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PREFACE. 


The  present  Edition  of  this  admired  writer  has  been  published  with  a  design  of  meeting  the 
spirit  of  the  age  for  cheap  literature ;  and  its  triumphant  success  is  a  gratifying  proof  of 
the  manner  in  which  the  exertions  of  the  publishers  are  appreciated.  Previous  to  the 
appearance  of  this  volume,  the  public,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of  former  editions,  possessed 
but  a  slight  acquaintance  with  the  writings  of  Massinger,  and  that  derived  only  from  occa- 
sional notices  and  extracts  in  periodicals,  and  the  representation  of  ''  A  New  Way  to 
Pay  Old  Debts,"  the  only  one  of  his  Plays  still  acted  on  the  stage.  In  thb  undertaking, 
accuracy  of  text  and  good  critical  notes  were  deemed  indispensable ;  and  the  editor  had 
but  to  choose  between  the  gross  negligence  of  Coxeter,  and  the  odious  vanity  of  Monk 
Mason,  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  carefully  and  accurately  edited  compilation  of  Mr.  Giffbrd, 
on  the  other.  Never  was  an  author  under  greater  obligations  to  an  editor,  than  is  Massinger 
to  Gifibrd.  It  is  true  his  works  had  already  appeared  in  a  collected  form ;  but  the  bungling 
inaccuracies,  unwarrantable  interpolations,  and  .absurd  commentaries,  which  disfigured 
these  editions,  had  rather  contributed  to  involve  the  author  in  still  deeper  obscurity, 
than  to  rescue  him  from  that  in  which  he  had  originally  slumbered. 

In  his  attempt  to  do  justice  to  his  favourite  poet,  Mr.  Gifibrd  had  many  difficulties  to 
contend  against,  and  no  hope  of  assistance  from-  the  labours  of  his  predecessors.  Of  a 
patient  and  vigorous  cast  of  mind,  his  unclouded  intellect  was  the  first  to  form  a  due  esti- 
mate of  the  manly  productions  of  this  author ;  he  sat  down  to  his  task  as  to  a  labour  of 
love,  and  after  careful  and  repeated  collations  of  the  text  with  the  original  editions,  suc- 
ceeded in  expunging  from  its  pages  a  mass  of  stupid  criticism  and  crude  innovations, 
such  as  never,  perhaps,  disfigured  the  works  of  any  other  author.  None  but  those 
who  are  acquainted  with  the  editions  referred  to,  can  fully  estimate  the  labours  of 
this  critic,  of  whose  admirable  qualifications  as  an  editor,  his  exertions  in  favour  of  this 
abused  poet  will  remain  a  lasting  monument.  He  has  been  justly  called  by  one  who 
was  himself  no  common  master  of  the  art,  ''  a  giant  in  literature,  in  criticism,  in  poli- 
tics, and  in  morals,  and  an  ornament  and  an  honour  to  his  country  and  the  age  in  whirK 
he  lived." 

Brt  for  him,  thf!se  exquisite  dramas  would  be  as  little  known  to  us  as  themstitU' 
tions  of  the  Chinese  ;  and   the  ic-action  of  public  taste  in  favour  of  the  productions  of 


win  TKESkCE. 


our  early  dramattsU,  lo  conspictioiis  at  the  present  day,  reccifed  its  first  impulse  from 
the  endearoars  of  the  translator  of  J  orenal,  and  the  diampioa  ofJooson  and  Massinger 
A  raloable  appendage  to  his  laboars,  are  the  critical  obseiTatioiis  sobjcMned  to  each  Play, 
the  masterly  delineation  d  Massii^er's  diaracter,  and  the  general  criticism  on  his 
works,  furnished  by  Dr.  Ireland,  the  Dean  of  Westminster. 

There  is  something  interesting  in  the  consideration  of  this  fiterary  partnership;  it 
remin<is  us  of  the  old  days  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  and  Fletcher  and  Massinger,  and 
Dekker  and  Greene ;  and  was  not  without  a  pleasing  efiect  upon  the  feelings  of  the  two 
friends.  In  closing  his  pre&ce  to  Jonson,  a  splendid  Yindication  of  that  calumniated 
poet,  Gifford,  in  allusion  to  their  long  uninterrupted  friendship,  thus  writes,  "  With  what 
feelings  do  I  trace  the  words  of  the  Dean  of  Westminster.  Five  and  forty  springs  have 
passed  over  my  head  since  I  first  found  Dr.  Ireland,  some  years  my  junior,  m  our  httle . 
school,  at  his  spelling-book.  During  this  long  period  our  fiiendship  haa  been  without  a 
cloud, » my  delight  in  youth,  my  pride  and  consolation  in  okl  age."  The  writer  of  these 
affectionate  lines  has  long  been  an  inhabitant  of  the  dark  and  narrow  house;  he  died  on 
the  last  day  of  the  year  1826,  aged  70  ;  and  the  survivor,  for  whom  these  tender  senti- 
ments were  expressed,  well  stricken  in  years,  is  fast  hastening  to  the  land  where  "  the 
wirkcd  cease  from  troubling  and  the  weary  are  at  rest." 

Iti  Sir  Walter  Scott's  Diary  appears  the  following  admirable  character  of  Gifibrd  - 
''  All  u  c^mmientator  he  was-capital,  could  he  but  have  suppressed  his  rancours  against 
tliriHit  who  hful  preceded  him  in  the  task ;  but  a  misconstruction  or  misinterpretation,  nay 
tJK?  fiii«()lu(:iiig  of  a  comma,  was  in  Gifibrd's  eyes  a  crime  worthy  of  the  most  severe 
aninrndv^niion.  This  lack  of  temper  probably  arose  from  indifferent  health;  for  he  was 
very  vul(Hudii)ary,  and  realised  two  verses,  wherein  he  says  Fortune  assigned  him — 


■    ■  ■■  "  One  eye  not  over  good, 

Two  tides  that  to  their  cost  bare  stood 

A  ten  years'  hectic  cough. 
Aches,  stitches,  all  the  rarious  ills 
That  swell  tlie  derillsh  doctors'  bUls 

And  sweep  poor  mortals  off." 

8ut  he  might  justly  claim,  as  his  gift,  the  moral  qualities  expressed  in  the  next  fine 
stanza — 


"A  soul 


That  spurns  the  crowds*  malign  control, 

A  firm  contempt  of  wrong; 
Spirits  above  aiBiction's  power. 
And  skill  to  soothe  the  lingering  hour 

With  no  inglorioos  song.*' 

The    rigour,  with  which  the   derelictions  of  his  predecessors   were  tisited,  auove 
alluded    to,  is  displayed  in  an  uncommon  degree  in  the  work  belore   us;    unu  lour 
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years  after  its  first  appearance  in  1805,  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers,"  losing  their  sense  of 
the  ciiminars  guilt  in  dislike  of  the  savage  pleasure  which  the  executioner  seemed  to 
take  ia  inflicting  the  punishment,"  appeared  as  the  champions  of  Monk  Mason  and 
Coxeter,  and  had  the  hardihood  to  attack  not  only  the  judgment  but  even  the  accuracy 
of  Gififord. 

In  his  second  edition  of  1813,  the  abused  commentator  turned  upon  his  foes,  anAn  a  pre* 
face,  powerful  and  energetic,  successfully  defended  himselffrom  their  aspersions;  with  regard 
to  the  charge  of  inaccuracy,  he  justly  says, — *'  I  did  not  expect  this.  I  will  take  upon  me 
to  assert,  that  a  more  perfect  text  of  an  old  poet  never  issued  from  the  English  press.  It 
was  revised  in  the  first  instance  with  a  care  of  which  there  is  scarcely  an  example ;  and  a 
subsequent  examination  enables  me  to  speak  with  a  degree  of  positiveness  on  the  subject 
which  sets  all  fear  of  contradiction  at  defiance."  An  accusation,  such  as  the  above, 
could  only  have  been  made  by  those  who  had  never  looked  into  Coxeter  and  Monk 
Mason*s  editions,  or  had  never  consulted  the  old  copies.  From  internal  evidence,  it 
appears  that  all  that  these  reviewers  knew  of  Massinger  and  his  editors,  was  learned 
from  the  very  *'  Introduction"  whose  accuracy  they  pretended  to  impeach. 

It  has  been  the  fate  of  Massinger  to  have  been  generally  but  imperfectly  understood 
or  appreciated  by  the  lovers  of  the  Drama ;  while  to  Jonson,  and  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 
have  been  assigned  the  place  nearest  to  Shakspeare  in  the  scale  of  superiority,  he  has 
scarcely  ever  been  mentioned  but  as  a  writer  of  inferior  merit.  Although  fai;  from  con- 
curring in  the  opinion  of  GifTord,  which  would  reduce  Shakspeare  to  the  level  of  his 
contemporaries,  it  appears  to  us  that  lingular  injustice  has  been  done  to  this  harmonious 
poet.  Hazlitt,  whose  genius  revelled  in  the  more  glowing  conceptions  of  the  Swan  of 
Avon,  has  pronounced  this  harsh  sentence  on  Massinger : — '*  Massinger  makes  an 
impression  by  hardness  and  repulsiveness  of  manner.  In  the  intellectual  processes  which 
he  delights  to  describe,  *  reason  panders  will ;'  he  fixes  arbitrarily  on  some  object 
which  there  is  no  motive  to  pursue,  or  every  motive  combined  against  it,  and  then,  by 
screwing  up  his  heroes  and  heroines  to  the  deliberate  and  blind  accomplishment  of  this, 
thinks  to  arrive  at  *  the  true  pathos  and  sublime  of  life.'  That  is  not  the  way.  He 
seldom  touches  the  heart  or  kindles  the  fancy. "^  Did  Mr.  Hazlitt  forget  the  speech  of 
Sforza  before  the  Emperor  in  "  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  that  noble  picture  of  a  good  man 
bnffetting  with  adversity ;  or  the  pathos  of  •*  The  Fatal  Dowry ;"  the  fine  character  of 
Pisander  in  '*  The  Bondman  ;"  the  interview  between  Don  John  Antonio,  disguised  as  a 
slave,  and  his  mistress,  in  "  A  Very  Woman  ;"  or  those  splendid  conceptions,  Luke  and 
Sir  Giles  Overreach,  in  "The  City  Madam,"  and  "  A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts"? 
Our  respect  for  Hazlitt,  as  a  critic,  is  great ;  but  we  certainly  cannot  assent  to  his  low 
estimate  of  Massinger.  Schlegel,  who  bestows  so  much  elaborate  and  philosophical  criti- 
cism upon  his  contemporaries,  dismisses  the  merits  of  this  writer  in  a  few  lines,  conspicuous 
neither  for  justice  nor  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  writings  he  professes  to  criticize* 
The  late  Charles  Lamb  was  one  of  the  first  to  direct  the  public  attention  to  the  works  of 
this  and  other  of  our  neglected  dramatists ;  and  it  has  been  admirably  observed  by  a  late 
writer  in  the  "  Quarterly  Review,"  that  Lamb's  Essays  and  Gififord's  editions  have  most 
[fOwerfully  contributed  to  disseminate  a  knowledge  of  the  manly  and  vigorous  writers  of  the 


> 


PREFACE. 


♦ 


Elizabethan  age.  In  the  year  1786  an  elegant  essay  on  the  dramatic  writings  of  Mas- 
singer  by  Dr.  Ferriar,  appeared  in  the  third  volume  of  the  **  Manchester  Transactions," 
and  was  afterwards,  with  permission  of  the  author,  reprinted  by  Gifford  at  the  close  of  hi:) 
mtroduction.  In  this  pleasing  performance  the  plays  of  Massinger  are  philosophically 
analysed  ;  and  the  cause  of  the  general  neglect  of  our  old  dramatists  is  ingeniously  attri- 
buted to4heir  too  frequent  delineation  of  perishable  manners. 

In  his  closing  notice  of  Massinger,  Dr.  Ireland  feelingly  observes,  **  It  is  truly  sur- 
prising that  the  genius  which  produced  these  Plays  should  have  obtained  so  little  notice 
from  the  world  »*'  and  Hallam,  the  critic  who  next  to  Gifford  displays  the  most  profound 
knowledge  of  his  writings,  and  the  fullest  appreciation  of  his  genius,  does  not  hesitate  to 
place  him  as  a  tragic  writer  second  only  to  Shakspeare,  and  in  the  lighter  comedy  scarcely 
inferior  to  Jonson.  Any  comparison  of  Massinger  to  Shakspeare  would  be  invidious ;  but 
though  second  to  that  great  writer  in  the  vastness  and  variety  of  his  conceptions,  he  may 
certainly  take  the  lead  of  those  who  have  hitherto  been  considered  his  superiors.  His  in- 
vention is  as  fertile,  and  his  management  of  his  plots  as  ingenious,  as  those  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher;  while  the  poetry  of  his  language,  the  knowledge  of  human  nature,  and  the  fine 
developmeat  of  the  passions  displayed  in  his  Tragedies,  can  only  be  surpassed  by  the  great 
master  himself.  By  Ben  Jonson  he  is  excelled  in  the  studied  exactness  and  classical 
polish  of  his  style ;  but  in  the  freezing  coldness  of  this  writer  he  is  deficient.  The  charm 
of  his  Plays  consists  in  the  versatility  of  his  imagination,  and  the  fine  bursts  of  pathos 
which  embellish  his  tender  scenes.  In  his  female  characters  he  is  particularly  happy  ; 
and  while  proclaiming  our  veneration  for  Juliet,  Desdemona,  or  Cordelia,  we  should 
not  heedlessly  overlook  the  graces  of  Dorothea*,  Theocrinef,  Matildat,  Camiola§, 
and  Pulcheria||. 

Massinger  was  the  last  of  his  tribe — ultimtu  Romanorum.  With  him  expired  the  dra- 
matic genius  of  this  country.  In  the  anarchy  which  followed  the  outbreak  of  the  civil 
war,  the  stage  was  neglected,  and  the  emasculated  school  of  dramatic  poetry,  subse- 
quently founded  by  Dryden  and  his  followers,  can  never  bear  comparison  with  the 
productions  of  the  vigorous  intellects  of  the  Elizabethan  era.  Since  that  period  many 
unsuccessful  attempts  have  been  made  to  revive  the  drama ;  and  though  many  have 
appeared  ))earing  an  outward  resemblance  to  our  old  plays,  yet  that  true  dramatic 
essence,  which  can  only  flourish  in  a  soil  uncorrupted  by  ultra  refinement,  is  evidently 
wanting. 

*  Virgin  Martyr,    f  Unnatural  Combat.    X  Bashful  Lorer.  i  §  Maid  of  Honour.    ||  Emperor  of  the 
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Phiuv  Mawinobr,  the  aathor  of  th«  following 
PUys,  w«8  bom  in  the  year  1584.  Of  his  mother 
nothing  is  known ;  but  bis  father  was  Arthur  Mas- 
singer*,  a  gentleman  attached  to  the  family  of 
Henry  second  Earl  of  Pembroke :  "  Many  years," 
says  the  poet,  to  his  descendant,  Philip  Earl  of 
Montgomery,  "my  father  spent  in  the  service  of 
your  honourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it.  ** 

The  writers  of  Massinger's  life  have  thought  it 
necessary  to  observe  in  this  place,  that  the  word 
servant  carries  with  it  no  sense  of  degradation. 
I'his  requires  no  proof :  at  a  period  when  the  great 
lords  and  officers  of  the  court  numbered  inferior 
nobles  among  their  followers,  we  may  be  confident 
that  neither  the  name  nor  the  situation  was  looked 
upon  as  humiliating.  Many  considerations  united  to 
render  this  state  of  dependance  respectable,  and 
even  honourable,  llie  secretaries,  clerks,  and  assist- 
ants, of  various  departments,  were  not  then,  as  now, 
nominated  by  the  Government;  but  left  to  the 
choice  of  the  person  who  held  the  employment; 
and  as  no  particular  dwelling  was  officially  set 
apart  for  tbeir  residence,  they  were  entertained  in 
the  bouse  of  their  principal. 

That  communication,  too,  between  noblemen  of 
power  and  trust,  both  of  a  public  and  private  nature, 
which  is  now  committed  to  the  post,  was,  in  those 
days,  managed  by  confidential  servants,  who  were 
dispatched  from  one  to  the  other,  and  even  to  the 
■overeignf:    when  to  this  we  add  the  unbounded 


*  HitftUker  trcu  Arthar  JUauimffer,]  "  I  cannot  gue»i," 
Davict  says,  "from  what  informattua  Oldyt,  in  his  inana- 
»cript  notea  (to  Langbaine),  gives  the  Christian  name  of 
Artkmr  tu  Mauinger'i  father,  nor  why  he  sboaid  reproach 
Wood  for  calling  him  Philip ;  since  Massinger  himself,  in 
Che  Dedication  of  **  The  Bondman,"  to  the  Earl  of  Mont- 
fttnwry,  says  expressly  that  his  father  Philip  BJassinger 
lived  and  died  in  the  service  of  the  honoarable  house  of 
PemtMvke."  JL{fe  qf  Mauinger  prefixed  to  the  last  edi- 
tion. 

This  preliminary  observation  augurs  but  ill  for  the  accu« 
ncy  t)i  what  follows.  Oldys,  who  was  a  very  careful  writer, 
pot  hU  im/ormation  firom  the  first  edition  of  "  The  Bond, 
man,"  10*13,  which,  it  appears  from  this,  Mr.  Davies  never 
aaw.  In  the  second  edition,  published  many  years  after  the 
brst(1638),he  is,  indeed,  called  Philip;  but  that  is  not  the 
only  error  in  the  Dedication,  which,  u  well  as  the  Play  it* 
•elr,  IS  most  carelessly  pnnted. 

f  An  Instance  of  this  occurs  with  respect  to  Matsinger's 
father,  who  was  thus  employed  to  Elisabeth :  "  Mr.  Massinger 
u  ocw^  eome  up  from  the  Eaii  of  Pembroke  with  letters 
to  the  Qnccn,  for  bis  lordship's  leave  to  be  away  this  Sc. 
George's  day."  Sidneg  Letten,  Vol.  IL  p.  033.  The  bearer 
•f  letters  u>  Elisabeti.  on  an  occasion  which  she  perhaps 
inportaat,  coald,  as  Davies  Justly  observes,  \k  no 


I 


State  and  grandeur  which  the  great  men  of  EliMk 
beth's  days  assumed  on  a  variety  of  oceaaions,  we 
may  form  some  idea  of  the  nature  of  those  services 
discharged  by  men  of  birth  and  fortune,  and  the 
manner  in  which  such  numbers  of  them  were  em- 
ployed. 

Massinger  was  born,  as  all  the  writers  of  his  life 
agree,  at  Salisbury,  probably  at  Wilton,  the  seat  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  in  whose  family  he  appears 
to  have  been  educated.  When  he  reached  his  six* 
teenth  year,  he  sustained  an  irreparable  loss  in  the 
death  of  that  worthy  nobleman*,  who,  from  attach- 
ment to  the  father,  would,  not  improbably,  have 
extended  his  powerful  patronage  to  the  young  poet. 
He  was  succeeded  in  his  titles  and  estates  by  his 
son  William,  the  third  Earl  of  Pembroke ;  one  of  the 
brightest  characters  that  adorned  the  court  of  Eliza- 
beth and  James.  *'IIe  was,"  says  Wood,  "not 
only  a  great  favourer  of  learned  ana  ingenious  men, 
but  was  himself  learned,  and  endowed  toadmiratioa 
with  a  poetical  geny,  as  by  those  amorous  and 
poetical  aires  and  poems  of  his  composition  doth 
evidently  appear  ;  some  of  which  had  musical  notes 
set  to  them  by  Hen.  Lawes  and  Nich.  Laneare." 
Ath,  I.  546. 

Massinger's  father  continued  in  the  service  of 
this  nobleman  till  his  death.  It  is  not  possible  to 
ascertain  the  precise  period  at  which  this  took  place, 
but  it  was  not  later,  perhaps,  than  1606  :  in  the 
interim  he  had  bestowed,  as  Langbaine  says,  a 
literal  education  on  his  son,  and  sent  him  to  the 
University  of  Oxford,  where  he  became  a  com- 
moner of  St.  Alban's  Hall  (160S),  in  the  eiis^hteenth 
year  of  his  age.  Wood's  account  varies  from  this 
in  several  particulars.  He  says,  he  was  entered 
at  St.  Alban's  Hall  in  1601,  when  he  was  in  his 
seventeenth  year,  and  supported  there,  not  by  his 
father,  but  the  Earl  of  Pembroke.     Antony   had 


mean  person  :  for  no  monarch  ever  exacted  from  the  nobi- 
lity in  general,  and  the  officers  of  state  in  particular,  a  more 
rigid  and  scrupulous  compliance  to  stated  order,  thin  this 
princess. 

*  Death  qf  that  uxyrthy  nobleman.]  This  took  place  oa 
the  luth  of  January,  1601.  It  is  impossible  to  speak  of  hins 
without  mentioning,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  was  the  has* 
band  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney's  sister,  the  alUaccompUsbed  lad|f 
for  whom  Jonson  wrote  the  celebrated  epitaph : 

"  Underneath  this  marble  herse. 
Lies  the  subject  of  all  verse, 
Sidney's  sister,  Pembroke's  mother ; 
Death,  ere  thou  hast  slain  aooiber, 
Jjearn'd.  and  fair,  and  good  as  «lM^ 
Time  shall  throw  a  dait  at  then." 


•»!▼ 
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many  opfSortunities  for  mscertainiDg  these  facts,  if  he 
had  desired  to  arail  hflnself  of  them,  and  therefore 
Dalies  inclines  to  bis  authority.  The  seeming  dif- 
fereit/e,  he  adds,  between  the  two  periods  respect- 
ively assigned  for  Massinger'a  matriculation,  may 
be  easily  reconciled,  fur  the  year  then  beg-an  and 
Snded  according  to  that  mode  which  took  place  be* 
fore  the  alteration  of  the  style.  1 1  is  seldom  safe 
to.  speak  bv  guess,  and  Davies  had  no  authority  for 
his  ingenfous  solution  ;  which  unfortunately  will 
not  apply  in  the  present  case.  The  memorandum 
of  Mnssinger's  entrance  now  lies  before  me,  and 
proves  Wood  to  be  incorrect ;  it  is  dated  May  14, 
160^*.  How  he  came  to  mistake  in  a  matter  where 
it  required  so  little  pains  to  be  accurate,  is  difficult 
to  say. 

Langbsine  and  Wood  agree  in  the  time  Massinger 
apent  at  Oxford,  but  differ  as  to  the  objects  of  his 
pursuit.  The  former  observes,  that  during  his 
residence  there  he  applied  himself  closely  to  his 
studies  ;  while  the  latter  writes,  that  he  "  gave  his 
mind  more  to  poetry  and  romances  for  aboutfour  years 
or  more,  than  to  logic  and  philosophy,  which  he  ought 
to  have  don$t  as  he  was  patronized  to  that  end." 
What  ideas  this  tasteless  but  useful  drudge  had  of 
logic  and  philosophy  it  may  be  vain  to  enquire ;  but, 
with  respect  to  the  first,  Maa%inger's  reasoning  will 
not  be  found  deficient  either  in  method  or  effect ; 
and  it  might  easily  be  proved  that  he  was  no  mean 
proficient  in  philosophy  of  the  noblest  kind :  the 
truth  is,  that  he  must  hsve  applied  himself  to  study 
with  uncommon  enei^y  ',  for  his  literary  acquisitions 
at  this  early  period  appear  to  be  multifarious  and 
extensive. 

From  the  account  of  Wood,  however,  Davies 
concludes  that  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  was  offended 
at  this  misapplication  of  his  time  to  the  superficial 
hut  alluring  pursuits  of  poetry  and  romance,  and 
therefore  withdrew  his  support,  which  compelled 
the  youn^  man  to  quit  the  University  without  a  de- 
gree ;  **  for  which, '  adds  he,  "  attention  to  logic  and 
philosophy  was  absolutely  necessary;  as  the  candi- 
date for  that  honour  must  pass  through  an  examina- 
tion in  both,  before  he  can  obtain  it.  Dans  U  paifs 
des  aveugleSf  says  the  proverb,  les  borgnes  tont  rots: 
and  Davies,  who  apparently  had  not  these  valuable 
acquisitions,  entertained  probably  a  vast  idM  of 
their  magnitude  and  importance.  A  shorter  period, 
however,  than  four  years,  would  be  found  amply 
sufficient  to  furnish  even  an  ordinary  mind  with 
enough  of  school  loeic  and  philosophy,  to  pass  the 
examination  for  a  bachelor's  degree;  and  I  am, 
therefore,  unwilling  to  believe  that  Massinger 
missed  it  on  the  score  of  incapacity  in  these  notable 
arts. 

However  this  may  be,  he  certainly  left  the  Uni- 
versity abruptly ;  not,  I  apprehend,  on  account  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke  withholding  his  assistance,  for 
it  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  afforded  any,  but  of  a 
much  mora  calamitous  event,  the  death  of  his  fa- 
ther ;  from  whom,  I  incline  to  think  with  Lang- 
baine,  his  sole  support  was  derived. 

Why  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  liberal  friend 
and  protector  of  literature  in  all  ita  branohesf,  ne- 
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•  In  It  be  it  styled  the  ion  of  a  gentleman :  **  Philip  Mas-  I 
•Ingcr,  Sarishmiende,  gtmerori  JUiu*."  I 

♦  To  this  noblemain   (and   hU   vonufer  brother  Philip)  ' 
HcDiiMflt  aadCondvUdedicaicd  thcur  edition  of  Sbakspcare^ 


glected  a  young  man  to  whom  his  assistance 
neceasary,  and  who,  from  the  acknowledged  servicet 
of  his  father,  had  so  many  and  just  claims  on  it ;  one, 
too,  who  would  have  done  his  patronage  such  singular 
honour,  I  hare  no  means  of  ascertaining  ;  thai  he  was 
never  indebted  to  it  is,  I  fear,  indisputable,  since  the 
poet,  of  whose  character  gratitude  forms  a  striking 
part,  while  he  recurs  perpetually  to  his  hereditary 
obligations  to  the  Herbert  family,  anxioualy  avuida 
all  mention  of  his  name.  I  sometimes,  indeed, 
imagine  that  I  have  discovered  the  cause  of  this 
alienation,  but  cannot  flatter  myself  that  it  will  be 
very  generally  or  even  partially  allowed:  not  to 
keep  the  reader  in  suspense,  1  attribute  it  to  the 
poet's  having,  during  his  residence  at  the  Univer- 
sity, exchanged  the  religion  of  bis  father,  for  one, 
at  this  time  the  object  of  persecution,  hatred,  and 
terror.  A  clo^  and  repeated  perusal  of  Massinger*a 
works  has  convinced  me  that  be  was  a  Catholic. 
"The  Virgin-Martyr."  "Ihe  Renegado,"  "The 
Maid  of  Honour,"  exhibit  innumerable  proofs  of  it; 
to  say  nothing  of  those  casual  intimations  that  are 
scattered  over  his  remaining  dramas :  a  consciousness 
of  this  might  prevent  him  from  applying  to  the  Earl 
of  Pembroke  for  assistance,  or  a  knowledge  of  it 
might  determine  that  noblemsn  to  withhold  bis 
hand  :  for  it  is  difficult  to  believe  that  his  displea- 
sure (if  be  really  entertained  any)  could  ariM  from 
Masainger's  attachment  to  an  art  of  which  be  and 
his  brother*  were  universally  considered  as  the 
patrons,  and  which,  indeed,  be  himself  cultivated, 
with  assiduity  at  least,  if  not  with  successf. 

However  this  be,  the  period  of  Massinge^'s  mis- 
fortunes commenced  with  his  arrival  in  London. 
His  fsther  had  probably  applied  most  of  his  property 
to  the  education  of  his  son ;  and  when  the  small 
remainder  was  exhausted,  he  was  driven  (as  he 
more  than  once  observes)  by  his  necessities,  and 
somewhat  inclined,  perhaps,  by  the  peculiar  bent  of 
his  talents,  to  dedicate  himself  to  the  service  of  the 
stage. 

This  expedient,  though  not  the  moat  prudent, 
nor,  indeed,  the  most  encouraging  to  a  young  ad- 
venturer, was  not  altogether  hopeless.  Men  who 
will  ever  be  considered  as  the  pride  and  boaat  of 
their  country,  Shakspeare,  Johnson,  and  Fletcher, 
were  solely,  or  in  a  considerable  degree,  dependent  on 
it :  nor  were  there  others  wanting  of  an  inferior  rank, 
such  as  Rowley,  Middleton,  Field,  Decker,  Shirley, 
and  Ford ;  writers  to  whom  Massinger,  without 
any  impeachment  of  bis  modesty,  might  consider 
himself  as  fully  equal,  who  subsisted  on  the  emol»> 
ments  derived  from  dramatic  writing,     lliere  was 


Plays;  to  him,  also,  Jonson  inscribed  his  Epigrams,  "as  the 
great  example  of  honoor  and  virtae,"  an  idea  on  which  he 
enlarged  in  one  of  his  minor  poenu.  It  is  evident  that  there 
was  utile  cordiality  between  Jonson  and  onr  Andior ;  the 
fonner  coold  bear  no  rival  near  the  throne : 

mtmfuam  partiiur  amiaam, 

SoUuhahet.' 
yet  It  wonld  be  nnja»t  to  accase,  or  even  to  sasncct  him  of 
doing  Massinger  an  ill  olBoe  with  hb  father's  frUnd,  oo  no 
better  grounds Ihan  his  nnhappy  disposition. 

•  The  first  folio  edition  of  Beaomont  and  Fletcher's  Plays 
was  dedicated,  by  the  players,  to  the  Sari  of  Montgomery. 

t  In  leao  was  pabUsbcd  a  collection  of  "  amoroas  and 
poetical  airs  and  compositions,"  Wood  tcUs  as,  "with  this 
tiUe :  Poewu  mriiten  by  WUHam  Earl  of  Pembroke,  ^c, 
manp  of  wAtcA  art  answered  bjf  troy  qf  report,  bp  6ir 
Benj.  Rmdford,  with  other  Poeme  written  *y  them 
9ionaUp  and  apart."    Atbea.  Vol.  I.  p.  M0 


IMTRODUCXION. 


re  WM  the  «o1e  mwni  by  which  ■  per< 
•on  undutioguiibMl  b;  binh  ind  fonuaa  could 
•t  tfai*  tims,  baps  to  ■cquirti  the  fimiliariljr,  o\ 
■ecnrs  the  Criendibip.  of  ihe  f;real;  aud  of  ill  iti 
btmcbe*  aoae  wai  *<>  ftrounblj  ncaired,  or  ii 
libflnllj  taeaunged,  u  that  of  the  drami.  Tilli 
■od    tnurnuneDla,  lh«    boi*terou>    but  migaiGcrn 

rie*   and  procBuiona,  Ibe  absurd  and  costly  mum 


■ore  eleganl 
'all,  maaki,  and  plaji :  aar  irere  Ibe  latter 
Bwrelj  rncounf^  by  tbcpreiBiica  of  tbs  nobility  ; 
(Iw  wrilen  of  them  were  adopted  into  the  Dumber 
'  of  ibeir  ■eqaiiiiltiic*,  snd  made  at  once  (he  object* 
of  (faeir  bonntr  and  HIMm.  It  ia  ^ratirying-  to 
obaerra  bow  the  Duaea  of  Sbakipeara,  jonioii, 
tec,  mn  coma  dona  to  ui  in  caniiection  with 
tbe  Sidaeya,  the  Pembroket,  tha  Saulhamplona,  aud 
other  great  and  tplendid  orDsmBati  of  tba  couiU  of 


odJac 

CoBudaratiaDa  of  thia 
tarallj  ba  iuppoa«d  to  b 
Utwiager,  aa  with  ao  m 

a  (ba    modTe,    Wood  ii 


mlUr  kind  n 


uGDlIy  ^mad  for  acTeral  apecimena  of  wit,  ha 
>k    hjmaflf    to     making    playa."        Of    what 


Tip(ioD  theie  apeeim 


aar  ;  ha  probably  (poke  witbou 
into  a  aubjvct  for  which  be  bad  little  ntisb  or  sali- 
ddxla ;  eod,  indeed,  it  aeema  more  reasoasblg  to 
eondade,  from  the  pBCuliar  nature  of  MaaaiDgeT'i 
tataou,  that  the  dnma  was  bia  first  and  aola  piiT> 

It  must  appear  «in^lar,  after  what  has  been  ob- 
nrrad.  that  with  only  one  exception  we  ahanld  hear 
nothing  of  Mteainger  for  the  Inn  j  peiiod  of  liiteen 
jaara,  that  ia,  from  his  first  appearance  in  London, 
1606  to  teti,  wbea  his  "  Virgin  Martyr,"  the  BrsI 
of  hia  printed  works,  was  giTSn  (a  tha  public. 
Tiut  hia  necasiitias  would  not  admit  of  nlaiatioo  in 
lit  efforts  for  subsiitSDce,  is  certain  ;  and  we  hiTe 
the  teatimooy  of  a  contemporary  poet,  aa  preaerred 
by  Langbiina,  for  tba  rapidity  with  which  ba  oaually 
compoaed  : 

"  Ingeniooa  Bhakeapaare,  Masalnger,  that  knows 
Tbe  airangth  of  plot,  to  write  in  terse  end  proaa, 
Whose  easy  Pegaaus  will  amble  o'er 
SooH  threescore  miles  of  fancy  in  a  hour." 

Tba  bast  solution  of  tbe  difficulty  which  occurs 
to  me,  is,  (hu  (be  poat'a  modealy,  combined  with 
the  Dij^ncy  of  bis  wants,  daleired  him,  at  first, 
from  utempling  to  write  alone  :  and  ibat  be,  Ibere- 
forr,  lent  bis  assistance  to  others  of  a  more  con- 
firmed repnlabon,  who  could  depend  on  s  ready 
Tent  for  their  joint  productioria.      When  men  labour 

much  to  hassrd  ;  such  certainly  waa  (he  esse  with 
Uassingar. 

Sir  Aston  Cockayne,  Ihe  affectionate  friend  and 

CIron  of  our  author,  printed  *  collectit       '   ~'"' 
is   pleased   to  call.  Poem  a,   Epigrai 
16iS.     Among  these,  is  one  sddrraied  to  Hum- 
pbref    Moaeley.  tba    publisher  of    Bei 
natebar  in  ibbo : 


Did  you  not  justice  giro  {   to  each  bis  due  I 
For  Ueaumont  of  those  many  writ  but  few : 
dnd  MnHingermatlierfia;  the  main 
Being  gweet  iasuei  of  Bweet  Fletebar'a  brain 

Fletchpr't  chief  'boaom  friend  inform'd  me  ao." 

Dariea,  for  what  reason  I  cannot  discorer,  arems 

inclined  to  dispute  that,  part  of  tbe  aaierlioi^  which 


callai 


'aguo! 


iraay 


id  aiida,  with  aufficient  want  o(  preci- 
sion, "  Sir  Aston  n-as  well  acquainted  with  Maa- 
singer,  who  would,  in  all  probability,  have  com- 
municated to  hia  Friend  a  cireum stance  so  honourable 
to  himself."     There  can  be  ao  doubt  of  it;  and  wa 

him;  but  Mr.  Daries  mistskss  the  drift  of  Sir 
Aston'a  eipoalulation  :  tba  fact  was  notoHoua,  Ibat 

with  Flalcher;  what  he  complaina  of  ia,  that  |A( 
main,  the  bulk  of  the  book,  sbuuldnot  be  attributed 
to  the  latter,  by  whom  it  was  undoubtedly  composed, 
Beaumont  died  in  16)5,  and  Fletcher  produced  in 
tba  inlerral  between  that  year  and  the  period  of  hia 
own  drath  (Ifil.")},  between  thirty  and  forty  playa: 
it  is  not,  therefore,  unreaaonsble  to  aupposa  that  he 
was  assisted  in  a/eio  of  them  by  Maaaingar, 


bappena 


t  the  fad 


does  not  rest  solely  on  his  testimony  ; 
produce  B  melancholy  proof  of  it,  from  an  aulhentio 
Toucher,  wbicli  the  enquiries  set  on  foot  by  the  un- 
wearied assiduity  of  Mr.  Malone  have  occasioned 
to  ba  dragged  from  the  dust  of  Uutwieb  College : 


"  Mr,  Hinchlow, 
"  Yoa  understand  our  unfortunate  aitramitie,  and 
I  doe  not  thincke  you  ao  loid    of  Criitiiiiitie  but 

1'hamea  *s  wee  requeat  now  of  you,  nther  (ban  en- 
danger ao  many  innocent  lives.     You  know  there  is 


0  tend  t 


1  allowed   lo  you,  withr 
lyled,  nor  I  pky  any  mm 


vl.  of  ttat ;  which  i. 


ill  I  hia  be  dispatch'd. 
'nd  of  the  neat  waeka, 
of  (he  next  new  play.     Pray, 


"  Rob.  DiBORNi*.' 


hope  you  will  not  bil  ua. 


"  Fbiu?  M*»*tiios>.' 


.,  in   '      *  Bobrrl  DilwriK  li  Ih*  aatborofli™  niyt,"  Tin!  ChrWUn 
■"<•    I   in»..BIl  In  holvontrri,  HI.  liiimbIi(urlniii!iippr'jrtotia« 
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"  RseaiTud  by  me*  Robert  D*Tiaan,  of  Mr. 
Kincfalai',  Tor  the  UH  of  Mr.  Diboerne,  Mr.  Fmld, 
Mr.  Mei»eng«,  iba  »uin  of  Ti. 

"Rob.  DiTOON*. 

TliU  leller  tripertile,  which  it  ia   impo»»ibl8  to 
md  witbout  the  most  poigninl  regret  «t  tlie  distress 
lucb  men,     fully   eslnbliifaes    tba    pirtsenhip 

■•---in«r«nd  Fletcher,  who  mml, indeed. 

lidertble  sssislince  to  vneble  bim  to 
bring  forward  ibe  Dumerous  playi  mttrihuted  to  his 


balweei 


wbieb 


Vft  can  now  iccoanl  fnr  a  pin  of  ibe 
MMSinger  •pent  ■■>  I^ondon  before  bis  appeinnce 
ID  print  u  ■  professed  triter  for  Iha  stage :  hut  tbia 
is  not  all  Adiooif  the  manascript  plays  collected 
with  anchcire  by  Mr.  Warburton  (SDinenel  He- 
rald) and  »pplied  with  such   perseversnce  by    his 


0  Ihect 


gof  h 


_.     I   by   Mssiingert ;    "d 

though  it  is  now  made  probable  that  two  of  the 
nomber  do  not  belong  to  hiai,  yet  scaUersd  Dodcea 
of  olben  vkiah  (isaredly  do,  pioTa  that  be  was  not 


•  Addaian  «  JfoloM-f  HlUvrtad  Acamt  if  III*  Smf 
lUh  Slain,  p-  4Sft- 
t  NaUa  that  ht,Ue,  Ae-J  Tbtlr  Ultei,  a>|lTiB  bjr  Mr. 


A*iimto  md  yalla. 
Tht  WMum'i  FM. 

PUltiaa  nd  BirftlUtk 

TlmJi^. 

Bttitf  attea  Uti. 
JlU  KM^'chmet.  And, 

'  lo«  Uun  ^y  Iht  >tr>n|e  cuxducl  of  Mr. 


Ft-  prwiacc,  lodgtt  Hitm,  u 


i,(e  bim  tar  an 

ro 

or  tbc 

W 

,rt„„„  .„. 

n  Ihil 

(inerd 

'.-It"'''/. 

Wll 

prah-bly  rem. 

■• 

uu 

■Motlelyi  it  la  not  that  ■ox  bcntBI  nuyi 
tilker  la  Iks  proprielon  or  ahen,  Ihii  m. 
koardHl,  Hat  &■■  A  or  H  uuy  be  nltbral 
wliit  no  otker  Icller  oT  ihe  ilphibct  cai 
No<  li  this  ■II.    Tkc   muful  DiHlon  of 


Four  only  of  Ibe  plan  named  in  Mr.  Werhurlon*! 
lUl  occur  in  Ibe  Office^book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert, 
which  is  continued  up  to  the  latest  period  of  Ma»> 
tJDgar's  life:  it  is,  tfaerefore.  evident  ibat  ibey  oiaat 

these,  Iberefore,  wirb  "The  Old  Law,"  "The 
Virgin  Martyr."  "The  Unnatural  Combat,"  and 
"  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  which  are  also  unnoticed  in 


riods  at  which  these  plays  were  produced.  ■■  The 
Virgin  Martyr"  is  conEdenlly  mentioned  by  tba 
former  editors  as  tbe  earliest  of  Miasinger'a  works, 
probably  brcauae  it  was  ibe  first  Ibst  appeared  in 
print  1  but  this  drama,  wfaieb  ibeybare  considarabir 
under-rued,  in  consequence,  perhaps,  of  the  dull  ^ 
ribaldry  with  nbich  it  is  Titiated  by  Decker,  erinees 
~  ".yie  decidedly  formed,  a  band  accustomed  tocom- 
positioti.  and  a  mind  stored  with  the  ricbW  Bcqni- 
litions  of  a  long  and  successful  atudy. 

"  Tbu  Old  Law."  which  was  not  printed  till 
many  years  after  Msasinger'a  death,  is  itid  to  hare 
been  wiiiien  by  h>m  in  conjunction  with  Middlatoa 
and  Rowley*.  The  latter  of  these  is  ranked  by  the 
author  of  "The  Companion  to  tba  Play  House,"  in 
(be  third  class  of  dnmitic  writers ;  higher,  it  ii 
impossible  to  place  bim :  but  the  former  was  ■ 
man  of  considerable  powers,  who  hu  lately  heea 
tba  object  of  much  diicussion,  on  account  of  the 
liberal  ute  Shikspesre  ia  supposed  to  hare  made 
of  bia  recently  discorered  tr^-eomedy  of  "  Tbs 
Wilcbf." 

It  is  said,  by  Steerena,  that  "  Tbe  Old  Law"  wai 
■cled  in  1559.  If  it  be  re.lly  so,  Massinger's  Dim* 
must,  in  fuiun.  be  (rased  from  tba  lille-page  of 
that  play,    for  he  wai,  st  tbnt  dale,  only  in  the  fif- 
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unsibly  dnliDrd  ror  Ihl  piiblk..nrl  which,  nol>ilthU<l>dlnt, 
prore  Ih.  editori  lo  I>l»arander  lh[>  DCli.>0<  >llK>H.     Hrw, 

(u  Tcichi    itwn,  (ipiiiilsiorjr  phirt  aK  cBiniRl  rura 

tomptlitloii  for  ihifaiMrnl  copici!     To  coodudr.  for  itii 

"•"  ArPsrlbm^nl  oThawJ:  1>  eaxred  m.  ih't  MaHont™* 

konwn'^om  UaDluly  bei»r  uuhnlly,  the  Iffflelil  RtRtiler 
el  the  Haaler  or  ihc  Rrnh,  lo  be  Iht  cDn>p«i1h>n  of  Has- 
•Interi  iiide«l,  the  (bUiikiuf  Rowky  "in  altotethtr  no- 


which  Iha  cundacl    o(  kli  |>u^>e»or,  Jtfi.  IfaacRtod, 
with  that  of  tboK  sllndeH  To  In  Ibe  prccedlD^  note. 

more  admirers  Iban  liiillatofs,  |ratniiin«1y  dlvtribuu 
ooplMamoiif  hti  frltBdt.    Il  ■■  (hai  plaecd  on!  el  the 
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biblf  hmd  Dot 
B*  r«ulenc«  of  bi*  father.  Sieeieiis  produce 
■Btbority  for  hi)  uaenion;  but  ■■  he  dou  not 
omillT  writs  It  rendnm.  il  i>  auCiilrd^lo  notie*.  In 
Act  111.  Scene  l.of  that  play,  in  which  ihe  clown 
lOosalti  iLe  chureb-book  on  ibe  aga  of  his  wire,  the 
rin-k  read*  and  commenla  upon  it  tbut : — "  Agatha, 
tbt  daughter  of  Pollui,  bora  in  en.  1540.  and  mow 
"da  1599."  The  ohaemlian  of  StMrens  is,  pro- 
bably, founded  upon  this  paisage  (at  Ifait  I  am 
aware  of  no  other),  and  il  will  not.  perhaps,  be  eaij 
Id  conjecture  why  the  autbora  ihoulcl  fix  upOEi  thii 
pvticiitar  ynr,  untass  it  raally  were  tbe  current 
on*.  It  ii  to  no  purpose  to  object  that  Ihe  scene  is 
laid  in  a  diitant  country,  and  the  period  of  action 
Daoeaiarily  remnte ,  for  tbe  dramatic  writers  of  those 
days  confounded  nil  elimss  and  all  ages  with  a  &- 
eilUy  truly  wonderful.  On  the  whols,  I  ini  inclined 
U  attribute  the  grealer  part  at  "  Tbe  Old  Law"  to 
Middleton 'and  Row)ey:  it  has  not  many  tbsrac- 
lariaiic  Iraila  of  Massinger,  and  tbe  style,  witb  the 
excwtioD  of  a  few  places,  which  are  pointed  out  by 
Dr.  Inlaod,  is  Teiy  unlike  lliat  of  bis  acknowledged 

It  ia  b;  oo  mesoi  improbsble  that  Massinger,  an 
tutbor  in  high  repute,  iru  employed  by  Ihe  actor* 
la  alter  or  to  add  *  few  sceoei  to  ■  popular  drsma, 
and  that  hia  jireienaiona  to  this  psrtaership  of  wit 
were  thns  reeogniud  and  eilabliilied.  A  process 
like  Ihia  was  consonsnl  to  tbe  maifners  of  ibe  age, 
when  ibe  players,  who  were  usually  tbe  proprietors, 
aierted,  and  not  unfreijuently  abused,  the  pririlega 
of  interlarding  such  pieces  ss  were  once   in  TOgue, 

■sy  that  Shskspeare's  claims  to  many  drsmsi  which 
brmerly  passed  under  bis  name,  and  probably  with 
■o  intent,  on  the  part  of  tbe  pubUihers,  lo  deceive, 
bad  not  Ibia  or  *  similar  foundation  1 

What  has  been  said  of  "The  Virgin  Martyr," 
applies  with  equal,  perhaps  with  giester  force,  to 
"Tbe  Unnaloial  Combat"  and  "  The  Duke  of 
Uilan,"of  which  the  style  is  easy,  rigorous,  sod 
haimonious,  bespeaking  s  confirmed  bsbit  of  com- 
~Mition,  aiod  serving,  with  tbe  rest,  to  prove  that 
[assinjcer  began  to  write  for  the  stage  at  an  earlier 
period  Itian  h*B  been  hitherto  lupposed. 

Ueaeinger  appears  for  the  first  time  in  tbe  office- 
book  of  tbe  Master  of  tbe  Ravel*.  Dec.  3,  1613,  on 
wbicb  day  bi*  play  of  "  The  Bondman"  was  brought 
forward.  About  this  time,  too,  he  printed  "  1'ba 
Duke  of  Milan."  witb  a  abort  dsdlcalion  to  Ladv 
rhieb   he  speaks   with 
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i>  Lord 


great  modaily  of  Ills  coorae  of  studies,  to  which  ha 
insinuates  (what  he  more  than  once  repeats  in  hia 
subsequent  publications),  misfortune  rather  than 
choice  had  determined  bim. 

In  16X4,  he  |iublisbsd  "  The  Boudmsn."  and  de- 
dicated it  to  Philip  Earl  uf  Monlgotnery.  whn  being 
present  at  lbs  first  rspresenlsiion,  bed  shown  bit 
discernment  and  good  tsate.  by  what  tbe  aulhor 
ealla  a  liberal  mfntst  in  its  fafour.  Philip  was  tbe 
second  son  of  Henry  Earl  of  P-mbroke,  ike  friend 
end  patron  of  Musiinger'a  fetber.  At  an  early  age 
be  esme  lo  court,  and  was  distinguished  by  the  par- 
tirulsr  favour  of  Jnmea  ]..  who  conferred  ti>e  bcnour 

with  Ladr  Suaau  Veref,  da'ughler  of  Edward  Earl 
of  Oiford.  and  grand-daughter  of  Willinm  Lord 
Burleigh,  i<ave  hint  lands  lo  a  considerable  amount, 
and  aoon  aftrrwird*  created  him  a  baron  and  an 
earl$. 


"""Lf''  *"  P"**"^  h'a  loyall)' and  falili.  iiid  iHfil 
(  lliimarTtaat\  TberT  II  an  aceoaal  of  tbli  inirritEt, 
Iler  from  Sir  DndJfv  Olttea  K>  Mr.  WlBWoud.  nbick 


K    of   hit     M'H 
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SlrPbtllp  Herbert  and  Ibe  Irfdy  Satan  ptrfWintd  at  Whllt- 
ball,  with  all  tbe  bonour  soM  be  doae  a  ireal  (••inidie. 
TbeeoiiniiaiEnat,  and  rorihalday  pnion  Ihe  br>tbrtc 
trie.  Tba  prince  and  DnkeotHabtledlkebrlileiothiircb; 
Ibe  ^Been  rMlowtd  b«  from  Ihenee.  Tbe  klni  k'*'  ber, 
and  the,  in  bei  Ireitci  and  trlaketi,  brlded  and  Sii.ilcd  It  h 
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tbe  Earl  of  Pembroke,  Ibe  Lord  WlUoby.  Blr  Stmnrl  Htyi, 
HlrTkoinu  Gemaia,  Sir  Robert  Car*.  Sir  Jobu  Lee.  iu 
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This  dedication,  which  is  sensible,  modest,  and 
aflfectin^,  serves  to  prove  that  whatever  might  be 
the  unfortunate  circumstance  which  deprived  the 
author  of  the  patronage  and  protection  of  the  elder 
branch  of  the  Herberts,  he  did  not  imagine  it  to  be 
of  a  disgraceful  nature  ;  or  he  would  not,  in  the  face 
of  the  public,  have  appealed  to  his  connections 
with  the  family :  at  the  same  time,  it  is  manifest 
that  some  cause  of  alienation  existed,  ot&erwise  he 
would  scarcely  have  overlooked  so  fair  an  opportu* 
nity  of  alluding  to  the  characteristic  generosity  of 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  whom  on  this,  as  on  every 
other  occasion,  he  scrupulously  forbears  to  naipe, 
or  even  to  hint  at« 

This  dedication,  which  was  kindly  received,  led 
the  way  to  a  closer  connection,  and  a  certain  degree 
of  familiarity,  for  which,  perhaps,  the  approbation 
so  openly  expressed  of  "  The  Bondman,"  might 
be  designed  by  Montgomery  as  an  overture  ;  at  a 
subsequent  period*,  Massinger  styles  the  earl  his 
"  most  singular  good  lord  and  patron,'*  and  speaks 
of  the  greatness  of  his  obligations : 


K 


mine  being  more 


"  Than  they  could  owe,  who  since,  or  heretofore, 
"  Have  labour*d  ^ith  exalted  lines  to  raise 
"  Brave  piles,  or  rather  pyramids  of  praise 
*'  To  Pembrokef,  and  his  family." 

What  pecuniary  advantages  he  derived  from  t^e 
present  address,  cannot  be  known  ;  whatever  they 
were,  they  did  not  preclude  the  necessity  of  writing 
for  the  stage,  which  he  continued  to  do  with  great 


perhaps,  did  not  know  the  real  caase  of  Lord  Herbert'i  ad- 
vanrement.  The  behavioar  of  the  Scott  on  James'*  accession 
to  tlie  throne  of  England  was  generally  obnoxious  and  much 
resented.    At  a  meeting  of  English  and  Scotch  at  a  horserace 
near  Croydun,  a  sudden  quarrel  arose  between  them,  occa- 
sioned^ by  a  Mr.  Ramsey's  striliing  Philip  Lord  Herbert  in 
the'fiice  with  a  switch.    The  Engli»h  would  have  made  it  a 
natiunal  qnarrtl,  and  Mr.  John  Pinchbeck  rode  about  the  field 
with  a  AA^ger  in  his  hand,  crying,  J[<ef  us  break  owr  fast  with 
them  here,  and  dine  with  them  in  London.    But  Herbert  not 
resenting  it,  the  king  was  so  charmed  with  his  peiiceable  dis- 
position, (bat  he  made  him  a  knight,  a  baron,  a  viscount,  and 
an  earl,  in  one  day."    Ufe  of  Atas$inger,  p.  liii.    This   is 
taken  from  Oi>borne,  one  of  thove  gossipping  lalemongcrs  in 
which  the  times  of  James  so  greatly  abounded,  and  who,  with 
Weldon,  Wil!K>n,  Peyton,  Sanderson,  and  others,  contributed 
to  pn>pagate  an  infinite  number  of  »candalons  stories,  which 
should  have  been  left  tub  lodice,  w  here  most  of  them  perhaps 
had  birth      What  nliance  may  be  placed  on  them,  in  general, 
is  Butliciently  apparent  from  the  asM-rtion  of  Osborne.    The 
fact  is,  thai  Hertiert  had  long  been  a  knight,  and  was  never  a 
viscount.    He  was  married  in  the  beeinning  of  1605  (he  was 
then  Sir  Philip),  and  created  Baron  Herbert  of  Shurland  in 
the  Isle  of  Sheppy,  and  Earl  of  Montgomery,  June  4:h,  -in 
the  same  >ear :  and  so  far  were  these  titles  from  being  tlie 
reward  of  what  Osborne  calls  his  cowardic<;  at  Croydon,  that 
they  were  all  confened  on  him  two  years  before  that  event 
took  place.  Osborne  himself  allows  that  if  Montgomery  had 
not,  by  his  forbearance,  "  stanched  the  blood  then  ready  to 
be  apilt,  not  only  that  day,  but  all  after,  must  have    proved 
fatal  to  the  Scots,  sn  long  as  any  had  staid  in  England,    the 
royal  family  excepte<l,  which,  in  respect  to  majesty,  or  their 
own  sat'fiy,    they  must  have  spared,   or  the  kingdom  been 
left  to  the  misery  of  seeing  so  much   blood  laid  out   at  the 
trial  of  so  many  crabbed  titles  would  have  required."    The 
prevention    of  these  horrors   might,  in  some    minds,  have 
raired  feelings  favourable  to  the  temperance  of  the   young 
earl ;  but  Osborne,  who»e  object  ana  whose  office  was  ca- 
lumny, contrives  to  convert  it  into  a  new  accusation  :  "  they 
could  not  be  theve  considerations,"  he  says,  "that  restrained 
Herbert,  who  wanted  leisure,  no  less  than  capacity,  to  use 
them,  though  laid  in  bis  way  by  others  1" 

Afemoirt  qf  King  Jamet. 

*  On  the  loss  of  his  eldest  ion,  who  died    of  the    small- 
pox at  Florence,  Jan.  1635. 

t  Montgomery  had  now  succeeded  to  the  title  and  estates 
of  his  elder  brother,  who  deceased  April  10,  1030 


industry,  seldom  producing  less  than  two  new 
pieces  snnually.  In  1629,  his  occasions,  periums, 
again  pressing  upon  him,  he  gave  to  the  prets  "  11m 
Kenegado"and  "  The  Roman  Actor,"  both  of  which 
had  now  beenVeveral  years  before  the  public.  The 
first  of  these  he  inscribed  to  Lord  Berkeley  in  a  ahort 
address  composed  with  taste  and  elegance*  He 
speaks  with  some  complacency  of  the  merits  of  the 
piece,  but  trusts  that  he  shall  live  "to  render  his 
humble  thankfulness  in  some  higher  strain :".  this 
confidence  in  bis  abilities,  the  pleasing  concomitant 
of  true  genius,  Massinger  often  felt  and  expreefed* 
The  latter  play  he  presented  to  Sir  Philip  Knyret 
and  Sir  Thomas  Jeay*,  with  a  desire,  as  he  asyt, 
that  the  world  might  take  notice  of  his  being  in* 
debted  to  their  support  for  power  to  compose  the 
piece  :  he  expatiates  on  their  kindness  in  warm  and 
energetic  language,  and  accounts  for  addreeaing 
"  the  most  perfect  birth  of  his  Minerva'*  to  them, 
from  their  superior  demands  on  his  gratittide. 

Little  more  than  four  years  bad  elapsed  since 
"The  Bondman"  was  printed  ;  in  that  period 
Massinger  had  written  seven  plays,  all  of  which, 
it  is  probable,  were  favourably  received :  it  there- 
fore becomes  a  question,  what  were  the emol amenta 
derived  from  the  stage  which  could  thus  leare  a  popu- 
lar and  successful  writer  to  struggle  with  adversi^. 

There  seem  to  have  been  two  methods  of  oia- 
posing  of  a  new  piece ;  the  first,  and  perhaps  the 
most  general,  was  to  sell  the  copy  to  one  of  the 
theatres ;  the  price  cannot  be  exactly  ascertained* 
but  appears  to  have  fluctuated  between  ten  and 
twen^  pounds,  seldom  falling  short  of  the  fonner, 
and  still  more  seldom,  I  believe,  exceeding  the 
latter.  In  this  case,  the  author  could  only  print  his 
play  by  permission  of  the  proprietors,  a  favour 
which  was  sometimes  granted  to  the  necessities  of  a 
favourite  writer,  and  to  none,  perhaps,  more  fre- 
quently than  to  Massinger.  The  other  method  was 
by  offering  it  to  the  stage  for  the  advantage  of  ; 
benefit,  which  was  commonly  taken  on  the  secono 
or  third  night,  and  which  seldom  produced,  there 
is  reason  to  suppose,  the  net  sum  of  twen^  pounds- 
There  yet  remain  the  profits  of  publication  :•  Mr. 
Malone,  from  w^hose  "  Historical  Account  of  the 
English  Stage"  (one  of  the  most  instructive  essays 
that  ever  appeared  on  the  subject),  many  of  these 
notices  are  taken,  says,  that,  in  the  time  of  Shak- 
speure,  the  customary  price  was  twenty  nobles 
(61.  ISs.  4d.)  ;  if  at  a  somewhat  later  period  we  fix 
it  at  thirty  (101.),  we  shall  not,  probably,  be  farfirom 
the  truth.  The  usual  dedication  fee,  which  yet  re-t 
mains  to  be  added,  was  forty  shillings  :  where  any 
connection  subsisted  betwen  the  parties,  it  was  doubt- 
less increased.  '  '  ?'  .* 

We  may  be  pretty  confident,  therefore,  .thaVjfas- 
singer  seldom,  if  ever,  received  for  his  most  stre- 
nuous and  fortunate  exelftons  more  than  fiAy 
pounds  a-year;  this,  indeed,  if  regularly  enjoy ed^ 
would  be  sufficient,  with  decent  enconomy,  to  have 
preserved  him  from  absolute  want :  but  nothing  is 
better  known  than  the  precarious  nature  of  dramatic 
writing.  Some  of  his  pieces  might  fail  of  success 
(indeed,  we  are  assured  that  they  actually  did  so). 


*  Sir  Thomas  Jeay  was  himself  a  poet :  several  commend^ 
atory  copies  of  verses  by  him  arc  prefixed  to  Matslnger's 
Plays.  He  calls  the  aothor  his  worthy  friend,  and  gives 
many  proofs  that  his  esteem  whs  founded  on  Judgment,  and 
his  kindness  candid  and  sincere 
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migbt  experience  a  "  tbin  third  day  ;"  and  a 
wietv  of  circumstances,  not  difficult  to  enumerate, 
CQatri\>ute  to  diminish  the  petty  sum  which  we  have 
itiired  to  atate  as  the  maximnm  of  the  poet's  re 
Nor  could  the  benefit  which  he  derived 
tbe  prrss  be  very  extensive,  as  of  the  seventeen 
which  make  up  bis  printed  works  (exclusive 
«f  dM*'  Parliament  of  Love,"  which  now  appears 
§mt  the  first  time^,  only  twelve  were  published  dur- 
iatg  hit  life,  and  of  these,  two  ("  The  Virgin- 
Miutyr^  end  '*  llie  Fatal  Dowry")  were  not  wholly 
kit  own. 

In  1630  he  printed  "The  Picture,"  which  bad 

Ered  on  the  stage  the  preceding  JMir*  'ibis 
res  warmly  supported  by  many  of  the  "noble 
iy  of  the  inner  Temple,"  to  whom  it  is  sd- 
dresee<i.  1  hese  gentlemen  were  so  sensible  of  the 
cstnordimiry  merits  of  this  admirable  jier- 
Ibrawnce,  that  they  gave  the  author  leave  to  par- 
tienlarise  their  names  at  the  bead  of  the  dedication, 
■n  hoffKMir  which  be  declined,  because,  as  he  mo- 
daadj  observes,  and  evidently  with  an  allusion  to 
•one  of  his  contemporaries,  he  "  had  rather  enjoy 
dM  real  proofs  of  their  friendship,  thsn,  moun- 
tabenk-like,  boast  their  numbers  in  a  catalogue." 

In  t63l  Massinger  appears  to  have  been  unu- 
•ndUy  industrious,  for  be  brought  forward  three 
pieeea  in  little  more  than  as  many  montba.  Two  of 
these,  **  Believe  as  you  List,"  and  **  1*be  Unfortu- 
ante  Piety."  are  lost ;  the  third  is  "  The  Emperor  of 
the  East,"  which  was  published  in  the  fallowing 
year,  and  inscribed  to  Lord  Mohun,  who  was  so 
nnieii  pleased  with  the  perusal  of  the  author's 
printed  works,  that  he  commissioned  his  nephew. 
Sir  Aston  Cockayne*,  to  express  his  high  opinion 
oltbesi,  and  to  present  the  writer  "  with  a  token  of 
love  and  intended  favour." 
*•  The  Fatal  Dowry"  was  printed  in  IGSi,  1 
sapfjoaed  this  to  be  the  plsy  which  is  men- 
tiooed  above  by  the  name  of  **  The  llnfortunate 
Piety,"  as  it  does  not  appear  under  its  present  title 
b  the  office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert ;  but  I  now 
believe  it  to  have  been  written  previously  to  16'iS, 
Hit  coadjutor  in  this  play  was  Nathaniel  Field,  of 
vliom  1  can  gire  the  reader  but  little  account.  His 
tame  stands  at  the  bead  of  the  principal  come- 
iiaoa  who  performed  "Cynthia's  Revels,"  and  be 
■  joined  with  lleminge,  Condell,  Burbedge,  and 
Otnert,  in  the  pieface  to  the  folio  edition  of  Shak- 
qiMere.  He  was  also  tbe  author  of  two  comedies, 
'^A  Woman  is  a  Weathercock,"  1612,  and 
'*  Amends  for  Ladies,"  1618.  Mr.  Heed,  however, 
eonjectures  tlie  writer  of  these  plays,  the  sssistant 
of  Haseinger  in  ^  Tbe  Fatal  Dowry,"  to  be  a  dis- 
tinet  person  from  tbe  actor  above  mentioned,  and 
*•  Naih.  Field,  M.  A.,  Fellow  of  New  Coll.,  who 
wrote  some  Latin  verses  printed  in  Oion,  Aeadtmm 
fmnrntaUa,  \ttb,  and  wIk>,  being  of  tbe  same  uni- 


*  This  is  the  only  place  in  whlc^  MaMingcr  makes  any 
aKBllaa  ^4  8ir  Anon,  who  was  uot  leM  (lcii|{litc<l  with  **  Tlie 
EsDperur  of  the  KaM**  ilun  hU  iiiicle,  and  who.  In  a  copy 
«r  vetacs  i»hidi  be  prvaxid  toit.c^ll*  Massinger  \\\i  worthy 
frimi.  It  is  lo  the  prai<^«  of  Sir  Aston  Cocksiyne,  that  h« 
aoC  oaly  maiBtained  hi^  oteem  and  ailmiratiou  of  Mauin- 
fer  darioir  iIn-  {Hiet'a  life,  but  prv»crvvd  an  allectiunaie  regnni 
lor  Ills  inciiMiry,ur  which  hit  Mntlnss  ln^ui^h  many  priMii*. 
He  was,a»  I  hnve  »nppo>i>d  Maf!<hi»cT  to  Im,  a  CMtholic,  and 
Saffeird  much  for  his  religion.  I  t^ili  uot  take  np<in  in>iM:lf 
Ifttay  ihit  thia  romniaoiiyor  faith  >trrngilien«K]  their  uiii- 
taai  itrsfhieiTBt.  thuagb  1   do   not  ttiiok  it  ai'ugetber  ian- 


reraity  with  Massinger,  might  there  join  with  him 
in  tbe  composition  of  the  play  aacribKi  to  them*.' 
It  is  seldom  safe  to  differ  from  Mr.  Keed  on  :.ub* 
jecU  of  this  nature,  yet  i  still  incline  to  tliiitk  that 
Field  tbe  actor  was  the  (lerson  meant.  There  is 
no  Hutbority  for  supposing  that  Massinger  wrote 
plays  ar  college ;  and  if  there  were  it  i>  not  likely 
thai  '*  The 'Fatal  Dowry"  should  be  «ine  of  them.  Hut 
Mr.  Reed*s  chief  reason  for  bis  as^rtion  is.  thnt  ne 
con  tern  [>orary  author  speaks  of  Field  ns  a  writer: 
tbis  argument,  in  the  refutation  of  whicii  I  can 
oUim  no  merit,  is  now  completely  disproved  by  the 
discovery  of  the  letter  to  Mr.  Menslowe.  Mr.  Ma^ 
lone,  too,  thinks  that  the  person  who  wrote  the  two 
comedies  hfre  mentioned,  and  assisted  Ma -singer, 
could  not  be  Field  tbe  actor,  since  the  first  ot  then 
wus  printed  in  161^,  at  which  time  he  must  have 
been  a  youth,  bavinjc  performed  a*  one  of  tbe  chil- 
dren of  tbe  revels  in  Joiison*s  "  Silent  VVomsn,* 
]609t.  I  know  not  to  what  age  these  children  were 
confined,  but  Bark^^tead,  who  was  one  of  them,  and 
who,  from  his  situation  in  the  list,  w»s  prohnbly 
younger  than  Field,  published,  in  16ll,  a  poem 
called  *' Hiren  (Irene)  the  FairGretk,"  con.siaiin|^ 
of  1 14  stanxas,  which  ij  yet  earlier  than  the  date  of 
*•  Woman's  a  Weathercock." 

Mr.  Ms  lone  conjectures  that  the  eifecting  letter 
(p.  XV.)  was  written  between  1612  and  ]('15  :  if  we 
take  tbe  latest  period.  Field  will  be  iheii  not  far 
from  his  tweoty-eighih  year,  a  )>eriu«i  siiffi.  iently 
advanced  for  the  production  of  any  v  irk  ot  fancy 
1  havH  sometimes  felt  a  pang  at  iuisginiiiK  ili>>t  tbe 
play  on  which  they  were  then  eni^u^t^d,  ami  for 
which  they  solicit  a  trifling  advance  in  t»iicli  moving 
terms,  was  **  The  Fatal  Dowry,"  one  of  the  not  lest 
compositions  that  ever  graced  the  Kn^lish  stsge  I 
Even  though  it  should  not  be  so,  it  is  \et  iinfiossible 
to  be  unaffected,  when  we  consider  that  ih>ise  who 
Hctunlly  did  produce  it  were  in  danger  of  perishing 
in  gaol  ior  want  of  a  loan  of  five  [>ouiids  ! 

In  (he  following  year,  Massinger  brou^;ht  forward 
*'  The  City  Msdam."  As  this  play  wan  undoubtedly 
di?»posed  of  to  the  performers,  it  remained  in  manu- 
script till  the  distress  brought  on  the  stage  bv  the 
{tersecution  of  the  Furitanst,  induced  them  to  com- 
mil  it  to  the  press.  The  person  to  whom  we  urc  in- 
debted foi  its  appearance  was  Andrew  J^ennyciiickey 
an  actor  of  some  note.  In  the  dediculiuu  to  the 
Countess  of  Oxford^,  he  observes,  with  a  spirited 
reference  to  the  restrictions  then  laid  on  the  drama, 
*'  In  thnt  Bge,  when  ttai  and  Uaruing  U's-e  not  con* 
qu^reti  bif  iijury  and  vii'^nce,  this  poem  wm  the  ob- 
ject of  love  and  commendations:"  he  then  adds, 
*'  the  encouragement  1  had  to  prefer  this  dedication 
to  your  powerful  protection,  ])roceeds  from  the  uni* 
versa!  fame  of  tbe  deceased  author^,  whd  (although 


•  Old  HIayi,  Vol.  XII.,  p.  SM. 

f  It  had  |ir«.bably  escapi'd  Mr.  MaloneV  ob»ervation,  that 
Field  appiMi  B  un  the  principal  pertormtr  in  "  C)  iithia's  Re 
v«-l8,"  acted  in  1590  or  1600.  He  could  n<it  then  have  wcQ 
been  lefts  than  twelve  )eaisold,  and,  at  the  time  mentioned 
by  Mr.  MmIoiic,  as  too  CNrl>  for  the  prmlnction  of  his  flril 
play,  iiiui't  have  b«-en  turned  of  one  aod  twenty. 

;  Countfu  of  Oxford,  6lc  ]  Ann,  first  wife  of  Anbrey  de 
Veie,  twciitieih  and  Uet  Bail  of  Oxfoid.  She  was  a  diatanC 
rel.iii«>n  «>f  the  Pembroke  family. 

)  7  he  deceased  author,]  **  The  City  Msdam"  was  pnnted 
ill  i05t<.  Tlii»  >uthriciitly  provee  the  kl>»nidiiy  o(  the  ae> 
count  give  i  by  Lan^bHine,  Jacob,  Wbinoop,  and  Cibber» 
who  cuiicnr  in  plietne  his  death  in  1660,  and  who,  cer* 
laiuly,  utver  neruMrd  hu  works  with  say  ailcnlioa:  nor  is 
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be  ^ompofed  many)  wrote  none  amise,  end  tliia  may 
lusdy  be  rmnked  among  his  best."  Pennycuicke 
might  hdTe  gone  further ;  but  this  little  address  is 
sufficient  to  »hnw  in  what  estimation  the  poet  was 
held  by  his  **  fellows.^  He  had  now  been  dead 
nineteen  yesrs. 

About  this  time  too  (16Sf ),  Massinger  printed 
'*The  Maid  of  Honour/'  with  a  dedication  to  Sir 
Francis  Foljambe*.  and  Sir  Thomas  Bland,  which 
cannot  be  rnad  without  sorrow.  He  observes,  that 
these  gentlemen,  who  appear  to  have  been  engaged 
in  an  amicable  suit  at  law,  bad  continued  for  many 
years  the  patrons  of  him  and  his  despised  studies, 
and  he  calls  upon  the  world  to  take  notice,  as  from 
himself,  that  he  had  not  to  that  time  subsiiled,hui  that 
he  was  supported  by  their  frequent  courtesies  and 
favours. 

It  is  not  improbable,  however,  that  he  was  now 
labouring  under  the  pressure  of  more  then  usual 
want ;  as  the  failure  of  two  of  his  plays  had  damped 
bis  spirits,  and  materially  checked  the  prosecution 
if  his  dramatic  studies.  No  account  of  the  unsuc- 
lessful  pieces  is  come  down  to  us  j  their  names  do 
iot  occur  in  the  Office-book  of  Sir  H.  Herbert,  nor 
should  we  have  known  the  circumstance,  had  not 
the  author,  with  a  modesty  which  shames  some  of  his 
contemporaries,  and  a  deference  to  the  judgment  of 
the  public,  which  becomes  all  who  write  for  it,  re- 
corded the  fact  in  the  prologue  to  "  I'he  Guardian.** 
To  this,  probably,  we  owe  the  publication  of  *'  A 
New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,"  which  was  now  6rst 
printed  with  a  aensible  and  manly  address  to  the 
Earl  of  Caernarvon,  who  had  married  Lady  Sophia 
Herbert,  the  sister  of  his  patron,  Philip  Earl  of 
Pembroke  and    Montgomery.     **  I   was  bom,"  he 

ys,  "  a  devoted  servant  to  the  thrice  noble  family 
your  incomparable  lady,  and  am  most  ambitious, 
b«t  wirh  a  becoming  distance,  to  be  known  to  your 
lordship."  AH  Massinger*s  patrons  appear  to  be 
persons  of  worth  and  eminence.  Philip  had  not, 
at  this  time,  tarnished  the  name  of  Pembroke  by  in- 
gratitude, and  the  Earl  of  Caernarvon  was  a  man 
of  unimpeachable  honour  and  integrity.  He  fol- 
lowed the  declining  fortunes  of  his  royal  master, 
and  fell  at  Newbury,  where  he  commanded  tlie  ca- 
valry.^ ufrer  defeating  that  part  of  the  parliamentary 
army  to  which  he  was  opposed.  In  his  Isst  mo- 
ments, saya  Fuller,  aa  be  lay  on  the  field,  a  noble- 
man of  the  royal  party  desired  to  know  if  he  had 
any  request  to  make  to  the  king,  to  whom  he  was 
deservedly  dear,  comforting  him  with  the  assurance 
that  it  would  be  readily  granted.  His  reply  was 
such  as  became  a  brave  and  conacientious  soldier : 
I  will  not  die  with  a  suit  in  my  mouth,  but  to  the 
bog  of  kings ! 

Flattered  by  the  success  of  *'  The  Guardian," 
which  was  licensed  on  the  31st  of  October,  16SS, 
Massin«;er  exerted  himself  with  unusual  energy,  and 
produced  three  plays  before  the  expiration  of  the 
fbllowiijg  year.    One  of  them,  the  delightful  comedy 


fkat  uf  Chetwood  more  railoiul,  who  asserts  thai  he  died  la 
IflStt,  since  bb  «pit«ph  is  printed  among  the  poems  of  Sir 
Akton  Ci>ck«>oe,  wbicb  were  published  la  1058,  and 
written  mnch  eailicr.  It  is,  therefore,  worse  than  a  waste 
ef  lime  lo  repeat  from  book  to  book  such  palpable 
errors. 

*  A'ir  Frameit  F^ijtmhet  Ac]  I  saspeci  that  Sir  Francii 
wasitlso  a  Ca-lii>Uc.  Prom  the  brief  account  of  this  ancient 
fhnjlly  which  is  nlvcn  In  Lodge's  *'  Ill(isir4tioaB,"  ihe>  ap- 
pear to  luive  sntfered  seven ly  on  accunnt  of  Ihcir  rcliKioa, 
le  wFicb  ibcy  were  acaloaafy  attached. 


of  "  A  Very  Woman,"  is  come  down  to  us;  of  the 
others,  nothing  is  known  but  the  names,  which  are 
registered  by  the  Maater  of  the  Revels.  In  1636, 
it  does  not  appear  that  be  brought  an  v  thing  forward : 
but  in  1636,  he  wrote  **  The  Bashful  l^ver,"  and 
printed  *'  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,"  which  hnd 
now  been  many  years  on  the  stage,  with  a  dediea* 
tion  to  Sir  Robert  Wiseman,  of  Tborrella  Hall,  !• 
Essex.  In  this,  which  is  merely  expressive  of  hit 
gratitude  for  a  long  continuation  of  kindness,  be  ae 
knowledges,  *'  and  with  a  zealous  thankfulness, that 
for  many  years,  he  had  but  faintly  subsisted,  if  he 
had  not  olFten  tasted  of  his  bounty."  In  this  pre- 
carious stste  of  dependance  passed  the  life  of  a  man 
who  is  charged  with  no  want  of  industry,  suspected 
of  no  extravagance,  and  whose  works  were,  at  that 
very  period,  the  boast  and  delight  of  the  stage! 

^*  The  Bashful  Lover"  is  the  latest  play  of  Maa- 
singer*s  writing  which  we  possess,  but  there  were 
three  others  posterior  to  it,  of  which  the  last» "  The 
Anehoress  of  Pausilippo,  was  acted  Jan.  t6,  1640, 
about  six  weeks  before  his  death.  Previous  to  this, 
he  sent  to  the  press  one  of  his  early  plays,  **  The 
Unnstural  Combat,"  which  he  inscribed  to  Anthony 
Sentleger  (whose  father.  Sir  Warebam,  had  been  bia 
particular  admirer),  being,  as  he  says,  ambitious  to 
publish  his  many  favours  to  the  world.  It  is  plessant 
to  find  the  author,  at  the  cloae  of  his  blameless  life, 
avowing,  as  he  here  does,  with  an  amiable  modeaty, 
that  the  noble  and  eminent  persons  to  whom  bia 
former  works  were  dedicated,  did  not  think  them- 
selves disparaged  by  being  "  celebrated  as  the  pa- 
trons of  bis  humble  studies,  in  the  first  file  ot 
which,"  he  contines  **  I  am  confident  you  shall  have 
no  cause  to  blush  to  find  your  name  written.*' 

Massinger  died  on  the  17th  of  March,  1640.  He 
went  to  bed  in  good  health,  aays  Langbaine.  and 
was  found  dead  in  the  morning  in  bia  own  house  on 
the  Bankside.  He  was  buried  in  the  churchyard  of 
St.  Saviour's,  and  the  comedians  psid  the  last  sad 
duty  to  his  name,  by  attending  him  to  the  grave. 

It  does  not  sppear,  from  the  strictest  search,  that 
a  stone,  or  inscription  of  any  kind,  marked  the  place 
where  hi»  dust  was  deposited  :  even  the  memorial 
of  his  mortality  is  given  with  a  pathetic  brevity, 
which  accords  but  too  well  with  the  obscure  and 
humble  passages  of  his  life  :  V  March  90,  1639-40. 
buried  Philip  Massinger,  a  STRANoaa!*'  No  flowera 
were  flung  into  his  grave,  no  elegies  *'  aoothed  hia 
hovering  spirit/'  snd  of  all  the  admirers  of  hts  tal- 
ents and  hirt  worth,  none  but  Sir  Aaton  Cockayne, 
dedicated  a  line  to  his  memory.  It  would  be  an 
abuse  of  iHogua^e  to  honour  any  composition  of  Sir 
Aston  with  the  name  of  poetry,  but  the  stejidineaa 
of  his  regard  for  Massinger  may  be  justly  praised. 
In  that  collection  of  doggrel  rhymes,  which  I  have 
already  mentiontfd,  (p.  xv.)  there  is  **an  epitaph  on 
Mr.  John  Fletcher,  tuid  Mr.  Philip  Massinger,  ^ho 
lie  both  buried  in  one  grave  in  St.  Mary  Overy*i 
church,  in  Soulhwark  : 

*Mn  the  ssme  grave  was  Fletcher  buried,  here 
Lies  the  stsge-poet  Philip  Massinger; 
Plsys  they  did  write  together,  were  great  frienda. 
And  now  one  grMve  includes  them  in  their  ends. 
I'o  whom  on  earth  nothing  could  part,  beneath 
Here  in  their  fame  they  lie,  in  spight  of  death.*' 

It  if  surely  somewhst  singular  that  of  a  man  of 
auch  eminence,  nothing  ahould  be  known.  What  I 
have  preaumed  to  give,  is  merely  the  history  of  the 
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•ttccpssire  iinp^aninoe  of  bis  worlcH  ;  and  I  am  ntirare 
of  no  Aotjrct^from  whence  anyaddilionnliiiforniution 
can  be  derived  :  no  anecdotes  Hre  recorded  of  him 
bv  bin  contemporaries,  few  casual  mentions  of  bis 
iuim«>  occur  in  the  writin|cs  of  the  time,  and  he  bsd 
not  the*  firood  fortune  which  attended  many  of  le^s 
•minence.  to  attract  attention  at  the  revival  of  dia- 
malic  literati.!^  from  the  deathlike  torpor  of  the  In- 
t?t:?^oum*.  But  though  we  are  ignurant  of  every 
ri.'cjmstance  respectin^^  Massinf^r.  but  that  he  lived 
•ltd  diedf,  we  may  yet  form  to  ourselves  some  idea 
of  bin  pemonal  character  from  the  incidental  hints 
•catternl  through  his  works.  In  what  light  h^  was 
rpfrardrd  may  be  collected  from  the  recommendatory 
po»-Mis  prefixed  to  bh  several  plays,  in  which  the 
language  of  bis  |>anegyrists,  though  warm,  expresses 
an  attachment  apparently  derived  not  so  much  from 
bis  talents  as  bis  virtues ;  be  is.  as  Davies  lias  ob- 
«erve<i,  their  hel*wed^  invch-estwmfd,  de'ir,  tr/>r(/fy» 
^eatrvittg,  httnonrtdf  Umg  known,  and  long  lOved  friend, 
&iC.,  &c.  All  the  writers  of  bis  life  unite  in  repre- 
senting him  as  a  man  of  singular  modesty,  genlle- 
oeas,  candour,  and  affability  ;  nor  does  it  appear  that 
be  ever  maiie  or  found  an  enemy.  He  speaki),  indeed. 
ol  opponent  a  on  the  stage,  but  the  contention  of 
rival  candidates  for  popular  favour  must  not  be  con- 
foiindinl  with  personal  hostility.  With  all  this, 
however,  he  appetirs  to  have  maintained  a  constant 
struggle  with  adversity  ;  since  not  only  the  stage, 
from  which,  perhaps,  his  natural  reserve  prevented 
biro  from  deriving  the  usual  advantMges.  but  even 
fbe  bounty  of  bis  particular  friends,  on  which  lie 
chiefly  relied,  left  him  in  a  state  of  absolute  depend- 
ence Jonson,  Fletcher,  Shirley,  and  others,  not 
superior  lo  him  in  abilities,  bad  their  fteriods  uf  good 
fortune,  their  bright,  as  well  as  their  stormy  hours  ; 
but  Maasiager  seems  to  have  enjoyed  no  gleam  of 
suashine ;  bis  life  was  all  one  wintry  day,  and 
**  »badnws.  clouds,  and  darkness,'*  rested  u(>on  it. 

I>avies  6nds  a  servility  in  his  dedications  which 
I  have  not  been. able  to  discover;  they  are  princi- 
pally characterised  by  gratitude  and  humility,  without 
a  kiiigle  trnit  of  that  gross  and  servile  adulation 
which  distinguishes  and  disgraces  the  addresses 
(^  some  of  his  contemporaries.  1  bat  he  did  not 
conceal  his  misery,  his  editors  appear  inclined  lo 
reckon  among  his  faults:  he  bore  it,  however,  with- 
out imfMiience,  and  we  only  bear  of  it  i^ben  it  is 
reiiered.  I*c»verty  made  him  no  flatterer,  and,  w*hat 
t»  still  more  rare,  no  maligner  of  the  great ;  nor  is 
one  symptom  of  envy  manifested  in  any  part  of  his 
compositions. 

Mis  principles  of  patriotism  appear  irrepreben- 
tible;  the  extravagant  and  slavish  doctrines  which 
are  found  in  the  <lramas  of  his  great  contemporaries, 
make  no  part  of  bis  creed,  in  which  the  warmest 
loyalty  is  skilfuUv  combined  with  just  and  rational 
ideas  of  political  freedom.  Nor  is  this  the  only 
instance  in  which  the  rectitude  of  his  mind  is  ap- 
parent ;  the  writers  of  his  day  abound  in  recom- 
mendations of  suicide ;  he  is  uniform  in  the  repre- 

I' 

*  Oac  earepiiun  wc  shall  hereafter  meniiun.  Ev*n  In 
Ilii«  the  putt's  ill  /«it«:  pnr»aed  him,  mid  he  was  flnng 
luck  into  tihscurily,  that  bit  S|.oils  might  be  worn  without 
d*irciion. 

«  It  u  serkMraly  to  be  Umeated  that  Sir  Alton  Cockyane, 
|a»lrad  *»f  waMiDg  his  leisuitr  ia  itie«o>arliig  out  dull  pruse 
•h»cb  cannot  l>«  read,  had  nut  (■in|ilo>c<l  a  part  of  it  in 
lamiakinic  some  nMtres  « f  the  dramatic  \HHrt*,  with  whiuii 
be  wa-«  pu  well  acqaaintcd,  and  whoin  fa«  prulvSMn  »o  much 


hension  of  it.  with  a  single  exception,  to  which, 
perhaps!,  he  was  led  by  the  peculiar  turn  of  bi^ 
studies*.  Guilt  of  every  kind  is  unually  left  ?«*  the 
punishment  of  divine  justice  :  even  the  writclied 
Alalefort  excuses  himself  to  bis  son  on  bis  super- 
natural appearatice,  because  the  latter  was  iwt marHml 
out  htf  heiiven  lor  his  mother's  avenger;  and  ilie 
young,  the  brave,  the  pious  Cbaralois  accounts  hie 
death  fallen  upon  him  by  fbe  will  of  heaven,  be- 
cause **  He  madt  him»elf  u  judge  in  hie  otcn  cmtae,** 

But  the  great,  the  glorious  distinction  of  Mat- 
singer,  is  the  uniform  respect  with  which  be  treats 
religion  and  its  ministers,  in  an  age  when  it  was 
found  necessary  to  add  regulation  to  regulation,  to 
stop  the  growth  of  impiety  on  the  stage.  No  prtesta 
are  introduced  by  him,  "  to  set  on  some  quantity  of 
barret^  spectators"  to  laugh  at  their  licentious  fJ- 
lies;  the  sacred  name  is  not  lightly  invoked,  nor 
daringly  sported  with  ;  nor  is  Scripture  profanetl  by 
buffoon  allusions  lavishly  put  into  the  moutba  of 
fools  and  women. 

To  this  brief  and  desultory  delineation  of  his 
mind,  it  may  be  expected  that  something  should  here 
he  added  of  his  talents  for  dramatic  composition; 
but  this  is  happily  rendered  unnecessary.  The 
kindness  of  Dr.  Feiriar  has  allowed  me  to  annex  to 
this  introduction  the  elegant  and  ingenious  **  Kaaay 
on  Massinger,"  first  piinted  in  the  third  volume  of 
the  "  Manchester  Tran^actions  ;**  and  I  shall  pre- 
sently have  to  notice,  in  a  more  particular  manm  r, 
the  value  of  the  assistance  which  has  been  expresaly 
given  to  me  for  this  work.  I'bese,  if  1  do  not  de- 
ceive myself,  leuve  little  or  nothing  to  be  desired  on 
the  peculiar  qualities,  the  excellencies,  and  defects, 
of  this   much  neglected  and  much  injured  writer. 

Mr.  M.  Mason  has  remarked  the  general  har- 
mony of  lits  numbers,  in  which,  indeed,  Masyinger 
stsnds  unrivalled.  He  seems,  however,  inclined  to 
make  a  partial  exception  in  favour  of  Shaks|ie«re; 
but  I  cannot  adm:t  of  its  propriety.  The  claims  of 
this  great  poet  on  the  admiration  of  mankind  ana 
innumerable,  but  rhythmical  modulation  is  not  one 
of  them,  nor  do  1  think  it  either  wiso  or  just  to  field 
bim  forib  as  supereminent  in  ever^  quality  which 
constitutes  genius.  Beaumont  is  as  sublime* 
Fleti-her  as  pathetic,  and  Jonson  as  nervous  .- — nor 
Set  it  be  accounted  poor  or  niggard  praise,  tir  allow 
him  only  an  equality  with  these  extraordinary  men 
in  their  {»eculiar  exceI!eociei>,  while  he  is  admitted 
to  possess  n^any  others,  to  which  they  make  no  ap- 
proaches. Indeed,  if  I  were  asked  for  the  dis- 
criminating quality  of  Shakspeare*s  mind,  that  by 
which  he  is  ruised'above  all  competition,  above  atf 
prospect  of  rivalry,  1  should  say  it  was  wit.  Tt 
wit  Massinger  has  no  pretensions,  though  he  is  tic 
without  a  coosideruble  portion  of  humour ;  in  wbioli^ 
however,  he  is  surpassed  by  Fletcher,  whose  8t\le 
beurs  some  affinity  to  his  own  ;  there  is,  indeed,  a 
morbid  softness  in  the  poetry  of  the  latter,  which  is 
not  visible  in  the  flowing  and  vi^^orous  metre  ol 
Massinger,  but  the  general  manner  u  not  unlikef 


•  See  **  The  Duke  nC  Milan."  The  ftvqiieat  viulatliai  of 
female  cbasiity,  \%hich  loi.k  pUce  on  their  mptitiu  of 
the  b^rbaiians  Into  Italy*  gave  ri>«  to  dmiiv  caiioas  dls- 
qiii?'itions  anionfc  tlie  lathos  of  the  church,  re»iircliMg 
the  deftree  ol  guilt  incnired  in  preventing  it  by  Mif<maite 
der.      MM^sillgl•r  bad   ilirM*,    probably',    ia    I  is  Ihonghta. 

t  There  is  yet  a  pecidiariiv  which  ii  may  be  proper  U 
notice,  as  it  coatribuUf*  in  a  •light  degree  to  the  flaeoeirol 
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mm  Poeiaruni*."  *'  He  was  born  of  nn  ancient 
«r.d  resp(>ctab)e  fiimiiy,  at  Lerlilade,  in  (Jloiicester* 
shire,  in  1689.  and  educarfd  nt  1'rinity  (*oUfGre, 
Oxford  where  he  wore  a  civilian's  gown,  and  about 
1710,  ab  ndoningf  the  civil  Ia«v»  Hnrf  every  oth«>r 
profession,  came  to  London  flere  continuing; 
without  any  settled  purpose,  he  became  acqiiuin'ed 
with  booksellers  and  authors,  and  amn«iscd  uiateriHls 
for  a  biography  of  our  old  poets.  He  had  a  curious 
colleciion  of  old  plays,  and  was  the  first  who  formed 
tht*  scheme  a<lop«cd  by  Dodsley,  of  publishing  a 
selection  of  them,"  &c. 

Warion  tcio  calls  Coxeter  a  faithful  and  industrious 
amasser  of  our  old  Knglihh  literature,  and  this  praise, 
whatever  be  its  worth,  is  all  that  c»n  be  fairly  ^sid  to 
belong  to  himf  :  as  an  editor  he  is  miserably  defi- 
cient.; though  it  appears  that  he  was  not  without 
assistance  ^bich,  in  o^her  hands,  might  have  been 
turned  to  home  acconnt.  **  When  1  left  London/' 
aays  the  accurate  and  ingenious  Oldys,  **  in  the  vear 
17^4,  to  reside  in  Yorkshire.  1  left  in  the  care  of  the 
ReV.  Mr.  Uurridge's  family,  uith  whom  i  hud 
several  years  lodged,  amongst  many  other  books, 
a  copy  of  this  I^ngbaine,  in  which  1  bud  written 
several  notes  and  references  to  further  the  know, 
led)! e  of  tlie»e  poets.  When  I  rHuriie<l  to  London 
in  I7d0,  I  understood  my  bonks  bad  been  disfiersed  ; 
and  afterwards  becommg  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Coxeter,  I  found  that  be  had  bciu;;ht  my  Langbaine 
of  a  bookseller,  as  he  was  a  s,Trst  collector  of  plays 
and  pi>etica)  books.  This  must  hnve  been  of  service 
to  biin,  and  he  has  kept  itsocurel'ully  from  my  sight 
tbat  1  never  could  bare  the  0|»|ior!unity  of  trans- 
cubing  into  this  I  am  now  writing,  the  notes  I  had 
collected  in  thut.  Whether  1  had  entered  any 
remarks  u)M>n  Massin^^er,  1  remember  not;  but  he 
bad  coinuiunicauons  from  me  concerning  him,  when 
he  was  undertaking  to  give  us  a  new  ed.tion  of  bis 
plays,  %vliich  is  not  published  yet.  He  (Mr.  Cox- 
eter; died  on  the  lOtb  (or  19Ji,  1  cannot  tell  which) 
of  r\j>ril,  being  Kaster  Sunday,  1747,  of  a  fever 
which  grew  from  a  cold  he  cau>;hl  at  an  auction  of 
bouks  over  Kxeter  (  hsmge,  or  by  sitting  up  lute  at 
tlia  tavern  nfterwardiit." 

On  the  death  of  Coxeter,  his  collections  for  the 
purposed  edition  of  Massinger  fell  into  the  hands  of 
a  bookseller,  of  the  name  ot  Dell,  who  g^ve  them  to 
tie  world  ia  1769.  From  the  puhlisher*s  preface  it 
apiiears  that  Coxeter  did  not  live  to  complete  his 
design.  '*  The  late  ingenious  Mr.  Coxeter," 
be  i>ays,  **  had  corrected  and  collated  all  the 
various  editionh^;"  and,  if  I  may  judge  from 
his  copies,  h«;  hud  sjMired  no  diligence  and  care  to 
make  them  as  correct  as  possible.  Sev«-ral  inge- 
nious obst-r rations  and  notes  he  had   likewise  pie- 


•  I  take  the  offered  opportunity  to  cxpreM  my  liiankf  to 
Cblt  K«niU'miin  fur  the  obliging  uunncr  in  which  he  iraii»> 
■il<lr<i  lo  mtv  llie  mMiui»cii)it  nutrs  of  Ukly»  and  ulbcr*. 
copied  into  hi*  edition  of  Langbaine,  formerly  in  the  potM:>- 
■liMi  of  Mr.  hl«even» 

4ji*hnH»n  told  llotwell  that  "a  Mr.  Coxeter*  whora  he 
knew,  Imd  colli-ded  at>«at  live  luindre<l  voliimva  tif  pufis 
wImhm'  Horka  wrrre  nioti  known;  but  that,  upon  his  death, 
Tom  Okt*««rue  bougltl  Iheni,  and  thry  were  dispersed,  which 
Ibe  tlMiii|iht  a  piiy ;  MS  it  Mat  cuiious  lo  see  any 
•<'ri«  •  rontiilfic,  ^itd  in  every  v«»lunie  of  poems  something 
gMKi  ntiKht  be  found."  liuswell's  "Life*"  ikc.t  vol.  H., 
p.  4^.1. 

t  Mauuscript     notes     on     f^ngbainr»     In     the     British 

I 'I  bis  U  also  aM«rt«d  in  the  title-page— bat  it  Is  not  ■« . 


pared  for  bis  intended  edition,  which  a«^  all  inserted 
in  the  present,  flad  be  lived  to  have  Rinpleted  bit 
design.  I  dare  say  he  would  have  added  many  more, 
and  that  his  work  would  have  met  with  a  very  fa- 
vourahle  reception  from  every  person  of  true  taste 
and  genius." 

As  Dell  professes  to  have  followed  Coxeter's 
]iapers.  and  given  all  his  notes,  we  may  form  no 
inadequate  idea  of  what  the  edition  wiiuld  have 
been.  Though  educated  at  the  University.  Cox* 
eter  exhibits  no  proofs  bf  literature.  To  critical 
sagacity  he  has  not  the  smallest  pretensions;  his 
conjectures  are  void  alike  of  ingenuity  and  proba- 
bility, and  his  historical  references  at  once  puerile 
and  incorrect.  Even  bis  parallel  passages  (the 
easiest  part  of  an  editor's  labour)  are  more  calcu- 
lated to  croduce  a  smile  at  the  collector's  expense, 
than  to  illustrate  his  author;  while  every  page  of 
bis  work  bears  the  strongest  impressiim  of  iinbe- 
rility.  llie  praise  of  fidelity  may  be  allowed  him  ; 
but  in  doing  this  the  unfortunate  Dell  mu<(t  be 
charged  (how  justly  I  know  not)  with  the  innu- 
merable errors  which  over-run  and  deform  the 
edition.  I  need  not  inform  those  who  are  con  vera, 
aiit  with  old  copies,  that  the  printers  were  less  at- 
tentive to  the  measure  of  the  original,  thnn  to  filling 
up  the  line,  and  saving  their  (Miper:  tiris  Coxeter 
attempted  to  remedy ;  bis  success,  however,  w  iis 
but  partial;  his  vigilance  relaxed,  or  his  ksr  failefl 
him.  and  hundreds,  perha()S  thousands,  of  verses 
are  given  in  the  cacoph  'nousand  unmetrical  state  in 
which  they  appear  in  the  early  editions.  A  few 
palpable  blunders  are  removed  ;  others,  not  less 
remarkable,  are  continued,  and  where  a  wortl  is 
altered,  under  the  idea  of  improving  the  sense,  it  is 
almost  invariably  for  the  worse.  Upon  the  wh«de, 
Mas»inger  appeared  to  less  advantage  iban  in  the 
old  copies. 

Two  years  afterwards  (1761),  a  second  wlition* 
of  tliis  woik  was  published  by  Mr.  Thomas  ]>avie9, 
accompanied  by  an  "  hssiiy  on  the  Old  Kngli^h 
Dramatic  Writer,"  furnished  by  Mr.  Colmnn.  and 
addressed  to  David  (iarrick^  Esq.,  to  whom  DeiVi 
edition  was  also  inscril>ed. 

It  may  tend  to  mortify  those;  who,  after  bestow- 
ing unwearied  pains  on  a  work,  look  for  some 
trifling  return  of  praise,  to  find  the  approbation,  which 
should  be  justly  reserved  for  themselves,  thought- 
lessly lavished  on  the  most  wonhle.'*s  productions. 
Of  this  publication,  the  most  ignorant  and  incorrect 
(if  we  except  that  of  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  which  we 
shall  speedily  arrive)  that  ever  issued  from  the 
press.  Bishop  Percy  thus  speaks  :  *'  Mr.  Coxeter*a 
vxRY  COHN^CT  KoiTioN  ot  Massiuger's  Playa 
has  lately  been  published  in  4  vols,  ttvo,  by  Mr. 
T.  Davies  (which  1'.  Davies  was  many  years  an 
actor  on  Drury-lune  stage,  and  1  believe  still  con- 
tinues so,  notwithstanding  bis  shop).  To  this 
edition  is  prefixed  a  superficial  letter  to  Mr.* Gar- 
rick,  written  by  Mr.  Colman,  but  giving  not  the 
least  account  of  Massinger,  or  of  the  old  editions 
from  wht  nee  this  was  composed.  'Lis  grea^pity 
Mr.  Coxeter  did  not  live  to  finish  it  himself."     it  is 


*  A  Jtreond  edition]  So.  at  least,  it  insinuates:  bnt  Mr. 
W..lfiron,  of  Driiry  LMne  (a  in<»t  fri'cudly  and  iefreaiMis 
man,  to  whose  small  but  cnri«i«»  library  I  am  much  ludentvd), 
wlio  is  better  acquainted  with  the  adioilDeas  of  b(H»k»eUcn 
tliau  1  pretend  lo  bc»  informs  OM  Ikat  it  as  oaly  lKdl*a  with 
a  ucw  tiile-pacft. 


INTRODUCTION. 


■Baife«t  UiAt  his  lordskip  nerer  compared  a  single 
page  of  this  *'  correct  ediiion"  with  the  old  copies : 
and  I  mention  the  circumstance  to  point  out  to 
writers  of  eminence  the  folly,  as  well  as  the  danger, 
of  deciding  at  random  on  any  subject  which  they 
hmw9  not  previously  considered. 

It  will  readily  be  supposed  that  a  publication 
lil»  this  was  not  much  calculated  to  extend  the 
eaLibritv  or  raise  the  reputation  of  the  poet ;  it 
fbtind,  nowerer,  a  certain  quantity  of  readers,  and 
was  now  growing  scarce,  when  it  fell  by  accident  into 
tha  hands  of  John  Monk  Mason,  Esq. 

In  1777'  be  was  favoured  by  a  friend,  as  he  tells 
tlie  story,  with  a  copy  of  Massinger  ,  he  received 
from  it  a  high  degree  of  pleasure,  and  having  con- 
tracted a  habit  of  rectifying,  in  the  margin,  the  mis- 
takes  of  such  bo<iks  as  he  read,  he  proceeded  in 
this  manner  with  those  before  him  \  his  emenda- 
tions were  accidentally  discovered  by  two  of  his 
acquaintance,  who  expressed  their  approbation  of 
them  in  very  flattering  terms,  and  requested  the 
aothor  to  give  them  to  the  public*. 

Mr.  M.  Mason  was  unfortunate  in  his  friends : 
tbej  should  have  considered  (a  matter  which  had 
completely  escapiKl  him)  that  the  great  duty 
of  an  editor  is  fidelity  :  that  the  ignorance  of 
Coxet^r  in  .admitting  so  many  gross  faults  could 
give  no  reasonable  mind  the  slightest  plea  for  rely- 
ing on  his  gfoeial  accurucy.  and  that  however  high 
they  might  rate  tbeir  friend's  sagacity,  it  was  not 
morally  certain  that  whun  he  displaced  bis  prede- 
cessor's Mords  to  make  room  for  his  own,  he  fell 
upon  the  gvnuiniif  text.  Nothing  of  this,  however, 
occurred  to  them,  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  was  prevailed 
vpoo,  in  sn  evil  hour,  to  send  his  corrected  Coxeter 
to  the  press. 

In  a  preface  which  accords  hue  too  well  with 
the  TfBt  of  the  work,  he  observes,  that  he  had 
**  never  heard  of  Mussinger  till  about  two  years 
before  he  reprinted  himf."  It  mus)  be  confessed 
tLat  he  lost  no  time  in  boasting  of  his  acqtiuidtaoce 
— ^it  appears,  however,  to  have  been  but  su)>erficiaU 
In  the  second  page  he  iisserts  that  the  whole  of 
Massinser's  plays  were  published  while  ihe  author 
was  living  !  This  is  u  s|)ecimen  of  the  cure  with 
which  he  usually  |iruc«'*'ds  :  the  life  of  the  author, 
prefixed  to  his  own  edition,  tells  that  he  died  in 
1640,  ana  in  the  list  which  immediately  follows  it, 
no  less  than  four  phiys  are  given  in  succession, 
which  were  not  published  till  near  twenty  years 
alter  that  period  I 

The  os»citancy  of  Mr.  M.  Mason  is  so  great,  that 
it  is  impot'sible  to  say  whether  he  suppohed  there 
was  any  older  edition  than  that  before  him.  Me 
talks  indeed  of  Aiasstnger,  but  be  always  means 
Coxeter  ;  and  it  is  beyond  any  common  powers  of 
face  to  hear  him  discourse  of  the  verbal  and  gram- 
matital  iitaccurucies  of  an  author  whose  woiks  he 
probably  never  saw,  without  a  smile  of  pity  or 
contempt. 


'  *  Preface  to  M.  MusooN  edition,  p.  it 

iYri  it  it  tramgr  (hi-  mldpj  ih»t  a  writer  of  sochevllcnt 
cxceilcnce  »huahl  bt-  m* little  known.  Preface,  p.  i.  A"  »«>iiic 
aUevUiuin  of  Mr.  M.  Mit.>oiri«  aiiu/eiiieiii>  1  will  tell  him 
a  ihoit  t4»rj':  "Troditu.ii  »«\i»,  iIihI  on  a  ceruiii  lime,  a 
BMn,  who  h-d«cc«H«»u  to  iiw  very  early.  wh»  imt  by 
anollM-r  |Mfr«uti>  wlio«:.xprf>M-(l  lti«a.<toji>linuiii  at  hu  geitint; 
•p  ateo  tiiMtaiHiuablc  in  lioo;,  llx-  u\*u  Mn«%%tred,  '  KU  mM^• 
ler  W(H.<i«.r  nioii(i-i.  as  yon  hnv^  done  the  tame  thinift  what 
have  yuB  to  Im:  aurii^iitcd  V* 


He  says,  "  I  have  admitted  into  the  text  all  mv 
own  amendmenity  in  order  that  those  whd  may  wish 
to  give  free  scope  to  their  fancy  and  their  feelings^ 
and  without  turning  aside  to  verbal  criticism,  may 
read  these  plays  in  that  which  appears  to  me  the 
most  perfect  state;"  (what  intolerable  conceit^) 
"  but  for  the  satisfaction  of  more  critical  readers,  I 
have  directed  that  the  words  rejected  by  me  should 
be  inserted  in  the  margin  *."  This  is  not  the  case ; 
and  I  cannot  account,  on  any  common  principles  ol 
prudence,  for  the  gratuitous  temerity  with  which  so 
strange  an  assertion  is  advanced:  not  one  in  twenty 
is  noticed,  and  the  reader  is  misled  on  almost  every 
occasion. 

I  do  not  wish  to  examine  the  preface  further  ;  and 
shall  therefore  conclude  witli  observing,  that  Mr. 
M.  Mason's  edition  is  infinitely  worse  than  Coxeter'a 
It  rectifies  a  few  mistakes,  and  suggests  a  few  Im* 
provements;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  it  ah  unds  ii; 
errors  and  omissions,  not  only  beyond  that,  but  per- 
haps beyond  any  other  work  that  ever  ajipeuretl  in 
print.  Nor  is  this  all :  the  ignoiaiit  fidelity  of 
Coxeter  has  certainly  given  us  many  absurd  readings 
of  the  old  printers  or  transcribers  ;  ihia,  however^ 
is  far  more  tolerable  than  the  mischievous  ingenuity 
of  Mr.  M.  Mason  :  the  word&  he  has  tilently  intro- 
duced bear  a  specious  appearance  of  truth,  and  are 
therefore  calculated  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  many 
readers,  whom  the  text  of  Coxe  er  would  have 
startled,  and  compelled  to  seek  the  genuine  sense 
elsewhere.  To  sum  up  the  account  between  the 
two  editions,  both  bear  the  marks  of  ignorance, 
inexperience,  and  inattention  -,  in  both  the  faults  ai« 
incredibly  numerous ;  but  wheie  Coxeter  drupa 
words,  Mc.  M.  Mason  drops  lines  ;  and  where  the 
former  omits  lines,  the  latter  leaves  out  whole 
speeches ! 

After  what  I  have  just  said,  the  reader,  perhaps, 
will  feel  an  inclination  to  smile  at  the  concluding 
sentence  of  Mr.  M.  Mason's  preface:  **  1  flaher 

MYSELF,  IHAT  lUIS  EOlllON  OF  iM  ASSINCI R  WILL  BX 
FOUNO  MORE  COURtCr  (AND  COllRlrClNtSS  IS  lUK  ONLY 
MERIT  IT  PRETENDS  TO)  TUAN  lUE  DF^r  OF  IBOSl 
WHICU  UAVE  AS  YKT  BEEN  PVBLIsnED  OF  ANY  OIUSK 
ANClt-NT  DRAMATIC  WRllER.f*' 

The  genuine  merits  of  the  Poet,  however,  were 
strong  enough  to  overcome  these  (n  retcht  d  reinoras. 
'J'be  impression  was  become  scarce,  and  though 
never  wurth  the  paper  on  which  it  was  printed,  sold, 
at  an  extravagant  price,  when  a  new  edition  waa 
proposed  io  me  by  Mr.  Evans  of  Pali^Mull.  Mas* 
singer  was  a  favouiite;  and  i  hati  frequently  la* 
mented,  with  many  others,  that  ha  hhd  tnllt-n  into 
such  bunds.  1  saw,  without  the  us>i2»taiice  of  the 
old  copies,  that  his  merre  was  disregarded,  that  his 
sense  was  disjointed  and  broken,  that  his  dialogue 
was  im]>erfect,  and  that  he  was  encun<b.  red  with 
explanatory  trash  which  would  di.sgiace  :he  {Miges 
of  a  sixpenny  magazine  ;  and  in  the  hope  of  rein*  dy- 
ing theae.  and  enabling  the  Author  to  lake  his  place 
on  the  Siime  shelf,  1  «^ ill  not  say  with  Shakspeare, 
but  with  Jonsoii,  Beaum^ftit,  and  his  asS'Ciuie  Flet- 
cher. I  readily  undertook  the  labour. 

My  first  care  wa'<  to  look  round  for  the  old 
editions.  To  collect  these  is  not  at  all  tunes  possi- 
ble, and  in  every  case,  is  a  work  of  t'o»jl»ltf  miuI  ex- 
pense :  but  tim  kindness  of  individuals  suppli*-d  me 
with  all    that    I    wanted.      Octnvius     Oiuhri^t,   a 
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gentleman  of  Stamford*,  no  sooner  heard  of  my  de- 
sign, than  he  obli^^ingiy  sent  loe  all  the  copies  which 
he  poss**ftsed ;  the  Hev.  P.  Uaylfs  of  Colche;iter 
(only  known  to  roe  by  this  act  of  kindness)  pre- 
sentt^i  me  with  a  small  but  choice  selection ;  and 
Mr.  .M alone,  with  a  liberality  which  J  shall  ever 
remember  with  gnititude  and  delight,  furnished  me, 
unsolicited,  with  his  invaluable  collectionff  among 
which  1  found  all  ibe  first  edittonst :  these,  with 
such  as  I  could  procure  in  the  course  of  a  few  months 
from  the  booksellers,  in  addition  to  the  copies  in  the 
Museum,  and  in  the  rich  collection  of  his  iMajesty, 
which  1  consulted  from  time  to  time,  form  ti.e  busts 
of  the  present  Work.  ^ 

With  ibene  aids  I  sat  down  to  the  business  of  colla- 
tion :  it  was  now  that  1  discovered,  with  no  hss 
surprise  than  indignation,  those  alterations  and  omis> 


*  I  mu>i  not  omit  that  Mr.  GilchriM  (ulioie  name  will 
oecur  iiioiM  ihaii  oiic«  in  liie  viifniii|[  p»%e%),  tu|ieilirr  wiili 
his  I  upii'»  of  Ma».*ii«|;er,  tr<iiiMiiiltv<l  n  niinibvr  ui  u»fiiil  and 
jocliciuiiii  ubferv4tioii»  i.n  llic  I' tiei,  ikrived  fruni  bi»  «kt«u- 
live  ii«*(|ii4iuuiit-e  wiib  oar  oltl  ItuioriHUS. 

t  For  llii»,  I  owe  Mr.  Mi«loiie  my  |ieo«iliar  thanki:  bnt 
tke  ad  mi  ft  rn  of  MMPSin^cr  iiiu»i  join  with  uie  in  expriMini; 
their  griiliinde  to  iiiin  fur  an  obllifMlion  oi  a  iii(»ie  pablic 
kind;  lor  ihc  roiuniuuic4lion  of  ibai  beautiful  lr«Kit-.tnt, 
which  now  appeam  iu  piint  for  the  ht>t  lime,  **  The  Pallia- 
ment  of  LovK."  Prom  **  The  Hi«toi>  of  ihe  EnKli^h  ^la^e," 
pretivetl  lo  Mr.  ]iIaloiM*'s  edition  of  Shakupfaie,  I  feaiuid 
that  "  Pour  act*  of  an  nnpllbli^lled  draiiM,  by  Ma»>in^«i', 
were  dill  extant  iu  inamiMtiipt."  A*  1  auxiouMy  wiithid  to 
rentlvr  thit  ediiiim  a«  perfect  a>  pos^iblf.  1  unite  lo  Mr. 
Maloue,  wi  h  whom  1  iiacl  not  the  plfiittire  oi  biiD|s  per 
•oaall)  aci|naiDltd,  to  know  when:  it  mieht  b«*  lonnd  ;  in 
return,  he  iniorincd  me  that  the  inannscripl  was  in  hi*  |n»»- 
MMion  :  itit»iaie.he  »ddifl,  was»ncii,  that  liedoabied  whither 
marh  adviutace  lonld  be  derived  from  it,  l>at  that  I  wai 
enthf'ly  wcli-tmie  to  malce  the  ex|ierimenU  Of  this  permin- 
aion,  which  ]  accepted  with  siuisoLir  pleaMire,  I  ill^t4Utly 
availed  tiiynrif,  and  received  the  mannKtipt.  It  w^a, 
iodee«l,  in  a  forlorn  condition :  several  leav«^  were  lorn  iroiii 
the  beuiiiiiiug,  and  llie  top  and  bottooi  *>(  ever)  pa^e  warltd 
by  damps,  to  wrhich  it  ha<l  formerly  been  ex)M>ktd.  On  ex- 
amiiiaiion,  however,  I  had  the  »ati>fa«'tion  to  And,  that  a 
cuiisideraiile  pari  of  llie  fir^l  act,wh;ch  was  •nppo^ti  to  be 
loit,  }et  exi-li-<l,  and  that  a  certain  degiee  of  atli  ntion, 
which  I  wa»  not  nnwillin};  to  bestow  on  it,  niiKhl  recover 
neail>  the  whufe  of  the  remainder.  How  I  tucrevdefl.  may 
be  »eeii  in  the  present  volume;  where  the  re.tder  will  hud 
•nch  an  acnmiti,  .18   wa«  c«>iiAi«teni  with  Ihe   brevity  of  my 

?lan,  of  the  sinKidar  in^iiiiiiiou  on  which  the  f.tble  if  ioiinde<i. 
'erhap*  the  cniijrct  ii>erit«  no  fnrthercoiiM'leiaiiiui :  1  wt.iild, 
bowe%-er,  jnpi  obct-rve,  that,  iiince  the  article  wan  piinitd,  I 
have  been  fiirnistheil  by  my  friend,  the  Rev.  R.  Narea.  with 
a  ciiriou!  «thl  volnme,  railed  "Areata  Aint-rnm,  i-r  AneiH 
d'Atn<iir,"  written  in  French  by  Mailial  d'Auverine,  wh<j 
^e<l  in  I£tt8.  It  lit  not  p«i»hihle  lo  imagine  an>  tMng 
more  frivoloiit  than  the  canH*».  or  rather  appeals,  which  aie 
Mipp«»Md  to  he  lienid  in  llii^  Court  of  Love.  What  i>,  how- 
ever Mtmewhal  extraordinary,  i*,  that  these  mi^erMble  triflei 
are  commented  upon  by  Bviioit  te  (Nmit,  a  ctleliraled  juris- 
con»nll  of  th  se  inncfl,  with  a  degri'c  of  serioHHntM  which 
wouhl  n<*t  dn>grace  the  nio>t  imp«irtant  (|iie>tionii.  Rvery 
Greek  and  Romnn  writer,  then  kntiwn,  U  qnoiid  with  prt»- 
fa^ion,  to  pit)ve  >«mie  trite  ptmiilon  dropt  at  randiMn:  occa- 
sion is  nUo  taken  lo  descant  on  man>  subtle  |Hiiitis  «>f  iau , 
which  might  not  he  al*ogetlier,  perhapn,  withont  iheir  in- 
terest. I  have  nothing  further  lo  ^ay  of  this  eUlxtrate  pitce 
of  l<ioler>,  which  I  read  with  eqnal  weari^omencs*  and  dis- 
gast,  bni  which  M-rvi  s,  periiaps,  to  sliow  that  ihe»e  I'ailia- 
ments  of  Love,  thimgh  confessedly  i  i  aKinary,  «icciipied 
much  of  Uie  pnblic  attention,  tlsan  that  it  had  piobably  fallen 
into  Massinger's  hands,  as  Uie  scene  between  Helli'iiit  and 
Clarindore  (page  156)  Mtms  to  be  loninled  oh  the  first 
appeal  which  ts  heard  in  the  "  ArreU  d'  \monr." 

I  1  have  no  intent h»n  of  enf^riug  into  lite dir pale  respecting 
the  conparative  nieiils  of  Ihe  first  and  recond  Itditis  «*f 
Sbaktpi'are.  Of  as»inger,  however.  I  may  be  a1lo%««d  to 
■ayt  Ihat  I  const.^ntly  found  the  larliest  edithms  the  inort 
Correct.  A  |>alpable  eiror  mi^ht  be.  and,  indeed,  H»meiiine» 
was  removed  in  the  subrnqnent  ones,  bnt  the  spirit,  and 
what  I  wonhl  call  the  racinesp,  of  the  author  only  appeared 
ceropkte  In  the  original  copies* 


sions  of  which  I  have  already  spolren  ;  and  wizkib  f 
made  it  my  first  care  to  reform  and  supply.  At  tiMI 
outset,  finding  it  difllicult  to  conceive  that  the  ?arii« 
tions  in  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Maison  were  the  eflboC 
of  if^orjrance  or  caprice.  I  imagined  that  an  autbon^ 
for  them  might  be  somewhere  found,  and  therefom 
collated  not  only  every  edition,  but  even  sevenl 
copies  of  the  same  edition*  ;  what  began  iu  neeessitf 
was  continued  by  choice,  and  every  play  has  undcftL 
gone,  at  least,  five  close  exsminations  with  the  Offi 
gtnal  text.  On  this  strictness  of  reviMon  rests  thi 
great  distinction  of  this  edition  from  the  precedil^ 
ones,  from  which  it  will  be  found  to  varjT  in  an  In* 
finite  number  of  places  :  indeed,  accuracy,  as  Mr« 
iM.  Mason  says,  is  all  the  merit  to  which  it  pretends  ; 
and  though  i  not  provoke,  yet  J  see  qo  reason  to 
depreciite  the  conseqiientesof  the  severest  acrutinj. 
There  is  yet  another  distinction.  The  old  copiM 
rarely  specify  the  place  of  action  :  such,  indeed,  wm 
the  i>overty  of  the  stage,  that  it  admitted  of  little 
variety.  A  plain  curtain  hung  up  in  a  comer,  M- 
paratetl  distant  regions  ;  and  if  a  board  were  ad- 
vnnced  with  Milan  and  Florence  wiitten  upon  it^ 
th»*  delusion  was  complete.  **  A  table  with  pen  uid 
ink  thrust  in."  signified  tliatthestagewas  acountin«> 
houise;  if  iheste  were  withdrawn,  and  two  stoou 
put  in  their  places,  it  was  then  a  tavern.  Instances 
of  this  may  be  found  in  the  tuargin  of  all  our  oM 
plays,  which  seem  to  be  copied  froro  the  prompters' 
hook  A  ;  and  Mr.  M  alone  might  have  produced  froa 
his  Massinger  alone,  more  than  t  nougb  to  satisfy 
the  veriest  sceptic,  that  the  notion  of  scenery,  as  we 
now  unilerstund  it,  was  utterly  unknown  to  the 
sta^e.  Indeed,  he  had  so  mucli  the  advantage  of 
the  argument  without  these  aids,  that  1  have  always 
wonrien  d  how  Steevens  could  so  long  support,  end 
so  sf'renuously  contend  for.  his  most  hoiieleiia  cause. 
Hut  he  was  a  wit  and  a  scholar :  and  there  is  aome 
pride  in  showing  how  dexterously  a  clunasy  wee- 
pon  may  be  wielded  by  a  prsctised  swordsman.  With 
all  thi(«,  however,  I  have  ventured  on  an  arrange* 
nient  of  the  scenery.  Coxeter  anil  Mr.  M.  Mason 
attempted  it  in  two  or  three  ]>lay8,  and  their  ill 
8uc■ces^  ill  a  matter  of  no  extraordinary  diffical^» 
proves  how  much  they  mistook  their  lalema,  wbes 
I  bey  citnimenced  the  trade  cf  editorship,  with  little 
more  than  the  negative  qualities  of  heedlessneas 
inexperiente.f 


*  In  Mone  of  these  pU>s  I  discovered  that  an  error 
been  detictetl  nUvr  a  p.«rt  of  thcnnpresrion  was  worked  oi^ 
an<i  tonMipiently  c^trrecled*  or  what  was  more  freqooeli^ 
il<e  caM't  exchan^td  tor  another 

f  i/erttlttmtrsaaud  inexperimce-]  Those  who  recollect  the 
biMxt  of  Mr.  M.  \  a»on>  will  be  somewhat  surprised,  per* 
ha|t«iven  after  all  which  thiy  have  heani,  at  learning laalv 
in  «o  *itnplr  a  matter  an  mat  king  the  fjrU».  this  gtutfenias 
blnndero  at  ever>  >tep.  If  Pope  new  w«rr  alive,  be  sees 
II  t  appl>  to  hi»  lilack  letter  plays  lor  snch  niceties  as  fvtt 
omnfB.  enter  thtee  blaek  vitchen m-lttwZ.  &c.  Mr.  M.  Mason's 
e«iiih»n,  which  he  "flatters  himself  will  be  fonnd  more  cor* 
reel  than  the  l>e^t  of  thiM«  which  have  been  >et  pabUsksd 
of  any  oihei  aucieni  dramatic  wiiier,"  woold  furbish  abend* 
ance  of  them,  liis  copy  of  'The  Pjktal  Dowry,'  now  Uet 
iNfore  me,  and,  in  the  coinpas.*  of  a  few  paucs,  I  observes 
Ejil  oJiievA  w.th  Novall  (196),  iSji7  VkaraM;  (^redUortt 
and  tjfiie  »  ('iW),  Exit  Hotnont  and  .V^reanf  (219;,  EiU 
Nttvall  $miur  and  Pontalier  i^wS),  &:c.  All  #'xlr,occius  in 
"The  Kn.|HMoi  of  the  East  {AW),  Exit  Centtemen(tt4},»ai 
Exit  Tiberio  and  Sirphano  (14S),  in  "  '1  he  Duke  of  Milan: 
tlicM-  la.<«i  bIniHiers  aie  vi>lunt<4ry  <ni  the  part  iri'  the  editor* 
l.'oxittr,  whom  he  n»nally  folUiwii,  reads  Er,  tw Exemiit 
the  tillii.g  lip,  ihtreiorcr  is  M>Uly  fine  to  his  own  li.fi-noity. 
Siinil.ir  inrtancch  inijtht  t>e  produced  iiom  every  play.  I  woaM 

t  .See  his  Preface  to  Skakspeare. 
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I  eaiB*  nnw  to  111*  note*.  Tbota  irho  are  ■ccusIoidmI 
to  tlw  cruK'ded  pa|^>  of  our  modern  rditori,  •ill 
prolwhiv  br  »>ine*Fb*l  kiirilnl  it  ihe  comparaiiic 
sabcdiH^M  ir  tbii  b*  an  crior  it  it  a  Toluniarr  one. 
1  ■•*«  rould  eoncciTe  trbv  the  teadera  ol  cur  old 
draaiiiiiaiii  aliauld  be  luaprcled  of  labnurint;  under 
afreei'i  iir];m  of  iBiiorBneelbuD  iboac  afBar  oiher 
ditaa  of  "iirera ;  jrel,  frum  tW  Irire  and  iu'.ge  H- 
(■St  mafpriila  amaaaed  far  tlieir  inf<innaliu».  il  i> 
4v>denl  iliat   i  |ii  rfUgirii   of   iLii  nmura  ii  uncom- 

■apreawHia   "ramiliar     u   Tiouiehald     wunia"    iii 

laid,  br  an  iiamanairj  of  parallel  pBasR|r»,  wiih 
jut  a>  mucb  wiadom  and  reach  of  liiouelil  ■«  vuuld 
ba  BTiiirnl  by  biin  nho,  to  cipUin  any  aimjila  "ord 

«iain|ilM  10    b«  found   under  It   is  JuLnaon'i  l>ic- 


tBcrbai>  bH<>ii  fnifully  aren^ed  upoii  l»i  Irpml :  and, 
tbm  kiii;;hl-erraul  wlio,  *i'U  biiattondanl  llawtra. 
tb»  dul.»t  ..f  all  morul  Uia\r-t.  iHllird  fonh  in  .|ueM 

Uilion.  Iia>  bad  bi*  (a|>ulaii><-a'  and  di.junciivea, 
lu*  ballad  bia  andi,  tedulr>ualy  Irrrrtltd  oul  from 
■II  llw  •chcwl-booka  in  tbe  liingdom.  As  a  prow 
wriier.  be  *ill  long  continue  lo  in>injc<  nnddrliLiht ; 
b«l  aa  a  |<i«i  ba  ia  burii^ — loai.  lU  U  not  u(  ibe 
Tirana.  ni>r  doea  ba  poaMraa  aufficianc  Tigour  lo 
•btke  olf  I   e  ireigbt  of  imumbent  mounuini. 

Howrvrr  ibia  nay  b*.  I  bare  |iracfeded  on  a  dif- 
fcnni  iilnii.  Puaagra  ll>a(  nnly  evarcihs  ilia  mr- 
B«T.  by  nu^eilingr  aimllar  ibbujibla  and   eaprea- 

tMwnllir  W(t  (o  tbe  reader  a  own  dilfcnvrry.  Uii- 
Ummou  aod  obaolera  word)  are  bricHy  expluinad, 


■l.Mr.  M.  HiHHi  li  nnu 


rd*ilb 


aaoH  lu  1  ai  iiilHr  tinea  Ibey  ipnk  bchin  Uiey  tnttr.  or 
aaar  Ibrj  fcan  Ml  Ibe  iuh,  i>B]r,"l<i  n^tie  il  Uie  nun 
padaB."  ulFr  tkejr  are  aJtrf  urdewl!  Here  iwa  mule 
efw'liatt-iiitiipbil.ik're  aarihrri  ben  Cuaetrr  b  m(- 
Tfcij  f..lkii>Hl,  ibcReapilrkMril  dtrrnnl;  krn' (he  irriiFi 


!»  t>  i-v(,y 
hirh  lHiii( 
"  a.ln--ly 


.  Cuicner  »  cualiaatd.  In  dnpliJit  i 
aaaaci  ibr  liMi  of  dranaalit  pcraauia  am  raiih-iATily  ejvea 
bony  laMiHei  and  e»n  ikal  of  ~The  Vatil  U>'>ty," 
iMcbbum-iltHriMtMirf  Ikrckiiacten,  I'lenXf  Mr.  U. 
■aaaa  a>  kc  fomd  ft.  IhuBfli  noOibif  can  Iw  Bun  ilrMrac- 
M«  oT  ihai   BBlfiHRilly  which   Uie  reader  la  ltd  lo  mtim 

ka  ID  irid.  ikit  Ibot  InrpduiiKi  wUI  aul  be  bund  la  the 


and,  wbera  iln  plimaroli^t  wu  duirbtful  or  ob> 
teuta.  It  ia  illiM'nited  and  cunGrmrd  bv  qin.iBCiana 
from  coolemiioriiry  auibora.  In  ihia  purt  of  iha 
work  no  ahuw   bi»  b-en  ati<-nipied  nf   ili«  rrndir'a 


Four  are  aa  talid  as  fuur  doirn." 

I  do  nol  know  wbaifat-r  il  may  h-  pro|wr  to  add 
lere.  that  tb<i  Imiiiimt  nC  tbe  auibnr  (of  wliicb,  n 
lona  ean4e  mum  aeniihle  ibui  iiit^elf,  hi  nona  na 
mre  laineni  lueni)  biee  ubitili^  lit' e  o' my  aoli' 
liiude:  ihotf,  ilM-rvloi^  w)h>  eiumine  tbe  DoUa 
will   fiail  iHi  ^nitiBcatinn    in 


lo  dmel  out  ttrauiona  obw 

gua|;e*  ;  noC'ullll.a  lubine  ■ 
lolaalinicinfimiv)  lo  r»ii.»ct 
rortecrefb-it^rbnlti'-wbi- 
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ON  TBI 


DRAMATIC   WRITINGS    OF    MASSINGER. 


BY   JOHN    FERRIAR,  M.D. 


-        -        -     Res  antiqtut  iaudis  et  artit 
IngtedioTt  fan«tof  aiutt«  reeludtre  fonia.     Vino. 


It  migflit  be  arged,  as  a  proof  of  our  posMssing  a 
tiperfluity  of  grood  plHyij  in  our  language,  that  onn 
•f  cur  best  dramatic  writers  is  very  generally  dis* 
xegarded.  Hur  uiinreyer  conclusion  m»y  be  drawn 
from  litis  Tict,  it  will  not  be  easy  to  free  tbe  public 
from  the  suspicion  of  caprice,  while  it  continues  to 
idolize  Shnkspeare,  and  to  neglect  an  author  not 
often  mur.li  inferior,  and  sometimes  nearly  e()ual,  to 
that  wonderful  poet.  Massin^er's  fate  has,  indeed, 
been  hard,  fur  beyond  the  coii.mon  topics  of  tbe 
infelicity  of  genius,  lie  was  not  merely  denied  tlie 
fortune  for  whiih  he  laboured,  and  the  fame  which 
he  merited  ;  a  still  more  cruel  circumstance  has  at- 
tended his  productions :  literary  pilferers  bare 
built  their  refiutution  on  his  obscurity,  and  tbe 
popularity  of  their  stoleri  bt-auties  has  diverted 
the  public  attention  from  the  excellent  orii^inal. 

An  attempt  was  made  in  favour  of  this  injured 
poet,  in  1761,  bv  a  new  edition  of  hi.'*  works,  at- 
tendeil  with  a  critical  dissertation  on  the  old  Knglisb 
dramatists,  in  which,  though  composed  with  spirit 
and  elegance,  there  is  little  to  be  found  respecting 
Massinger.  Another  edition  appeared  in  1773, 
but  the  poet  remained  unexamined.  Perhaps  Mas- 
ainger  is  still  unfortunate  in  his  vindicator. 

'I'he  same  irreguliuiiy  of  plot,  and  disregard  of 
rules,  iipi>ear  in  Massinger*s  productions  as  in  those 
of  his  contempnr.irieo.  On  this  subject  Shukspeare 
has  been  so  well  defended  tiat  it  is  unnecessary  to 
add  any  arguments  in  vindicatictn  of  our  poet. 
There  is  every  reason  to  KuppohO  that  Massinger 
did  not  neglect  the  ancient  rules  from  ignorant  e, 
for  he  appears  to  he  one  of"  our  most  learned  writers, 
(notwittistHiiding  the  insijiid  ^neer  of  Antony 
W<kmI*}  :  and   Cairlwri.ht,   who  u as  confessedly  a 

*  AthetuB  Uxon.  Vol.  J. 


man  of  great  erudition,  is  not  more  attentive  to  th« 
unities  than  any  other  poet  of  that  age.  But  our 
author,  like  Shakapeare,  wrote  for  bread  :  it  ap- 
pears from  different  parts  of  his  works*,  that  much 
of  his  life  had  passed  in  slavish  dependerce.  and 
penury  is  not  apt  to  encourage  a  desire  of  fame. 

One  ohservation,  howeer,  may  be  risked,  on  ovr 
irregular  and  regular  plays;  that  the  former  are 
more  pleasing  t(»  the  taste,  and  the  latter  to  the 
understanding  ;  readers  mu^t  determine,  then,  whe- 
ther it  is  better  to  feel  or  to  approve.  Massinger*t 
dramatic  art  is  too  great  to  allow  a  faint  sense  of  pro- 
priety to  dwell  on  the  mind,  in  perusing  his  pieces; 
he  inflames  or  soothes,  excites  tbe  strongest  terror, 
or  the  softest  pity,  with  ali  the  energy  and  power 
of  a  true  poet. 

But  if  we  roust  admit  that  an  irregular  plot 
subjects  a  writer  to  peculiar  disadvantages,  tb« 
force  of  MassingerV  genius  will  appear  more  evi- 
dently from  this  very  concession.  The  interest  of 
his  pieces  is,  for  the  most  part,  strong  and  well 
defined  ;.  tbe  story,  though  worked  up  to  a  studied 
intricacy,  is,  in  general,  resolved  with  as  moeh 
ease  and  probabilicy  as  its  nature  will  permit; 
attention  is  never  disgusted  by  anticipation,  nor 
tortured  with  unnecessary  delay.  These  charactera 
are  applicable  to  most  of  IMassinger*8  own  produc- 
tions  ;  but  in  those  which  he  wrote  jointly  with 
other  dramatists,  the  interest  is  often  weakened,  by 
incidents  which  that  age  permitted,  but  which  the 
present  would  not  endure.  Thus,  in  *•  Tbe  Rene- 
patJof."  the  honor  of  Paulina  is  preserved  ironi  the 
brutality  of  her  Turkish  master,  by  the  influence  of  a 


*  See  pnrlirniaily  the  dedication  of  "Tbe  Msid  uf  iluu«iir»' 
and  "Tiie(iierft  Diik«  df  hlur»iice." 
t  Tlii»  pUy  w«s  written  by  Mawinger  alone. 
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relic,  which  tbe  wears  on  her  breast :  in  "  The 
VirfTjii  Miiftyr/'  tbe  heroine  is  attended,  through 
a]l  b<>r  sufferings,  by  an  angel  disgui>ed  as  her  page ; 
her  persecutor  is  urged  on  to  destroy  her  by  an 
attendant  fiend,  also  in  disguise.  Here  our  anxiety 
for  tbi^  distressed,  and  our  hatred  of  tbe  vicked, 
are  completely  stifled,  and  we  are  mor}  easily 
af¥cted  by  some  burlesque  passages  which  follow 
in  the  same  legendary  strain.  In  the  last  quoted 
play,  tbe  attendant  angel  picks  tbe  pockets  of 
two  debauchees,  and  Theophilus  overcomes  the 
devil  by  means  of  a  cross  composed  of  flowers, 
which  Dorothea  had  sent  him  from  Paradise. 

Tbe  story  of  "  1'he  Bondman"  is  more  intricate 
than  that  of**  The  Duke  of  Milan,'*  y^t  the  former 
is  a  mure  interesting  play ;  for  in  the  latter,  the 
motives  of  Francisco's  conduct^  which  occasions 
tbe  distress  of  tbe  piece,  are  only  disclosed  m  nar- 
ration, at  tbe  beginning  of  the  fifth  act :  we  there- 
fore consider  him,  till  that  moment,  as  a  man 
abfurdly  and  unnaturally  vicious :  but  in  '*  The 
Bondman,"  we  have  frequent  glimppea  of  a  concealed 
aplendour  in  the  character  of  Piaander,  which  keep 
our  attention  fixed,  and  exalt  our  expectation  of  the 
catastrophe.  A  more  striking  comparison  might 
be  inatituted  between  "Tbe  Fatal  Do^vry'*  of  our 
author,  and  Rnwe'scopy  of  it  in  his  "  Fair  Penitent ;" 
but  ibis  is  very  fully  and  judiciously  done,  by  tbe 
author  of  *'  llie  Observer*,"  who  has  proved  suf- 
ficiently, that  the  interest  of  **  The  Fair  Penitent" 
ia  much  weakened,  by  throwing  into  narration  what 
Ilassiiiger  had  forcibly  represented  on  the  stage. 
Yet  Rowe*s  play  is  rendered  much  more  regular  b^ 
tb«  alteration.  Farquhar's  "  Inconstant,**  which  is 
taken  fmm  our  author's  **  (iuanlian,**  and  Fletcher's 
**  \\  ild-goo^^e  Chace,  is  considerably  less  elegant 
and  U»ss  interesting;  by  the  plagiarist's  indiscretion, 
tbe  lively,  facetious  Durazao  of  Massinger  is  irana- 
formed  into  a  nauseous  buffoon,  in  the  character  of 
•Id  &lirabel. 

Tbe  art  and  judgment  with  which  our  poet  con- 
ducts his  incidents  ate  every  where  admirable.  In 
**  Tbe  i>uke  of  Milan.**  our  pity  for  Miircelia  would 
inspire  a  detestation  of  all  the  other  characters,  if  i»he 
did  iKH  facilitate  her  ruin  by  the  indulgence  of  an 
excessive  pride.  In  '*  I  he  Bondman,**  Cleora  would  ' 
be  despicable  when  she  changes  b«r  lover,  if  Leos- 
tbenes  had  not  rendered  himself  unworthy  of  her, 
by  a  ineao  jealousy.  The  violence  of  Almira's 
passion  in  the  "  Very  Woman,"  prepares  us  for  its 
decay.  Many  detached  scenes  in  these  pieces  pos- 
■esa  uncommon  beauties  of  incident  and  situation. 
or  this  kind  are,  the  interview  between  Charles  V. 
and  Sfbnaf,  which,  though  notoriously  contrary  to 
true  biatory,  and  very  deficient  in  the  representation 
of  tbe  emperor,  arresta  our  attention,  and  awskeiis 
our  teelingn  in  tbe  strongest  manner;  the  conference 
of  Matthias  and  Baptists,  when  Sophia's  virtue 
becomos  su^pected^  ;  the  pleadings  in  *'  The  Fatal 
Dowry,"  respecting  the  funeral  rites  of  Charalois  ; 
ifao  interview  between  Don  John,  disguitted  as  a 
alave.  and  bis  mistress,  to  whom  he  relates  his 
story^  ;  but,  above  all,  the  meeting  of  Pisander  and 
Cleora^,  after  he  has  excited  the  revolt  of  the  slaves, 
in  order  lo  pet  her  within  his  power.  These  scenes 
eiDinentiy  (iisiingui»bed  by  their  novelty,  cor- 


rectnets,  and  interest ;  the  most  minute  critic  will 
find  little  wanting,  and  the  lover  of  truth  and  nature 
can  suflfer  nothing  to  be  taken  away. 

It  is  no  reproach  of  our  author,  that  the  foundation 
of  several,  perhaps  all,  of  his  plots  may  he  traced  in 
diffisrent  bistorians,  or  novelists;  for  in  supplying 
himself  from  these  sources,  he  followed  the  practice 
of  the  age.  Shakspeare,  Jon^^on,  and  the  rnst,  are 
not  more  original,  in  this  respect,  than  our  Poet ;  if 
Cartwright  may  be  exempted,  he  is  the  only  ex- 
ception to  this  remark.  As  the  minds  of  un  audit^nce, 
unacquainted  with  the  models  of  antiquity,  could 
only  be  afifected  by  immediate  applicutioo  to  their 
passions,  our  old  writers  crowded  as  many  incideniSy 
and  of  as  perplexing  a  nature  as  possible,  into  tl.-eir 
works,  to  support  anxiety  and  expectation  to  their 
utmost  beight.  In  our  reformed  tragic  school,  our 
pleasure  arises  from  \he  contemplation  of  the  writt-r'a 
art ;  and  instead  of  eagerly  watching  for  the  unfolding 
of  the  plot  (the  iinHgination  being  left  at  liberty  hv 
tbe  simplicity  of  the  action),  we  consider  w nether  it 
be  properly  conducted.  Another  reason,  however, 
may  be  assigned  for  tbe  intricacy  of  those  plots, 
namely,  the  prevailing  taste  for  the  manners  and 
writings  of  Italy.  During  the  whole  of  the  sixteenth 
and  part  of  the  seventeenth  centuries,  It^ily  was 
the  seat  of  elegance  and  arts,  which  the  other  Kuro- 
pean  nations  had  begun  to  admire,  but  not  to  imitate. 
From  causes  which  it  would  be  foreign  to  the  pre- 
sent pur|>ose  to  enumerate,  the  Italian  writers 
abounded  in  complicated  and  interesting  stories, 
which  were  eagt-rly  seized  by  a  people  not  well 
qualified  for  invention* ;  but  the  ricliness,  variety, 
and  distinctness. of  character  which  our  writers 
added  to  those  tales,  conferred  beauties  on  them  which 
charm  us  at  this  hour,  however  disguised  by  the 
alteration  of  manners  and  language. 

Exact  discrimination  and  consistency  of  chamcte? 
appear  in  all  Mat>singer's  productions  ;  sometimes, 
indeed,  the  interest  of  the  play  suffers  by  his  scru- 
pulous attention  to  them.  Thus,  in  *'  The  Fata) 
Dowry,'*  Charalois 's  fortitude  and  detenitined  ^ense 
of  honour  are  carried  to  a  most  unfeeling  and  bar- 
barous degree  ;  and  Francisco's  villainy,  in  **  The 
Duk*)  of  Milan,*'  is  cold  and  considerate  beyond  n** 
ture.  But  here  we  must  as^ain  plead  the  sad  neces- 
sity under  which  our  poet  laboured,  of  })lea:»ing  his 
audience  at  any  rate,  it  was  the  prevailing  opinion, 
that  the  characters  ought  to  approach  towards  each 
ether  as  little  a»  possible.  This  was  termoiA  art,  and 
in  consequence  of  this,  aS'Dr.  Hurd  saysf,  some 
writers  of. that  time  have  founded  their  characters  on 
abstract  ideas,  instead  of  copying  from  real  life. 
I'hose  delicate  and  beautiful  shades  of  manners, 
which  we  admire  in  Shakspeare,  were  reckoned  in- 
accuracies by  his  contemporaries.  Thus  Cartwright 
says,  in  his  verses  to  Fletcher,  speaking  of  Shak- 
speare, whom  he  undervalues,  "nature  v:a$  all  hii 
art." 

General  manners  must  always  influence  the  stage ; 
unhappily,  the  manners  of  Massinger's  age  were 
poduuiic.  Yet  ii  must  be  allowed  that  our  Author'a 
characters  are  less  abstract  than  those  of  Jonson  or 
CuriH  right,  and  that,  with  more  dignity,  they  are 


•  No.  LXXXVIII.  LXXXIX.  XC. 

f  •'DiiVruf  MiUii,"  An.  11. 

%  ••  Picture.**       »"  A  Very  Womaa.*'      | "  BoDdmaa. 


*  Cartwrii^t  and  Congrevc,  who  rcicmble  ench  other 
itronf>l>  in  Mime  rein>irk«ble  circnm8t;iDce»,  are  alniuNl  oaf 
only  dram;itiMi  who  have  any  claim  lo  origioaliiy  in  Cbcil 
plut!i. 

f  **  Estfay  on  the  Provinces  of  the  Drama." 
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equally  natural  with  those  of  Fletcher.  His  con- 
ceptions are,  for  the  most  pert,  just  and  noble.  We 
have  a  fine  instance  of  this  in  the  character  of  Dio- 
cletian, who,  very  diflferently  from  the  ranting  ty- 
rants by  whom  the  stage  has  been  so  long  possessed, 
is  generouA  to  his  vanquished  enemies,  and  perse- 
cutes from  policy  as  much  as  from  seal.  He  attracts 
our  respect,  immediately  on  his  appearance,  by  the 
following  sentiments  : — 

-     In  all  growing  empires. 
Even  cruelty  is  useful ;  some  must  suffer. 
And  be  set  up  examples  to  strike  terror 
In  otht-r^,  though  far  oft:  but,  when  a  state 
Is  rais»-<i  to  her  perfection,  and  her  bases 
Too  fir  <i  to  shrink,  or  yield,  we  may  use  mercy. 
And  do*t  with  saft^ty : 

Firgifi  Martyr,  Act.  I.  sc.  i 

Sforza  is  an  elevated  character,  cast  in  a  different 
mould  ;  brave,  frank,  and  generous,  he  is  hurried, 
by  the  unrestrained  force  of  his  passions,  into  fatal 
excesses  in  love  and  friendship.  He  ap|>e8rs  with 
^reat  dignity  before  the  emperor,  on  whose  mercy  he 
IS  thrown,  by  the  defeat  of  his  allies,  the  Fiencb,  at 
the  battle  of*^  Pavia.  After  recounting  his  obliga- 
tions to  Francis,  he  proceeds  : 


,now 


If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 

For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  iu  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards, 

*  -  -     Sforza  brings  his  head 

To  pay  the  forfeit.     Nor  come  I  as  a  sliye, 
Pinion'd  and  fetter'd,  in  a  squalid  weed, 
FMlling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling. 
For  a  forestaird  remission  :  that  were  poor. 
And  would  but  shame  thy  victory  ;  for  conquest 
Ovi  r  base  foes,  is  a  captivity. 
And  not  a  triumph.     1  ne'er  fear*d  to  die. 
Mare  than  I  wish'd  to  live.     When  I  had  reach'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes. 
This  crown  upon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  sword  was  girt ;  and  witness  truth,  that, 
'Tis  in  anothei's  power  when  1  shall  pan 
With  them  and  life  together,  I'm  the  same: 
Wy  veins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride;  nor  now 
Shrink  tliey  for  fear. 

The  Duke  of  Milan,  Act  III.  sc.  ii. 

In  the  scene  where  Sforxa  enjoins  Francisco  to  dis- 
patch Msrcelia,  in  case  of  the  emperor's  proceeding 
to  extremities  against  him,  the  poet  has  given  him 
a  strong  expression  of  horror  at  his  own  purpose. 
After  disposing  Francisco  to  obey  his  commands 
without  reserve,  by  recapitulating  the  favours  con- 
ferred on  him,  Sforza  proceeds  to  impress  him  with 
the  blackest  view  of  the  intended  deed : 

-     But  you  must  swear  it ; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  the  good  : 
Not  to  conceal  it  only,  that  is  nothing. 
But  whensoe'er  my  will  shall  speak,  Strike  now, 
To  fall  upou't  like  thunder. 

•  •  «  •  m  m 

-  -  -  Thou  must  do.  then. 

What  no  malevolent  star  will  d»ire  to  look  on. 
It  is  so  wicked :  for  which  men  will  curse  ihee 
For  being  die  instrument;  and  ihe  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author: 


For  'tis  a  deed  of  night,  of  night,  Francises  I 

In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 

We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick : 

Or,  if  we  be  remember'd,  it  shall  be 

To  fright  posterity  by  our  example, 

That  have  outgone  all  precedents  of  villains 

That  were  before  us : 

The  Duke  of  Milan,  Act  I.  M.  idt 


If  we  compare  this  scene,  and  especially  the 
sage  quoted,  with  the  celebrated  scene  between  lL\n§ 
John  and  Hubert,  we  shall  perceive  this  remarkabls 
difference,  that  Sforxa,  while  he  proposes  to  his 
brother-in-law  and  favourite,  tlie  eventful  murder  ol 
his  wife,  whom  he  idolizes,  is  consistent  and  deter* 
mined  ;  his  nfind  is  filled  with  the  horror  of  Htm 
deed,  but  borne  to  the  execution  of  it  by  the  ina* 
pulse  of  an  extravagant  and  fantaatic  delicacy; 
John,  who  is  actuated  solely  by  the  desire  of 
moving  his  rival  in  the  crown,  not  only  fears 
communicate  his  purpose  to  Hubert,  though  ho 
ceives  him  to  be 

A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  marli'd. 
Quoted,  and  sign'd  to  do  a  deed  of  shame ; 

but  afVer  he  has  sounded  him,  and  found  him  ready 
to  execute  whatever  he  can  propoite.  he  only  hints 
at  the  deed.  Sforza  enlarges  on  the  cruelty  and 
atrocity  of  his  design ;  John  is  afraid  to  utter  Ml 
in  the  view  of  the  Kun  :  nay,  the  sanguinary  Richard 
hesitates  in  proposing  the  murder  of  his  nephews 
to  Buckingham.  In  this  instance  then,  as  well  ss 
that  of  Charalois,  our  poet  may  seem  to  deviate  fnns 
nature,  for  ambition  is  a  stronger  passion  than  lovs, 
yet  Sforza  decides  with  more  promptness  and  conft* 
dence  than  either  of  Shakspe<ire*s  characters.  Ws 
must  CMnsider,  however,  that  timidity  and  irreaols* 
tion  are  chamcteristiis  of  John,  and  that  Richard's 
hesitation  appears  to  be  asetumed,  only  in  order  to 
transi'er  the  guilt  and  odium  of  the  action  to  Baok» 
ingham. 

It  was  hinted  before,  that  the  character  of  Pins 
der,  in  **  I'he  Bondman.*'  ismoreintere<»ting  than  that 
of  Sforza.  His  virtues,  so  unsuitable  to  the  charaetsr 
of  a  slave,  the  boldness  of  his  designs,  and  tbs 
steadiness  of  his  courage,  ezcre  attention  and  ans* 
iety  in  the  roost  pow*erful  manner.  He  is  perf«etly 
consistent,  and.  though  lightly  shaded  with  chivalrft 
is  not  deticient  iu  nature  or  p.ission.  Leostheiies  IS 
aUo  the  child  of  nature,  whom  peihaps  we  trace  is 
some  later  jtslous  characters.  Cleora  is  finely 
drawn,  but  to  the  present  age,  perhaps,  appears 
raiiiertoo  masculine:  the  exhibition  of  characters 
which  bhould  wear  an  unalterable  charm,  in  their 
finest  and  almost  insen>iible  touches,  was  peculiar  to 
the  prophetic  genius  of  Shaki4))eartf*.  Massingrer 
bus  ^iveii  a  strong  proof  of  his  genius,  by  intro* 
dnciiig  in  a  different  play,  a  similar  character,  in  s 
like  situaiinn  to  that  of  Pisander,  yet  with  sufficient 
discrimination  of  manners  and  incident :  I  mean  doa 
John, in  "  I'heVery  Woman,"  tvholike  PisHnder.  gains 
hi!t  mistresii's  heart,  under  the  disguise  of  a  slaves 
Doll  John  is  a  model  of  magnanimity,  superior  to 
Cato,  because  he  i:i  free  from  pedantry  and  ostsn* 


*  If  M4MinKer  rnrmi>d  the  »int:n1ar  character  of  Sir  Giks 
Overreach  rruiii  his  tiwii  iinagiiiMiiuii,  w  h;<t  »huul(l  wt  ihiak 
ol  hilt  R-i]{4rit>,  wh<»  have  wen  thi«  pi>etic<il  |»biuitini realised 
in  onr  days  I  lit  ap|>artut  extravagance  required  tliis 
lapport. 


ESSAY  01»  THE  WRITINGS  OF  HASSIXGEIL 


bImti  b«  tatj  tnVgvfttd  u  *a  arigin«.1 
1[  WM  Mif  la  inMroi  our  reelingB  far 
■U  tba  cbanctert  alivxlf  dncribnJ,  but  do  writar, 
Mora  Uuiiogar.  bad  ilieinplcil  lo  make  ■  playci 
A»  hero  of  tngnly.  Tbu,  hoscTer.'I.e  hu  «x«- 
M(«l  with  (nrpising  adtlmu,  in  '■  Tbe  Komir. 
Aotor."  It«uM  ba  conreutd  that  Piril,  tbe  iclor. 
•flh*  HBcb  of  hi*  dignilj  to  inaiitinii ;  at  the  opeD> 
ing  of  Iba  plajr,  b>  difcnds  ]ii>  pmfuaion  Bucioas. 
fallj  bpfor*  tbs  •eniie;  Ihia  arirul  inlroduciion 
nuaa  bim,  in  our  id«ta,  abaTs  iha  lerol  of  fail  iJtuft 
tioa,  far  tbe  poM  baa "  graced  bim  with  all  ibe 
power  of  M-orda  -,"  tbe  amureM'i  paasion  for  bim 
nIaDnbim  in  aatillmor*  diitinfcuiabpd  ligbt,  and 
■■  mopU  hU  deaifa  from  Iba  hand  of  tbe  emperor 
Iteaelf,  in  ■  mock  plaj.  It  ia,  prrhapt,  from  a  ■<iitia 
jf  Iha  ditficult;  of  exalting  Piiia'a  ebancler,  and  of 
Ik*  daiienlT  rrquiiite  lo  6\  the  attenlioa  of  tbe 
wmimnet  on  i(,  that  Mauinger  nyt,  in  ibe  dedica- 
tioB  of  tbi*  plaj,  tbat  ■'  be  aver  bald  it  tfao  most 
Mriect  binfa  of  bia  Minerra."     i  knoir  Dot  Kfaeib' 


■a  owiag  u 
-'•The  r. 
Cbanloia,   i 


il  Do* 


irCbtfluia  aurrendcn  hi. 
funeral  tti't  for  bi*  laibrr.  Ro- 
laoai  previoaaiji  proioka*  iba  court  lo  ImpriMD 
Ub,  iij  apeakini;  wiih  tnro  much  animatinn  in  the 
MO**  of  bii  fricnil.  ^oraont,  ibougb  iniulieiJ  by 
Cbvaloia,  who  djirrediia  bia  report  of  Beaumrlla'a 
Udelily,  Siea  In  bim  wtifa  ail  ilia  eagerneu  ol  «i- 
IMbaaot,  wlien  CbarHloi*  ii  inToUed  io  dilfieultiri 
If  tba  murder  of  NoTall  und  bit  wife,  and  rereii^ei 
ka  daatb,  when  ha  ia  ai-uiaiixaled  by  Pontuhtr. 
Bowa,  wbo  oa^lecled  tlie  finral  parti  of  Iliia  Iragcdy 
■  bia  plagianam  "'Ilia  Fair  Penitent,"  baa  not 
UM  lo  cop;  Ibe  fault  [  bara  pointed  out.  Hia 
Hutilioia  ■  much  Gtier  character  than  hiiAltamout, 
fM  be  la  but  a  pu|.wi  mbrn  eampared  with  Mu- 
riofar-a  Romani.  Camiola.  -'  Vbt  Maid  of  Honour." 
ba  Btoat  delightful  clianteter;  ber  6delil]r,  gene- 
fnaitr,  dignity  of  mitiDen,  and  elaratioo  of  aenii- 
Maola  are  finelj  diaplavrd,  and  nobly  auitaioed 
Anwgbonu  Ii  is  piiy  thai  the  poet  thaughi  liim- 
Mlf  vbligsd  to  debaie  all  the  otbrr  cbanetera  in 
A*  piece  inordar  to  exalt  bar.  Tbira  ii  an  adminbla 
portrait  of  Old  Malefort,  ia  ibat  extraTagani  Oum- 
p— itiun  -'Iba     Uaiialuial     Combat."      Tka     Poet 


From  hia  firEt  youth,  bat  neirc 
In  all  iha  puaages  of  hia  life  a 
Tiiluea  M  mii'd  iiith    Ticea. 


yal  obicrred, 
TaliaiU  the  world 


Micio,  wiib  mora  apjrit.      Hia  pictnra  of  eoBBUy 
ai^rta  may  ba  viewed  wjib  delight,  eren  by  tboa* 
Kbo  might  not  raliib  the  rrtliij  ; 
■         -         -         riae  before  tha  auu. 

Then  make  a  break  Aiatuf  tlia  morning  daw, 

Served  up  by  nature  on  aome  rraaay  bill : 

You'll  End  It  nectar. 

In  '■  The  City  Madam"  wa  are  preienled  irith  tb* 
character  of  a  fiuiilied  hypocrite,  but  ao  infollf 
Jrawn,  Ibat  be  appeara  to  l>«  rather  gouerned  li 
menial  circumalancra,  to  nhith  he  adopts  bimaelt, 
linn  to  act,  like  Moliere'i  'ranuD-,  irom  a  roraial 
'yatem  of  wickadneaa.      Ilia  humility  and  benavo- 


hrotber'a 


I  of  hia 


»  eridenily  produced  by  Iha 


niafortunan,  and    L 


a  of  diipa>ilion*.— 
I  hrolliFT  haa  relink 
liai  hi>  immenH  fol^ 
tiend  a  deceplioo : 


O  my  good  lord  I 
rillvmanhid  brrn  a 


On  receiring  Ihe  will,  ho  begini  i 

Acruellyia  bia  adversity,  nhich  ar 
>e  ironical,  though  they  take  ihrm 
ie  doei  not  diiptay  himialf  till  he 
reatih,  the  lighi  of  which  dazilea  i 
>im   so  far  >a  lo  Ihniw  bim  oS  his 


amsllfo^ura' 
hia  diairesi 


SEr 


oS  his  guard,  and  ^ 

ingerdispl.:;saknow 


or  wumea  for  a  Bash,  but.  liia  firea  tiuench'd,' 

HKiDg  as  deadly  1  AcLlll.ac.  ii. 

Almiraand  Cardensa,   in  "The  Very  Womaa." 

mm  copied   from    nature,  and  iherurore  never  ubia- 

Ma.     Tbay  appear.  Ilka   msny  favonnto  ebarnciars 

'         ~  ~  comedy,  smiable  in  thrir  tempera,  and 


D  tbeir 


M>>aDtafcont.ol.    Musing. 
M  introduced  a  phjslciHii  i 


phjslclHii  III  a  respaciable  poiii 

play-     Wi-  are  ajtrrvably  intereateti  in 

bo  baa  all  the  good  nalure  of  I'etBOCe'i 


umilancea.       la    ord 

r  the  eiiravagBDcei 
riched,  the  poet  delit 

ir  language' 

object,  but  a 


:  Idi 


leiidi 


And  haodied  ofl,  did  ai 

(  My  wouder  and  aslaauhmeni 

1  faintly  could  givr  errilit  lo  m) 

*  AMpanlcalaily  blsMilllBi)By,i 


brooding  eya 
-a  I  fie  touch, 
I  bcbfid 

acend  belief, 


ESSAY  ON  THE  WRITINGS  OF  MA8SINGER. 


Thou  dumb  magician — [Taking  out  a  ftcjf]* — that 

without  a  charm 
Did'st  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wise  men  wish   and  toil    foi  !      Hermea' 

moly, 
Sihvlla's  (ifolden  bough,  the  great  elixir, 
Imaii^ined  only  hy  the  alchyniist,  . 
CuinpHrpd    wiih    thee    are    shadows, — thou    the 

Riib'*i»nce, 
And  p:uardiiin  of  fMiciry  !     No  marvel 
My  brother  mdde  thy  place  ot*  rest  hin  bosom, 
I'hou  being  the  keeper  of  his  heart,  a  mistress 
To  he  hiigg'd  ever  !  In  hy -corners  of 
Tiiis  h.icied  room,  silver  in  bags.  heiipM  up 
Like  billets  saw'd-iind  ready  fur  the  6re, 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  gold 
'J  hilt  flow*d  about  the  room.  concear<l  itself. 
There  needs  no  artificial  light  ;  the  splendour 
Makes  a  perpetual  day  theie,  tiight  and  darkness 
Hy  that  still-burning  lamp  for  ever  bani»h*d  ! 
But  when,  guided  by  that,  my  eyes  had  made 
Diiscoverv  of  the  caskets,  and  they  o|ien*d. 
Each  $iHii  klitig  diamftndjrom  UwelJ  ihotjWth 
A  punitniil  o/Jiames^  and  in  the  ran) 
Fix 'd  It  a  f^hiiioiis hfaVt  and  made  tf-e  plaw 
HfUi-eHi  ahsiraci  orepiiome! — rubies,  sapphires. 
And  ropes  of  oriental  pearl ;  these  seen,  1  could 

not 
But  look  on   gold  with  contempt*.    And  yet  I 

found 
What  weak  credulity  could  have  no  faith  in, 
A  treasure  far  exceeding  these:  here  lay 
A  manor  bound  fast  in  u  skin  of  parchment. 
The  wax  continuing  hard,  the  acres  melting; 
Here  a  sure  deed  of  gift  for  a  market  town, 
If  not  redeem *d  this  day,  which  is  not  in 
The  unthrift*s  power ;  there  being  scarce  one  shire 
In  Wales  or  Kngland  where  my  monies  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  cenain  hook 
To  draw  in  more.     1  am  sublimed!  gross  earth 
Supports    me    not;    1    walk    on  air!       \Vho*s 

there  ? 

Enter  hu-d  Lacv  with  Sir  Jons  Frtgal.  5ir  Maurici 
Lacy,  and  Plkmy,  disgu'md  as  IfuHans, 

Thieves !  raise  the  street !  thieves  ! 

Act  III.  sc.  iii 

It  was  a  great  rfTort,  by  which  such  a  train  of  rio* 
lent  emotions,  and  beautiful  images  was  drawn,  with 
the  strictest  propriety,  from  the  indulgence  of  a  pas- 
sion to  which  other  poets  can  only  give  interest  in 
its  anxieties  and  disappointments.  Every  sentiment 
in  this  tine  soliloquy  is  touched  with  the  hand  of  a 
master;  the  speaker,  overcome  by  the  splendour  of 
hia  acquisitions,  can  scarcely  persuade  himself  that 
the  event  is  real ;  **  it  is  no  fantasy^  but  a  truth  ;  a 
real  truth,  no  dream  ;  he  does  not  slumber  ;'*  the 
natural  language  of  one  who  strive.4  to  convince 
hiinseif  that  he  is  fortunate  beyond  all  probable 
expectation  ;  for  **  he  could  wake  ever  to  gaze  upon 
hia  tn  asure :"  again  he  reverts  to  his  assurances . 


*  In  thene  qootailont  the  prrwnt  Hi(ioitli;ii>  be«n  biib«rto 
fullowvil.  lir.  FerriMr,  it  Mpuexm,  iiiddv  um;  «if  Mr.  M. 
MM>uir(i,  to  ^tliuse  vitiated  re.idiiig«  it  i*  niMC»»i«ry  lo  r«ciir 
Ml  (he  prvH'nt  orcM!>ion,  a  the  Di>ctur  foiinda  <hi  ihciii  iii» 
cxci'iHion  to  ihv  i;c'iier.tl  cxcvllvnce  of  M4S*iiiKer's  vervifica 
tUm.  Til*  rcadvr  wi>o  \vi»hi-*  to  tciiuw  liiiw  iliv8«  Iliies  \vvr« 
really  (iven  by  ibc  I'ovt,  must  turn  |<>  p»%v  3VJ,  wKere  he 
will  find  thein  U»  be  a«  flowing  iiud  b4riuuuiuu«  ai  any  part 
Of  tkt  ftpccch.— KiiiTua. 


*'  it  did  endure  thJKouch,  be  saw  and  felt  it* 
These  broken  exclamations  and  anxious  repetitions, 
•re  the  pure  voice  of  nature.  Recovering  from  hia 
astonishment,  his  mind  dilutes  with  the  value  of  his 
possessions.* and  the  poet  finely  directa  the  whole 
gratitude  of  this  mean  character  to  the  key  of  hia 
storea.  In  the  de!>cription  which  follo«rs,  fnere  is  • 
striking  climax  in  sordid  luxury  ;  that  paasage  wHirt 

Each  sparkling  diamond  from  itself  shot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  flames,  and  in  the  roof 
Fix'd  it  a  glotious  star,  and  made  the  place 
Hcaveu's  abstract,  or  epitome ! 

though  founded  on  a  false  idea  in  natural  hiatcry 
long  tiince  explodeil,  ia  amply  excused  by  the  sin* 
gu!ar  and  beautiful  image  which  it  preaenta.  The 
ciintfmplation  of  his  enotmous  wealth,  atill  ampli- 
fied by  iiis  fancy,  transports  him  at  length  to  a  degree 
of  frenxy ;  nntf  now  seeing  strangers  approach,  be 
cannot  conceive  them  to  come  upon  Hny  design  but 
that  of  robbing  him,  and  with  tlie  appvaaing  of  bis 
ridiculous  alarm,  this  atorm  of  passion  8ub^ide•, 
which  stands  unrivalled  in  its  kind  in  dramatic 
history.  1  he  soliloquy  iiossesset  a  very  uncommon 
beauty,  that  of  forcible  de^cription  united  with 
passirn  and  character.  I  should  scarcely  beaitate 
to  prefer  the  description  of  Sir  John  Frogars  count* 
ing'house  to  Spender's  liouseW  riches. 

It  is  very  remarkable,  that  in  this  passage  the 
versification  is  so  exact  (two  lines  only  excepted), 
and  the  diction  so  pure  and  elegant,  that,  although 
much  more  than  a  century  has  elapsed  aince  it  waa 
written,  it  woutd  be,  perhaps,  imposvihleto  alter  tlie 
measureor  language  without  injury,and  certainly  very 
difficult  to  produce  an  equal  length  of  blank  vcrae, 
from  any  modern  poet,  \%hich  should  bear  a  compari* 
son  with  Mns.<>iiiger*s,  even  in  the  mechanical  part  of 
its  construction,  'this  observation  may  be  extended  to 
all  our  |K>et's  productions:  majesty,  elegance,  and 
sweetness  of  diction  predominate  in  them.  It  is 
needless  to  quote  any  single  passage  for  proof  of 
this,  because  none  of  those  which  1  am  going 
to  iHiroiiuce  will  afford  any  exception  to  the 
remark.  Independent  of  character,  the  writinga  of 
this  great  \wet  abound  with  noble  passages.  It  ia 
only  in  the  productions  of  true  poetical  genius  that 
we  meet  successful  allusions  to  sublime  natural 
objects;  the  attempts  of  an  inferior  writer,  in  this 
kind,  are  either  borrowed  or  disgusting.  If  Mae* 
singer  were  to  ne  tried  by  this  rule  alone,  we  must 
rank  him  very  high  ;  a  few  instances  will  prove  this. 
Theophilus,  speaking  of  Dioclesian*s  arrival,  says, 

-         -         -         The  marches  of  great  princes. 
Like  to  the  motions  of  prodigeous  meteors, 
Are  step  by  st*p  observed  ; 

Virgin  Martyr,  Act  I.  se.  i* 

The  introductory  circumstances  of  a  threatening  pieoe 
of  intelli*rjnce,  are 

but  creeping  billowa. 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  lb.  Act  11.  sc.  iL 

In  the  same  play,  we  meet  with  this  charming  image* 
applied  to  a  modest  young  nobleman  : 

The  sunbeams  which  the  emperor  throws  ttpon  him* 

Shine  there  but  aa  in  water,  and  gild  him 

Nut  with  one  spot  of  pride  :  lb.  sc.  iii. 

No  otht^r   figuie  could    so   happily    illustrate    tbe 
and  purity  of  an  ingenuous  mind,  uncorrupltl 


ESSAY  ON  THE  WRITINGS  OF  MASSINGKR. 


bj  fiiToar.  MaMinger  teems  fcad  of  this  ihou^ht ; 
we  meet  with  a  similar  one  in  "  The  Guardian  :** 

1  have  seen  those  eyes  with  pleasant  glances  plsy 

Upon  Adorio's,  like  Pbaebe's  shine, 

Gilding  a  crystal  riTer ;  Act  IV.  so.  i. 

There  are  two  parallel  passages  in  Sbakspeare,  to 
whom  we  are  probahly  indebted  for  this,  as  well  as 
for  many  other  fiue  imtiges  of  oar  poet.  The  first 
is  in  **  The  Winter's  Tale." 

He  says  he  lores  my  daughter : 
I  think  so  too :  for  never  gased  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand  and  read. 
As  'twere  my  daughter'a  9ye»,         Act  IV.  sc.  iv. 

The  second  is  ludicrous  : 

Kimg.  Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars, 
to  shine 
^I'bose  clouds  remov'd)    upon  our  wat'ry 
oyue. 
JtoB.     O.  \  sin  petitioner!  beg  a  greater  matter ; 

Thou  now  request  St  but  moon-shine  in  the 
water. 

Love*s  Labour's  Ltnt,  Act  V.  sc.  ii. 

Tbs  following  images  are  applied,  I  think,  in  a  new 


-        -        -        as  the  sun, 
Thou  didst   rise  gloriously,  kept'st  a  constant 

course 
In  all  thy  journey  ;  and  now,  in  the  evening. 
When  tliou  sbould'st  pass  with  honour  lo  thy  rest. 
Wilt  thou  fall  like  a  meteor  ? 

Virgin- Martyr,  Act  V.  sc.  ii. 

O  summer  ftiendship, 
Whose  flattering  leaves  tbat  sb&dow'd  us  in  our 
Prosperity,  with  the  least  gust  drop  off 
In  the  autumn  of  adversity. 

Maid  rf Honour^  Act  III.  sc.  i. 

Is  the  last  quoted  play,  Caroiola  says,  in  perplexity, 

....         What  a  sea 

Of  melting  ice  I  walk  on  !  Act  III.  sc.  iv. 

A  very  noble  figure,  in  the  following  ps»sage,  seems 
borrowed  from  Sbakspeare : 

What  a  bridge 
Of  glass  I  walk  upon,  over  a  river 
Ot  certain  rum,  miM  own  ueightyjmrt 
CrackiMg  what  thould  suftpttrt  me  ! 

Tht  BouUmaiif  Act  IV.  sc  iii. 

ril  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous  i 
As  full  of  |>€ril  and  advent'rous  spirit. 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  luud. 
On  the  unsieadfast  footing  of  a  sp«'ar. 

Henru  1 V,,  Part  I.  Act  I.  sc.  iii. 

It  cannot  be  denied  tbat  Massinger  has  improved 
on  bis  orijjinal :  he  cannot  be  said  to  burrow, 
so  pru|)erly  as  to  imitate.  1  bis  remark  may  be 
applied  to  many  other  passages :  thus  Ilarpax's 
meiisce, 

1*11  take  thee    -    -    and  hang  thes 
In  a  contorted  chain  of  iciclea 
la  th«  frigid  lone  : 

Tho  Vtrgin-Maityr,  Act  V.  sc.  i. 

la  derived  from  the  same  source  with  that  passage 
in  "Measure  fur  Measurt*/*  where  it  is  said  to  be 
a  panishsient  in  s  future  state. 


.....        to  reside 

In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice. 

Again,  in  "  The  Old  I^iw/'  we  meet  with  a  passags 
similar  to  a  much  celebrated  one  of  Shakspears  s» 
but  copied  with  no  common  hand  : 

In  ray  youth 
I  was  a  aoldier,  no  coward  in  my  age ; 
1  never  turn'd  my  back  upon  my  foe  ; 
I  have  felt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses, 
Vet  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  in  me 
To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 

Actl.  sc.L 

Thou}{h  I  look  old,  yet  I  sm  strong  and  lusty : 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  to  my  blood; 
Nor  did  not  with  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly*. 

As  You  Like  It,  Act.  II.  se.  isL 

Our  poet's  writings  are  stored  with  fine  senti* 
ments;  and  tbe  same  observation  which  has  been 
made  on  Sbakspeare's,  holds  true  of  our  Author,  that 
his  sentiments  are  so  artfully  introduced,  that  thsj 
appear  to  come  uncalled,  and  so  force  themselves  on 
tbe  mind  of  the  speakerf.  In  the  legendary  play  of 
"The  Virgin-Martyr/*  Angelo  delivera  a  bestt* 
tiful  sentiment,  perfectly  in  the  spirit  of  the  piece: 

Look  on  the  poor 
With  gentle  eyes,  for  in  such  habits,  often, 
Angels  desire  an  alms. 

When  Francisco,  in  **  The  Duke  of  Milan,"  sn^ 
ceeds  in  his  designs  against  the  lite  of  Marcelia,  ha 
remarks  with  exultation,  that 

When  he's  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm'd 
Willi  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  tbe  denial 
Is  H  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague. 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 

Act  IV.  sc.  u« 

Pisander,  in  "  The  Bondman,"  moralizes  the  inso- 
lence  of  the  slaves  to  their  late  tyranU,  after  tbs 
revolt,  in  a  manner  that  tends  strongly  to  int^rss* 
us  in  his  character: 

Here  they,  that  never  see  themselves,  but  in 
The  glass  of  servile  flattery,  might  behold 
Tbe  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
Their  trust  m  human  frailty.     Happy  are  those. 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  tbt-y  are  subject  tO 
Uncertain  change,  are  still  prepared,  aud  arm'd 
For  either  fortune :  a  rare  principle, 
And   w  ith  much    labour,    learn  d  in  wisdom's 

school !  ^ 

For,  as  tiiese  bondmen,  by  their  let  ions  show 
That  their  pros|)crity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
Forthfir  small  bark'of  judgment,  sinks  them  with 
A  fore-right  gale  ot  liberty,  ere  they  reach 
The'|»ori  the)  long  to  touch  at :  so  ihe&e  wretches. 


*  In  an  cxpreMion  tif  Arcliidainn*,  in  "  'Ihc  Bunilmaa,^ 
we  dKcover.  perhaps,  Uie  uriKin  o(  »u  image  lu  "  FaradtoS 

Lfsl  ;'•— 

()>r  our  beads,  with  smH  •trclch'd  wings 

Di-Mrudiuii  huvcrs*  'J'he  Bvndmam,  Act  I.  ss.  nb 

Miltuo  S4>s  ot  Siitan, 

Hi*  Mil  broad  vamu 

He  suic<«d«  lor  HiKlit. 

t  Mr«.  Mooiaga't  **  Emy  on  Shak»ptaf«» 


ESSAY  OX  THE  WRITINGS  OP  MASSINGER. 


Swollen  with  the  TmIss  opinion  of  their  worth. 
And  proud  of  blessings  left  tliem,  not  acquired  ; 
That  did  believe  they  could  with  g^iant  arms 
Fathom  the  earth,  and  were  above  their  fates, 
Tbos«   0(irrow*d    helps  that  did  support  them, 

▼anish'd,         ^ 
Fall  of  themselTes,  and  by  unmanly  suffering. 
Betray  their  proper  weakness.  Act  III.  se.  iii. 

His  complaint  of  the  hardships  of  slavery  mutt  not 
Se  entiiely  passed  over : 

-         -         -         The  noble  horse, 
Thmt,  in  hi%fierjf  youth,  frotn  his  tcidt  nottriU 
Neif^h'd  courage  to  his  ruier^  and  brake  through 
Groves  of  opposed  pikes,  bearing  his  lord 
Safe  to  triumphant  victory  ;  old  or  wounded 
Was  set  at  liberty,  and  freed  from  service. 
The  Athenian  mules,  that  from  the  quarry  drew 
Marble,  hew*d  for  the  temples  of  the  gods, 
The  great  work  ended,  were  dismissed  and  fed 
At  the  public  cost ;  nay,  faithful  dogs  have  found 
Their  sepulchres  ;  but  man,  to  man  more  cruel. 
Appoints  no  end  to  the  sufferings  nf  his  slave. 

lb.  Act  IV.  BO.  iL 

The  eensa  of  degrmdatioo  in  a  lofty  mind,  hurried 
iato  vice  by  a  furious  and  irresistible  passion, 
it  expressed  very  happily  in  "  The  Reoegado,"  by 
Oonosa : 

What  poor  means 
Must  I  make  use  of  now !  and  flatter  such. 
To  whom,  till  I  betray'd  my  liberty, 
Otoe  gmcious  look  of  mine  would  have  erected        I 
An  altar  to  my  service  !  Act  II.  ac.  i.  . 

Again,  I 

O  that  I  ehould  bluah  ! 

To  speak  what  1  so  much  desire  to  do ! 

When  Mathias,  in  **  The  Picture,"  is  informed  by 
the  magical  skill  of  his  friend,  that  his  wife's  honour 
is  in  danger,  his  first  exclamations  have  at  least  as 
much  sentiment  as  passion  : 

It  is  not  more 
Impossible  in  nature  for  ^ross  hodies. 
Descending  of  themselves  to  hang  in  the  air; 
Or  with  my  single  arm  to  underprop 
A  falling  tower :  nay,  in  its  violent  course 
To  stop  the  lightning,  than  to  stay  a  woman 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  lust  and  falsehood. 
In  her  full  career  to  wickedness  1 


I  am  thrown 
From  a  steep  rock  headlong  into  a  gulph 
Of  misery,  and  find  myself  past  hope. 
In  the  same  moment  that  I  apprehend 
That  1  am  falling.  Act  IV.  se.  i. 

But  if  Massinggr  doea  not  always  exhibit  the  live- 
liest and  most  natural  expressions  of  passion  ;  if, 
like  most  other  poets,  he  sometimes  substitutes  de- 
clamation for  those  expressions ;  in  description  at 
least  he  puts  forth  all  his  strength,  and  never 
disappoinUi  us  of  an  astonishing  exertion.  We  may 
be  eootent  to  rest  his  character,  in  the  description 
eC  paasion,  on  the  following  single  instance.  In 
"  1  he  Very  Woman,**  Almini's  Lover,  Cardenes,  is 
dangerously  wounded  in  a  quarrel,  by  don  John 
Ant.nio.  who  pays  his  address«*s  to  her.  Take, 
now,  a  description  of  Aim  ra's  t'rensy  on  this  event, 
which  the  prodigal  author  has  put  into  the  mouth 
if  e  chambermaid  t 


-         -         -         If  she  slumber'd,  strstgbt. 
As  if  some  dreadful  vision  had  appear*'!. 
She  started  up,  her  hair  unbound,  ami,  with 
Distracted  looks,  staring  about  the  chamber. 
She  Hsks aloud,  Wher§  is  Martina?  whers 
Have   you    concealed    him  1     sometimes     ni 

Antonio, 
TremhUng  in  every  Joint,  her  brows  eontracUi^ 
Iter  fair  face  as  Uwere  changed  mto  a  ciiru. 
Her  hands  held  up  thus  ;  and,  as  if  her  words 
W^re  too  big  to  find  passage  through  her  moat^ 
She  groans,  then  throws  herself  upon  hir  bed. 
Beating  her  breast.  Act  1 1,  so.  iii. 

To  praise  or  to  elucidate  this  passage,  would  be 
equally  superfluous ;  I  am  acquainted  with  nothing 
superior  to  it,  in  descriptive  poetry,  and  it  would  be 
hardy  to  bring;  any  single  instance  in  competition 
with  it.  Our  poet  is  not  less  happy  in  his  descrip- 
tions of  inanimate  nature,  and  his  descriptions  bear 
the  peculiar  stamp  of  true  geniua  in  their  beautifn] 
conciseness.  What  an  exquisite  picture  does  be 
present  in  the  compass  of  less  tbsn  two  lines  ! 

-         -         -    yon  hanging  cliff,  that  glassea 
His  rugged  forehesd  in  the  neighbouring  lake^ 

Renegado,  Act  II.  so.  r. 

Thus  also  Dorothea's  description  of  Paradise : 

There  s  a  perpetual  spring,  perpetual  youth : 
No  joint-benumbing  cold,  or  acorcbing  heat. 
Famine,  nor  age,  have  any  being  there. 

The  Virgin  Martyr,  Act  IV.  Se.  iiu 

After  all  the  encomiums  on  a  rural  life,  and  after 
all  tlie  soothing  sentiments  and  beautiful  im^es 
lavished  on  it  by  poets  who  never  lived  in  the 
country,  Massinger  has  furnished  one  of  the  most 
charming  unborrowed  descriptions  that  can  be  pro* 
duced  on  the  subject : 

Happy  the  golden  mean !  had  I  been  bom 

In  a  poor  sordid  cottage,  not  nurs'd  up 

With  expectation  to  command  a  court, 

I  might,  like  such  of  your  condition,  sweetesl^ 

Have  ta'en  a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not. 

As  I  am  now.  against  my  choice,  comfieU'd 

Or  to  lie  grovelling  on  toe  earth,  or  raised 

So  high  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state. 

That  1  must  either  keep  my  height  with  danger. 

Or  fall  with  certain  ruin 

-  we  might  walk 
In  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gardens ; 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship  aad  wonders  * 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  bubbling  fonntain,  1  might  hear  you  aing. 
And,  from  the  well-tuned  accents  of  your  tongue. 
In  my  iroi^nation  conceive 
With  what  melodioua  harmony  a  quire 
Of  angels  sing  above  their  Maker  s  praises. 
And  then  with  chaste  discourse,  as  we  retum'd. 
Imp  feathers  to  the  broken  wing^  of  tinM  :-— 

•  -  -  walk  into 

The  silent  groves,  and  hear  the  amorous  birds 
Warbling  their  wanton  notes ;  here,  a  sure  shade 
Of  barren  siccamores,  which  the  all-seeing  sun 
Could  not  |>irrceihroagh ;  near  that.Hn  urbour  bung 
Witti  8, treading  eglantine  ;  there,  m  bubbling  spring 
Watering  a  bank  of  hyacinths  and  lilies; 

The  Gitat  Duke  of  Florence,  Act  I.  Se.  i.  and 
A9t  IV.  Sc.  ii. 
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Xjtt  «•  oppoM  to  Umm  peaceful  aimI  inglorioat  ima- 

C,  the  picture  of  •  triumph  by  the  huuo  masterly 
d: 

•  -  when  she  vievrs  you, 

IJk%  a  triumphant  conqueror,  ennied  through 
The  atreets  of  Syrecusa,  the  glad  people 
Preaaiog  to  meet  you.  and  the  senatora 
Contending  who  shall  heap  moat  honoura  on  you ; 
The  oxen,  crown'd  with  garlMida,  led  before  you, 
Appointed  for  the  aacrifice ;  and  the  altera 
Smoking  with  thankful  incense  to  tho  gods  : 
The  aoldi«*r8  cbauntiog  lovd  hymns  to  your  praise, 
Tbe  windows  Mird  with  matrons  and  with  Tirgina, 
Throwing  upon  your  head,  as  you  pass  by, 
Tho  choicest  flowera,  and  silently  invoking 
The  queen  of  love,  with  their  particular  Towa, 
To  be  thought  worthv  of  you 

the  Amdman,  Act  III.  Sc  iv. 

Vimty  thing  here  is  animated,  yet  every  action  is  ap- 
pnmriate :  a  painter  might  work  after  this  sketch* 
without  requiring  an  additional  circumstsnce. 

The  apeech  of  young  Charalois,  in  the  funeral  pro- 
ceaaion,  if  too  metiipborical  for  hia  character  and 
aitnatioo,  ia  at  leaat  highly  poetical: 

How  like  a  ailent  stream  shaded  with  night. 
And  gliding  softly  with  our  windy  niglis. 
Moves  the  whole  frame  of  this  s<Hemnity  1 

•  s  s  *  s  • 

Whilst  I,  the  only  murmur  in  this  grore 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth. 

Thg  Fatal  Dowry t  Act  II.  Sc.  i. 

It  may  afford  some  consolation  to  inferior  genius, 
to  ranark  that  even  Massinger  soiitetimes  employs 
pedantic  and  ov«n«trained  allusions.  He  was  fond 
of  displayin/f  the  little  military  knowledge  he  pos- 
aeaaed,  which  ha  introduces  in  the  following 
passage,  in  a  most  exiraordioary  manners  one  beau- 
tiful image  in  it  must  excuse  the  rest : 

-  -  -  were  Margaret  only  fair, 

Tlie  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form, 
'I'hough  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it, 
And  raium'd  with  buileta  of  her  sparkling  eyes, 
Of  all  tlie  bulwHfks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which  guarda  your  eight. 
But  .... 

when  you  feel  her  touch,  and  breath 
Uke  a  mft  vtslern  wind,  vhen  it  gluie$  o*«r 
Arabia,  creatiMg  gunu  and  tpice*  ; 
And  in  the  van,  ihe  nectar  of  her  lipa. 
Which  you  must  taste,  bring  the  battalia  on. 
Well  arm'd,  and  strdn^ly  lined  with  her  discourse, 

•  ,  •  m  •  • 

Hippolytus  himself  would  leave  Diana^ 
To  follow  auch  a  Venua. 

A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  DtbU^  Act  III.  Sc  i. 

What  pitjr,  that  he  ahoold  ever  write  ao  extrava* 
gwitly,  who  could  produce  thia  tender  and  delicate 
image,  ia  another  piece : 

What'a  that  1  oh,  nothing  but  the  whispering  wind 
Breathea  through  yoo  churlish  hawthorn,  that  grew 

rude, 
Aa  if  it  chid  the  gentle  breath  that  kias'd  it. 

The  Old  Uw,  Act  IV.  Sc  ii. 

I  wiah  it  could  be  added  to  Maaaioger'a  just  praises, 
that  he  had  preaerved  hia  acenea  from  the  impure 
dialogiM  which  diaguata  ua  ia  noat  of  our  old 
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writfni.  Hut  we  may  observe,  in  defence  of  hia 
failure,  thitt  sevfml  cauaes  operated  at  that  tini« 
to  pHMluce  ftucli  a  dialogue,  and  that  an  aurhor  who 
subiiiHTed  by  writinjr,  waa  absolutely  subjected  4o 
the  iitflueiire  of  those  causes.  The  manners  of  the 
age  peril. itte<l  great  freedoms  in  langtinge;  the  the* 
ntre  wwa  not  frequented  by  the  best  compHny:  the 
male  ]mrt  of  the  audience  was  by  much  the  more 
numerous ;  and  what,  perhapa,  had  a  greater  effect 
than  Mny  of  th«»ae,  the  women'«  parts  were  performed 
by  boys.  So  powerful  was  the  eft*-ct  of  thdse  eir* 
cumstanres.  that  Cariwright  is  the  only  dramatist  of 
that  age  whoH«  worka  are  tolerably  free  from  inde- 
cency. MttHsing^r'a  error,  perhaps,  np])eiirs  more 
strongly,  becuus^^  his  indelicacy  bus  noi  iiiuaya  the 
apology  of  wit ;  for,  either  from  a  nnturnl  deficiener 
in  thtit  quality,  or  from  the  peculiMr  moiiel  on  which 
he  had  lonue<i  himself,  his  comic  chnntcters  are  left 
witty  thsn  those  of  his  contemporaries,  snd  when 
he  atenip's  wit,  he  frequently  degenerutes  into 
buffoiiiierv.  Hut  he  baa  ahowed,  in  h  remarkable 
manner,  tFiOJusness  of  his  taste,  in  declii.ing  the 
practice  of  qu  hbling ;  snd  aa  wit  and  h  quibble  were 
8Uppo4»d,  Ml  that  a^e,  to  be  inseparable,  we  are  per* 
hflpn  to  Meek,  in  his  aversion  to  the  prevHiliiig  fully, 
the  tru«'  CNu:»e  of  his  sparing  emplo)ment  of  wit.. 

Our  l^)et  excels  more  in  the  descnpiun  than  in 
the  expreii:kf<iit  of  passion;  this  may  be  ascrilied,  in 
sonic  niessure,  to  his  nice  attention  to  the  fable; 
whilf  hi.H  ^celle■H  are  managed  with  consumninte  skill, 
the  li}ih'Hr  sitadea  of  character  and  sentiment  are 
lost  in  the  lerideiicy  of  each  part  to  the  cutastrophe. 
I'h'-  iircviiiliiig  beautiea  of  Lis  prcuiuciions  are 
dignity  nnd  el*'^Hncej  their  predominant  I'uult  it 
want  <•(  iM.Hoion. 

I'he  melody.  fi»rce,  and  variety  of  his  ren»ification 
areevt*i\  wheie  remHrkable:  admitting  the  force  of 
all  the  ohjecii()ii>  which  are  made  to  the  einphiyment 
of  bl'tiik  verse-  in  comedy,  Massinger  )io!isesaet 
charni.>  >iiilicient  to  dissipate  them  all.  It  is,  indeed, 
equal u  tiittcri'iii  from  ihat  which  modern  nuthora 
are  )h H>e<l  to  s'yie  blank  verse,  and  from  the  flip- 
pant |ru»e  so  loudly  celebrated  in  the  comedies  of 
the  dity.  The  neglect  of  our  old  comedies  seems 
to  arise  from  other  causes,  than  from  the  employ- 
ment ol  blank  verse  in  their  dialogue ;  for,  in 
geoeial.  its  construction  ia  so  natural •  that  in  the 
mouth  of  a  good  actor  it  runs  into  elegant  prose. 
The  frei|Ueiit  delinestions  of  perishable  manners,  in 
our  old  comedy,  have  occasioned  this  nt  gleet,  and 
we  may  foresee  the  fate  of  our  present  f.i;}hinnable 
pieces,  iu  ibst  which  has  attend  edv  onsen's,  Fletcbers^ 
and  Mattsiiiger's :  they  are  either  entirely  overlooked, 
or  so  mutilated,  to  fit  them  for  representttiion,  as 
neither  to  retain  the  dignity  of  the  old  comedy,  nor 
to  acquire  the  gracea  of  the  new. 

The  changes  of  mannera  have  necessarily  pro- 
duced very  remarkable  effects  on  theatrical  perform- 
ances. In  proportion  aa  our  best  writers  are 
further  removed  from  the  present  times,  thej 
exhibit  bolder  and  more  diveraified  characters, 
because  the  prevailing  mannera  admitted  a  fuller 
diaplay  of  sentiments  in  the  common  intercourse  of 
life.  Our  own  times,  in  which  the  intention  of 
polite  education  is  to  produce  a  general,  uniform 
manner,  afford  little  diversity  of  character  for  the 
atage.  Our  dramatiata,  therefore,  mark  the  dis- 
tinctions of  their  charactera,  by  incidents  more  than 
by  aeutimenta,  and  abound  more  in  striking  situ- 
ations,  than    intereating  dialogue.       In   the   old 
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oomedy,  the  eatwtropli«  U  eooMioBed,  in  general, 
by  a  change  in  the  mind  of  some  principal  eharaeter, 
aitlblly  prepared,  and  cantioualy  oondueted ;  in  the 
Bodern,  the  unfolding  of  the  plot  ia  effeoted  by  thei 
OTerturning  of  a  screen,  the  opening  of  a  door,  or 
by  some  ouer  equally  dignified  miehine. 

When  we  compare  Mawinger  with  the  other 
dramatic  writer*  ot  hia  age,  we  cannot  long  hesitata 
where  to  place  him.  More  natural  in  hia  charao- 
lara,  and  mora  poetical  in  hia  diction  than  Jonaon 
or  Cartwright,  more  elevated  and  nerroua  than 
Fletcher,  m  only  writen  who  can  be  auppceed  to 
coateat  his  pre-eminence,  Massinger  ranka  imme- 
diately nnder  Shakspeare  himeell^ 

It  moat  be  confiBaaed,  that  in  comedy  Maaatnger 
ftlla  oonaidenbly  beneath  Shakspeare;  his  wit  ia 
laaa  brilliant,  and  hia  ridicule  leaa  delicate  and 
bnt  ha   afibrda  a  qpeciaeo  of  elegant 


comedy*,  of  which  then  ia  no  archetype  in  hi 
gnat  predecesaor.  By  the  rolee  of  a  rery  judieiov* 
eritict*  the  characters  in  thia  piece  appear  lo  be  •# 
too  elcTated  a  rank  for  comedy :  yet  though 
the  plot  ia  aomewhat  embemesed  by  thia  circjas- 
stance,  the  diversity,  spirit,  and  oonsisteoey  of  the 
chanctera  render  it  a  moat  intereating  play.  In 
tragedy,  Masainger  ia  rather  eloquent  than  pathetic; 
yet  he  is  often  aa  majeatic,  and  genersJiy  mora 
elegant  than  his  master;  be  ia  as  powerful  a  ruler 
of  the  understanding  aa  Shakapeara  ia  of  the  paa* 
aions:  with  the  disadTantsgea  of  aucoeeding  that 
matchleas  poet,  there  is  still  mnch4iriginaL  beas^  in 
hia  worka;  and  the  moat  extensive  acquaintiaee 
with  poetry  will  hardly  diminish  the  plsaaora  of  n 
reader  and  admirer  of  ilasainger* 


•  •*  Hie  Ortftt  Dnke  or  FtomMe.** 

♦  8ee  *•  *'  Eang  oo  the  Provlactser  Che 
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WOW  TBIfl  WORK  (the  OrKE  OP  M  IT.AV)  OP  HIS  BKLOVED 
FRIEND  TUB  AUTHOR. 

I  AM  snapt  alreiidy.aDd  may  go  my  way  ;    • 

The  poetocritic**  come ;  1  bear  liina  say 

Thia  youth's  mistook,  the  author's  work's  a  play. 

He  eoald  not  muis  it,  he  will  straight  appear 
4t  such  a  bait ;  'twas  laitl  on  purpose  there 
To  uke  the  vermin,  and  I  have  him  here. 

Sirrah  !  you  will  be  nibbling ;  a  small  bit, 
A  syllable,  when  you're  in  the  hungry  fit. 
Will  serve  to  stay  the  stomach  of  your  wit. 

Fool,  knare,  what  worse,  for  worse  cannot  deprave 

thee; 
And  were  the  deril  now  instantly  to  hare  thee, 
Thou  caoat  not  instance  such  a  work  to  aare  thee, 

'Mongst  ell  the  ballads  which  thou  dost  compose. 
And  what  tbon  stylest  thy  poems,  ill  as  those, 
And  Toid  of  rhyme  and  reason,  thy  worse  prose 

Yet  Uke  a  rude  jack-sauce  in  poesy. 

With  thoughts  unblest,  and  hand  unmannerly. 

Ravishing  branches  from  Apollo's  tree  ; 

Thou  mak'at  a  garland,  for  thy  touch  unfit. 

And  boldly  deck  st  thy  pig.brain'd  aconce  with  it. 

As  if  it  were  the  supreme  head  of  wit : 

The  blameless  Muses  blush ;  who  not  allow 
That  reverend  order  to  each  vulgar  brow. 
Whose  sinful  touch  profanes  the  holy  bough. 

Hence,  shallow  prophet,  and  admire  the  strain 
Of  thine  own  pen,  or  thy  poor  cope-mate's  vein ; 
This  piece  too  curious  is  for  thy  coarse  brain. 

Here  wit,  more  fortunate,  is  join'd  with  art^ 
Aad  that  most  secret  frenzy  bears  a  part. 
Infused  by  nature  in  the  poet's  hearL 

Here  may  the  puny  wiis  themselves  direct 
Here  may  the  wisest  find  what  to  affect. 
And  kinga  may  learn  their  proper  dialect. 


On  then,  dear  friend,  thy  pen,  thy  name,  shall  spread, 
Ao^  shouldst  thou  write,  while  thou  shalt  not  ba 

read,  • 

The  Muse  must  labour,  when  thy  hand  is  dead* 

W.B*. 


TBS    AtJTBOa's   PBfEltD  TO   TBB    REAOBa,   OV^fHa 

BONDMAN." 

Thb  printer's  ba»te  calls  on ;  1  must  not  driva 

My  time  past  six,  though  I  begin  at  five. 

One  hour  I  have  entire,  and  'tis  enough. 

Here  are  no  gipsy  jigs,  no  drumming  stuflT, 

Dances,  or  other  trum|)ery  to  delight. 

Or  take,  by  common  way,  the  common  sighL 

Tiie  author  of  this  poem,  as  he  dares 

To  stand  the  austerest  ceusures,  so  he  cares 


•  W.  B.]  TU  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Reed,  that  thf  lidtMla 
W.B.  ttaiKl  for  William  Brown,  the  anibor  of*  BrUUnnla'i 
Pastorals.  1  see  no  reason  to  tliink  otherwise,  esccpt  that 
Ben  Jonson.  whom  \V.  B.  seems  to  attaclc  all  thruuKh  lUa 
poem,  had  greatly  celebrated  Brown's  *' Pastorab ;"  M« 
indeed,  Johiun  wai  so  capricious  in  bis  temper,  diat  WS 
must  not  suppose  him  to  be  very  constant  ia  liis  friesMlablps, 
Davits. 

This  is  a  pretty  early  specimen  of  the  Jndgmrfl^  ^ikfk 
Davivs  bntnght  to  the  elucidation  of  liis  worli.  N(4  *lkM^ 
not  a  syllable  of  this  little  pot'm  can,  by  any  vluteMce,  be 
tortare«l  into  a  reflectiun  on  Jonsun,  whom  he  aapptiaes  to 
be  **  attacked  all  throoKh  it  i"  In  16^2.  wlirn  it  was  written, 
that  fsreat  poet  was  at  ihe  height  of  his  n-pauii««,  the  SHVir, 
the  admiration,  and  the  terror,  of  his  contemporaries :  woald, 
a  *"young"  writer  presume  to  term  sach  a  man  *'fool, 
knave,*' Sect  wouki  lie— but  the  enquiry  is  too  absard  Air 
further  punnit. 

I  know  not  the  motives  which  Induced  Mr.  Reed  te  at- 
tribute these  stansas  to  W.  Brown ;  they  may,  1  tliink,  wiah 
some  probability,  be  referred  to  W.  Basse,  a  minor  |iual, 
whose  tribute  of  praise  is  placed  at  the  head  of  the  ovhinea- 
datory  verses  on  Shakspeare ;  or  to  W.  Barkstcd,  auibur  of 
**  Myrrha  the  Mother  of  A<loni»,**  a  pnem,  1907.  BarkaUd 
was  an  actor,  as  appears  from  a  list  of  '*  the  prindpai  OMue- 
dians**  who  reprvsenird  Jonson's  ** Silent  Woman;**  and* 
Iherefore,  not  less  likely  than  t£e  author  of  **BriUnaia*a 
Pastorals***  to  say  •  that. 


«« 


in  the  way  of  poetry,  now  a-dayiu 


Of  all  that  are  call*d  works  the  best  are  playt  ** 


There  b  n^t  ranch  to  be  said  for  these  introdneUMrypMmti 
which  must  t>e  viewed  rather  as  proofs  of  frien  isblp  tl|ae 
of  taienu.  In  the  former  cditioaa  they  ^re  givea  with  4 
decree  of  ignorance  and  iaatteatioa  tnSjf  ■cawlahiesi 


fzznn 
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As  little  wh«t  it  in  ;  his  own  host  wsy 

It  to  he  judge,  end  author  uf  his  play  ; 

It  is  his  knowledge  roskes  him  thus  secure ; 

Kor  does  he  write  to  iilease,  hut  to  endure. 

And,  reader,  if  you  have  disburs*d  a  shilling, 

To  see  this  worthy  story,  and  are  willing 

To  have  a  large  increase,  if  ruled  by  roe, 

You  may  a  merchant  and  a  poet  be. 

Tis  granted  for  your  twelve-pence  you  did  sit, 

And  see,  and  bear,  and  understand  not  yet. 

The  author,  in  a  Christian  pity,  lakes 

Care  of  your  good,  and  prints  tt  fur  your  sakea. 

That  such  as  will  but  venture  sixpence  more, 

May  know  what  they  but  i4iw  and  heard  before  ; 

'Twill  not  be  money  lost,  if  you  can  read 

CTbere*s  all  the  doubt  now),  but  your  gains  exceed. 

If  yuu  can  untlersiand,  and  you  are  made 

Free  of  the  freest  and  the  noblest  trade  ; 

And  in  the  way  of  poetry,  now-a-days, 

Of  all  that  are  call'd  works  the  best  are  plays. 

W.B. 

TO   MY  llONOURfO   FRIEND,   MASISR    POIUP   M.4S- 
•INCER,  UPON  UIS  **  BINaiOADO." 

Dabblers  in  pdeiry,  that  only  can 
Court  this  weak  lady,  or  that  gentleman. 
With  some  loose  wit  m  rhyme ; 
Others  that  fright  the  time  v 

Into  belief,  with  mighty  words  that  tear 
A  passiige  through  the  ear ; 
Or  nicer  men. 
That  through  a  perspective  will  see  a  play* 
And  use  it  the  wrong  way 
(Not  worth  thy  pen). 
Though  all  their  pride  exalt  them,  cannot  be 
Competent  judges  of  thy  lines  ortbee. 

I  must  confess  1  have  no  public  name 
To  rescue  judgment,  no  poetic  flame 
To  dress  thy  Muse  wiih  praise. 
And  Phcsbus  his  own  bays  ; 
Yet  I  commend  this  poem,  and  dare  tell 
'i'he  world  1  liked  it  well ; 
And  if  there  be 
A  tribe  who  in  their  wiadoms  dsre  accuse 
This  offspring  of  thy  Muse, 
Let  them  a^ree 
Conspire  one  comedy,  and  they  will  say, 
Til  easier  to  commend  than  make  a  play. 

James  Suirley*. 

TO  niS  WORTDY  friend,  master  PHILIP  MASSINOEB,  ON 
BIB  PLAY  call'd  TUB   *'  BEN  EGA  UO." 

The  bosom  of  a  friend  cannot  breath  forth 

A  flattering  phrase  to  speak  the  noble  worth 

Of  him  that  hath  lodged  in  his  honest  breast 

80  large  a  title  :  I,  among  the  rest 

That  honour  thee,  do  only  seem  to  praise. 

Wanting  the  flowera  of  art  to  deck  that  bays 

Merit  has   crowu'd    thy  temples   with.      Know, 

friand, 
'l*hoagb  there  are  some  who  merely  do  commend 

*  Jams*  Shirley.]  A  w«ll-kno«D  dramatic  i»riter. 
Hia  n-orks,  «»hlcli  are  very  volainintint,  bave  never  been 
cii|lt«le<1  in  an  iinironn  cditl'in,  ihongh  highly  deserving  of 
\L  He  aMMleil  Fletcher  in  many  of  iiis  pla)s;  and  some, 
my  Ilia  biogr4pben,  tboSKht  him  eqnal  to  that  great  pucL 
lie  died  iu  iWnt.  (They  Mtere  aiierwards  cuUcctcd  and 
-wbliabcd  to  «  VbU.  by  Mr.  UUTard  bimiclr. 


To  live  i'  the  world's  opinion  such  asican 

Censure  with  judgment,  no  such  piece  of  man 

Makes  up  my  spirit ;  whern  desert  does  live, 

Tliere  will  I  ]dani  my  wondnr,  and  there  give 

My  best  endeavours  to  build  up  his  story 

That  truly  merits.     1  di«i  ever  glory 

To  behold  virtue  rich  ;  though  cruel  Fate 

In  scornful  mHlice  does  beat  low  their  slate 

I'hat  best  de^^erve ;  when  others  that  but  know 

Only  to  scribble,  and  no  more,  oft  |;row 

Great  in  their  favouri>  that  would  seem  to  be 

Patrons  of  wit.  and  modest  (loesy  ; 

Vet,  wiih  your  abler  friends,  let  me  say  this, 

Msny  msy  strive  to  equal  you,  but  miss 

Of  your  ttair  si'Ope ;  ihi«  wurk  of  yours  men  may 

'i'hrow  in  the  face  of  envy,  and  then  say 

To  those,  that  are  iu  greut  men's  thoughts  mora 

blest, 
Imitate  this,  and  call  that  work  your  best. 
Yet  wise  men,  in  this,  and  too  often  err, 
W  hen  they  their  love  before  the  work  prefer. 
If  I  ahould  say  more,  some  may  blame  me  for't. 
Seeing  your  merits  speak  you,  not  report.  - 

Da  MEL  Laetm. 


TO  UIS  dear  PRINED  the  AITTHOB,  OM  TBE   "  BOMAV 

ACTOB." 

I  AM  no  great  admirer  of  the  plays. 

Poets,  or  actors,  thut  are  now-a-days ; 

Yet,  in  this  work  of  thine,  methinks,  I  see 

Safficient  reason  for  idolatry. 

Each  line  thou  hast  taught  Csesar  is  as  high 

As  he  could  speak,  when  groveling  flaitety. 

And  hia  own  pride  (forgetting  heaven's  roid) 

Hy  his  edicts  styled  himself  great  Lord  and  God. 

By  thee,  again,  the  laurel  crowns  his  head. 

And,  thus  revived,  who  can  affirm  him  deadt 

Such  power  lies  in  this  lofty  strain  as  can 

Giveswonis  and  legions  to  Domitian : 

And  when  thy  Pans  pleads  in  the  defenco 

Of  actors,  every  grace  and  excellence 

Of  argument  lor  that  subject  are  by  thee 

Contracted  in  a  sweet  epitome. 

Nor  do  thy  women  the  tired  hearera  vex 

With  liinguage  no  way  proper  to  their  aex. 

Just  like  a  cunning  painter  thou  let's  fall 

Copies  more  Isir  than  the  original. 

ril  add  but  this  :  from  all  the  modem  plays 

'i'he  stage  hath  lately  born,  this  wins  the  bays; 

And  if  It  come  to  trial,  boldly  look 

To  carry  it  clear,  thy  witness  being  thy  book. 

T.  J^ 


IN  PHILLIPI  MA8SINOERI   POETJt    ELEGANTISS  ACTOBBM 
ROMANUM  lYPIS  EXCUbUM. 

AiKagiKoy. 

EccE  Philippine  celebrata  Tragcedia  Muse, 
buam  lioseus  Britonum  Rosciust  efl:it,  adest. 


•  T.  J.J  Coxetcr  gives  these  iniiialsto  Sir  Thomas  Jay, 
or  Je^y,  to  whom  the  play  is  dedlcaicd  :  he  is,  probably 
right.  Sir  Thmnas,  %«ho  was  "no  treat  admirer"  of  the 
pl4>s«>l'  his  d4>s,  whea  Jonson,  Shirley,  Kurd,  4ec.  were 
in  ftall  vigour,  would  not,  1  su»pect,  be  altOKiiher  cnrap* 
tared  If  lie  could  witue»s  thoae  ol  oars  f 
1  f  K9Mciua.]  This  was  Joseph  Taylor,  whose  name  oecan 
la  a  sabacqucat  page. 
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Senp^r  fronde  tmbo  rirMot  Pftrnaiside,  semper 

Liber  ab  invidic  dentibas  esio,  liber.  ^ 
Crebra  ]Mipyrirori  tpernas  incendia  psti, 

ThuH.  vsnum  ex|>oftiu  tegmina  suta  libri: 
Net  metUHS  raucot,  Momonim  tibila,  rboncoa, 

Tarn  bariiut  nebulo  ai  tamen  uUus  erit. 
Nam  totie«  featia,  actum,  placuisxe  tbeatria 

Quod  liquet,  lice,  cuaum.  crede,  placebit,  opus. 

Tbo.  Goff*. 

TO    HIS     DFSBaTlKO    miFND.   MB.   PHILIP   MASSINOIM, 
UPON  UIS  TBAOBOY    *'  TUB  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

Paris,  the  lieal  of  actors  in  bis  age, 

Act«  ye?,  itnd  speaks  upon  our  Roman  stag<fe 

Such  lines  b?  thee  as  do  not  derogate 

From  Rome's  proud  lieigbis,  and  ber  then  learned 

state. 
Nor  great  Oomitian*a  farour ;  nor  the  embraces 
Of  a  fair  empress,  nor  tboM  often  graces 
Wbicii  from  tb'  applauding  theatres  were  paid 
To  tiiH  braye  action,  nor  his  ashes  laid 
In  the  Flaminian  way.  where  people  i>trow'd 
His  grave  with  flowers,  and  Murtiars  wit  bestow'd 
A  Listing  epitupb  ;  not  all  these  ssme 
Do  add  so  much  renown  to  Paria'  nume 
Aa  this  that  thou  present'st  bis  history 
So  well  to  us  :  for  which,  in  thsnks,  would  be 
(If  that  his  soul,  as  tliougbt  Pythagoras, 
Could  into  any  of  our  actors  pass) 
Life  to  these  lines  by  action  gladly  give, 
Whose  pen  so  well  baa  made  hia  story  live. 

Tho.  MATf. 

rpON  MB.  MASSIKOBB  HIS  "  BOMAN   ACTOB*" 

To  write  is  grown  so  common  in  our  time. 
That  evt>r\'  one  who  can  but  frame  a  rhyme, 
However  monstrous  gives  himself  that  praise 
Which  (Mily  he  should  ciaim  that  may  wear  bays 
Bu:  their  applause  whose  judgments  apprehend 
The  weight  and  truth  of  whut  they  dure  commend, 
In  this  besotted  age^  friend,  *tisthv  ^Utry 
lliat  lH*re  thou  hiut  outdone  the  Roman  storj. 
Domitian*a  pride  :  bis  wife^a  lust  uiittbtttt*d 
In  death ;  with  Paris  merely  were  related 
Without  a  soul,  until  thv  abler  pen 
Spoke  them,  and  madetJiem  ^peak,  nay,  act  again 
In  such  a  height,  that  here  to  know  their  deeds, 
He  may  become  an  actor  that  but  reads 

John  Ford^. 

VrOIC  MB.  MA8N1«aFB*8   "  BOMAN  ACTOR." 

LoKo'sT  thou  to  see  proud  Cssar  set  in  sratei 
Hia  morning  greatneaa,  or  his  evening  faie. 
With  admiration  here  behold  him  fall , 
And  yet  outlive  hia  traitic  funeral : 
For  *tia  B  queation  whether  ('esar's  glory 
Rose  to  its  height  before  or  in  this  story  ; 


Or  whether  Paris,  in  Domitian'a  favour. 
Were  more  exaltt*d  that  in  this  thy  labour. 
Each  line  s}ieaks  him  an  emperpr,  every  phrase 
Crowns  thy  deserving  temples  with  tbe  bays ; 
So  that  recipmciilly  both  agree, 
Thou  lir'st  in  him,  and  he  aurvives  in  thee. 

Robert  Hartcy. 


TO  BIS  LOWO-KltOWN  AND   LOVED   FRIFKD,    MR.  PUILV 
MA88INOBR,  UPON  BIS  **  ROMAN  ACTOR." 

If  that  my  lines,  being  placed  before  thy  book. 
Could  make  it  sell,  orai:er  but  a  look 
Of  some  sour  censurer,  who's  apt  to  say, 
No  one  in  these  times  can  produce  a  play 
Worthy  his  readinir,  since  of  late.  *tis  true. 
The  old  iiccepted  are  more  than  the  new : 
Or.  could  I  on  aome  spot  o'tlie  court  work  so, 
1  o  make  him  speak  no  more  than  he  doth  know ; 
Not  borrowing  from  his  flatt'ring  fiatter'd  friend 
What  to  dispraise,  or  wherefore  to  commend  : 
Then,  gentle  friend.  I  should  not  blush  to  be 
Rank*d  'mongat  thoAe  worthy  ones  which  here  I 
Ushering  this  work  ;  but  why  I  write  to  thee 
I:*,  to  profess  our  love's  antiquity, 
Which  to  this  tiagedy  must  give  my  test. 
Thou  hast  made  many  good,  but  this  thy  best. 

JOSKPU  Tayijor. 


TO  MB.  PHILIP  MABSIXOFR,  MY  MUCn-ESTRRM'D  PRIBNtt^ 


*  Tho.  Gopf.]  Ooff  was  a  man  of  cnniiiderabU  learning 
highly  c*  Irbraltd  for  his  Mr4l<Mical  pttwerw,  which  be 
tarded  to  the  Iwitl  uf  pnrpiiMrs,  in  lite  vervice  of  the  chnrrh. 
H«  alto  wruCc  M-veral  pla)*;  but  ihvHr  <<u  n«i  hoimnr  tu  his 
Bwnxiry,  b«tn|i  fall  olT  ih«  mo-i  rklicnliMin  b.»iiibi«si. 

t  Tho.  May  I  May  tr«n*UtL<l  Lmcan  iuio  KnitlLoh  ver^c* 
and  was  a  CMiMlidate  fur  tlie  nffice  «»i  fiK*!  l,anr«iii  wiib  Sir 
Williaai  Davi-nanL  He  wruie  B«-Viril  iil^ys;  hif  L^tin 
**  8«|>|tl<  narnt  tu  Lacan**  is  much  udmiivtl  i>y  the  Itarned. 
Davm*. 

1  Jmih  Fiirrl.]  Ford  was  a  very  g<N>d  ptiet.  We  have 
^▼CM  |»li>a  (if  his  wrHiniE,  n«>nr  of  which  are  wiilioiii 
aKrit.  The  writers  of  bb  time  uppnted  him  with  some  sue- 
ens  to  Junaoa. 


ON  BIS  "  GREAT  DVRB  OP  FLORfiNCB. 

Enjoy  thy  laurel !  'tis  a  noble  choice. 

Not  by  the  suffrages  of  voice 
Procured,  but  by  a  conqnest  so  achieved, 

As  that  thou  hast  at  full  relieved 
Almo.Ht  neglected  poetry,  whose  bays. 

Sullied  by  chihlinh  thirst  of  praise. 
Withered  into  a  dullness  of  despair,  « 

Had  not  thy  later  Ishour  (heir 
Unto  a  former  iiidii<<trv)  made  known 

This  work,  which  thou  mnyst  calKthine  own. 
So  ricli  in  worth,  that  th*  ignorant  may  grudge 
1o  £nd  true  virtue  is  become  their  judge. 

GfiOROB  DONNB. 

TO  TUB  OPAF.RVING  MFMORY  OP  THIS  WORTHY  WOBI 
("TUK  great  DtrXE  OF  FLORENCE")  AND  THB  AV" 
THOR,  MR.  PIIIUP  MAS.«INCI>K. 

Action  gives  many  poems  right  to  live. 
I'his  piet-e  gave  life  to  action  ;  and  will  give 
For  state  and  Un^onge,  in  each  change  of  age, 
1*0  time  delight,  and  honour  to  the  8ta<:e. 
Should  late  prescripticm  fail  which  fames  that 
1'hi«  pen  might  style  the  Duke  of  Florence  Great. 
Let  many  write,  let  much  be  printed,  read 
Aiid  censur'd  ;  toys  no  sooner  hatch'd  thand«ad« 
Here,  without  bluhh  to  truth  of  commendation. 
Is  proved,  how  art  bath  outgone  imitation. 

John  Fens. 

TO  MY  WOBTHY  FSIENO.  THE  AUTHOR,  UPON  HISTBAOt- 


COMEDY  '*  THE  MAID  OF  HONOUB. 

Was  not  thy  Emperor  enoujrt  before 
For  then  to  gi^e,  that  iliou  dost  give  us  more  . 
1  would  bv  juKt.  hut  rHunot :   that  1  know 
1  did  not  slsnder.tbis  I  fear  1  do. 
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But  panlon  me,  if  1  offend  ;  thy  *  *e 
Let  equal  poett  pmUe,  while  1  aduire. 
If  «ny  My  tbMt  1  enough' Iihtc  writ, 
lliey  are  thy  foe«,  and  envy  at  tby  wit. 
Believe  not  tlieiii,  nor  me;  they  kiiow  thy  linea 
Deserve  appluuM,  hut  8|)eak  against  their  minds. 
I,  out  of  ju^tiice,  would  commend  tliy  phiy, 
But  (friend  i'oft;iveme)  *iis  above  my  way. 
One  word,  and  1  biivM  done  (and  irom  my  heart 
Would  1  i'ouhl  speuk  the  whole  truth,  not  the  psrt 
Because  *tis  thine),  it  henceforth  will  be  said. 
Not  the  Maid  of  Honour,  but  the  tlonour'd  Maid. 

AsruN  COCKAINB*. 


to  HIS    «VORTHY  FRIEND,  MR.  PHILIP  MASSINOSR,  UPON 


BIS  TRAOt-OUMKDY,  SlYLED    '*  IBB  PICIURK' 

MrmiNKS  I  hear  some  busy  critic  say, 

Who*8  this  that  singfly  ushers  in  this  play  t 

Tis  biddness.  I  confess,  and  yet  perchance 

It  may  be  construed  love,  not  arrogance. 

I  do  not  here  upon  this  leaf  intrude. 

By  praising  one  to  wrong  n  multitude. 

Nor  do  I  think  tbiit  all  are  t*ed  to  be 

(Force<l  by  my  vote)  in  the  same  creed  with  me. 

Each  man'hath  1il>erty  to  judge  ;  free  will. 

At  his  own  pleasure  to  sp^uk  ^ood  or  ill. 

But  yet  your  Muse  alreadv's  known  so  well 

Her  worth  will  hardly  find  an  infidel. 

Here  she  hath  diawn  u  picture  which  shall  lie 

Shfe  for  all  iuiure  times  to  practice  by  ; 

Whaie'er  shall  follow  are  but  copies,  some 

Preceding  works  were  ty]>e8  of  this  to  come. 

Tis  your  own  lively  image,  and  sets  fonh. 

When  we  are  dust,  the  bewuty  of  vour  worth. 

He  that  shall  duly  read,  and  not  advance 

Aught  that  is  he^,  betrays  bis  ignorance: 

Yet  whosoe'er  beyond  desert  commends, 

Errs  more  by  much  thnn  he  that  reprehends; 

For  praise  misplaced,  and  honour  set  upon 

A  worthless  subject,  is  detraction. 

I  cannot  sin  sti  here,  unless  I  went 

About  to  style  you  only  excellent. 

Apollo's  gifts  are  not  confined  alone 

To  your  dis|K>se.  he  hath  more  heirs  than  one, 

And  such  as  do  derive  from  his  blest  hand 

A  large  inberiiancn  in  the  |)oets*  hind. 

As  well  as  you  ;  nor  are  you,  I  assure         , 

My»elf,  so  envious,  but  you  ran  endure 

To  hear  their  praise,  whose  worth  long  ainca  was 

known, 
And  justly  too  preferr'd  before  your  own, 
I  know  you'd  take  it  for  an  injury, 
(And  'tis  a  welUbecoming  mu<iesty). 
To  be  parallel'd  with  Beaumont,  or  to  hear 
Your  name  by  some  too  fiartial  friend  writ  near 
Unequall'd  Jonson  ;  being  men  whose  fire 
At  distance,  and  with  reverence,  you  admire. 
Do  so,  and  you  shall  find  your  gain  will  be 
Much  more,  by  yielding  them  priority. 
Than  with  a  certainty  of  loss,  to  hold 
A  foolish  competition :  *tis  too  bold 
A  task,  and  to  be  sbunn'd  :  nor  shall  my  praise. 
With  too  much  weight,  ruin  what  it  would  raise. 

TnoMAa  Jay. 


•  Asioa  CeoBAWa.]  See  Ike  latredactiott 


TO    MV    WORTHY     PHIFMn,       MT,      PHII  IP      MASSIXOe* 
UPON  niS  TKAOI-COMLDY  CALLKD  lUK  "  fcUPKHOR  Off 
THE  KAST." 

SrFFER.  my  f'iend.  these  lines  to  have  the  grace. 

That  they  may  be  u  mole  on  Venus'  face. 

There  is  no  fault  about  thy  hook  hut  this. 

And  it  will  show  how  fair  thy  Emperor  is, 

Thou  more  than  poet  I  oOr  Mercury,  that  art 

Apollo's  messenger,  and  dost  impart 

His  best  expressions  to  our  ears,  live  long 

To  purify  the  sli'^hted  English  tongue. 

That  both  the  nymphs  of  Tsgus  and  of  Po 

May  not  hentefunh  despise  ourlangunge  to. 

Nor  could  they  do  it,  if  they  e'er  ha«l  seen 

1*he  mn'chless  features  of  the  Fairy  Queen  ; 

Read  Jonson,  Shakspeare,  lienumont,  Fletcher,  or 

Thy  neat-limneil  pit-ces,  skilful  Masainger. 

Thou  known,  all  the  Castilians  must  confess 

Ve^o  de  Carpio  thy  foil,  and  bless 

Mis  language  c»n  translate  thee,  and  the  fin* 

Italian  wits  yield  to  this  work  of  thine. 

Were  old  Pythagoras  alive  again. 

In  thee  he  miti;ht  find  reason  to  maintain 

His  paradox,  that  souls  by  transmigration 

Jn  divers  bodies  make  their  habitation: 

And  more,  than  all  poetic  eouls  yet  known. 

Are  met  in  ihee,  contracted  into  one. 

This  i*  a  truth,  not  an  applause  :  I  aiii 

One  that  at  furthest  distance  views  thv  flame. 

Yet  may  pronounce,  that,  were  Apollo  deed. 

In  thee  his  poesy  might  all  be  rend. 

Forbear  thy  modesty  :   thy  Emperor's  vein 

Shall  live  admired,  when  ])Oets  shall  complain 

It  is  a  pattern  of  too  hi^h  a  reach. 

And  what  gieat  Phabus  might  the  Mu^es  teach. 

Let  it  live,  therefore,  and  I  dare  he  bold 

To  say,  it  with  the  wurld  shall  not  grow  old. 

y  AsTOM    CoCKAiKli 

* 

A    FRir.ND    TO  ma  author,   and  well-wisbfr    tc 

THE  HEADER,  ON  TUB  kMPEROR  OF  "  TUB  KASr." 

Who  with  a  liberal  hand  freely  bestows 

His  bounty  on  all  comers,  and  yet  knows. 

No  ebb,  nor  formal  limits,  but  proceeds 

Continuing  his  hospitable  deeds, 

With  daily  welcome  shall  advance  his  name 

Beyond  the  art  of  fla'tery  ;  with  sych  fame 

May  yours,  dear  triend,  compare.     Your  muae  hath 

been 
Most  bountiful,  and  I  have  often  aeen 
The  willing  sests  receive  such  a'*  have  fed. 
And  risen  thankful ;  yet  were  some  misled 
By  NICETY,  wlM»n  this  fair  banquet  came 
(So  I  allude)  their  stomachs  were  to  blame. 
Bee  use  that  exiellent,  sharp,  and  poignant  sauee 
Was  wanting,  they  arose  without  iliie  grace, 
Lo  !  thus  a  second  time  be  doth  inyite  you  : 
Be  your  own  carvers,  and  it  may  delight  you. 

John  Clavbll. 


TO    MY   TRVB    FRIEND    AND    KINSMAN,  PHILIP  tfAS»9« 
OCR,  ON  niS  •*  EMPEROR  OF  lUE  BAST." 

I  TAKE  not  upon  trust,  nor  am  I  led 
By  an  implicit  faith  :  what  1'  have  read 
Wiih  an  importial  censure  I  dare  crown 
^  With  a  deserved  applause,  howe'er  cried  dowa 
By  such  whose  malice  will  not  let  them  be 
Equal  to  any  piece  limn'd  forth  by  theo. 
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CoBtemn  their  poor  detraction,  and  still  write 
Poems  like  this,  that  can  endure  the  light. 
And  search  of  abler  jodg^enta.    This  will  raise 
Thy  name ;  the  others'  s<;andal  is  thy  praise. 
nM,  oft  perused  by  grave  wits,  shall  live  long, 
Not  die  as  soon  as  past  the  actor*a  tongue, 
The  fate  of  slighter  toys ;  snd  1  must  say, 
'TIS  oot  enough  to  make  a  passing  plav 
In  a  true  poet :  wcrks  that  should  endure 
Most  have  a  genius  *a  them  atrong  as  pure. 
And  such  is  tbi**e,  Iriend :  nor  shall  time  derour 
The  weU«fonn'd  teturat  of  thy  Emperor. 

William  Siwoiston. 


TO  TBB  XMIBinOVS  AUTHOK  MASTBn  PBXLXP  MAS- 
SntOIB,  OS  OIS  OOMIIDT  CALLID  "  A  WXW  WAT  TO 
PAT  OLD  DEVfl." 

Tis  a  rare  charity,  and  thon  couldst  not 
So  proper  to  the  time  hsTo  found  a  plot : 
Yet  whilst  you  teach  to  pay,  you  lend ;  the  age 
We  wretches  Hto  in,  that  to  come  the  atsge. 
The  thronged  audience  that  was  thither  brought, 
larited  by  you;  fame,  and  to  be  taught 
This  leason ;  all  are  grown  indebted  more. 
And  when  they  look  for  freedom^  ran  in  score. 
It  was  a  cruel  courtesy  to  call 
In  hope  of  liberty,  and  then,  inthrall. 
The  nobles  are  your  bondmen,  gentry,  and 
All  besidea  those  that  did  not  understand. 
They  were  no  men  of  credit,  bankrupts  bonu 
fir  10  be  trusted  with  no  stock  but  scorn* 


You  hare  more  wisely  credited  to  such, 
That  though  they  cannot  pay,  can  ralue  mesh. 
I  am  your  debtor  too,  but,  to  my  ahAme, 
Repay  you  nothing  back  but  your  own  fame. 

UXNBT  MoooT*.     Mikt. 


«( 


A    NEW  WAT  10 


TO    KB    raiBND  Tm   AVTROB,    ON 

PAT  OLD  DBBTS. 

You  may  remember  how  you  chid  me,  when 

I  rank'd  you  equal  with  toose  glorious  men, 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher  :  if  you  love  not  praist. 

You  must  forbear  the  publishing  of  plays. 

The  crafty  mases  of  the  cunning  plot. 

The  polish'd  phrase,  the  sweet  expressions,  got 

Neither  by  tnoft  nor  yiolence  ;  the  conceit 

Fresh  and  unsullied  ;  all  is  of  weight, 

Able  to  make  the  captire  reader  know 

I  did  butjusiice  when  I  placed  you  so. 

A  shamefaced  blushing  would  become  the  brow 

Of  some  weak  virgin  writer ;  we  allow 

To  you  a  kind  of  pride,  and  there  where  n^ost 

Should  blush  at  commendations,  you  should  boast. 

If  anj  think  I  flatter,  let  him  look 

Oflf  from  my  idle  trifles  on  thy  book. 

TUOMAS  Jat.      BfUM 


•  HiMSv  MooBT.1  Sir  Henry  Moody  pUvt  on  the  tItV 
of  the  piece,  ile  hat  not  math  of  the  poet  In  him,  bnt  ap 
pean  to  be  a  fricorily,  good'Uatared  nan.  A  abort  poem  ol 
bit  ia  prefixed  to  the  folio  edition  of  Beaamontand  Pletcbcr. 
He  was  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  had  oonorary  degrees 
conferred  on  them  by  Charles  I.,  on  his  return  to  OiJbia 
from  the  bailie  of  KdgehUL 
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Abhasi  mutt,  356 

•biurd.  y94 

Bbne.  «40 

teu  of  iMirliament,  497 

•etuate,  189 

aerie,  7«.  t30 

affects,  97 

alba  repralis,  f71 

•Itar,  138 

a  many,  II 

amorous.  207 

Amsterdam,  121 

Anaxarete.  185 

•agel  (bird).  11 

ape,  106 

apostata,  95,  29,  37, 58 

ftpple.  306 

Arjg[iers,  57 

artfasnig:es.  264^ 

as  (as  iO  369 

aatrolo|;v,  286 

atbcisro,'  240 

atoc«emeiit,  82 

ATcntine,  173 

B. 

balre-hoQse,  166 

Vaadog,  15 
«    banquet,  44,584 

banquKing^-house,  95 

BeptUia  Porta,  264 

bar,  157 

barathrum,  565 

barlaj -break,  28 

bases,  260 

basket,  557.  555,  579 

batulia.  260 

battle  Of  Sabia,  472 

beadsmen,  585,  591 
«  bearing  dishes,  574 

Baaumelle,  522 

bsceo,  282 

baee.599 

beetles.  75 

bag  estalas,  28S 

baf larbag,  135 


Bellona,  262 
hells  ring  bsckward,  62 
bend  tlif*bodri72.  482 
lieneath  tlie  salt,  378 
heso  Ins  manos,  215 
betake.  599 
bimi  with, 412 
bird -bolts,  420 
biriliright,  99 
Hiscan.  •169 
biftOfrnion,  24i 
blacks.  519 
blu-ph^mous,  210 
bloods.  ai5 
blue  gown,  405 
hnichfti,  64,549,590 
brave.  142,  461 
braveries,  9'i,  166 
bravery.  64,261,601 
Breda,  561 
Hrennus,.559 
broad>ide  (to  shew),  147 
brother  iu  arms,  255 
buck.  24 
bu?,  565 
bullion.5*fl 
buoy'd.  554 
burial  d«>niea,  516 
burse.  589 
hury  monev.  5l5 
but',  125,  506 
l/utler  (Dr.).  504. 

C. 

calver'd  sstmon,  257,  429 
camel.  .S22 
cancel ier,  415 
cantera,  519 
Carania.  42,  422 
carcanet,  400,  459 
csrocb,  125,  248 
carouse,  62 
carpet  knights,  255 
caster.  597 
casting,  278 
cast  suit,  275 
cater,  3b5 


eautelus,  101 
cavallery,  254 
censure,  116,  221 
ceruse.  5\*6 
chamber,  1 17 
cbafiel  fall,  118 
chspines.  123 
Charles  the  robber,  4t8 
charms  on  rubies.  207 
cheese-trenchers,  602 
chiaus,  156 
chine  evil,  274 
choice  and  richest,  126 
chreokopis,  496 
chuffd.  75 
church  book,  496 
circ'ilHr,  'i96 
civil,  M4,.S81 
chi|Mlihli.  164 
clenmrd,  !S2 
close  brpi'ches.  551 
cIiiIm,  126,580 
coals.  607 
Colhrand.  551 
colon.  56.  260 
come  ahtfr.  105 
conifoft,  471 
coniioK  in.  74 
curoinence,  bO,  295 

comniodi.ii^ii,  102 

come  ofi*.  .')4 

commoner,  20 

com|iari!fon.  263 

conirogues.  595 

concfiied,  101 

concluHions.  80 

conduit,  166 

conquenni:  Ron)nn<«,  106 

ciihorr.  269.  ail 

con&table,  to  steal  a,  226 

cooHiant  in,  4 

constantly.  220 

cooks'  «hop!t,  568 

Corinth,  9.i 

corsivea.  192,309 

counsel.  74.  1»9 

counterfeit  gold  thread,  .354 
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eoarte)t\r.  208 

courtship.  79.  77.  «03,  «17,  439 

eourtesi(>t,  372 

cow-<»vf8,  51,  293 

crack.' 34 

crincomes,  430 

crone.  34 

crosses.  130 

crowd.  522 

crowns  o'  the  son.  35 

cry  tbsurd !  294 

cry  aim.  96.  122 

Cupid  and  Deaib,  24 

eullions.  4 1 9 

cunning.  417 

curiosity,  379 

Curious  Impertinent,  389 

oariousnesiB.  49,  151 

cypress,  481 

D. 
dagrgr.  332 
dalliance.  22 
danger.  318,  404 
dead  ])ays,  54 
death,  tfie.  66 
deck. 422 
decline,  227 
deduct.  506 
deep  ascent.  480 
deer  often,  301 
defeature,  108 
defensible.  411 
degrees.  184 
Dclpiios.  539 
<}emeaii8.  253 
denying-  bnrial,3l6 
depart.  123 
dejiendeniies.  226 
deserved  me.  369 
Diana.  82 

discourhe  and  reason,  39 
disclofp,  2oO 
dispartaiions.  131 
dissoire.ua.  186 
distaste.  49,  123 
divert,  202 
doctor,  go  out.  80. 
doctrine.  226,  297 
drad,8 

drawer-on.  417 
dresser,  cook's  drum,  43,  422 
drum- wine,  889 
Dunkirk,  77 

•lenchs,  294 
•lysium,  35 
empiric.  S<)3 
entradas,  433 
equal,  35 
equal  mart.  477 
•stridge.  234 
•itend,373.  404 
•yasses.  278 


P. 


faith.  17 
fame.  462 
^-fetch'd,  419 


fault.  114.510 

fautora.  1 17 

fellow.  2(>6 

festival  exceeding!,  278 

fetch  in,  188 

fewierer.  232.  278 

Fielding.  398 

fineness,  137 

Fiorinda,  199 

flie».  11 

for,  27 

forks,  213 

forms,  46 

fure-right,  147 

forth.  508 

frequent.  174, 176 

frippery,  379 

fur.  380 

G. 

gabel,  289 

gallant  of  the  laat  edition,  379 

galley  foist.  321 

galliurd.  511 

garden-houae,  95 

gauntlets.  47 

Ciav,  320 

gazet,  !i37 

genioniea.  174 

pinicrHck.  83 

Giovanni,  199 

ghid  to.  11 

glorious.  37,51,20S 

go  by.  246 

God  be  wi'  you,  389 

goila  to  friend,  174 

gold  and  store,  263. 397 

golden  arrow,  186 

go  less.  393,  484 

golU.  395 

go  near.  129 

good.  394 

good  ff  Hows,  435 

good  lord,  284 

gooil  man,  317 

good  mistress.  176 

goody  wisdom,  321 

Gorgon.  471 

governor's  place,  8 

Graoson,  317 

(jreat  Uritaio.f7 

green  apron.  123 

Greaser,  470 

grim  sir.  46 

grub  up  forests,  419        ^        * 

guard,  256 

H. 

hairy  comet.  S6 
hand, 133 
hawking,  278 
beau,  97 

hecaiombaion,  507 
Mecuba.  187 
hell,  378,  478 
high  forehead,  34 
hole,  378 

horned  moona,  130 
hoM,  213 
humanity,  319 


bunt'a  ap.  71 
burricano,  58 


r. 


Jane  of  apes,  105 
jewel,  432,  457 
imp.  147,195.201 
impotence,  192,  444 
impotent,  45 
Indians,  403 
induction.  335 
ingles.  395 
interes!!,  63 
Ipbis,  185 


ka  me  k%  tbee,  385 
katexochi^,  420 
keeper  of  the  door,  164 
knock  on  the  dresser,  4S 


Lacbrymfe,  326,  381 

lackeying,  4 

Lady  Compton,  387 

ludy  of  the  lake.  356 

lanceprezado,  237 

lapwing's  cunning,  516 

lavender.  273 

lavolia,  215.  390 

leaden  dart.  7 

leaguer,  254,  336 

leege.  301 

Lent,  143 

I'envoy,  484,490 

le|>er.  15* 

lets,  R,  57 

lightly,  106 

line,  11 

little.  69 

lively  grave,  319 

living  lunenil.  1 10 

looking-glasses  at  the  girdlt|  51$ 

lo»r,  146 

loth  to  depart,  514 

lottery.  lo7 

lovers  |)erjuries.  308 

Lowin,  John,  173 

Ludgate.  382 

Lnkt),  402 

lye  abroad,  121 


M. 
M.  for  master.  398 
magic  picture.  355 
magnificent.  293 
Mahomet,  121 
MHlefort,36 
Mammon.  181 
mandnikea,  31 
mankind.  390 
marginal  fingers,  329 
marmoset.  389 
Mars.  262 
Marseilles,  35. 151 
masters  of  depoidendt^ 
Me|>hosto|>hilus,  380 
mermaid,  514 
Minerva,  194 
miniver  cap,  400 
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MBnraT  kniKhihoed, «I4 

■hininf-ihoH.  419 

HilTrMt. -JR,  ISX 

powfl.  of  ib>ng(.  174 

Mkir«>'colaun,)16 

pnciire,  167,  SM 

■kills  nor.  6V.  170,173 

Boppf.,  105 

pr.cii.li.  191 

■Inp  on  eitb*r  mr,  416 

Uormt.  317 

pr«d.ian.349 

imill  ]rgt.  490 

»«rc.  161 

pr»t.  393 

(oftrr  neck.  SO 

■oit  in  end,  449 

pmiy.  140 

•0.  I.a,  birU*,  178 

mnic.  S^ 

p™.em,.WI,49e 

Mlro.  83 

muiic-BitiMr,  33S 

wrt.  10 

ffrtilt^M.  410 

•oierfijtn,  511 

K. 
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wuichl  to.  57 
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•porrcd,  «t 
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pull  clown  lb*  lid*.  40, 916 
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Kell  of  Ghm.,  sis 

pupp«t.  70 

.ph»r«l.  n 

DicKl..  310 

purer.  68 

ipil.  18 
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purg,,  K65 
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n%hl-nul.  393 
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•pittta,  174,  317,  390 
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squim  o'  Trot,  411 
■tBl«ihBJP9[.A3,  487 
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relio.  113 
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remort,  130 

■llluM  ^c»iD.t  *ilch«*,  373 

October,  96 

■KunchTw 

oil  of  ■i.nlii.  7S 
odor  lilo, 396 

•t«l  ■  coniiablo.  116 

unl  courtB^7  from  bMTra,  SOt 

Oly»pu..  367 

flim..  311 
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Mlcry.  381 

uilMio,  «71 
Mill  u  H>d.  449 
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■(ono*.  178 

owM,  7,  m 

t«-iFfinB,  189 

iM0l>«l.  7:,  181 

re>t  on  it,  95 

richet  of  cMboUo  kioc.  483 

rid*.  890 

Tiro.  131 

roir«r.  IS6 

Ron»n.  398 

TOM*.  579,  401 
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P. 
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SdtT!sM 

■lr*ng;lbi,  139,  146,  301 
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Swin.  Sir 
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■T. 
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t.U.,50f 

pi*.  H 
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uint.  164 
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Mkt  ia.  374 
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Pwet.  364.  374 

ucratua.  309 

Uk.  up.  103 

toll  (Inpi.  30 

uerfd  bulu*.  141 

Fi*ii.  b.lU.  of.  63 

uenjict,  3*0 

|>U  troncbumm,  44 

pMt,t33 

«ii^wci.M,  sr 

timin.361 

pMTUh.SO 

■■intod.  177 

t^tt«r«J,  13 

p::Tub»M.3ri 

at.  Delini..  1,14 

T.rm^B«it,  a\ 

pM«trd49 

3LMDr(iM-..397 

thwtro.  173 

pa««*«r,4.<50 

Mnucbg.  155 

Tb«oorin6.  38 

_Mi,ontle,iU   154 
>«c«™,  66 

■uU.  •b<»eili>,44 

thick-kinu«d,  81 

■canbi,T3 

(bing  of  ihingt.  101 
Ibird  m«l.  73 

pbrociu.,  445 

•i!*nar7,381 

W^.*t6 

•cbolir,  154 

tbougbt  for,  373 

pio..<™..70 

Thneo,  161 

W-M' 

•colom7,51l 

(imo.  ISO 

pl».,413.49t 

•u.nM,4€l 

pl>jmTprua.370 
[Si.-f.'ic.-rT.W 

Sr-dgely  curte,  3BT 

ttt-to,453 

«,i.>«Wiu.  45d 

tok«a,  349.  399 

nmoulb  cloik,  349,  997 

B„™i,  48,50,151,414 

toothful.  18 

»\,«do^,.  43 

Pi^iilirt.  338 

(ball  b«.  i>,  416 

louat,  163 

roar  John,  111,165 

>b>|«,  117,  164,184,186,899 

touch,  484 

pan«r-.  Iadg<,  76. 350 

.LB-Duntitk,  77 

tr«„.53        _ 

iharilTa  bMkat,  379 
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trilin)abs.5ll 

trimmed,  155 

try  conclusions,  80 

tune,  160 

turn  Turk,  145,  i3S 

twines,  411 


unciTil,  350  - 
unequsl  508 
uses,  SSi>,  X97 


U. 


V. 

▼si],  t41,  289 
▼srlets,  556 
Venica  ij^lasses,  lf5 
Virbius,  185 


Toley,  270 
▼otes,  451 

W. 

wsistcotteer,  590 
wslk  after  supper,  44 
wslk  the  round,  S59, 4t5 
ward,  256 
wards,  409 
wardship,  409 
watchmen,  497 
way  of  youth,  175,  456 
weakness  the  la«t,  462 
wear  the  caster,  597 
wear  seurlvty  581 
well,  525 
wheel,  26S 


where,  (whereas)  152,  514,  349 

441  464 
while,  194,' 499 
whiting-mnp,  429 
whole  field  wide,  252, 59f 
why,  when!  192 
witches,  575 
witness,  295 
wishes,  tts  vrell  as,  455 
wolf,  471 

work  of  grace,  157 
wreak,  122    V 

yaws,  455 
yellow,  80 
yeoman  ftwterer,  252,  2TB 
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07 


MASSINGER'S     PLAYS. 


Tko»9  wtarked  thu9  *  an  in  tk9  pr—tM  Edition* 

1.  Tnc  Forced  T.ady,  T.    Tbit  was  one  of  the  phrs  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  serrant*. 

t.  The  XoUe  Choice,  C.  \  Hiiteretl    on    the     Statipner*'    bookn,     by    H.   Moaoley, 

9b  The  Wandcrinjr  Lovem^  C.  ISr'pt.  9.  1653;  bat  not  printed.     These  were  among  the 

4.  Philenzo  and  Hippolita,  T.  C.  J  plays  destroyed  by  Mr.  Wai burton's  servant. 

5.  Antonio  and  Vailiaf,  C.  ^  Kniered  on  the  Stationers'  books,  by  H.  Mosely,  June  29, 

6.  1  he  Tyrant,  T.  \  1660,   but  not  printed.      I'hese  too  were  among  the  plays 

7.  fast  and  Welcome,  C.  \  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton*s  senrant. 

8.  The  Woman's  Plot,  C.     Acted  at  court  16%1.     Destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton*a  servant. 

9.  *Tbe  Old  Law,  C.     Assisted  by  Rowley  ard  Middleton,  Quarto,  1666.  ^ 

10.  ^llie  Virgin- Martyr,  T.    Assisted  by  Decker.     Acted  by  the  serranu  of  his  Majesty's  revels.    Quarto, 

162^  ;  Quarto,  1631 ;  Quarto,  1661. 

11.  *Tbe  Unnatural  Combat,  T.     Acted  at  the  Globe.     Quarto,  1639. 

It.  •The  Duke  of  Milan,  T.     Acted  at  Black-Fribrs.     Quarto,  1623 ;  Quarto,  1638. 

13.  *The   Bondman,  T.  C.      Acted  December  3,  16'i3,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.     Quarto,  1624 ; 

Quarto,  1638. 

14.  *The  Renegado,  T.  C.    Acted  April  17,   1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury  Lane.     Quarto.  1630. 

15.  ^The   Parliament  of  Love,  C.      Unfinished.     Acted   November  3,   1624,  at  the  Cockpit,  Drury 

Lane. 

16.  The  Spanish   Viceroy,  C.     Acted  in  1624.     Entered  on  the  Stationers'  books,  September  9.   1653, 

by  11.  Moseley,  but  not  printed.     This  was  one  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr.   Warburton's 
servant. 

17.  *Tbe  Roman  Actor,  T.    Acted  October  11,  1626,  by  the  King's  company.     Quarto,  1629. 

18.  The  Judge.     Acted  June  6,  1627,  by  the  King's  company.     This  play  is  lost. 

19.  *l'he  Great  Duke  of  Florence.     Acted  July  5,  16:27,  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.    Quarto,  1636. 
to.  Tht  Honour  of  Women.    Acted  May  6,  1628.     This  play  is  lost. 

tl.  *The  Maid  of  flonour.  T.  C^.     Acted  at  the  Phoenix,  Drury  Lane.     Date  of  its  first  appearsnca 

uncertain.     Quarto,  1632. 
ft.  *The  Picture,  T.  C.     Acted  June  S,  1629,  at  the  Globe.     Quarto,  1630. 
23.  Minerva's  Sacrifice,  T.     Acted   November  3,   1629,   by   the    King's  company.     Entered   on   tbt 

Stationers'  books  Sept.  9,  1653,  but  not  printed.     This  was  oue  of  the  playa  destroyed  by  Mr. 

Warburton's  servant. 


*  la  biii  first  edition.  Mr.  Giffbrd  had  enterrd  after  thin  plavfA*  Steretdrfi,  of  which  the  title  appexra  in  the  cataktgiM 
whieli  rarni>h«t]  tlie  materinlt  for  Poole's  Parnassnt  Mr.  Ollchrixt  b^viog  discovered  among  vome  old  rubbish  in  a 
vfllff  library,  that  tbe  worli  referred  to  is  a  iranUiioii  of  familiar  letters  by  Mous.  La  Serre,  and  that  the  translator's 
■amc  was  John  Mas^inger.iC  was  omitted  in  the  list  funiuhed  for  the  secund  edition. 

t  In  that  most  cnrions  MS.  Register  discovered  ai  Duluich  College,  and  subjoined  by  Mr.  Malone  to  his  "  H iR:orieal 
Aceooni  of  the  Kngliah  Stige,  is  the  following  entry, "  K.  lO  of  June,  1093,  at  antony  and  vaVea  01.  xxs.  Od  "  If  this 
be  the  play  entered  by  Mowly,  Masslngcr's  claims  cmii  only  arise  fnnn  his  having  revised  and  alitred  it;  fur  he  mnsl  ha^« 
W;a  a  mere  child  when  it  was  first  produced.    S»-e  ihe  lniio«liii-tion,  p.  , 

t  Mr.  Malone  thialis  this  to  be  the  play  immediately  pi  ecviling  it,  with  a  new  title. '  This  b,  however,  extremely  dooblftil. 


UST  OF  MAS&YNGER'S  PLA18 


t4.  *T1te  Emperor  of  the  East,  T.  C.    Acted  March  11, 1831.  at  Black  FKan.    Quarto,  163f. 

f5.  Believe  as  you  List,  C.    Acted  May  7, 1631.    Entered  on  the  Sutioners'  books,  September  9,  1653, 

and  agai&  June  29,  1660,  but  not  printed.    This  also  was  one  of  the  plays  destroyed  by  Mr 

Warburton's  senrant. 
ib.  The  Italian  Nightpieoe,or  The  Unfortunate  Piety,  T.    Acted  June  13,  1631,  by  the  King's  compan). 

fhis  play  is  lost, 
tr.  *The  Paul  Dowry.  T.  '  Assisted  by  Field.    Acted  by  the  Kin^^'s  company.    Quarto,  1632. 
S8.  *A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts.  C.    Actffd  at  the  Phoenix.  Drury  Lane.     Quarto,  1633. 
39.  *Tbe  City  Madam,  C.    Acted  May  S5,  1632,  by  the  King's  coropyny.     Quarto,  1639. 
30.  *1*be  Guardian.  C.    Acted  October  31,  1633.  by  the  King's  company.     Octavo,  1655. 
SI*  The  Tragedy  of  Oleander.     Acted  May  7.  1634,  by  the  King's  company.     This  play  it  lost. 

32.  *A  Very  Woman.  T.  C.     Acted  June  6. 1634.  by  the  King's  company.     Octavo,  1655. 

33.  The  Orator.     Acted  June  10,  1635,  hv  the  King's  company.     I'his  play  is  lost. 

34.  *The  Bashful  Lover.  T.C.     Acted  May  9, 1636,  by  die  King's  company.     Octavo,  1655. 

35.  The  King  and  the  Subject.     Acted  June  5,  1638.  by  the  King's  company.    This  play  is  lost. 

36.  Alexius,  or  the  Chaste  Lover.)     Acted  September   25,    1639,    by  the   King's    company.     Thit 

play  is  lost. 

37.  The  Prisoner,  or  the  Fair  Anchoress  of  Pausilippo.    Acted  June  26,  1640,  by  the  King's  company 

Thi^play  is  lost. 

•  The  title  of  this  play.  Sir  H.  Heriwrt  tellt «»,  was  changed,  Mr.  Malone  eonjectarei  It  was  aamcd  "The  TymA,"  «h 
•f  ll'arbnrion**  anrortanate  cnlleciion.**  Probably,  however.  It  was  »iil>»eqneacly  fonnd :  as  a  IIS.  tragedy  caHed  *'Tbe 
Tyrant.**  was  sold  November,  1799,  among  the  l>ooks  of  John  Warbrrton.  Rh).  .  Somerset  Herald.**— ^^.  Oramu. 

f  This  play  mast  have  po8scsi»ed  ancommon  mctil.  since  it  drew  theQni-rn  (Henrietu  Maria)  to  Blackiriirs.  Arenu'fc- 
able  event  at  that  time,  uhen  our  Sovereigns  were  not  aceiutumr<l  to  virit  the  ptiblic  theatres.  She  hunoared  It  with  her 
presence  on  the  13th  of  May,  six  days  after  Its  first  appearance.   The  clrcumctaiice  is  recorded  by  the  Master  of  the  Rcvda 

I  AUsim],  This  play  b  supposed  by  the  editors  of  the  *'Bicgraphia  Dramatita,**  to  be  the  aamc  aa  **  Bashfal  Lover." 


THE 


VIRGIN   MARTYR. 


Tax  Vnonr-MAiiTni.]  Of  this  TVigedy,  which  tppears  to  aare  been  rery  popfular,  there  are  three 
•ditions  in  quarto,  ICfS,  1631,  and  1661 ;  the  last  of  which  is  infinitely  the  worst.  It  is  not  possible  to 
aaeertain  wnen  it  was  fint  produced ;  but  as  it  is  not  mentioned  among  the  dramatic  pieces  "  read  andl 
aDowed  "  by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  whose  account  commences  with  I6tt,  it  was  probably  among^  the  author^ 
MSilinit  efbrts.  In  the  composition  of  it  he  was  assisted  by  Decker,  a  poet  of  sufficient  reputation  to 
piorolM  the  hostility  or  the  envy  of  Jooson,  and  the  writer  of  sereral  plays  much  esteemed  by  ms  oon- 


In  the  first  edition  of  this  tragedy  it  is  said  to  haTO  been  "  dirers  times  publicly  acted  with  great  applause 
by  the  serrants  of  his  Majesty's  Revels."  The  plot  of  it,  as  Coxeter  observes,  is  founded  on  the  tenth  and 
last  general  persecution  of  the  Christians,  which  broke  out  in  the  nineteenth  year  of  Dioclesian's  reign,  with 
•  fury  hardly  to  be  expressed ;  the  Christisns  being  every  where,  without  distinction  of  sex,  age,  or 
eondition,  dragged  to  execution,  and  aubjeetea  to  the  most  exquisite  torments  that  rage,  cruelty,  and  hatred 
eoold  suggest. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DiOCLXSIAN,  I 
BfAXUIIKUS,  ) 

King  tf  Pontus. 
AD^  ^  Epire. 
Kimg  9f  Macedon. 
Sapsitius,  GovemoT  tf  Casaree. 
Tbeophilos,  a  tmlma  ptrmeutor  rfi^  CkrUtunu 
Sempbovivs,  eapiain  rf  SAPRmvs*  gumrdi* 
AvTOxneus,  ion  to  Sapbitivs. 
yLACMtsv9,  friend  to  Airroitiitus. 
Haxpax,  an  tvU  tpirit,  foUamng  I^bofbilui  In  t&« 
Aofo  ^a  mentaiy, 

SCENE, 


Amoblo,  a  good  iptrit,  toning  Dobotuxa  in  the  habk^ 

a  page. 
Hikcius,  a  tohorenuuter,  >  ^  ^r\ 

8PI.MOIOS.  a  drmAard,  i  *"~*  ^  !><>"""»* 
Priett  of  Jupiter, 
BritiJi  Siavt,  , 

Artbmia,  daughter  to  DiocLisiAif. 

DoROTUEA,  the  Virgin-Martyr, 
Officer*  and  ExeciclioMn. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  1.-7^  Gotxknob's  Falut. 
Eater  TnxoPBiLva  end  Habpaz. 

Theofiu  Come  to  Ccsarea  to-night  I 

Hiirp.  Most  true,  sir. 

Theeph.  The  emperor  in  person  t 

Harp.  Do  I  lire  f 

Tkeopfc.  'Tis  wondrous  atvange !  The  marches  of 
great  princes, 
\JKL*  to  the  motions  of  prodigious  meteors, 
Af%  step  by  step  observed  ;  and  loud-tongued  Fame 
The,  harbinger  to  prepare  their  entertainment : 
And,  were  it  possible  so  great  an  army. 
Though,  cover'd  with  the  night,  could  be  so  near, 
The  governor  cannot  be  so  unfriended 
A»ong  the  many  that  attend  his  person, 
But,  by  seme  secret  means,  he  should  have  notice 


Of  Cesar's  purpose* ;— in  this  then  excuse  ms^ 
If  I  appear  incredulous. 
Harp,  At  your  pleasure. 

Theoph,  Yet,  when  I  call  to  mind  you  never  iaird 
In  things  more  difficult,  but  have  discover'd  [nii% 
Deeds  that  were  done  thousand  leaguea  distant  from 

me. 
When  neither  woods,  nor  oaves,  nor  secret  vaults. 
No,  nor  the  Power  they  serve,  could  keep  thoM 

Christians 
Or  from  my  reach  or  punishment,  but  thy  magio 


•  Of  Cmoary  ptrpoM  /-fc.  tkie  then 
Mr.  AI. llaioa*!  eUtion,  It  stood : 

-he  efumU  have  noHee 


me,]  Befaie 


0/  Cteear'e  jmnnm  in  tkU,- 

In  tbit  hasty  and  onexptcted  visit :  i 


aln^  perhapa, ^ 

Mve  BUI,  bowavcr,  altered  tbt  pointing. 


s  S 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[A«r  JL 


Still  laid  them  open ;  I  begin  again 
To  be  as  confident  as  heretofore. 
It  is  not  possible  thy  powerful  art 
Should  meet  n  check,  or  foil. 

Enttr  a  Priest  with  Vim  Image  of  Jupiter ,  Calxsta 
and  CuRiSTETA. 

Harp,  Look  on  the  Vestals, 
The  holy  pledges  that  the  gods  have  given  you. 
Your  chaste,  fair  daughters.     Wer't  not  to  upbraid 
A  service  to  a  master  not  unthankful, 
I  could  say  these,  in  spite  of  your  prevention, 
Seduced  by  an  imagined  faith,  not  reason, 
(Which  is  tlje  strength  of  nature,)  quite  forsaking 
The  Gentile  gods,  had  y-ielded  up  themselves 
To  this  new-found  religion.     This  I  cross'd, 
Discover'd  their  intentions,  taught  you  to  use, 
With  gentle  words  and  mild  persuasions, 
The  power  and  the  authority  of  a  father 
Set  off  with  cruel  threats ;  and  so  reclaimed  them  : 
And,  whereas  ihey  with  torments  should  have  died, 
(HeU't  furies  to  ine,  had  they  undergone  it !) 

[Atide. 
They  are  now  votaries  in  great  Jupiter's  temple, 
And,  by  his  priest  instructed,  grown  familiar 
With  all  the  mysteries,  nay,  the  most  abstruse  ones. 
Belonging  to  his  deity. 

Theoph,  'Twas  a  benefit. 
For  which  I  ever  owe  you.     Hail,  Jove's  flamen  ! 
Have  tliese  ray  daughters  reconciled  themselves,^ 
Abandoning  for  ever  the  Christian  way.  • 

To  your  opinion  { 

Friest.  And  are  constant  in*  it  [ment, 

rhev  tench  their  teachers  with  their  depth  of  judg- 
And  are  witii  arguments  able  to  convert 
The  enemies  to  our  gods,  and  answer  all 
They  can  object  against  us. 

tiieoph.  My  dear  daughters  !  [sect, 

CaL  Wo  dare  dispute  against  this  new-gprung 
In  private  or  in  public. 

Harp,    IMy  best  lady, 
Ptfrs6vert  in  it. 

Chris.  And  what  we  maintain. 
We  will  seal  with  our  bloods. 

Harp,  Brave  resolution  ! 
1  e'en  grow  fat  to  see  my  labours  prosper. 

Theoph.  I  young  again.     To  your  devotions. 

Harp.   Do — 
My  prayers  be  present  with  you. 

\^Exeunt  Priest  and  Daughters  of  Theophilus. 

Theoph.  O  my  Ilarpax  ! 
Thou  engine  of  my  wishes,  thou  that  steel'st 
My  bloody  resolutions ;  thou  that  arm'st         [sion  ; 
My  eyes    gainst  womanish  tears  and  soft  compas- 
Instructing  me,  without  a  sigh,  to  look  on 
Babes  torn  by  violence  from  their  mothers'  breasts 
To  feed  the  fire,  and  with  them  make  one  flame ; 
Old  men,  as  beasts,  in  beasts'  skins  torn  by  dogs ; 
Virgins  and  matrons  tire  the  executioners ; 
Yet  I,  unsatisfied,  think  their  torments  easy. 

Harp.  And  in  that,  just,  not  cruel. 

*  Priest  And  are  constant  in  it]  So  the  first  two  edi- 
tions. The  Uit,  which  is  very  incorrectly  printed,  reads  fo 
it,  and  is  folluwcd  by  the  modern  editors. 

t  Persevcr  in  it.]  So  this  wont  was  anciently  written 
and  pronounced  :  thus  the  Icing,  in  Hamlet : 

but  to  pcrfcever 

in  otmtinate  condolement. 
Coxeter  adopts  the  annu'tricai  reading  of  the  third  qnarlo, 
pertever*  in  it,  and  is  followtnl  by  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  how- 
ever, warns  the  reader  to  lay  the  accent  on  the  penultimate. 


Tlieaph.  Were  all  sceptres 
That  grace  the  hands  of  kings,  made  into  one. 
And  offer'd  me,  all  crowns  laid  at  my  feet, 
I  would  contemn  them  all,— thus  spit  at  them  } 
So  I  to  all  posterities  might  be  call'd 
The  strongest  champion  of  the  Pagan  gods. 
And  rooter  out  of  Christians. 

Harp.  Oh,  mine  own, 
Mine  own  dear  lord !  to  further  this  great  wori^ 
I  ever  live  thy  slave. 

Enter  SxPRrnus  and  Sempronius. 

Theoph.  No  more — the  governor.  [doubled  ; 

Sap.  Keep  tlie  ports  close*,  and  let  the  guards  be 
Disarm  the  Christians,  call  it  death  in  any 
I'o  wear  a  sword,  or  in  his  house  to  have  one* 

Semp.  I  shall  be  careful,  sir. 

Sap,  'Twill  well  become  you. 
Such  us  refuse  to  offer  sacrifice 
To  any  of  our  gods,  put  to  the  torture. 
Grub  up  tliis  growing  mischief  by  the  roots ; 
And  know,  ^  hen  we  are  merciful  to  them. 
We  to  ourselves  are  cruel. 

•Semp.  You  pour  oil 
On  fire  that  bums  already  at  the  height : 
I  know  the  emperor's  edict,  and  my  charge. 
And  they  shall  find  no  favour. 

Theoph.  My  good  lord, 
This  I  are  is  timely  for  the  eptertainmeot 
Of  our  great  master,  who  this  night  in  person 
Comes  here  to  thank  you. 

Sap.  \\  ho  !  the  emperor  ?  [triumph. 

Harp.  To  clear  your  doubts,  he  doth  return  in 
Kings  lackeying  f  by  his  triumphant  chariot ; 
And  in  -this  glorious  victory,  my  lord, 
You  have  an  ample  share :  for  know,  your  son. 
The  ne'er-enough  commended  Antoninus, 
So  well  hath  flesh'd  his  maiden  sword  |,  and  died 
His  snowy  plumes  so  deep  in  enemies'  blood, 
'lliat,  besides  public  grace  beyond  his  hopes. 
There  are  rewards  propotmded. 

Sap,  1  would  know 
No  mean  in  thine,  could  this  be  true. 

Harp.  My  head 
Answer  the  forfeit. 

Sap,  Of  his  victory 
There  was  some  rumour ,  but  it  was  assured. 


*  Sap.  Keep  the  ports  dote,]  This  word,  which  is  di- 
rectly truni  tiie  Laiin,  is  so  fi-vqiieiitly  used  by  Aiasfiuger 
and  the  writeis  uf  his  time,  fur  the  i/ate$  qt'a  ttnett,  ihat  it 
appears  superMuous  tu  pnxiace  any  txaniplcs  uf  it.  Toliave 
noticed  iiunce  is  sulhcicnt. 

f  Kings  lackey  ing  by  his  triumphant  chariot ;]  Rnnniof 
by  the  Mde  uf  ii  ll-<.e  lackies,  or  iuot-t>oys.  Ho  in  Aiarstoa's 
Antonio  and  Mellida : 

"  Oh  thai  our  power 
Cttuld  lachty  or  Iteep  pace  with  our  desire !" 

X  So  well  hath  Jiesh  d,  &c.]  Massingcr  was  a  great  reader 
and  admirer  uf  Shatcspeare  :  he  has  here  not  only  adopted 
his  sentiment,  but  his  words ; 

"  Come,  brother  John,  fall  bravely  hast  i\ion fi«ak*4 

7  hy  maiden  sword" 

But  Shakypearc  is  in  every  one's  head,  or,  at  least,  in  tyear^ 
one's  hand ;  and  I  should  therefore  be  coustautiy  aniiel- 
pated,  in  such  remarks  as  these. 

I  will  take  tliis  opportunity  to  say,  that  if  is  not  my  ie- 
tention  to  encumber  tUe  pai;e  with  tracing  every  phrase  of 
Massinger  to  its  imaginary  source.  1*his  is  a  compliracat 
which  stwnld  only  be  paid  to  great  and  mighty  geniOMa; 
with  rtrspect  to  those  of  a  second  or  third  order,  it  is  some 
what  wutse  than  supcrfluoos  to  hunt  ihem  through  iaea* 
nicrahle  wurkd  of  all  df»cripiion8,  for  t.  e  purpose  of  diaoo 
verinv  whence  every  common  epithet,  or  trivial  czpreaalMI 
was  taken. 


I.] 


THE  VIRGIN  MARTYR. 


Tbe  army  possM  a  full  day's  journey  higher, 
Into  the  countr}'. 

Harp,  It  was  so  determined  ; 
But,  for  the  further  honour  of  your  son. 
And  to  observe  the  government  of  the  city. 
And  with  wliat  rigour,  or  remiss  indulgence, 
Tbe  Christians  are  pursued,  he  makes  his  stay  here : 

[Trumpets. 
For  proof,  his  trumpets  speak  his  near  arrival. 

Sap,  Haste,  good  Sempronius,  draw  up  our  guards. 
And  with  all  ceremonious  pomp  receive 
Tbe  conquering  army.     Let  our  garrison  speak 
Their  welcome  in  loiid  shouts,  the  city  shew 
Her  state  and  wealth. 

Semp.  I'm  gone.  [Exit, 

Sap.  O,  I  am  ravish 'd 
With  thill  great  honour  !  cherish,  good  Theophilus, 
Tbia  knowing  scholar  ;  send  [for]  your  fair  daugh- 
I  will  present  fhem  to  the  emperor,  t^ra*» 

And  in  their  sweet  conversion,  as  a  mirror. 
Express  your  zeal  and  duty. 

Thet^h.  Fetch  them,  good  Harpax. 

[Exit  Harpax, 

A  guard  brought  in  hff  Semproniis,  toldiert  leading 
m  three  kings  hound  ;  Antoninus  and  Macrinus 
eamiiftg  the  Emperor's  eagles  ;  Dioclfsian  with 
a  giU  laurel  on  his-  head^  leading  in  Artemia  : 
Sapriiius  kisses  the  Emperor's  hand,  then  em^ 
braces  his  Son;  Harpax  brings  in  Causta  and 
CuRisiETA.     Loud  scouts, 

Dkde.  So  :  at  all  parts  I  find  Cxsarea 
Completely  goveni'd  ;  the  licentious  soldier  f 
Confined  in  modest  limits,  and  the  people 
Tanght  to  obey,  and,  not  compell'd  with  rigour  : 
Tbe  ancient  Roman  discipline  revived,  [her 

Which  raised  Rome  to  her  greatness,  and  proclaim'd 
Tbe  glorious  mistress  of  the  conquered  world  ; 
Bat,  above  all,  the  service  of  the  gods 
80  zealously  observed,  that,  good  Sapritius, 
In  words  to  tliank  you  for  your  care  and  duty, 
Were  much  unwortliy  Dioclesian's  honour, 
Or  his  mugnificence  to  his  loyal  servants. — 
But  I  shall  find  a  time  with  noble  titles 
To  recompense  your  merits. 

Sap,  Mightiest  C»sar, 
tW'hoae  power  upon  this  globe  of  earth  is  equal 
To  Jove's  in  heaven  ;  whose  victorious  triumphs 
On  proud  rebellious  kings  that  stir  against  it. 
Are  perfect  figures  of  his  immortal  trophies 
Won  in  the  Giants'  war  ;  whose  connuering  sword, 
Guided  by  his  strong  arm,  as  deacl!^  2ii2l3 
Aa  did  his  thunder  !  all  that  I  have  done, 
Or,  if  my  strength  were  centupled,  could  do, 
Comes  short  of  what  my  loyalty  must  challenge. 


tbe  old  xiicl  itut;  lection  is  soldier.  The  atxge  direction 
la  lUs  place  is  Ter>  stniuitcly  given  by  the  former  editors. 
I  BMjr  here  i>b«<rr\-e,  that  1  do  not  mean  10  notice  every 
Ak:  correctiun  :  already  several  errors  liave  been  silently 
laanacd  by  the  aMisUince  of  the  first  qnarto:  without 
KckoniBg  the  remova:  of  snch  barbarous  contractions  us 
eoeq*i'l0g,  ad'mant,  rancVotis,  ign'rancc,  rbet'iick,&c  with 
vhieli  tbe  moilcm  editions  are  everywhere  deformed  MitU- 
wtasrtlioriiy  or  reason, 
t  Wham  power,  Ike.]    A  translation  of  the  well-known 

Jove  Ceeear  hahet, 

4 


•  ■■  tend  [for]  y^mr  fair  daughters ;]    .\1I  the  copies 

fcad, — aeitd  ytmr  fair  dauifhters  ;for,  which  I  have  inserted 
■ccsBS  nrcessitr^  to  complete  the  sense  as  well  as  the  metre  ; 
as  Harpsx  is  iiiimediait-ly  dispatched  to  bring  them. 

f  ■  the  luxHtums  soldier]   Mr.  M.  Mason  reads  sol- 


Hut,  if  in  any  thing  I  have  deserved 
Gn*al  Civsar's  smile,  'tis  in  mv  humble  care 
Still  to  preserve  the  honour  of  these  gods, 
IMiat  make  him  what  he  is  :  my  zeal  to  tliem, 

I  ever  have  express'd  in  my  fell  hafe 
Against  the  Christian  sect  tliat.  with  one  blow, 
( Ascribing  nil  tilings  to  an  unknown  power.) 
V^'oul(l   strike  down  all  their  temples,  and  allows 
Nor  sacrifice  nor  altars.-  [them* 

Diitcle.  Thou,  in  tliis, 
U'alk'st  hand  in  hand  with  me:  my  will  and  power 
Shall  not  nlwne  confirm,  but  honour  all 
'1  hat  are  in  ihis  most  forward. 

Sup.  Sacred  Caesar, 
If  your  imperial  majesty  stand  pleased 
To  shower  your  favours  upon  such  as  are 
The  boldest  champions  of  our  religion  ; 
Look  on  tliis  reverend  man,  to  whom  the  power 
or  senrchm^  out.  and  punishing  such  deiinquentt, 
Was  by  your  choice  committed;  and,  for  proof, 
H«  huth  deserved  the  grace  imposed  upon  him, 
And  with  a  fair  and  even  hand  proceeded, 
Pariiul  to  none,  not  to  himself;  or  those 
Of  P(|ua]  nearness  to  himself;  behold 

I I  nis  pair  of  virgins. 
Diocle.  What  are  these  ? 

6Vi/>.  His  daughters.  [ones, 

Artem.  Now  by  your  sacred  fortune,  they  aire  fair 
Ex(  e'  ding  fair  ones :  would  'twere  in  my  power 
To  make  them  mine! 

Theoph,  They  are  the  gods*,  great  lady. 
They  Aere  most  happy  in  your  service  else : 
On  these   wlien  they  fell  from  their  father's  faith, 
1  used  a  judge's  power,  entreaties  failing 
(1  hev  being  seduced)  to  win  them  to  adore 
'1  he  holy  powers  we  worship  ;  I  put  on 
The  scarlet  robe  of  bold  authority. 
And  as  they  had  been  strangers  to  my  blood, 
Presented  them,  in  the  most  horrid  lorin, 
All  kind  of  tortures  :  part  of  which  they  sufTer'd 
W  itii  Roman  constancy. 

Artem.  And  could  you  endure, 
Heing  a  Cather,  to  behold  their  limbs 
Extended  on  the  rack  ? 

Thetyph.  1  did  ;  but  must 
Confess  there  was  a  strange  contention  in  me, 
Between  the  impartial  office  of  a  judge. 
And  pity  of  a  fatlier  ;  to  help  justice 
Religion  stept  in,  under  which  odds 
Compassion  fell : — yet  still  I  was  a  father ; 
For  e'en  then,  when  the  flinty  hangman's  whips 
Were  worn  with  stripes  spent  on  their  tender  limbs 
1  kneel'd  and  wept,  and  begged  them,  though  they 
Be  cruel  to  themselves  tliey  wouUl  take  pity  [would 
On  my  u^rey  hnirs  :  now  note  a  sudden  change. 
Which  1  with  joy  remember ;  those  whom  torture^ 
Nor  Jear  of  deatli  could  terrify,  were  o'eicome 
by  seeing  of  my  sufferings;  and  so  won, 
Returning  to  the  faith  that  they  were  born  in, 
I  gave  tliein  to  the  gods  :  and  he  ussurtnl, 
i  tliat  used  justice  with  a  rigorous  hand, 
Upon  such  beauteous  virgins,  and  mine  own, 
\\  ill  use  no  favour,  where  the  cause  coninninds  me. 


-  and  allow  5  tbrm 


Nor  sacrifice,  nor  altars.]    I'lii-  tiuxUiii  i-«liti»i>  have, 

and  allow  iliciii 

No  sncrlfce  nor  iitlnr*  : 
wliirh  is  tlic  Ctirinpl  reading  of  the  qiiaHo,  MiOI. 

t  This  pair  of  virgins]    Cliaiii:i(l.  I   kiiou  not  why,  by 
the  iiiodfrii  i>tlitoi-s,  iiito^These  pair  qf  virgins. 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR, 


[AovL 


To  iny  other ;  but,  as  rocks,  be  deaf 
To  all  entreaties. 

Diode,  Thou  desenr'st  thy  place ; 
Still  hold  it,  and  with  honour.     Thio^  thus  order'd 
Touching  the  gods ;  'tis  lawful  to  descend 
To  human  cares,  and  exercise  that  power 
Heaven  has  conferr'd  upon  me ; — which  that  you, 
Rebels  and  traitors  to  the  power  of  Rome, 
Should  not  with  all  extremities  undergo. 
What  can  you  urge  to  qualify  your  crimes. 
Or  mitigate  my  anger  1 

*K.  <^'  Epirt,  We  are  now 
Slaves  to  thy  power,  that  yesterday  were  kings. 
And  had  command  o'er  others ;  we  confess 
Our  grundsires  paid  yours  tribute,  yet  left  us. 
As  their  forefathers  had,  desire  of  freedom. 
Aud,  if  you  Romans  hold  it  glorious  honour 
Not  only  to  defend  what  is  your  own. 
But  to  enlarge  your  empire,  (though  our  fortune 
Denies  that  happiness,)  who  can  accuse 
The  famish'd  mouth  if  it  attempt  to  feed  ? 
Or  such,  whose  fetters  eat  into  their  freedoms. 
If  they  desire  to  shake  them  off? 

K.  of  Pontus.  We  stand 
The  last  examples,  to  prove  how  uncertaia 
All  human  happiness  is ;  and  are  prepared 
To  endure  the  w^orst. 

K.  of'  Macedon,   That  spoke,  which  now  is  highest 
In  fortuue's  wheel,  must  wheu  she  turns  it  next. 
Decline  as  low  as  we  are.     This  consider'd. 
Taught  the  ^Egyptian  Hercules,  Sesostris, 
That  had  his  chariot  drawn  by  captive  kings. 
To  free  tliem  from  that  slavery  ; — but  to  hope 
Such  mercy  from  a  Roman,  where  mere  madness  : 
We  are  familiar  with  what  cruelty 
Rome,  since  her  infant  greatness,  ever  used 
Such  as  she  triumph'd  over  ;  age  nor  sex 
Exempted  from  her  tyranny  :  scepter*d  princes 
Kept  in  her  common  dungeons,  and  their  ohildreUi 
In  scorn  train'd  up  in  base  mechanic  arts. 
For  public  bondmen.     In  the  catalogue 
Of  those  unfortunate  men,  we  expect  to  have 
Our  names  reraember'd. 

Diocle.  In  all  growing  empires. 
Even  cruelty  is  useful ;  some  must  suffer, 
And  be  set  up  examples  to  strike  terror 
III  others,  tliough  far  off:  but  when  a  state 
Is  raised  to  her  perfection,  and  her  bases 
Too  firm  to  shrink,  or  yield,  we  may  use  meroy, 
And  do't  with  safety  :t  but  to  whom?  not  cowards. 
Or  such  whose  baseness  shames  the  conqueror. 


*  K.  of  Epire.  fVe  are  ntmt 
SImoet  to  thy  power,  tfcc]  I  hsve  observed  leveral  imi- 
tations or  Masaingcr  iu  the  dramu  of  Maaoo  :  tbere  is.  Tor 
iostaoic,  a  Mriking  similarity  between  this  spirited  speecii, 
and  the  indignant  exclamation  of  the  brave  bat  nnforta- 
•ale  Caract<tcus: 

—^  **  Soldier,  I  hiid  anna, 

HatI  neighing  steeds  to  wlUrl  my  iron  cars. 
Had  wealth,  dominions:  Dost  ihoa  wonder, Roniao, 
I  fonght  to  save  them  f    What  if  Caesar  aims 
To  lord  it  onivcrsal  o'er  the  world, 
Shitll  the  world  tamely  crunch  to  Caesar'a  footstool  V* 
t  And  do't  with  mfeiy  :\    This  b  admirably  expressed ; 
Ibe  maxim  however,  tbongh  Jast,  is  «ff  the  most  dangerooa 
■atare,  for  what  ambitious  diief  will  ever  alluw  the  state  to 
be  "  raised  to  her  perfection,",  or  that  the  time  for  osing 
**  merry  with  safety''  is  arrived  1  even  Dioclesian  has  his 
except  ions,— strong  ones  tool  for  Rome  was  uld  eoongh  in 
bis  tuue.    There  b  an  allusion  to  Virgil,  in  thu  opening  of 
Ibla  speech : 

He9  durot  et  nevi/oa  rtgni  me  talia  eogmni 


And  robs  him  of  his  victory,  as 

Did  great  ^milius.*  Know,  therefore,  kings 

Of  Epire,  Pontus,  and  of  Macedon, 

That  I  with  courtesy  can  use  my  prisoners. 

As  well  a«  make  them  mine  by  force,  provided 

That  they  are  noble  enemies :  such  I  found  you. 

Before  I  made  you  mine  ;  and.  since  you  ware  pc^ 

You  have  not  lost  the  courages  of  princes 

Although  the  fortune.     Had  you  bom  yoomlvM 

Dejectedly,  and  base,  no  slavery 

Had  been'ux)  easy  for  you :  but  such  is 

The  |)Ower  of  noble  vulour,  that  we  love  it 

Even  in  our  enemies,  and  taken  with  it. 

Desire  to  make  tliem  friends,  as  I  will  yon. 

K.  of'  Epire,  Mock  us  not,  Caesar. 

DiocU.  iW  the  godn,  I  do  noL 
Unloose  their  bonds ;  - 1  now  as  friends  embrsoe  }pihi  t 
Give  them  their  crowns  Mga'm. 

K,  of'  Pontus.  We  are  twice  o'ercome; 
By  courage  Hnd  by  courtesy. 

K,  of'  Macedon.  But  thii  hitter. 
Shall  teach  us  to  live  ever  faithful  Tassals 
To  Dioclesian,  and  the  power  of  Rome. 

K.  1^'  Epire.  All  kingdoms  fall  before  her  * 

K,  of'  Pontus.  And  all  kings 
Contend  to  honour  Caesar  ! 

Diocle.  I  believe 
Your  tongues  are  the  true  trumpets  of  your  hesrts,^ 
And  ill  it  1  most  happy.     Queen  of  fate, 
lm[)erious  fortune  !  mix  some  light  disaster 
With  my  so  many  joys,  to  season  them. 
And  give  them  sweeter  relish :  I'm  girt  round 
With  true  felicity  ;  fuittiful  subjects  here. 
Here  bold  commanders,  here  %vith  new-made  fneadm^ 
Bur,  what's  the  crown  of  all.  in  thee,  Artemis. 
My  only  child,  whose  love  to  me  and  duty. 
Strive  to  exceed  each  other  ! 

Artenu  I  inut^e  payment 
But  of  a  debt,  which  I  stand  bound  to  tender 
As  a  daughter  and  a  subject. 

Diocle.  Which  re()uires  yet 
A  retribution  from  me,  Artemis, 
Tied  by  a  father's  care,  how  to  bestow 
A  jewel,  of  all  tilings  to  me  most  precious . 
Nor  will  1  ihereforp  longer  keep  thee  from 
The  chief  joys  of  creation,  marriage  rites  ;  [ql. 

Which  tliat  thou  msiy'st  with  greater  pleasures  tasts 
Thou  shalt  not  like  with  mine  eyes,  but  thine  own. 
Among  these  kingai,  forgetting  they  were  captives 
Or  those,  remembering  not  they  are  my  subjects. 
Make  choice  of  any  ;  by  Jove's  dreadful  thunder, 
My  will  shall  rank  with  tliine. 
.     Artem.  It  is  a  bounty 

The  daughters  of  great  princes  seldom  meet  witb| 
For  tliey,  to  make  up  breaches  in  the  state. 
Or  for  some  other  public  ends,  are  forced 
To  match  where  tliey  aflect  noUt     May  my  Ule 
Deserve  this  favour ! 

Diocle.  Speak  ;  I  long  to  know 
The  man  thou  wilt  make  happy. 


as  weak  Peraeut 


Didyreat  jUmiiius.]  It  i»  said  that  Penens  lent  todcslfs 
Paulas  yKiiiiliiis  uo  to  exhibit  him  at  a  spectacle  to  tbs 
Romans,  and  to  niMrv  him  the  indieniiy  of  belniE  led  fai 
triamph.  i42miliu«  rfplii><t  coldly  :  Thefaoowrhe 
me  is  in  hit  own  power ;  he  can  procura  it  for 

COXKTER. 

f  To  match  where  they  affect  not.]  Tbia  doea  better  flbr. 
modern  than  lloman  pr.ictice ;  and  indeed  the  sathiir  w^ 
ibinlcing  more  of  HanUct  than  Dioclesian,  In  tbia  pan  «f 
Ibe  dialogae. 


1.1 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR, 


Artem.  I  f  that  titles. 
Or  the  adcred  name  of  Queen  could  take  me, 
H(*re  would  I  fix  mine  eyes,  and  look  no  further : 
But  these  are  baits  to  take  a  mean-born  lady, 
Not  her,  that  boldly  may  call  Csesar  fisitber ; 
In  that  I  can  brinj^  honour  unto  any. 
But  from  no  king  that  live^  receive  addition : 
To  raise  desert  and  rirtue  by  my  fortune, 
Thoug:h  in  a  low  estate,  were  greater  glory 
Than  to  mix  greatness  with  a  prince  tJiat  owes* 
No  worth  but  that  name  only. 

Dioeie.  I  commend  thee, 
Tis  like  myself. 

Artem,  If  then,  of  men  beneath  me. 
My  choice  is  to  be  made,  where  shall  I  seek. 
But  amcmg  those  that  best  deserve  from  you  ? 
Thatliave  served  you  mopt  faithfully ;  that  in  dangers 
Have  stood  next  to  you  ;  that  have  interposed 
Their  breast*  as  shields  of  proof,  to  dull  the  swordsf 
Aim'd  at  your  bosom  ;  that  have  spent  their  blood 
To  crown  your  brows  with  laurel  ? 

Jdaer.  C.ytlierea, 
Great  Queen  of  Love,  be  now  propitious  to  me ! 

Horp.  {to  Sap.)  Now  mark  what  1  foretold. 

AmUuu     Her  eye^s  on  me. 
Fair  Venus'  son,  draw  forth  a  leaden  dart,  % 
And  that  she  may  liate  me,  transfix  her  witli  it ; 
.  Or,  if  thou  needs  wilt  use  a  golden  one. 
Shoot  it  in  the  behalf  of  any  other : 
Thou  know'st  I  am  thy  votary  elsewhere.       [Aside, 

jirUm. {to  Anton.)  Sir. 

Theof^,  How  he  blushes ! 

Sap,  Welcome,  fool,  thy  fortune. 
Stand  like  a  block  when  such  an  angel  courts  thee ! 

Artem,    I  am  no  object  to  divert  your  eye 
From  the  beholding. 

Anttm.  Hather  a  bright  sun. 
Too  glorious  for  him  to  gaze  upon, 
TItac  rook  not  first  flight  from  the  eagle*s  aerie. 
As  I  look  on  the  temples;  or  the  gods. 
And  with  that  reverence,  lady,  I  behold  you, 
And  shall  do  ever. 

Artem.     And  it  will  become  you. 
While  thus  we  stand  at  distance ;  but,  if  love. 
Lore  horn  out  of  the  assurance  of  your  virtues, 
Teach  me  to  stoop  so  low 


Anton.     O,  rather  take 
A  higher  flight. 

Artem,     Why,  fear  you  to  be  raised  ! 
Say  I  put  off  tfie  dreadful  awe  that  waits 
On  majesty,  or  with  you  share  my  beams. 
Nay.  make  you  to  outihine  me ;  change  the  ntune 
Of  Subject  into  Lord,  rob  you  of  service 
lliat's  due  from  }on  to  me,  and  in  me  make  it 
Duty  to  honour  ycu,  would  you  refuse  me? 

Anton.   Refuse  you,  madam  *  such  a  worm  as  I  am  • 

*  7'AaM  to  mix  grratmeu  with  a  prhtee  that  oxufh] 
Wli«frv«r  ihc  funnt-r  vditt^r^  miei  v^llli  this  woni,  in  the 
•mr  or  poBKW,  ihey  alter  it  iiitu  oum$,  tliuu|>h  it  it  wo  oKd 
\m  almtMt  «r%er>  paer  of  oar  old  dr«iii«ii«is. 

t to  duil  Ihc  mooril9\    •*»»•  the  ok!  copies.    Mr. 

11.  M4>oo,  rradv,  to  dnll  ilieir  noorHg  ' 

I  Fair  Vemttf  •on  dram  forth  a  leaden  <farf,1  The  Idea 
«f  Ab  tlvable  etieci,  to  which  MaMiuKer  has  niuie  than  one 
dimkm,  is  from  Ovid  : 

FUim  b«ic  Veneris ;  Figat  tans  omnia,  Phoebe, 
Tc  mcas  areas,  ail ;— Pariia^>i  roiiMitit  arre, 
Eqne  sagitiiiferj  promsit  dao  t*  l.i  iiharvira 
Diverannini  opernni :  fkigai  hoc.  racii  iiliid  amorein. 
Qnod  fnei',  anralnm  e>t,  ct  cuspide  fulgct  acuta  ; 
Qaod  fasal,  obtoaam  est,  et  b«bct  sub  aruDdint*  -|>lnmbain. 

lleuhb  1.470. 


liefusp.what  kings  upon  their  kneef  would  iM  ftrl 

Call  it,  great  lady,  by  another  name ; 

An  humble  modesty,  that  would  not  mate^ 

A  molehill  with  Olympus. 

Artem.  He  that's  famous 
For  honourable  actions  in  the  war. 
As  you  are,  Antoninus,  a  proved  aoldiery 
Is  fellow  to  a  king. 

Auton.  If  you  love  valour, 
As  'tis  a  kingly  virtue,  seek  it  out. 
And  cherish  it  in  a  king  :  there  it  shines  brigbtM[|| 
A  nd  yields  the  bravest  lustre.     Look  on  £pire» 
A  prince,  in  whom  it  is  incorporate ; 
And- let  it  not  disgrace  him  that  he  was 
O'ercome  by  Ciesar ;  it  was  victory. 
To  stand  so  long  against  him :  had  you  seen  luB, 
How  in  one  bloody  scene  he  did  discharge 
The  parts  of  a  commander  and  a  soldier. 
Wise  in  direction,  bold  in  execution  ; 
Vou  would -have  said.  Great  Caesar's  self  exoeptoda 
The  world  yields  not  his  equal. 

Artem.  \  et  I  have  heard. 
Encountering  him  alone  in  the  head  of  his  troop* 
You  took  hira  prisoner. 

K.  of  Epire.  *Tis  a  truth,  great  princess  ; 
ril  not  detract  from  valour. 

Anton.  *Twas  mere  fortune ; 
Courage  had  no  band  in  it. 

Theoph.  Did  ever  man 
Strive  so  against  liis  •  \%*n  good  1 

Sap.  Spiritless  villain  ! 
How  1  am  tortured !   By  the  immortal  guda, 
I  now  could  kill  him. 

Dioeie,  Hold,  Saprilius,  hold. 
On  our  displeasure  hold  ! 

HarpX  Why,  this  would  make 
A  father  mad,  'tis  not  to  be  endiilix! ; 
Your  honour's  tainted  in't. 

Sap.  By  heaven,  it  is  ; 
I  shall  think  of  it. 

Harp,  'Tis  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Artem.  Nay,  kneel  not,  sir,  I  am  no  rariahar, 
Nor  so  far  gone  in  fond  affection  to  you, 
But  that  I  can  retire,  my  honour  safe  : — 
Yet  say.  liereaAer,  that  thou  hast  neglected 
What,  but  seen  in  possession  of  another, 
Will  make  thee  mad  with  envy. 

Anton,  In  her  looks 
Revenge  is  written. 

Mae.  As  you  love  your  life. 
Study  to  appease  her. 

Anton,  Gracious  madam,  hear  me. 

Artem,  And  be  again  refused  1 

Anton^  The  tender  of 
My  life,  my  service,  or,  since  you  vouchsafe  it,* 
My  love,  my  heart,  my  all :  aind  pardon  me, 
Pardon,  dread  princess,  that  ]  made  some  scnipld 
To  leave  a  valley  of  security, 
To  mount  up  to  the  hill  of  majesty, 
On  which,  the  nearer  Jove,  the  nearer  lightning* 
What  knew  I,  bt/t  your  grace  made  trial  of  me  *. 
Durst  I  presume  to  embrace,  where  but  to  touch 
With  an  unmanner'd  hand,  was  death  T    The  fiis^ 
Wlien  he  saw  first  the  forest's  king,  the  lion. 


*  My  l{fet  my  eervlcet  or,  tince  yon  nottcketifk  if, 
<Y/y  love,  ^kc.]  This  i*  thr  reaiiiiiK  of  tie  first  edRlea 
ann  is  evidi-nily  rii^bi.     Coxeterfollomstbe  icn'tid  aailthiji|» 
which  read  not  instciid  of  or,    HuwdidtlUs  nousciiiccaca|it 
Mr.  II.  Mason  f 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[Acr  It 


Wii4  nlmost (if'ad  with  fear;*  the  second  view 
Only  a  little  daunted  him ;  the  third. 
He  durst  .salute  him  holdly :  pray  you,  apply  this; 
And  you  sinill  find  a  little  time  will  teach  me 
To  lo'.)k  with  more  familiar  eyes  upon  you, 
Than  duty  yet  allows  me. 

Siip.  Well  excused. 

Artem,  You  may  redeem  all  yet. 

Diocie,  And,  that  he  may 
Have,  means  and  opportunity  to  do  so, 
Artemia,  I  leare  you  my  substitute 
In  fair  C^Ksarea. 

Sap,  And  here,  as  yourself, 
We  will  obey  and  senre  her. 

Diocle,  Antoninus, 
So  you  proire  hers,  1  wish  no  other  heir ; 
Think  oii*t :  —be  careful  of  your  char^,  Theophilus ; 
Sapritius,  be  you  my  daughter's  guardian. 
Vour  company  I  wish,  confederate  princes. 
In  our  Dalmatian  wars,  which  finished 
With  victory  I  hope,  and  Maximinus, 
Our  brother  and  copartner  in  the  empire, 
At  my  reauest  won  to  confirm  as  much. 
The  kiniraoms  I  took  from  you  we'll  restore, 
And  make  you  g^reater  than  you  were  before. 

[Exeunt  till  but  Antoninui  and  Macrinut. 

Anton   Oh,  I  am  lost  for  ever !  lost,  Macrinus  I 
The  anchor  of  the  wretched,  hope,  forsakes  me. 
And  with  one  blast  of  fortune  all  my  light 
Of  happiness  is  put  out. 

9fac.  You  are  like  to  those 
That  are  ill  only,  'cause  thev  are  too  well ; 
Tliat,  surfeiting  in  the  excess  of  blessings. 
Call  their  abundance  want.     What  coula  you  wish. 
That  is  not  falfn  upon  you  ?  honour,  grvatness. 
Respect,  wealth,  favour,  the  whole  world  for  a  dower ; 
And  with  a  princess,  whose  excelling  form 
Exceeds  her  fortune. 

Anton.  Yet  poison  still  is  poison,  .  i 

Though  drunk  in  gold  ;  and  all  these  flattering  glories  . 
To  me,  ready  to  starve,  a  painted  banquet,  ; 

And  no  essential  food.     When  I  am  scorch *d  | 

With  fire,  can  flames  in  any  other  quench  me? 
What  is  her  love  to  me,  greatness,  or  empire. 
That  am  slave  to  another,  who  alone 
Can  liive  me  ease  or  freedom  ? 

Mac,  Sir,  you  point  at 
Your  dotage  on  the  scornful  Dorothea : 


Is  she.  though  fair,  the  same  day  to  be  nan:ed 

With  best  Artemia  ?  In  all  their  courses, 

Wise  men  propose  their  ends  :  with  sweet  Artemis 

There  comes  along  pleasure,  secui  ity. 

Usher'd  by  all  that  in  this  life  is  precious  : 

Witb  Dorothea  (thou}>h  her  birth  be  nobl*. 

The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Rome, 

By  him  left  rich,  yet  with  a  private  wealth. 

And  far  inferior  to  yours)  arrives 

The  emperor's  frown,  which,  like  a  mortal  pla<nie, 

Speaks  death  is  near  ;  the  princess*  heavy  scorn. 

Under  which  you  will  shrink  ;t  your  father's  fury. 

Which  to  resist,  even  piety  forbids  : — 

And  but  remember  tliat  she  stands  suspected 

A  favourer  of  the  Christian  sect ;  she  brings 

Not  danger,  but  assured  destruction  with  her. 

This  truly  weigh *d  one  smile  of  great  Arte n.ia 

Is  to  be  cherish 'd,  and  preferr'd  before 

AJl  joys  in  Dorothea  :  therefore  leave  her.  [thou  art 

Antm.  In  what  thou  think'st  thou  art  most  wise 
Grossly  abused,  ^facrinus,  and  most  foolish. 
For  any  man  to  match  above  his  rank, 
Is  but  to  sell  his  liberty.     With  Artemia 
I  still  must  live  a  servant ;  but  enjoying 
Divinest  Dorothea,  I  shaU  rule. 
Rule  as  becomes  a  husband :  for  dte  liaa^tr, 
Or  call  it,  if  you  will,  aaured  Jcstmrtwit, 
I  sHs^ht  it  dius.— If,  then,  thou  art  my  friend. 
As  I  dare  swear  thou  art,  ai.d  wilt  not  take 
A  governor* s  place  upon  thee,t  be  my  helper. 

Mae,  You  know  I  dare,  and  will  oo  any  thing  ; 
Put  me  unto  the  tesL 

Anton.  Go  then.  Macrinus, 
To  Dorothea  ;  tell  her  I  have  worn. 
In  all  the  battles  I  have  fought,  her  figure. 
Her  figure  in  my  heart,  which,  like  ■  deity. 
Hath  still  protected  me.    Tbon  can'st  apodt  wdl. 
And  of  thy  choicest  language  spare  a  little. 
To  make  ner  understand  how  much  I  love  her. 
And  how  I  languish  for  her.     Bear  these  jewels, 
Sent  in  the  way  of  sacrifice,  not  service. 
As  to  my  goddess :  all  lets}  thrown  behind  me. 
Or  fears  that  may  deter  me,  say,  this  morning 
I  mean  to  visit  her  by  the  name  of  friendship  : 
— No  words  to  contradict  this. 

Mae.  I  am  yours ; 
And,  if  my  travail  this  way  be  ill  spent. 
Judge  not  my  readier  will  by  the  event.       [Ejiemta. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  h—A  Room  in  DoaomEA's  Houm. 

Enter  Sfvkcius,  and  Hibciv8.|| 
5pim.  Turn  Christian  W  mid  h«  that  fint  tempted 


•  Hm»mhnoatd*tawithJmri]  The  rvading  of  the  first 

Rarto  It  drmd,  which  may  perfaipt,  b«  the  gcaQiae  word. 
i«  nibl«  !•  (torn  ih«  Greek.  In  ■  preeeHiBg  line  there  !• 
ao  aUa«ion  to  the  proverh  : — Froeui  a  Jo«v,  anf  Bracii  s 
/WmImc. 

f  t/nitr  wkieh  fom  win   shrink;]    So  aU  the  old  copk*. 
Modem  editor*  inrom>eil} ,  awl  aiiiiielricall>  rea>1 : 
tfmier  wMek  yoa'll  sink,  &e.  ftMiiiUetl  In  Edit,  ur  ISIS.) 
A  ffovtmor'M plat9  ti^cn  thtf.i  Pruia  the    Latin:  m 


■Jm 


% 


iltf  lets  tkrmm  Mklmd  mt,]  I.  «.  All  imped)- 


80  la  Ihe  Atmpor  ^f  i^uimkotvtf^h 


me  to  have  my  ahoes  walk  upon  Christian  soles,  had 
tum*d  me  into  a  capon ;  for  I  am  sure  now,  the 
atones  of  all  my  pleasure,  in  this  fleshly  life,  art 
cut  off. 


**  Hope,  and  be  rare  111  sooa  remove  the  lei 
That  stands  between  thee  and  thj  slory." 

I  Very  few  of  our  oM  Enjtlish  f4a}  •  arc  fVee  fmrn  tkcfC 
dialoKue*  of  low  wit  and  baflfbonery  :  'twas  the  \irc  of  th» 
^»p  (  nor  is  Massinj^r  less  free  from  it  thar  his  coCempo- 
raric«.  To  defend  them  is  imp(is»ible,  nor  sftall  I  attempt 
It.  They  are  of  this  nse,  that  they  mark  the  tavte,  diapby 
the  manuers,  and  shew  ns  what  was  the  chief  diTifht  aad 
entertalnmrnt  of  oor  forefathers.    Coxrrca. 

It  sh^Hild.  however,  be  ol»»enred.  in  Jastiee  to  oar  old 
plavs,  ih«t  few,  or  rather  nooe  of  them^  are  contaasiaate«* 
with  snch  detesubic  ribaltlry  at  the  prcacot.    To  **  low  wit*** 


THE  VIRGIN-HARTYB. 


Hir.  So  tlwn,  if  uiir  coxcamb  bu  a  jcallopini^  de-   I 
■iie  to  tidf,  hen's  ■  gelding;,  if  ba  on  but  lit  hi  n. 

Sp¥a.  1  tick,  for  all  tliBt,  lili*  «  borM ; — look 
•be.  I 

Hir.  Hut  th*t  U  >  kickitb  jide,  fi-llo»  Spuniciu 
H*va  not  1  tt  much  cauie  to  complain  nt  itiou  has! 
Wben  1  wai  a  pii)c*n,  there  nai  an  infidet  punk  of 
mine,  nrould  have  let  me  come  upon  trust  for  my 
Curretunn::  «  pox  on  your  Cliridiisn  cocknirices ! 
(bey  cry,  like  poultereri'  wivei:  — No  moni-y,  do 

Span.  Baochus.  the  god  of  bren-'d  H-ine  ind  lugar, 
graud  patron  of  rob-p:}ts.  upay-freeiy  tipplers,  and 
tDper-naculnm  lakers;  Ibis  Dacchus,  who  is  bead 
•rude.-i  of  Vinlners'-ludl.  ale-ronner,  mnyor  uf  nil 
rietnalliDjt-bouies.theiolg  liijuld  bene^ctor  tohsH-dj 
bouws;  IdncepreuidB  to  rod  notes.  Mnd  inTiiii:ibJe 
adelaatado  over  the armadoorpJiupladidoep-scaTleted, 

nibilied.  and  ctirbuneled  fiices 

'     Hir.   WbUorallchis! 
•     SfuH.  Tbi*  boon  Bacchuwlian  ikii^ar.  did  I  nuke 
lepilo.  * 

Hir.  Scurry  onei,  wbea  thou  wert  drunk. 
Spma.  Tbers  is  no  dauj^r  of  luiing  a  tunn's  ears 
by  miliii;g  thsM  ioUaaium;  be  that  will  not  noir 
■ad  then  b«  Calibiogo,  is  none  llion  a  CaUmoolhe. 
Wben  1  waa  a  pagan,  and  kneeled  lo  Ihii  llecchus, 
'  '      It  out-drink  a  lord  ;  but  «... 


I<T 


aober  life, 
t  tlie  Cbr^s- 


but  I  reel 

ootbinf-  bqt  drin  king-room  a,   and    dmbbin^-cliam- 

bera,  jumbled  together. 

Hir.  IJiwdy  Priapus.  the  first  whoolmnster  diit 
tanglic  buichers  to  stick  pricks  in  Bejii,  aiid  make  it 
■weU,  thou  knn<r'st.  was  ti.e  only  ningle  tl.^t  1  cared 
ibr  under  tba  moon ;  but.  since  (  left  bim  (o  follow 

•  icurry  Udy,  what  witb  her  praying  and  our  fiuS 
ing,  if  now  1  come  to  a  weocb,  anil  offer  to  use  her 
>n/  (Iiinfc  baldly  (telling  ber.  being  b  Christian,  ahe 
Bust  endure),  she  presently  bundles  me  at  if  I  were 

•  elore.  and  eltaiea  me  with  disdain,  as  if  1  were  a 
cair«  head. 

Spun.  1  ie«  no  remedy,  fellow  llircius.  but  Iliat 
tbou  and  1  mutt  be  half  pagans,  and  half  (.:bristiaat : 
fir  we  know  rery  fools  tliat  are  Che 


Hir.  ItiKbt:  tl 


>  of  Cliristin 


Span.  True  :  CRtiatiiui  brokers,  thou  krion-'sl,  ni 
nude  up  of  the  quarteri  of  Christians  ;  par-boil  oi 
of  tbeae  rogDei,  and  ba  is  not  meat  for  a  dog  ;  n 


sV; 


cc  tu  hi!  M)k  aiHt  mil 


r,  he  will  Uw  litlk  tt  liii 


.^Zti 


no,  I  am  reiolred  to  hare  an  infidel'i  beart,  thou^ 
in  shew  1  carry  a  Christian's  facfi. 

Hir.  Thy  last  aball  serve  my  foot :  ao  will  I. 

Spun.  Our  whimpering  lady  and  miatress  sent  n* 
with  two  great  haikets  fullnf  braf,  mutton,  red 
and  Koose,  fellow  llirciua 

Hir.  And  woodcock,  fellow  SpuneiuB. 

Spun.  Upon  the  poor  lean  aas-reliow,  on  wbicb  I 
ride,  to  all  the  alniswomen ;  wbat  tbink'at  thou  1 
bavn  done  with  all  this  good  cheer! 

/fir.  Est  il ;  or  be  chokid  el«. 

Spun.  Would  my  ass,  bbjket  and  all.  were  in  thy 
maw,  if  I  did  !  No,  as  1  am  a  demi-pagan.  I  aold  lb* 
Tictuuls,  and  coined  the  money  into  pottle  pou  of 


<u  abetted  11  thyaelf  a  perfect 
a  let  (be  poor  beg,  ttarre,  and 
pip.     0..r  puling,  anutty-noM 


Hir. 


lady* 
relier 

nt  me  out  like 
and  release  p 

"■i^e  with 

puree  of  money,  to 
DidlM,  tbinkyout 

Sp^ 

H.  Would  thy 

ibi  were 

umed  iuto  grates  of 

iront 

Hir 

A)  I  am  a  total  panan, 

swore  they  abould 

be  ha 

eed  first;  for. 

.irrab  Sp 

ngiui.  I  lay  at  my 

old  » 

rdnf  lechery, 

nd  cried. 

a  poi  on  yoat  two- 

i*Qny 

wardi !  and  « 

1  took  « 

urvy  common  fleeb 

forth 

."A^/wiwly 

Spn 

one;  f«r 

our  hdy,  .ending  il 

■T,r 

onerj.liadbe.l< 

wed  itou 

upon  lousy  knareai 

Du. 10  sa.e  th 

t  labour, 

«■..!.  ...,.p™ 

Itir.  All  my  fear  is  of  that  pink-an^ye  jacli^ao- 
apes  boy,  her  page. 

£fiuu.  As  I  am  a  pagan  from  mv  cod-piece  dawn- 
ward,  ihnt  wbite-faied  ninnkey  Irightt  me  too.  I 
"""'    '    "     dirty  puddiiii;,  lo.«    ' 


buket. 


th« 


.r       ,,  iiiungry,  and  ti 

peaking  chitty-face  jiage  hit  me  in  the  leefh  with  il 

Hir.  With  the  dirty  uu.lditli;  '  •"  he  did  me  once 
nitb  a  cow-turJ,  wbicb  in  knateiy  I  would  havo 
crumb'd  into  onus  porridge,  <rho  was  half  a  pagan 
too.     The  smug  dandiprat  ametla  us  out.  wbalsoevai 

'  V.  °'°''' 


Hir.  'Tis  my  Udy  spoils 
atber  tail,  anj^she  IS  never 


^XOklo  icith  a  hook,  a 


a  laprr  lightid;    lAay 


Aug.  O !  now  your  hearts  make  ladders  of  your 


Wher 


'  J  koeei.      [time, 
were  speaking  in 


Speaking  the  liearenly  languei 

Span.  Why,  fellow  Angelo, 
pedlar's  French,  1  hope, 

Hir.  V/*  have  not  been  idle,  take  it  npoomy  worl    ' 

Aug.  Hare  you  the  baikeia  emptied,  which  roar 
Sent,  from  ber  charitable  hands,  to  women  [ladr 
That  dwelt  upon  ber  pity ! 

Spun.  Emptied  them  t  yes ;  I'd  ba  loth  to  haw 
my  belly  ao  empiv  ;  yet,  I  am  sure,  I  munched  not 
—IB  hit  of  Ibam  neither. 

^ng.  And  went  your  monet 

H,V.  Went!  no  i  I  earried 
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Ang.  What  TTty  t  the  devil's  wav,  tlie  way  of  sin, 
The  way  of  hot  damnation,  way  of'lust ! 
And  you,  to  wash  away  the  poor  man*s  hread 
In  howls  of  drunkenness. 

Spun,  Drunk  nness !  yes,  yes,  I  use  to  he  dniuk ; 
our  next  neighbour's  man,  called  Christopher,  hath 
often  seen  me  drunk,  hath  he  not  ? 

Hir.  Or  me  gii'en  so  to  the  flesh  !  my  cheeks 
speak  my  doings. 

Ang.  Avaunt,  ye  thieves,  and  hollow  hypocrites  ! 
Your  hearts  to  me  lie  open  like  black  books, 
And  there  I  read  your  doings. 

Spun.  And  what  do  you  read  in  mv  heart? 
Hir.  Or  in  mine  ?  come,  amiable  Angelo,  beat  the 
flint  of  your  brains. 

5pifn.  And  let^s  see  what  sparks  of  wit  fly  out  to 
kindle  your  cerebrum.  [r^us  call'd, 

Aug.  Your  names  even  brand  you  ;  you  are  Spun- 
And  like  a  spunge,  you  suck  up  lickerish  wines, 
Till  your  soul  reels  to  hell. 

Spun.  To  hell !  can  any  drunkard's  legs  carry  him 

•o  far  ?  food, 

Ang.  For  blood  of  grapes  ynu  sold  the  widows' 

And  starving  them  'tis  murder:    what's  this  but 

hell? 

Hircius  your  name,  and  goaish  is  your  nature : 
You  snatch  the  meat  out  of  the  prisoner's  mouth. 
To  fatten  hnrlotM :  is  not  this  hell  too  ? 
No  angel,  but  the  devil,  waits  on  you. 
Spun^  Shall  I  cut  his  throat  ? 
Mir.  No  ;    better  burn  him,  for  I  think  he  is  a 
witch  ;  but  sooth,  sooth  him 

Spun.  Fellow  An^^elo,  true  it  is,  that  falling  into 
the  company  of  wicked  he-christians,  for  my  part — 
Hir.  Ana  hhe-ones,  for  mine, —  we  have  them 

swim  in  shoals  hard  by 

Spun.  We  must  confess,  I  took  too  much  out  of 
the  pot ;  and  he  of  t'other  hollow  commodity. 

Hir.  Yes,  indeed,  we  laid  Jill  on  both  of  us  :  we 
cozen'd  the  poor;  but  'tis  a  common  thing  ;  many  a 
one,  that  counts  himself  a  better  Christian  tlian  we 
two,  has  done  it,  by  tliis  light. 

Spun.  But  pray,  sweet  Angelo,  play  not  the  tell- 
tale to  my  hidy  ;  and,  if  you  take  us  creeping  into 
sny  of  these  motise-holes  of  sin  any  more,  let  cats 
flay  off  our  skins. 

Hir.  And  put  nothing  but  the  poison'd  tails  of 
rmts  info  those  skins. 

Aug.  Will  you  dishonour  her  sweet  charitv, 
Who  saved  you  from  the  tree  of  death  and  shame  ? 

Hir.  Would  1  were  hang'd,  rather  than  thus  be 
Cold  of  my  faults. 

Spun.  She  took  us,  tis  true,  from  the  gallows  ; 
yet  I  hope  she  will  not  bar  yeomen  sprats  to  have 
their  swing. 

^ng.  She  comes,  beware  and  mend. 

Hir.  Let's  break  his  neck,  and  hid  him  mend. 

Enter  Dorothea. 

Dor.  Have  you  my  mes^ages,  sent  to  the  poor, 
Deliver'd  with  good  hands,  not  robbing  them 
Of  any  jot  was  theirs  ? 

Spun.  Rob  them,  lady !  I  hope  neither  my  fellow 
nor  I  am  thieves. 

Hir.  Delivered  with  good  hands,  mndnm  !  else 
let  me  never  lick  my  fingers  more  when  I  eat  but- 
tcr'd  fish. 

Dor.  Who  cheat  the  poor,  and  from  them  pluck 
their  alms. 
Pilfer  from  heaven  ;  and  there  are  thunderbolts 


From  thence  to  be:it  them  ever.     Do  not  lie, 
Were  you  both  faithful,  true  distributers  ? 

Spun.  Lie.  madam !  what  grief  is  it  to  see  you 
turn  swaggerer,  and  give  your  poor-minded  rascally 
servants  the  lie. 

Dor.  I'm  glad  you  do  not ;  if  tliose  wretched  people 
Tell  you  they  pine  for  want  of  any  thing. 
Whisper  but  to  mine  ear,  and  yousha  I  furnish  thenu 

Hir.  Whisper!   nay,  lady,  for  my  part  1*11  erj 
whoo)). 

Aug.  Play  no  more«  vilTains,  with  so  good  a  lady ; 
For,  if  you  do 

Spun.  Are  we  Christians? 

Hir.  1  he  foul  fiend  snap  all  pagans  for  me. 

Aug.  A  way.  and,  once  more,  mend. 

Spun.  Takes  us  for  botchers. 

Hir.  A  patch,  a  pati.h  !*  [Exeunt  ^pun.  awi  Hir 

Dor.  My  book  and  taper.f 

Aug.  Here,  most  holy  mistress. 

Dor.  Thy  rvoice  sends  forth  snch  music,  that  I 
Was  ravish *d  jw-ith  a  more  celestial  sound.       [perer 
Wer--  every  servant  in  the  world  like  thee, 
So  full  of  goodness,  angels  would  come  down 
To  dwell  with  us  :  thy  name  is  Angelo, 
And  like  that  name  thou  art ;  get  thee  to  re&c. 
Thy  youth  with  too  much  watching  is  opprest. 

Ang.  No.  my  dear  lady,  I  could  weary  stars. 
And  force  the  wakeful  moon  to  lose  her  eyes 
By  my  late  watching,  but  to  wait  on  you. 
When  at  your  prayers  you  kneel  before  the  altar, 
Methinks  I'm  singing  with  some  quire  in  heaven. 
So  blest  I  hold  me  in  your  company : 
Therefore,  my  most  loved  mistress,  do  not  bid 
Your  boy,  so  serviceable,  to  get  hence  ; 
For  then  you  break  his  heart. 

D(<r.  Be  nigh  me  still,  then ; 
In  golden  letters  down  III  set  that  day. 
Which  gave  .thee  to  me.    Little  did  I  hope 
To  meet  such  worlds  of  comfort  in  thyself, 
This  little,  pretty  body  ;  when  I,  coming 
Fortii  of  the  temple,  heard  my  beggar-boy, 
My  sweet-faced,  godly  beggar  boy,,  crave  an  alms. 
Which  with  glad  liana  I  gave,  with  lucky  hand  !— 
And  when  I  took  thee  home,  my  most  chaste  boaon^ 
Methought,  was  fiU'd  with  no  liot  wanton  fire. 
But  wiili  a  holy  flame,  mounting  since  higher. 
On  wings  if  cherubins,  than  it  did  before. 

Aug.  Proud  am  I,  that  my  lady's  modest  eye 
So  likes  so  poor  a  servant. 

Dor.  1  have  offer 'd 
Handfuls  of  gold  but  to  behold  thy  parents. 
I  would  leave  kingdoms,  were  I  queen  of  some. 
To  dwell  with  thy  good  father;  for,  the  son 
Bewitching  me  so  deeply  with  his  presence. 
He  that  begot  him  must  do't  ten  times  more. 
1  pray  thee,  my  sweet  boy,  shew  me  thy  parents ; 
Be  not  ashamed. 

Ang.  1  am  not :  I  did  never 
Know  who  my-  mother  was :  but,  by  yon  palace 


*  Hir.    '  patch,  a  patch  f\  A  knuve — a  fool — luthUi 
the  wurd  is  e\  Kk-nily  nsed  in  the  f«iUowiiig. 

"Here  is  such  ptUcherie,  such  Jngling  and  snch  knavcrie." 

Shak.  Tn>iias  &  Cres.  Act  II.  St.  3. 
aUhongb  now  ob9«ileie  in  the  sense  here  intended  it  Treqitently 
occurs  in  the  old  draniMtiMs.  ED. 

♦  Di>r.  Aty  book  and  tapfr.]  What  follows,  to  the  end  oi 
the  scene,  is  exquisitely  benutiml.  \\'\\»l  pit>  that  a  inan  so 
capable  oi  intcrestiiij;  unr  best  passions  (fur  I  am  pentuaded 
that  this  also  was  written  by  Decker),  shuald  pn^siiiute  his 
genius  and  his  judgment  to  the  production  ot  what  cooid 
only  disgrace  hiniadf,  umd  disgast  his  reader. 
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fnrd  with  bright  heavenljir  courtitrs,  I  dare  assure 
And  pawn  these  eyes  upon  it,  and  this  band,     [you, 
If  J  nther  is  in  heaven  :  and  pretty  mistress, 
If  jonr  illustrious  hour-glass  spend  his  sand 
Ko  worse  than  yet  it  does,  upon  my  life, 
Yoa  and  I  both  shall  meet  my  father  there, 
And  he  shall  bid  you  welcome. 

Dor.  A  blessed  day  !  ' 

W«  an  long  to  be  there,  but  lose  the  way. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II«— il  Street  near  Dorothea's  Hoiue. 
£■!»■  Macsxnvs,  met  by  Theophilus  atuL  Harpax. 

Theop.  The  Sun.   god  of    the  day,  guide  thee, 

Mae.  And  tliee,  Theophilus  !  [Macrinus  ! 

Theopk.  Olad'st  thou  in  such  scorn*  ? 
I  call  my  wish  b.ick. 

Mac.  Vm  in  haste. 

Theopk,  One  word. 
Take  t^  least  liand  of  time  up :— -stay  : 

Mae.  Be  brief.  .  [Macrinus, 

Theaph.  As  thought :    I   prithee    tell    me,  good 
How  health  and  our  fair  princess  lay  together 
This  night,  for  you  can  tell ;  courtiers  have  fliesf 
That  buzz  all  news  unto  them. 

Mae.  Sbe  slept  but  ill. 

Theoph.  Double  tliy  courtesy  ;  how  does  Antoninus? 

Mae,  111,  well,  straight,  crooked, — I  know  not  how. 

Theoph,  Once  more ; 
—  Thy  head  is  full  of  windmills  :  — when  doth  the 
Fin  a  bed  full  of  beauty,  and  bestow  it         [princess 
On  Antoninus,  on  the  wedding-night? 

Mac.   1  know  not. 

Theuph.  No !  thou  art  tlie  manuscript. 
Where  Antoninus  writes  down  all  bis  secrets  : 
Honest  Macrinus,  tell  me. 

Mac.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [£nt. 

Harp.  Honesty  is  some  fiend,  and  frights  liim 
A  many  courtiers  love  it  not|.  .  [hence  ; 

Theoph.  Wbat  jiiece  . 
Of  tiiis  state-wbeel,  which  winds  up  Antoninus, 
Is  broke,  it  runs  so  jarringly  1  the  man 
Is  from  himself  divided  :  O  thou,  tlie  eye 
By  which  I  wonders  see,  tell  me,  my  Harpax, 
yibat  gad-fly  ticklt*s  tliis  Macrinus  so, 
That»  flinging  up  tbe  tail,  he  breaks  thus  from  me. 

Harp,  Ob,  sir,  his  brain-pnn  is  a  bed  of  snakes. 
Whose  stings  shoot  through  his  eye  balls,  whose 

poisonous  spawn 
Ingender^  such  a  fry  of  speckled  villainies. 
That,  unless  charms  more  strong  than  adamant 
Be  used,  tbe  Roman  angeKs^  wings  shall  melt, 

*  Theoph.  Gldd'at  thou  in  auch  acorn/]  This  is  the  reading 
of  all  th«f  oM  ctiuies,  aad  dppeais  tu  bie  the  genuine  out. 
Tlieofiliilii>,  vvho  is  represented  as  afuiioiia  ze<«Iut  fur  pa- 
ganiuii,  1"^  iiiortifiefl  at  tbe  indittcrence  with  which  Macriiins 
retnrns  the  happiness  lie  h<id  wi>lic<l  him  b>  his  gud.  Mr. 
II.  llaaou  rc4d»,  G  oddest  thou  in  auch  acorn  f 

♦ courtirra  have  flies]   This  word   is  nsed    by 

Ben  Jon>on,  a  close  and  devnted  imitator  of  the  ancients, 
fera  doii.trstic  parasite,  a  famili<ir,  Ani.  and  fkt>m  him,  pn>- 
kablj,  lU-clcer  adopted  it  in  the  present  seni>e. 

X  A  ntrtmn  courtirra  love  it  not]  Itiis  is  the  reading  of  the 
trat  qnaito.  Tlie  editors  follow  that  of  the  last  two  : — And 
aaay  Ac.  whii-li  is  nut  so  ginxl. 

f the  Roman  ang  Ts]   As  ang«-Is  .were  no  part 

of  tbepiean  theoloy:y,  this  should  crrtaintu  hf  auyel  from 
the  Itaiiau  auffello,  wliich  means  a  binl.     M.  Mason. 

L  wt  ,*  tu  be  wished  that  critics  would  sometimes  apply 
la  tbeai*elvei  the  advice  which  Gunerill  gives  t»  poor  old 


•« 


I  pray  yoa,  father,  being  weah,  seem  so ;" 


And  C{csar*s  diadem  be  from  his  head 

Spurn 'd  by  base  feet ;  (he  laurel  which  he  wean. 

Returning  irictor,be  enforced  to  kiss. 

That  which  it  hates,  the  fire.     And  can  this  ram. 

This  Antoninus-engine,  being  made  ready 

To  so  much  mischief,  keep  a  steady  motion  ?-— 

His  eyes  and  feet,  you  see.  giire  strange  assaults. 

Theoph.  I'm  turu'd  a  marble  statue  at  thy  language 
Which  printed  is  in  such  crabb'd  charocte'rs. 
It  puzzles  all  my  reading :  what,  in  the  name 
Of  Pluto,  now  IS  hatching  1 

Harp.  This  Macrinus* 
The  line  is,  upon  which  love-efrands  run 
'Twixt  Antoninus  and  that  ghost  of  women. 
The  bloodless  Dtirothea,  who  in  prayer 
And  meditation,  mocking  all  your  gods. 
Drinks  up  her  ruby  colour  :  yet  Antoninus 
Plays  the  Endymion  to  this  pale-faced  moon. 
Courts,  seeks  to  catch  her  eyes — 

Theoph.  And  what  of  this? 

Harp.  These  are  but  creeping  billows. 
Not  got  to  shore  yet :  but  it  Dorothea 
Fall  on  bis  bosom,  and  be  fired  with  love, 
^Your  coldest  women  do  so,) — had  you  ink 
Brew'd  from  the  infernal  Styx,  not  all  that  blackneta 
Can  make  a  thing  so  foul,'ai  the  dishonours. 
Disgraces,  buffetings,  and  most  base  affronts 
Upon  tbe  bright  Ajrtemia,  star  o*  th'  court. 
Great  Ca;sar*s  daughter. 

Theoph.  I  now  conster  thee.  [fill'd 

Harp.  Nay,  more ;  a  firmament  of  clouds,  being 
With  Jove's  artillery,  shot  down  at  once, 
To  pashf  your  gods  in  pieces,  cannot  give. 


we  should  ncrt  then  And  so  many  of  these  certaintiea.  The 
barbarous  word  auffei^  of  which  Mr.  M.  Mas4iii  s|H.*aks  ao 
confidently,  is  foreign  to  our  language,  whereas  aui/elt  in 
tlic  sense  of  binis,  i^ccnrs  frequeully.  JoiiHtii  beaiiiifnlly 
calls  the  nightingale,  "  the  dear  good  anjfel  of  tliv  spiiug  /* 
and  if  this  slionld  be  thought,  as  it  pVobably  l.«,  a  Gi  eciam : 
yet  we  have  the  same  term  in  another  passage,  whicli  will 
admit  of  no  dispute : 

*'  Not  an  anffel  of  the  air 
Bird  melodioas,  or  bird  fair,  &c. 

Two  ^'ob!e  h'inamen. 

In  Mandcville,  the  barbarous  Herodotus  of  m  b.irb4r-v«i 
age,  there  is  an  account  of  a  people  (|*robably  the  remalas 
of  the  old  Guebtes)  who  ex|K>iied  the  dead  bcdii>  rt  their 
parents  tu  ihc/owlea  qf  the  air.  Tliey  len  r\ed,  however, 
the  sculls,  of  which,  says  he,  the  son,  '*  letetlie  make  a  cuppe, 
and  thereof  dr\  nkeihe  he  with  grei  devoriuun,  in  reinvia- 
braiince  of  the  hol>  man  that  thv  aunyelca  tit' Cod  had  eten. 

"  By  thiaexpre>8ioii,"  says  Mr.  Hole,  *'  Maiidt-villu  possi* 
biy  meant  lo  insinuate  that  they  were  conaiileied  ai>  sacred 
meaaenfffra."  No,  surely:  aungelea  qf  (Sodf  W4»  s>nuny- 
motts  in  Mandeville's  voc-ibulary,  toybtr2f«  o/the  air.  With 
Gieek  phraseulocy  lie  wa«,  pvrhapk,  but  little  acquainted,  btit 
he  knew  his  own  language  well.  TBy  an^fel  is  meant  the 
Roman  ensign,  the  eagle). 

The  reader  cannot  but  have  already  observed  hotv  ill  ttie 
style  of  Dei-ker  HS^imil  ites  with  thai  oi  Massinger  :  in  the 
former  art  Harpax  had  spoken  snfficienlly  plain,  and  told 
Theophilus  of  strange  and  iin)iortant  events,  without  these 
hafsli  and  vinlrnt  starts  and  metaphors. 

•  Harp.     Thia  Macrinua 

The  line  t«,  J^c]  'I'he  old  copies  read  time.     Before  I  mw 
Mr.  M.  Masun'^t  emendation,  1  had  aliere'l  it  to  twine.    Line 
however,  appears  to  be  the  gennine  word.    The   allusion  i* 
to  the  rude  lire<works  of  our  ancestors.    So,  in  the   Faume 
by  Marslon. 

"  Page.  There  bo  sqniln,  sir,  rwrninff  npon  lineat  like 
sonie  OI  our  gawdy  gallants,"  &c.,  (an  i  in  Det-ker'b  lionest 
Whore.  "  Troth  ini?»tres«,  to  tell  you  true,  the  riie-works 
tben  ran  from  me  npon  linea"  .-  c.) 

t  To  pahh  your  goda  in  pierta  J   So  the  old  copirs.     Cox* 
cter(wl)<i  io  I'uUuwed.  as  usual,  by  Mr,  M.  Masuii),  ignorant 
pernaps  of  the  sense  of  paah^  changed   it  to  daah,  a  Mord  of 
far  less  energy,  and  of  a  dilTfrent  iiieaning.    The  latter  ng 
nifles,  to  tliruw  one  thing  witb  violence  against  another ;  tlM 
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WitJi  oil  those  thunderbolt,  so  deep  a  bloir 
To  the  religion  there,  and  pagan  lore. 
As  this  ;  for  Dorotliea  hates  your  gods, 
And,  if  she  once  blast  Antoninus*  soul, 
Makin<>;  it  foul  like  hers.  Oh !  the  example — 

Theoph.  Eats  through  Ca?sarea*s  heart  like  liquid 
poison. 
Have  I  invented  tortures  to  tear  Christians, 
To  see  hut  which,  could  all  that  feel  hell's  tonnents 
Hare  leave  to  stand  aloof  here  on  earth's  stnge, 
They  would  be  mad  'till  they  again  descended, 
Holding  the  pains  most  horrid  of  such  souls. 
May-games  to  those  of  mine :  has  this  my  hand 
Set  down  a  Christian's  execution 
In  such  dire  postures,  that  the  very  hangman 
Fell  at  my  foot  dead,  hearing  but  their  figures  ; 
And  shall  Mocrinus  and  his  fellow -masker 
Strangle  me  m  a  dance  ? 

Harp.  No; — on;  1  hug  thee. 
For  drilling  thy  quick  brams  iu  this  rich  plot 
Of  tortures  'gamst  these  Christians :  on  ;  1  hug  thee ! 

Theoph,  Both  hug  and  holy  me ;  to  this  Dorothea 
Fly  thou  and  1  in  thunder. 

Harp.  Not  for  kingdoms 
Piled  upon  kingdoms :  there's  a  villain  page 
Waits  on  her,  whom  I  would  not  for  the  world 
Hold  traffic  with  ;  I  do  so  hate  his  sight 
That,  should  1  look  on  him,  I  must  sink  down. 

TTieoph.  I  will  not  lose  thee  then,  her  to  confound ; 
None  but  this  head  with  glories  shall  be  crown'd. 

Harp.  Oh  !  mine  own  as  I  would  wish  thee. 

l^Exeunt, 


SCENE  III. — A  Room  in  Dorothea's  Houte* 
Enter  Dorothea,  Macrinus,  and  Angelo. 

Dor.  My  trusty  Angelo,  with  that  curious  eye 
Of  thine,  which  ever  waits  upon  my  business, 
Iprithee  watch  those  my  still-negligent  servants, 
Tnat  they  perform  my  will,  in  what  s  enjoin'd  them 
To  tlie  good  of  others ;  else  will  you  find  them  flies. 
Not  lying  still,  yet  in  ihem  no  good  lies  : 
Be  careful,  dear  boy. 

Ang.  Ye^i,  my  sweetest  mistress.*  [£ji7. 

Dor.  Now,  sir,  you  may  go  on. 

Mac.  I  then  must  study 
A  new  arithmetic,  to  sum  up  the  virtues 
lyhich  Antoninus  gracefully  become, 
lliere  is  in  him  so  much  man,  so  much  goodness. 


former,  to  rtiike  a  thing  with  sr.rh   force  as  ttf  crash  it  to 
pifcces.    Thn.«  iu  Act  IV.  of  thiy  tragedy  : 

•• when  the  iMtterioK  r4ni 

Wan  rctthin^  his  career  backwaids,  to paA, 
Me  Ytitu  his  horns  in  pieces." 
The  word  is  uow  obtolit** ;  which  i 4  to  be   regretted,  as  we 
k«ve  none  UmI  can  adeqnauly  supply  its  place:  it  is  used  in 
Ms  proper  sense  by  Diydcu,  which  is  the  latest  instance  1 
recoUei-t : 

"  Thy  cnnnins  engines  have  with  hboar  raisid 
Aty  heavy  anger,  like  a  mighty  weight. 
To  fall  and  path  thee." 
Mr.  GifTord   might  have  added  the  following  iUnstration  fa 
which  ihe  disiiucUon  between  posh  and  dash  is  pointedly 
marked. 

"  They  left  him  (Bcckct)  not  till  ihey  had  cnt  and  poMhed 
•ol  hi<«  bi-aias,  and  doMhed  V  em  abt>nt  oimmi  the  chorch 
pavement."    Holiimhed,  Hen.  II.  an.  1171. 

It  woald  not  be  didunlt  to  rite  many  •  iher  anthoritiex  to 
sapport  ot  tliv  um;  here  made  of  this  now  obxilrte  word.  Shak^• 
f>care  freqneiitly  uh.*8  it.   KI). 

•  Ang.  Yea,  mg  sweeicKi  mMreu  ]  So  the  ohl  copie* : 
the  •iiodern  c«lltors  read.  Yet,  my  sweet  miafrew,  which  d«- 
tfo{>  the  metre. 


So  much  of  honour,  and  of  all  things  else. 

Which  make  our  being  excellent,  toat  from  hit  start 

He  can  enough  lend  others  ;  yet,  much  ta'en  £rea 

him. 
The  want  shall  be  as  little,  as  when  seas 
Lend  from  their  bounty,  to  fill  up  the  poorness* 
Of  needy  rivers. 

Dor.  Sir  he  is  more  indebted 
To  you  for  praise,  than  you  to  him  that  owes  iL 

Mac.  If  queens,  viewing  his  presents  paid  to  til 
whiteness 
Of  your  chaste  hand  alone,  should  be  ambitious 
13ut  to  be  parted  in  their  numerous  shares  ;t 
'lliis  he  counts  nothing :  could  you  see  main 
Make  battles  in  the  quarrel  of  his  valour, 
lliat  'tis  the  best,  the  truest,  this  were  nothings 
The  greatness  of  his  state,  his  father's  voice 
And  arm  awing  Ca*sarea,t  he  ne'er  boastn  of; 
The  sunbeams  which  the  em]>eror  throws  upon 
Shine  tliere  but  as  in  water,  and  gild  him 
Not  with  one  spot  of  pride :  no,  dearest  beautj. 
All  these,  heap'd  up  together  in  one  scale. 
Cannot  weigh  down  the  love  he  bears  to  yon. 
Being  put  into  tlie  other. 

Dor.  Could  gold  buy  you 
To  speak  thus  for  a  friend,  you,  sir,  are  worthj 
Of  more  than  1  will  number,  and  this  yourlangua^ 
Math  power  to  win  upon  another  woman. 
Top  of  whose  heart  tne  featliers  of  this  world 
Are  gaily  stuck  :  but  all  which  first  you  fUimed, 
And  now  this  last,  his  love,  to  me  are  nothing. 

Mac,  You  make  me  a  sad  messenger  ;— but  hia^ 
self 

Enter  Antoninus, 

Being  come  in  person,  shall,  1  hopci  hear  firom  JOQ 
Music  more  pleasing. 

Anton.  Has  your  ear,  Macrinus, 
Heard  none,  then  ? 

Mae.  None  1  like. 

Anion.  But  can  there  he 
In  such  a  noble  casket,  wherein  lie 
Be.iiicy  and  chastity  in  their  full  perfections, 
A  rocky  heart,  killing  with  cruelty 
A  life  that's  prostrated  beneath  your  feet  ? 

Dor.  I  am  guilty  of  a  shame  1  yet  ne'er  kneir. 
Thus  to  hold  parley  with  you  ;  — pray,  sir,  pardon. 

Anton,  Good  sweetness, you  now  have  it,  and  sfasQ 
Be  but  so  merciful,  before  your  ««ouuding  me     [go; 
With  such  a  mortal  weapon  as  Farewell, 
To  let  me  murmur  to  your  virgin  ear, 
What  I  wns  loth  t6  lay  on  any  tongue 
Bit  this  mine  own. 

Dor.  If  one  immodest  accent 
Fly  out,  1  ha  e  you  everlastingly. 

Anton.  My  true  love  dares  not  do  it. 

Mac.  Hermes  inspire  thee  ! 


*  to  fill  vp  the  poomeaa  ]  The  modern  editors  read 

I  know  i.ot  wh> — to  fill  up  thru  poorneu! 

f  Bitt  to  be  p.irte.l  in  their  nttuterotui  eharee  ;}     Thb  the 
foriiivretiilois  ha\e  m<Mli>niizt:>  iuio 

Jlut  to  be  p  irtiu-m,  &c. 
a  bettrr  wonl.  pfiliaps,  but  ik»i  I'urtliai.  to  be  nnwarrantaUy 
thni*t  info  the  ii-.\t.  The  ex|in*»iou  may  b«'  fonud  in  tM 
writers  oi  our  Huilior's  MK(>,fi>|>(".'i  illy  iu  iivii  Joiimmi,  in  Ihe 
si'iist*  hrre  tr(uiii;<l :  to  be  parltri  ;  to  be  fa»oUie<l,  or  ea» 
dtiwfti  with  a  \iati. 

I  And  ann  a\ting  f^iBsarfa]  I  have  v.  ntnred  to  diflTer 
here  tVom  all  the  copic!*,  wliirh  rtad  owing  ;  the  err«.r«  if  it 
be  out',  as  1  tliiuk  it  I.*,  pmlMbly  ar^M.*  iri>ui  ihe  ex| 
beioK  taken  down  by  Ihe  ear. 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


IS 


Emitr  abov9,  Artexia»  SAPntnu^,  Tiieopuilus, 
Spi'NOiuf,  and  Hinai^s. 

Spvn.  So,  novr,  do  you  see  ?  — Our  work  is  done  ; 
the  fish  you  nngle  for  is  nibbling  at  the  hook,  and 
therefore  untruss  ihe  cod-niece-point  of  our  reward 
no  matter  if  tlie  breeches  of  conscience  fall  about  our 
keels. 

Tkfvph,  The  gt)ld  you  earn  is  here  ;  dam  up  your 
And  no  words  of  it.  [mouths, 

Hir.  So ;  nor  no  words  from  you  of  too  much 
damning  Ufither.  I  know  women  sell  themselves 
daily,  and  ate  hacknied  out  for  silver  :  why  may  not 
we.  tJM*u.  betray  a  scurvy  roistf^ss  for  gold  ? 

S]fUH.  She  saved  us  from  the  gallows,  and,  only 

to  keep  one  proverb  from  breaking  his  neck,  we'll 

hang  her.  [white  boys. 

Tkeeph.  *\h  well  done;  go,  go,  you're  my  fine 

SpuH.  If  your  red  boys,  'tis  well  known  more  ill- 
.&Toured  faces  than  ours  are  painted. 

Sap.  Those  fellows  trouble  us. 

T%eoph.  .\  way,  away ! 

Hir.  I  to  my  sweet  placket. 

Spun.  And  I  to  my  full  pot. 

[Exeunt.  Hir.  and  Spun. 

Anton.  Come  let  me  tune  you :— glaze  not  thus 
With  self-lovo  of  a  vowed  virginity,  [\  our  eyes 

Make  every  man  your  glass  ;  you  see  our  sex 
Do  never  murder  propagation  ; 
We  all  desire  your  sweet  society. 
And  if  y'»u  bar  me  from  it,  you  do  kill  me, 
And  of  my  blood  are  guilty. 

Artem.  O  base  villain  ! 

Sap.  Ilridle  your  rage,  sweet  princess. 

Anton.  Could  not  my  fortunes, 
Rear*d  higher  far  than  yours,  be  worthy  of  you, 
Methinks  my  dear  affection  makes  you  mine. 

Difr.  Sir,  for  your  fortunes,  were  they  mines  of 
He  that  I  love  is  richer ;  and  for  ^  orth,  [gold, 

You  are  to  him  lower  than  any  slave 
Is  to  a  monarch. 

Sap.  ^o  insolent,  base  Christian  ! 

Dor.  Can  I,  with  wearing  out  my  knees  before 
Get  vou  but  be  his  servant,  you  shall  boast  [him, 
You  re  equal  to  a  king. 

Sap,  Confusion  on  thee, 
For  playing  thus  the  lying  sorceress  !  [the  sun 

Anton.  Your  mocks  are  great  ones  ;  none  beneath 
Win  I  be  servant  to.— On  my  knees  I  beg  it, 
Pi^  me,  wondrous  maid.  ^ 

Sap.  I  curse  thy  baseness. 

TlMop^.  Liste4i  to  more. 

Dor.  O  kneel  not,  sir,  to  me. 

Antan^  This  knee  is  emblem  of  an  humbled  heart : 
That  heart  which  tortu|f^d  is  with  your  disdain. 
Justly  for  scorning  others,  even  this  heart. 
To  whif  h  for  pity  such  a  princess  sues, 
As  in  her  hand  offers  me  all  the  world, 
Gisat  Caesar's  daughter.  , 

Artem.  Slave,  thou  liest. 

Anton.  Vet  this 
Is  adamant  to  her,  that  melts  to  yoa 
la  drops  of  blood. 
Theoph.  A  very  dog ! 

Anton.  Perhaps 
*Tis  my  religion  makes  you  knit  the  broiv  ; 
Yet  be  you  mine,  and  ever  be  your  own  : 
I  De*er  will  screw  your  conscience  from  that  Power, 
On  ^hich  you  Christians  lean. 
Sap.  1  can  no  longer 


Fret  out  my  life  with  weejing  at  thee ,  villain. 
Sirrah !  [Abui, 

Would,  when  1  got  thee,  the  high  Thunderer  s  hand 
Had  struck  thee  in  the  womb ! 

Mae.  We  are  betray 'd, 

Artem.  Is  that  the  Idol,  traitor,  which  thou  kneerit 
Trampling  upon  my  beauty  ?  [to, 

Theoph.  Sirrah,  bandog*  ! 
Wilt  tl^  in  ])ie(  es  tear  our  Jupitt  r 
For  heB  our  M>irs  for  her  ?  our  Sol  for  her  ? 
A  whore !  a  hi  l!-hound  !  In  this  globe  of  brains. 
Where  a  whole  world  of  furies  lor  such  tortures 
Have  fought,  as  in  a  chaos,  which  should  exceed, 
These  nails  »hull  ^rubbifig  lie  from  skull  to  skull, 
To  find  one  horndtr  than  all,  for  you, 
You  three  ! 

Artem.  Threaten  not,  but  strike  :  quick  vengeance 
Into  my  bosom t !  caitiff!  here  all  love  dies,      [flies 

[iLxeuni  ahem* 

Anton.  () !     I  am  thunderstruck !    We  are  both 
o'erwli**lm'«i 

Mac.  With  ouh  high-raging  billow. 

Dor.  You  a  so  dier. 
And  sink  bencuth  the  violence  nCa  woman  ! 

Anton.  A  woman  !    a  wrong'd  pnuceAS.     From 
such  a  star 
Blazing  with  fins  of  hate,  what  can  belook'd  for. 
But  tragical  events?  my  life  is  now 
ITie  subject  of  her  tyranny. 

Dor.  1  hat  fear  is  base. 
Of  death,  when  tJiat  death  doth  but  life  displace 
Out  of  her  house  of  eartli ;  you  only  dread 
The  stroke,  and  nit  what  follows  whtn  you're  dead 
There's  the  great  fear,  indeed^  :  come,  lei  your  eyes 
Dwell  where  mine  do,  you'll  scorn  their  tyrannies. 

Re-enter  below,  Artemia,  Sapkitivs,  Tueopiulvs,  « 
guard ;  Ancllo  coma  and  standi  cloae  by  Doro- 
thea. 

Artem.  My  father's  nerves  put  vigour  in  mineann* 
And  I  his  strength  must  use.     Becauiie  1  once 
Shed  beams  of  favour  on  thee,  and,  with  the  lion, 
Play'd  with   thee  gently,  when  thou  struck'st  mj 
ril  not  in^ult  on  a  base,  humbled  prey,  [heart* 

*  Theoph.     Sirrah,  iMr.flog. 

Wilt  thou  in  pif^rs  tear  our  Jupiter.)  A  bandog,  at  the 
iMnic  iiiipuiu,  %V4»  »  t\og  so  fierce,  m  to  ntinue  to  bt 
chiiined  np  H  iiic1i>}{s  me  rrfqui-i4ll>  iiieiiiicueti  by  oar  old 
wrileri  (iiKKi-d  the  won!  (K-rui>   tlirtr   tiiiics   in   iliis  very 

flay)  aind  always  with  a  relcience  to  thi  ir  ».<Vii<;e  nature, 
r  Ihe  lermunk  iippiMpriated  to  a  s|MuMeit,  it  |ii-i*b4bl>  meant 
a  large  do};,  oi*  the  iiiaMitt'  kind,  ^  hich,  th<  ugh  no  looger 
met  vith  here,  ih  stilt  cuniinun  in  many  part>  i;^  Germany : 
it  was  lamiliar  t(»  Snydcn.and  in  louml  in  uiotl  of  hiabuu^ 
luft-pieces. 

Ill  thi'>  C4>nntry  the  baiidoy  wai  ke^^t  t<>  bait  bears:  with 
the  diclim-  of  that  "  noble  ^p<ln,"  peihaps,  ti  e  nnimal  fell 
into  disuse,  a)>  he  was  too  rerutiuns  li.r  atiy  doiU'.ktic  par* 
pose.  Mr.  <iilrhii»t  has  rnrnUh«*d  me  wiih  a  cunoiis  pat> 
9*gii  from  L;<neha.n,  wl^ich  itiiders  an)  fu»ther  details  on 
the  subject  unuecessary.  *  On  the  s}X'h  il.>>  •  I  htr  inaje»- 
tyes  canurinu,  a  |;ieAt  tort  ol  baitdoyit  \\he<ir  ih*  ar  tyed  is 
the  otter  roonit,  and  ihyrteen  bears  in  the  inner.  Whooao* 
ever  made  the  pjnuell  thear  wear  «n(H*w  itr  a  qn«■4^l,  and 
one  fora  challen<;c  aui  need  wear.  A  wijit  •'!  Kieat  wis- 
doom  and  graviiie  seemed  their  loieman  lo  be,  h»d  il 
cam  to  a  Jmy  :  but  it  lell  iMtiit  thtt  ihey  wi ar  c.in»eii  to 
appeer  thvar  •i|>on  no  riich  inai'er,  but  iMilic  Iihi  .  nswear 
to«>  an  auisc/mf  quarrrlf  briwrm  thrm  and  thr  bundot/St"  &e. 
Qunen  Elisabeth  a  tlnttrtainment  at  Killinytcorth  CoMfle,  in 
1A75. 

t quick  wnyranrt  ,ftir9 

Into  my  boMom,  oit-.J  The  old  copies  reid,  tnto  thy 
botoui.  For  the  chaiii;e,  which  is  ubvion&ly  nereN'tfry,  I  am 
answvrabh*. 

I  There  a  the  ^nsH  fear  indeed:]  Th  nuMleni  efliton 
omit  great,  which  is  tonn.i  in  the  nr»t  aitd  second  qaartot* 
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[Acr  n 


Dj  line^erinz  out  thy  terrdts  ;  but  with  one  frown 
Kiil  thee  :     hence  wi  h  *em  »\\  to  execution. 
Seize  him  ;  hut  let  even  death  itself  be  we'ary 
In  torfurin<;  her.     1*11  change  tho^e  smiles  to  shrieks ; 
Give  the  fool  what  j*he'.s  proud  of,  martyrdom  : 
In  nieces  rack  that  Imwd  ti  o. 

Sap.  Alhfit  the  reverence 
I  owe  our  s:ods,  ai«d  vnu.  are  in  my  bosom, 
Torrents  so  stronsj.  that  pity  quite  lies  drow^ 
From  saviii]?  this  young:  tn^n  ;  yet.  when  I  sHi 
What  face  death  gives  him,  and  that  a  thing  within 
Says,  'tis  mv  son.  I  am  forced  to  be  a  man,         [me 
And  grow  fond  of  his  life,  which  thus  1  beg. 

Artem,  And  I  den  v. 

Anton.  Sir,  you  dishonour  me, 
To  sue  for  that  which  I  di.sclnim  to  have. 
I  shall  more  glory  in  my  sufferings  gain 
Than  you  in  giving  judgment,  since  (  offer 
My  blood  up  to  your  anger  ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
To  keep  a  ivrntched  life  of  mine  from  ruin  •; 
Preserve  this  temple,  bui'ded  fair  as  yours  is*. 
And  Caisar  never  v^**ut  in  greater  triumph, 
Than  I  shall  to  the  scaffold. 

Artem,  Are  you  so  brave,  >ir? 
Set  forward  to  his  triumph,  and  let  those  two 
Go  cursing  along  with  him. 

Dw.  No,  but  pitying, 
For  my  part,  I,  that  you  lose  ten  times  more 
By  torturing  me,  than  I  that  dare  your  tortures  : 
Throu«>h  all  the  army  of  my  sins*  1  have  even 
Laboured  to  break,  and  cope  with  death  to  th'  face. 
The  visage  of  a  hangman  frights  not  me ; 
The  sight  of  whips,  racks,  gibbets,  axes,  fires, 
Are  scaffoldings  by  which  my  soul  climbs  up 
To  an  eternal  habitation.  . 

Theaph,  Caesar's  imperial  daughter,  hear  me  speak 
Let  not  this  Oiristian  thing,  in  this  her  pageantry 
Of  proud  deriding  both  our  <;ods  and  Ca*sar, 
Build  to  herself  a  kingdom  in  her  death. 
Ooingt  laughing  from  us  :  no  ;  her  bitterest  torment 
Shall  be,  to  feel  her  constancy  beaten  down  : 
The  bravery  of  her  resolunon  lie 
Batter'd,  by   ar«;ument,  into  such  pit-ces. 
That  she  again  shall,  on  her  belly,  i  reep 
To  kiss  the  pavements  of  our  pamim  gods. 

Artem.  How  to  be  done  ? 

Theoph.  I'll  send  my  daughters  to  her, 
And  they  shall  tuin  her  rocky  Hiirh  to  wax  ; 
Else  spit  at  roe,  let  nie  he  ma  :e  yoiir  slave. 
And  meet  no  Roman's  but  a  villain's  grave. 

Artem.   Thy  prisoner    let   her  be,    then  ;     and, 
Sapritius, 
Your  son  iind  that^,  be  yours  :  death  slinll  be  sent 
To  him  that  suffers  them,  by  voice  or  letters, 
To  greet  each  other.     Rifle  her  estate  ; 
Christians  to  beggary  brought,  grow  desparate. 


*  Preaerve  thia  temple,  biiill  \\fmr  um  yimrn  it."]  As  this 
line  stiiiMl«,  Aitloiiiiiiia  «  iv<|<u>m  i.t,  not  iiivnl^  tiMt  Artcinia 
fthoold  pieservc  OoiuilHd,  b<it  iliti  tXw  rliuuM  Mi-tv  licr  lu  a 
degree  uf  »t)Uiiiloiir  equal  lo  Iut  ttwii.  I'hc  ubHiirdity  of 
SoppOiiiuK  tli.il  liu  >|i.iiiU|  III  ikr  lliirt  re<|iio5l  tii  a  piiiiccM, 
who  lu<i  coikUmmikiI  liiui  tti  iUmUi.  in  r.i\uiir  oi  her  rival, 
made  me  suppuM*  ilint  iIm  iv  imi.-t  In-  mh  I'lmr  in  this  pas- 
MECi  Hiid  Kiii;t;titlc<l  ilic  itiucndiiu-iit  —  M.  Ma.nu.N. 

WoiKlcrfiilly  M{i<(viuii»!  A  nin^k*  ^l.iiirc  iii  «i!h(>r  of  ihe 
tint  three  e<titioii!t  woiiil  h.tve  Mved  all  ihi*  l.il>iiiir :  build 
it  ii  the  blniidei*  <il  llu-  tpiiiio,  Uiltl,  v\hich  CoxeUT  I'ul- 
lowed  ;  ill  ih«  others  it  ."trfiuls  a>  iu  ihe  ie\t. 

4  (Iniii^  lauyhinn  from  um  :]  So  llu*  ^Id  copte«;  which  it 
far  more  currect  ih.iu  the  iiuMlerii  .reading— Uo,  latching 
from  I'K 

I  y cur  »im  and  lint,]  Mrnniiig  Macrinus,  whom  before 
•he  lud  railed  a  bawd  —  M.  Mi^ioN. 


Dor.  Still  on  the  bread  of  poverty  let  me  feed. 

Ang.  O  !  my  admired  mistress,  quench  not  out 
The  h«>ly  fires  within  you,  though  temptations 
Shower  down  upon  you  :  clasp  thine  armour  on, 
Fight  well,  and  thou  shalt  see,  after  tliese  wars. 
Thy  head  wear  sunbeams,  and  thy  feet  touch  stars, 

^Exeunt  all  but  AngdtK 

Enter  Hincivs  and  Spungivs. 

Hir.     How  now,  Angelo  ;  how  is  it,  how  is  it  ? 
What  thread  spins  that  whore  Fortune   upon   her 
wheel  now  ? 

Spun.  Com*  esta,  com*  esta,  poor  knave  "* 

Hir.  Comment  jntrtez-voux,  comment  portet-voux, 
mon  petit  gar^on  ? 

Spun.  My  pretty  wee  comrnde,  my  hilf-inch  of 
man's  flesh,  how  run  tlie  dice  of  this  clieating  world, 
ha? 

Ang.  Too  well  on  your  sides  ;  you  are  hid  in  gold 
O'er  head  and  ears. 

Hir.  We  th.mk  our  fiites,  the  sign  of  the  gingle* 
boys  hangs  at  the  doors  of  our  pockets. 

Spun.  Who  would  think  that  we,  coming  forth 
of  the  a — ,  as  it  were,  or  fag-end  of  the  world,  should 
yet  see  the  golden  age,  when  so  little  silver  is 
stirring. 

///>.  Nay,  who  can  say  any  citizen  is  an  ass,  for 
loading  his  own  back  with  money  till  his  soul  cracks 
again,  only  to  leave  his  son  like  a  gild(>d  coxcomb, 
behind  him  ?  Will  not  any  fool  take  me  for  a  wise 
man  now,  seeing  me  draw  out  of  the  pit  of  my  trea- 
sury this  little  god  with  his  belly  full  of  gold  * 

^pun.  And  this,  full  of  the  same  meat,  out  of  my 
ambry. 
'    Ang.  That  gold  will  melt  to  poison. 

Spun.  Poison !  would  it  would ;  whole  pints  for 
healths  should  down  my  throat. 

Hir.  Gold,  poison!  there  is  nevera  she-tlirn^her 
in  Ca^sarea,  that  lives  on  the  flail  of  money,  will  call 
it  so. 

Ang.  Like  slaves  you  sold  your  souls  for  golden 
Bewraying  her  to  death,  who  stept  between  [dross, 
You  and  the  gallows. 

Spun.  It  was  an  easy  matter  to  save  us,  she  being 
so  well  back'd. 

Uir.  The  gallows  and  we  fell  out ;  so  she  did  but 
part  us. 

Ang.  The  misery  of  that  mistress  is  mine  own ; 
She  beggnr'd,  I  left  wVetched. 

Hir.  I  can  but  let  my  nose  drop  in  sorrow,  with 
wet  «»yes  for  her. 

Spun.  The  petticoat  of  her  estate  is  unlaced,  I 
confess. 

Hir.  Yes,  and  the  smock  of  her  charity  is  now  all 
to  jiieces.  * 

Aug.  For  love  you  bear  to  her,  for  some  good  turns 
Done  you  by  me,  give  me  one  piece  of  silver. 

Hir.  1  low !  a  piece  of  silver !  if  tliou  wert  an 
angel  of  gold,  I  would  not  put  thee  into  white  money, 
unless  I  weighed  thee  ;  and  1  weigh  thee  not  a  rusL. 

Spun.  A  piece  of  silver !  I  never  had  but  two 
calves  in  my  life,  and  those  my  mother  left  lue  ;  I 
will  rather  part  from  the  fat  of  them,  than  from  • 
must-.ird-token's  worth  of  argent^ 

Hir.  And  so,  swpet  nit,  we  crawl  from  thee. 

Spun.  Adieu,  demi-dandiprat,  adieu ! 

Aug.  Stay,— one  word  yet ;  you  now  are  full  of 
gold. 

Uir.  I  would  be  sorry  my  dog  were  so  full  of  tha 
pox. 
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Sjntm,  Or  any  sow  of  mine  of  the  meailes  either. 

Aur,.  Go,  ^o!  you're  beggars  both  ;  you  are  not 
TLa   leather  on  your  feet.  ^  [worth 

Hir,  Away,  away,  hoy  ! 

4S/»uiu  Ptitce.  you  do  nothing  but  set  patches  on 
the  soie.s  of  your  je.stj. 

Aug.  I  am  glarl  I  tried  your  love,  which,  *ee  !  I 
So  lon^  as  xius  is  full.  [  want  not. 

Both,  And  so  long*  as  this,  so  long  as  this. 

Hir.  Simngius,  you  are  a  pickpo.  ket. 

Spun.  Hircius,  thou  hast  nini'd:— So  long  as! — 
not  so  much  money  is  left  as  will  buy  a  lou^. 

Ilir.  Thou  art  a  thief,  and  thou  Iiest  in  that  gut 
through  which  tliy  wine  runs,  if  thou  deniestit. 

Spun.  Thou  Iiest  deeper  than  the  bottom  of  mine 
enraged  pocket,  if  thou  afTrontest  it. 

Ang.  No  blows,  no  bitter  language; — all  your 
gold  gone ! 

Spun.  Can  the  devil  creep  into  one's  breeches  ? 

Hir,  Yes,  if  his  horns  once  get  into  the  cod-piece. 

At^.  Come,  sigh  not ;  I  so  little  am  in  love 
With  that  whose  loss  kills  you,  that,  see !  'tis  yours. 


All  yours .  divide  the  heap  in  eqnal  sfaar?. 
So  you  will  go  alongr  with  me  to  prisou. 
Ant)  in  our  mistress*  sorrows  bear  a  p^ux* 
Say,  will  you? 

Bitth.  Will  we! 

Spun.  If  she  were  going  to  hanging,  no  ga]*owt 
should  part  us. 

Hir.  Let  u^  both  be  tum'd  into  a  rope  of  od  ions, 
if  w<|do  not. 

Ang.  Follow  me,  then :  repair  yoUr  bad  deeils  past ; 
Happy  are  men,  when  their  best  days  are  last ! 

•Spun.  True,  master  Angelo ;  pr.iy,  sir,  len-)  the 
way.  [Kitt  Angelo, 

Hir.  Let  him  lead  that  way,  but  follow  tiiou  me 
this  way. 

•Spun.  1  live  in  a  gaol ! 

Hir.  Away,  and  shift  for  ourselves: — She'll  do 
well  enough  there ;  for  prisoners  are  more  hungry 
after  mutton,  than  catch  poles  afVer  prisoners. 

Spun.  Let  her  starve  then,  if  a  whole  gnol  will 
not  fill  her  belly.  [Exfwil 
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SCENE  I.— il  Roam  m  Dorottika's  House. 

SAPRmvs,  Theophilus,  Priest,  Calista,  and 
Chbisteta. 

Sap.  Sick  to  the  death,  I  fear*. 

Tkeoph.  I  meet  your  sorrow, 
With  my  true  feeling  of  it. 

Sap.  She's  a  witch, 
A  sorceress,  Theophilus ;  my  son 
In  charm'd  by  her  enchanting  eyes  ;  and,  like 
Ab  image  made  of  wax,  her  beams  of  bounty 
Melt  him  to  nothing  :  all  my  hopes  in  him, 
And  all  his  gotten  honours,  find  their  grave 
In  his  strange  dotage  on  her.     Would,  when  first 
He  saw  and  loved  her,  that  the  earth  had  open'd 
And  swallow'd  both  alive ! 

Tkeoph.  lliere's  hope  left  yet. 

Sap.  Not  any :  though  the  princess  were  appeased, 
All  title  in  her  love  surrendered  up ;  , 

Yet  this  coy  Christian  is  so  transported 
Wih  her  religion,  that  unless  my  son 
^Bnt  let  hinr  perish  fir^t ! )  drink  the  same  potion. 
And  be  of  ber  belief,  she'll  not  vouchsafe 
To  be  his  lawful  wife. 

Priat.  But,  once  removed 
Fran  her  opinion,  as  1  rest  assured 
The  reasons  of  these  holy  maids  will  win  her. 
You'll  find  her  tractable  to  any  thing. 
For  vour  content  or  his. 

lieoph.  If  she  refuse  it. 
Hie  S^gian  damps,  breeding  ihiections  airs. 
The  mandrake's  shrieks,  the  basilisk's  killing  eye. 
The  dreedful  lightning  that  does  crush  the  bones, 
And  never  singe  the  skin,  shall  not  appear 

•  Sap.  Sick  to  the  death,  !  fear.]  It  is  delightful.  «rter 
llk«  vile  ribaldiy  aind  h4r8liiieit!«  of  the  piecediiif;  j«ct,  to  fall 
te  again  with  th«  dear  aind  liarnioniony  (>eriodsor  Maissiii^er. 
"  a  hence  to  the  coneliisiua  of  the  second  scene,  where 
ivr  takes  up  tlie  Mory,  every  page  Is  crowdt^  with 
of  no  common  kind. 


Less  fata]  to  her,  than  my  zeal  made  hot 
With  love  unto  my  pods.     I  have  deferr'd  it. 
In  hoites  to  draw  hwk  this  apostiU), 
Which  will  he  gren^er  honour  than  her  death, 
Unto  hf«r  father's  faith  ;  and,  to  that  end. 
Have  brought  my  daughters  hither. 

CuL  And  we  doubt  not 
To  do  what  vou  desire. 

Sap.  Let  her  be  sent  for. 
Prosper  in  your  good  work  ;  and  were  I  not 
To  attend  the  princess,  I  would  see  and  hear 
How  you  succeed, 

Theoph.  I  nni  commanded  too, 
1  *11  bear  you  company, 

S<ip.  dive  them  your  ring. 
To  lead  her  as  in  triumph,  if  they  win  her 
Before  her  highness.  {^EsiL 

Theoph.  Spare  no  promises. 
Persuasions,  or  threats,  I  do  conjure  you  ; 
If  you  prevail,  'tis  the  most  glorious  work 
You  ever  undertook. 

F.nter  DonoTHEA  and  Axoelo. 

Prittt.  She  comes. 

Theoph.  We  leave  you  ; 
Be  constant,  and  be  careful. 

'    lExeunt  Theoph  and  PrksL 

CaL  We  are  porry 
To  meet  you  under  guard. 

Dor.  But  I  more  grieved              t 
Vou  are  »t  liberty.    So  well  I  love  you, 
That  I  could  wish,  for  such  a  cause  as  mine. 
You  were  my  fellow-prisoners  :  Prithee,  Angelo, 
Reach  us  some  chairs.    Please  you  sii 

Cat.  We  tliank  you  : 
Our  visit  is  for  love,  love  to  your  safety. 

Christ.  Our  conference  must  be  priviita,  pray  yoo, 
Command  your  boy  to  leave  us.  ^(hereibre, 

Dor.  You  may  trust  him 
With  any  secret  that  concerns  my  lite. 
Falsehood  and  he  are  strangers  :  had  you,  ladieSs 
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Been  h1es8*(l  with  such  a  serrant,  you  bad  never 

Fursook  that  way,  your  journey  even  half  ended, 

That  leads  to  joys  eternal.     In  the  place 

Of  loose  lascivious  mirth,  he  would  have  stirr'd  you 

To  holy  meditations ;  and  so  far 

He  is  from  flattery,  that  he  would  have  told  you. 

Your  pride  being  at  the  height,  how  miserable 

And  wretciied  things  you  were,  that,  for  an  hour 

Of  pleasure  here,  have  made  a  desperate  sale 

Of  all  your  right  in  happiness  hereafter. 

He  must  not  leave  me  ;  without  him  I  fall : 

In  this  life  he's  my  servant,  in  the  other 

A  wish'd  coinpanion. 

Ang,  'i  i ;  not  in  the  devil, 
Nor  all  his  wicked  arts,  to  shake  'such  goodness. 

Dor,  Ihii  you  were  speaking,  lady. 

CaL  As  a  friend 
And  lover  of  your  safety,  and  I  pray  you 
So  to  receive  it ;  and,  it  you  remember 
How  near  in  love  our  parents  were,  that  we. 
Even  from  the  cradle,  were  brought  up  together. 
Our  amity  increasing  with  our  years, 
We  cannot  stand  suspected. 

Dor.  To  the  purpose. 

CaL  We  come,  then,  as  eood  angels,  Dorothea, 
To  make  you  happy  ;  and  the  means  so  easy. 
That,  be  not  you  an  enemy  to  yourself. 
Already  you  enjoy  it  • 

Christ.  Look  on  us, 
Ruin*d  as  you  are,  once,  and  brought  unto  it 
By  your  persuasion. 

Cut.  But  what  followed,  lady? 
Leaving  those  blessings  which  our  gods  gare  fireely, 
And  iihower*d  upon  us  with  a  prodigal  hand, 
As  to  be  noble  bom,  youth,  beauty,  wealth. 
And  the  free  use  of  these  without  control. 
Check,  curb,  or  stop,  such  is  our  law's  indulgence ! 
All  happiness  forsook  us  ;  bonds  and  fetters 
For  amorous  twines ;  the  rack  and  hangman's  wbipt 
In  pltice  of  choice  delights  ;  our  parents'  curses 
Instead  of  blessings  ;  scorn,  neglect,  contempt, 
Fell  thick  u])on  us. 

Chiist.  This  consider'd  wisely. 
We  made  u  t'nlr  retreat ;  and  reconciled 
To  our  fcr-iaken  gods,  we  li^e  ag^n 
In  all  prosperity. 

Cat.  Hy  our  example, 
Bequoathin^  misery  to  such  as  love  it, 
Lenrn  to  be  happy.     The  Christian  yoke's  too  heavy 
For  such  0  dainty  neck  ;  it  was  framed  rather 
To  be  tlie  shrine  of  Venus,  or  a  pillar 
More  precirus  thon  crystal,  to  support 
Our  ( -upid's  image  :  our  religion,  lady. 
Is  but  u  varied  ]>leasure ;  yours  a  toil. 
Slaves  wculd  shrink  under.  [devils  ? 

Dor.  Have  ytu  not  cloven  feet!    are  you  not 
Dare  any  sav  so  much,  or  dare  I  hear  it 
Without  a  virtuous  or  religious  anger  ? 
Now  to  put  on  a  virgin  modesty. 
Or  maiden  silence,  when  His  power  is  questioned 
That  is  omnipotent,  were  a  greater  crime 
Than  in  a  bad  cause  to  be  impudent. 
Your  gcds  !  your  temples !  brothelhouses  rather, 
Or  >%  icked  actions  of  the  worst  of  men 
Puftued  and  practised.     Your  religious  rites  I 
Oh  I  call  them  rather  juggling  mysteries. 
The  bills  and  nets  of  hell :  your  souls  the  prey 
For  which  the  devil  angles  ;  your  fal^e  pleasures 
A  steep  descent,  by  which  you  headlong  fiiU 
Into  eternal  torments. 


Cal.  Do  not  tempt 
Our  powerful  gods. 

Dor.  Which  otyour  powerful  gods  1 
Your  gold,  your  silver,  brass,  or  wooden  oneiy 
That  can  nor  do  me  hurt,  nor  protect  you  •  t 
Most  pitied  women  !  will  you  sacrifice 
To  such,— or  call  them  gods  or  goddesses. 
Your  parents  would  disdain  to  be  the  same. 
Or  you  yourselves  ?  O  blinded  ignorance ! 
Tell  me,  Calista,  by  the  truth,  1  charge  you, 
Or  any  tiling  vou  nold  more  dear,  would  you. 
To  have  him  deified  to  posterity. 
Desire  your  father  an  adulterer, 
A  ravisher,  almost  a  parricide, 
A  vile  incestuous  wretch  ? 

Cal.  That,  piety 
And  duty  answer  for  me. 

Dor.  Or  you,  Christeta, 
To  be  hereafter  register'd  a  goddess, 
Give  your  chaste  body  up  to  the  embraces 
Of  goatish  lust  ?  have  it  writ  on  your  forehead : 
**  1  nis  is  the  common  whore,  the  prostitute. 
The  mistress  in  the  art  of  wantonness. 
Knows  every  trick  and  labyrinth  of  desires 
That  are  immodest  V 

Christ.  You  judge  better  of  me. 
Or  my  affection  is  ill  placed  on  you ; 
Shall  I  turn  strumpet  ? 

Dor.  No,  I  thinii  you  would  not ; 
Yet  Venus,  whom  you  worship,  was  a  whore  i 
Flora,  tlie  foundress  of  the  public  stews. 
And  has,  for  that,  her  sacrifice  ;  your  great  god. 
Your  Jupiter,  a  loose  adulterer. 
Incestuous  with  his  sister  :  read  but  tliose 
That  have  canonized  them,  you'll  find  them  woraa 
I'han,  in  chaste  language,  1  can  speak  them  to  you. 
Are  they  immortal  then,  that  did  partake 
Of  human  weakness,  and  had  ample  share 
In  men's  most  base  affections  ;  subject  to 
Unchaste  loves,  anger,  bondage,  wounds,  as  men  arat 
Here,  Jupiter,  to  serve  his  lust,  turn'd  bull. 
The  shape  t,  indeed,  in  which  he  stole  Kuropa ; 
Neptune,  for  gain,  builds  up  the  walls  of  Troy, 
As  a  day-labourer  ;  Apollo  keeps 
Admetus*  sheep  for  bread  ;  the  Lemnian  smith 
Sweats  at  tlie  lorge  for  hire  ;  i'rometheus  here, 
Witli  his  still-growing  liver,  feeds  the  vulture  ; 
Saturn  bound  last  in  hell  with  adamant  chains  ; 
And  thousands  more,  on  whom  abused  error 
Bestows  a  deity.     Will  you  then,  de-ar  sisters. 
For  1  would  have  you  sucli,  {my  your  devotions 
To  tilings  of  leis  power  than  yourselves  1 

Cut.  NVe  worsliip 
Their  good  deeds  in  their  images. 

Dor.  By  whom  fashion 'd  ? 
By  sinful  men.     I'll  tell  you  a  short  talent 
N  or  can  vou  but  confess  it  is  a  true  one  : 


*  That  c»n  uor  do  me  hu:  t,  nor  protect  jroM  f]  Muia 
•piritvfi,  aiKl  more  iii  the  autlt.>i  >  iimiiuct,  than  the  reading 
oif  th«  Um  qnano,  which  the  UKticni  t-iliii»ni  lullow  : 

7'hat  caiiiu4  do  me  hwt,  nor  protect  pou  t 

♦  The  >hape,  ifideed,  d^c]  1  he  u.d  « u|*ieii  rt;^.  The  ship, 
imdtrdt  &.C.  Currectcd  by  Cuxeter.  [Oiiiitie<i  in  edit,  oi 
1813] 

: rU  tetl  pom  a  »hort  l«U«,  Ac]     I  once  tkoaghl 

I  h«(l  re4d   this  »hort  tale  iu   Arnubiii^,.  rn»ni  whom,  stssi 
fnun   An^ii9lin,    iitiuh  of'  the   pitrtiHiing  spi-f^'h  is  Ukea 
but,   HiMMi   luokinK   hiiu  uver  ajcaiu,   1   ran  acarcvly  find  a 
tr4c«  i»f  it.     Ht^iu<l<itiif   hdi>,  imiet-d,  a  Mur)   uf  a  kinf  oi* 
K{QI>t  (Aina»ts},  which  bean  a  dbiani  rr&enibUuce  to  it 
but  Uie  application  u  altuj;ether  diilerei*t: — iJaeie  b  a 
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A  king  of  E^pt»  being  to  erect 

The  image  of  Osiris,  whom  they  honour, 

Took  from  the  matrons'  necks  the  richegt  jewels. 

And  purest  gold,  as  the  materials. 

To  finish  up  his  work  ;  which  perfected, 

With  all  solemnity  he  set  it  up, 

To  be  adored,  and  served  himself  his  idol ; 

Desiring  it  to  g^ve  him  victory 

Against  his  enemies :  but,  being  overthrown, 

Earaged  against  his  god  (these  are  fine  gods, 

Subject  to  human  fury  !),  he  took  down 

The  senseless  thing,  and  melting  it  again, 

He  made  a  bason,  in  which  eunuchs  wash*d 

His  concubine*s  feet ;  and  fur  this,  sordid  use 

Some  months  it  served.:  his  mistress  proving  false, 

As  most  indeed  do  so,  and  grace  concluded 

Between  him  and  the  priests,  of  the  same  bason 

He  made  his  god  again  ! — Think,  think  of  this 

And  tlien  consider,  if  all  worldly  honours. 

Or  ploksures  that  do  leave  sharp  stings  behind  them, 

Have  power  to  win  such  as  have  reasonable  souls. 

To  put  their  trulst  in  dross. 

Ca/.  Oh,  that  I  had  been  bom 
Without  a  faffler ! 

Christ,  Piety  to  him 
Hath  ruin'd  us  for  ever. 

Dw,  I'bink  not  so  ; 
You  may  repair  all  yet :  the  attribute 
That  speaks  his  Godhead  most,  is  merciful : 
Revenge  is  proper  to  the  fiends  you  worship. 
Yet  cannot  strike  without  Ins  leave. — You  weep, — 
Oh,  'tis  a  heavenly  shower  I  celestial  balm 
To  cure  your  wounded  conscience  !  let  it  fall. 
Fall  thick  upon  it ;  and,  when  that  is  spent, 
111  help  it  with  another  of  my  tears : 
And  may  your  true  repentance  prove  the  child 
Of  my  true  sorrow,  never  mother  had 
A  birth  so  happy  ! 

Cff/.  We  are  caught  ourselves, 
That  came  to  take  you  ;  and,  assured  of  conquest. 
We  are  your  captives. 

Dcr.  And  in  that  you  triumph  : 
Your  victory  had  been  eternal  loss. 
And  this  your  loss  immortal  gain.     Fix  here. 
And  you  shall  feel  yourselves  inwardly  arm*d 
*(>ainst  tortures,  death,  and  hell : — ^but,  take  heed, 
sisters,  [suasions. 

That,  or  through  weakness,  threats,  or  mild  per- 
Though  of  a  famer,  you  fall  not  into 
A  second  and  a  worse  apostacy. 

CuL  Never,  oh  never  !  steel'd  by  your  example. 
We  dare  tlie  worst  of  t^nranny. 

Christ,  Here's  our  warrant, 
You  shall  along  and  witness  it. 

Dor,  Be  confirm'd  then  ; 
And  rest  assured,  the  more  you  suffer  hfere. 
The  more  your  glory,  you  to  heaven  more  dear. 

lExntnt, 

SCENE  II.— Tfce  Governor's  Palac€, 
Enter  Artemia,  Sapritius,  Theopuilus,  and 

Harpax. 

Artenu  Sapritius,  tliough  ^ourson  deserves  no  pity, 
We  grieve  his  sickness  :  his  contempt  of  us. 
We  cast  behind  us,  ond  look  back  upon 
His  service  done  to  Caesar,  that  weighs  down 

^goid  in  %«l)icii  he  and  iii?  i;iie»t8  were  accuMoined  to  spit, 
mhA  their fttt,  &c.  wliirh  i»  loriued  into  a  yod  :  boi  whether 
tkn  faniiBlied  ib«  poet  wiili  any  hints,  1  camuot  underuke 
iSMjr. 


Our  just  displensure.     If  his  malady 
Have  growth  from  his  restraint,  or  that  you  think 
His  liberty  can  cure  him,  let  him  have  it : 
Say,  we  forgive  him  freely. 

Sap,  Your  grace  bind  a  us 
Ever  your  humblest  vassals. 

Artem,  Use  all  means 
For  his  recovery  ;  though  yet  I  love  him, 
I  will  not  force  affection,     if  the  Christian,  ' 

Whose  beauty  hath  out-rivHll'd  me,  be  won 
To  b*e  of  our  belief,  let  him  enjoy  her  ; 
That  all  may  know,  when  the  cause  wills,  I  can 
Command  my  own  desires. 

Theofh.  Be  happy  then,  , 

My  lord  Sapritius  :  I  am  confident. 
Such  eloquence  and  sweet  persuasion  dwell 
Upon  my  daughters'  tongues,  that  t'ley  will  work 
'Jo  any  thing  tliey  please.  [her 

Sap.  I  wish  they  may : 
Vet  'tis  no  easy  task  to  undertake. 
To  alter  a  perverse  and  obstinate  woman. 

•  [A  ihont  within :  loud  iRtiiie» 

Jjiem.  What  means  this  shout  1 

Sap,  'Tis  seconded  with  music. 
Triumphant  music. — Ha ! 

Enter  Skmpronivs. 

Semp.  My  lord,  your  daughters. 
The  pillars  of  our  faith*,  having  ccnverted, 
For  so  report  gives  out,  the  Christian  lady. 
The  image  of  great  Jupiter  bom  before  them. 
Sue  for  access. 

Theoph,  My  soul  divined  as  much. 
Blest  be  the  time  when  first  they  saw  tliis  light  I 
1  heir  mother,  when  she  bore  tiiero  to  support 
My  feeble  age,  fiU'd  not  my  longing  heart 
W  ith  so  much  joy,  as  they  in  this  good  work 
Have  thrown  u^n  me. 

Enter  Priest  with  the  Image  of'  Jupiter,  ineente  and 
centers;  Jollowed  by  Calista  and    Christsta 
leading  Dorothea. 

Welcome,  oh,  thrice  welcome. 

Daughters,  both  of  my  body  and  my  mind ! 

Let  me  embrace  in  you  my  bliss,  my  comfort  i 

And,  Dorothea,  now  more  welcome  too. 

Than  if  you  never  had  fallen  off!  1  am  ravish  *d 

With  tlie  excess  of  joy  : — speak,  happy  daughters, 

The  blest  event. 

CaL  We  never  gain'd  so  much 
By  any  undertaking. 

TJieoph.  O  my  dear  girl. 
Our  gods  reward  thee  ! 

Dor,  Nor  was  ever  time 
On  my  part  better  spent. 

Christ,  We  are  all  now 
Of  one  opinion. 

Theoph.  My  best  Christeta ! 
Madam,  if  ever  you  did  grace  to  worth, 
Vouchsafe  your  princely  hands. 

Artem.  Most  willingly 
Do  you  refuse  it ! 

CaL  Let  us  first  deserve  it.  fprepara 

Theoph.  My  own  child  still !  here  set  our  god ; 
The  incense  quickly :  Come,  fair  Dorothea, 
I  will  myself  support  you  ; — now  kneel  down 
And  pay  your  vows  to  Jupiter. 

•  The  pitUtrt  of  our  Mth,  Ac  Here  as  in  mMny  other 
pl;ireft.  ihf  Uii|;iMge  of  Chrintianiiy  and  paj^iini-ni  U  '-on- 
I'uunded  ;  yat/A  wm«  always  ihe  di'»(iuclive  Ivrni  tor  the 
former,  in  oi)i>«>ftition  to  hralhenisiii. 
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Dor.  I  shall  do  it 
Better  by  their  example. 

Iheoph.  'I'hev  shall  guide  yoo, 
f  hey  arM  familiar  with  the  sacrifice*. 
Forward,  my  twins  of  comfort,  and,  to  teach  her, 
Make  a  joint  offering. 

Christ.  I'hus [theii  both  tpit  at  the  imoge^ 

Cal.  And  thus diroio  it  down^  and  timmiL 

»   Har/K  Profane, 

And  impious!  stand  you  now  like  a  statue? 
Are  you  the  champion  of  the  gods  t  where  is 
Your  holy  xnal,  your  anger  ] 

Theoph,  I  am  blasted  ; 
And,  as  my  feet  w^  rooted  here,  I  find 
I  have  no  motion  ;  I  would  I  hnd  no  sight  too ! 
Or  if  my  eyes  can  senre  to  any  use*, 
Give  me,  thou  injured  Power!  a  sea  of  tears, 
Yo  expiute  tliis  madness  in  my  daughters ; 
For.  being  themselves,  they  would  have  trembled  at 

So  blasphemou-i  a  deed  in  any  other  : 

For  my  sake,  hold  awhile  tliy  dreadful  thunder, 
And  give  roe  patience  to  demand  a  reason 
For  tiiii  accursed  act. 

Dar.  '  Twas  bravely  done.       [should  look  on  you 

Theo  h.  Peace,  damn'd   enchantress,   peace! — I 
With  eves  made  red  with  fury,  and  my  hand? 
That  sfjukes  with  rage,  shou!d  much  outstrip  my 

tongue. 
And  seal  my  vengeance  on  your  Iiearts ; — ^hut  nature, 
To  you  that  have  fallen  once,  bids  me  again 
To  be  a  father.     Oh !  how  durst  you  tempt 
The  anger  of  great  Jove  ? 

Dor,  Alack«  poor  Jove ! 
He  is  no  swaggerer ;  how  smug  be  stands  * 
He'll  tjike  a  kick,  or  any  thing. 

Sap.  Stop  her  mouth. 

Dor.  It  is  the  patient*st  godling  f;  do  not  fear  hun ; 
He  wiiul.l  not  hurt  the  tliief  ihat  stole  away 
Two  of  his  golden  locks  ;  indeed  he  could  not  * 
And  htill  'tis  the  same  quiet  thing 

Theop.  Blasphemer! 
Ingenioui  cruelty  shall  punish  this  ; 
Thou  an  past  hope :  but  for  you  y  tj,  Hear  daughters, 
Again  bewitch'd,  the  dew  of  mild  forgiveness 
May  gently  fall,  provided  yr.u  deserve  it 
With  true  contrition  :  be  yourselves  again  ; 
Sue  to  the  offended  deity. 

Christ.  Not  to  be        * 
Tlie  mistress  of  the  earth. 

Cat.  1  will  not  offer 
A  grain  of  incense  to  it,  much  less  kneel, 
Nor  Ijok  on  it  but  with  conten.pt  and  scorn. 
To  have  a  thousand  years  con/err 'd  upon  me 
Of  worldly  blessings.     We  profess  ourselves 
To  be,  like  Dorothea,  Christians, 
And  owe  her  for  that  happiness. 

Theop.  My  ears 
Receive,  in  hearing  this,  all  deadly  charms, 
Powerful  to  make  man  wretched. 

Artem.  Are  these  they 
You  bragg*d  could  convert  others ! 


•dituJl  ,i{[..T  'y'*  «"  •'^  '«  «»y  ««.3    The  modern 

Or  ifmjf  epei  can  terve  to  any  other  vae. 
UlAer,  which  ciesiruye  hi  once  the  ii>  ire  iiii«l  ih«  renie   ii 
au  nbsiini  inierpoUiiou  of  the  qimrtus  1631  Miid  |(M|        ' 

t  pur.  Jt  is  the  p^tieiifsi  yodlmg  ;  I  h«ve  in»eried  thii 
w«r.I  ail  I  he  riiuiiiin.ii(latioii  „.  M,.  }\,  Mnwu.  The  ohl 
cooks  ciiiicur  in  rcadiug  ancient  »t. 

^  b^tforyouyvi.]  Krt.  which  compleiwihe  verte. 

s  «ow  reaior«»l  rrow  tliv  ttm  «<lit^wii. 


Sap,  That  want  strength 
To  stand  themselves ! 

Harp,  Your  honour  is  engaged, 
The  credit  of  your  cause  depends  upon  it ; 
Something  you  must  do  suddenly. 

Theoph.  And  1  will. 

Harp.  '1  hey  merit  death ;  but,  falling  by  your  hud^ 
Twill  be  recorded  for  a  just  revenge. 
And  holy  fury  in  \  ou. 

Tfteoph.  Do  not  blow 
The  furnace  of  a  wrath  thrice  hot  already ; 
Ai!.xna.  is  in  mv  breast,  wildfire  burns  here, 
Which  only  blood  must  ouench.      Incensed  Powwl 
Which  from  my  infancy  I  have  adored, 
Ix)ok  down  v\  ith  favourable  lieams  upon 
The  sacrifice,  though  not  allow'd  thy  priest, 
Which  I  will  offer  to  thee ,  and  be  pleased 
(  My  fiery  zeal  inciting  me  to  act) 
To  call  that  justice  others  may  style  murder. 
Come,  you  accurs'd,  thus  by  the  nair  I  drag  yoa 
Before  this  holy  altar ;  thus  look  on  you. 
Less  pitiful  than  tigers  to  their  prev: 
And  thus  with  mine  own  hand  I  take  that  life 
Which  1  gave  to  you.  [KUU  cAcm. 

Dor.  O  most  cruel  butcher  ! 

Theoph.  My  anger  ends  not  here :  hell's  dreadfol 
Receive  into  thy  ever-open  gates,  [porter. 

Their  damned  souls,  ana  let  the  Furies*  whips 
On  them  alone  be  wasted ;  and,  when  death 
Closes  these  eyes,  'twill  be  Klysium  to  me 
To  hear  their  shrieks  and  howlmgs.  Make  me,  Plato* 
Thy  instrument  to  furnish  thee  with  souls 
Of  that  accursed  sect ;  nor  let  me  fall, 
Till  my  fell  vengeance  hath  consumed  them  all. 

[  Exit,  Harpax  hugging  him, 

Artem.  Tis  a  brave  seal*. 

[Entar  Angela  smilmg. 

Dor,  Oh,  call  him  back  again, 
Call  back  your  hangman  !  here's  one  jJrisoner  left 
To  he  the  subject  of  his  knife. 

Art.  Not  so ; 
We  are  not  so  near  reconciled  unto  thee ; 
lliou  shnit  not  perish  such  au  easy  way. 
He  she  your  charge,  Sapritius,  now  ;  and  suffer 
None  to  come  near  her,  till  we  have  found  out 
Some  torments  worthy  of  her. 

Ang,  Courage,  mistress. 
These  martyrs  but  prepare  your  glorious  fate ; 
You  shall  exceed  them,  and  not  imitate.        [Enniat 

SCENE  111.— A  Room  in  Dorothea's  Houm. 

Enter  Spungius  and  Hircivs,  ragged,  at  oppotite  doen- 

Hir.  Spungius  !  [tattered  world*  ? 

Spun.  My  fine  rogue,  how  is  it?  how  goes  this 

Hir.  Hast  .any  money  ? 

Spun.  Money  !  No,  The  tavern  ivy  clings  about 
my  money,  ana  kills  it.     Hast  thou  any  moneyl  ? 

Hir.  No.  My  money  is  a  mad  bull;  and  finding 
liny  gap  opened,  away  it  runs.     ' 

•  ArUMii  "lis  a  hrave  zeal  ]  The  flrtt  two  qn«rtnt  havt 
a  Mai;c  ilirerii  11  heie,  uhu-h  Coxcler  and  M.  Mason  iol< 
low  :'  ^ter  Artemia  lauyhintf.  But  Ariemiii  coiiilmie*  ua 
the  Atttei-  :  ihe  cirwr  w.is  Men  and  removed  by  the  qnario 
1G5I,  which  rcMils  m»  I  have  i;iven  il. 

♦   how  goes   this  laitcred   world?     Tbe»e   oditHi 

wrelchfn- hill  il>e>  are  nui  woiih  a  line.  Mr.  M alone  ob- 
^rvfs  ih.li  tattered  \^  *\n\\  wiih  an  o  in  the  ol<l  edlii<>ni  of 
Siiiik!>|H-Mr«- :  this  is  ihi*  tir»l  oppitruiuity  I  have  hati  f< 
iiiiuiioniii<:,  ih^i  Ma»siiit!«i  confirms  lu  the  si<im<:  |>ra<*iioe 
The  iikmIcu  viiiors  s<>int;iinic-s  adopt  one  mode  of  i>p«ll!ii|t 
it,  and  »uiMctiiiifk  another,  a*  if  the  woida  were  dlUvrentl 
It  U  b4!»t  to  lie  uiiiiuiin. 


ni.] 
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Spun.  I  see  then  a  tSTern  aad  a  bawdy-house  have 
faces  much  alike  ;  the  one  hath  red  gjates  next  the 
door,  the  other  hath  peeping- holes  within- doors* 
the  tavern  hath  erermore  a  bush,  the  bawdy-house 
sometimes  neither  hedge  nor  busli.  From  a  tavern 
man  comes  reeling ;  from  a  bawdy-house,  not  able 
to  ktand  Tn  the  tarem  you  are  cozen 'd  with  paltry 
wine ;  in  a  bawdy-house,  by  a  painted  whore  :  money 
may  have  wine,  and  a  whore  will  have  money  ;  but 
to  neither  can  you  cry,  Drawer,  you  rogue !  or. 
Keep  door,  rotten  bawd !  without  a  silver  whistle : — 
We  are  justly  plagued,  therefore,  for  running  from 
onr  mistress. 

Hir.  Thou  didst ;  I  did  not :  Vet  I  had  run  toy, 
Init  that  one  gave  me  turpentine  pills,  and  that  staid 
my  running. 

Spun.  Well !  the  thread  of  my  life  is  drawn  through 
the  needle  of  necessity,  whose  eye,  looking  upon  my 
lousy  breeches,  cries  out  it  cannot  mend  them ;  which 
•o  pricks  the  linings  of  my  body  (and  those  are, 
hmiTt,  lights,  lungs,  g^ts,  and  midriff),  that  I  beg 
on  my  kneee,  to  have  Atropos,  the  tailor  to  the  Des- 
tinies, to  take  her  sheers,  and  cut  my  thread  in  two, 
or  to  heat  the  iron  goose  of  mortality,  and  so  press 
me  to  death. 

Hir,  Sure  thy  father  was  some  botcher,  and  thy 
hungry  tongue  bit  off  these  shreds  of  complaints,  to 
pAtch  up  the  elbows  of  thy  nitty  eloquence. 

Spun.  And  what  was  thy  father  ? 

Hir.  A  low-minded  cobler,  a  cobler  whose  zeal  set 
many  a  woman  upright ;  the  remembrance  of  whose 
awl  (I  now  ijavingnodiing)thrusti  such  scurvy  stitches 
into  my  soul,  that  the  heel  of  my  happiness  is  gone 
•wry. 

Spun.  Pitir  that  e*er  thou  trod'st  thy  shoe  awry. 

Hir.  Long  I  cannot  last ;  for  all  sowterly  wax  of 
comfort  melting  away,  and  tnisery  taking  the  length 
of  my  foot,  tt  booU  not  me  to  sue  for  life,  when  all 
my  hopes  are  seam-rent,  and  go  wet-shod. 

Spun,  This  shews  thou  art  a  cobler*s  son,  by  goihg 
through  stitch  :  O  Hircius,  would  thou  and  1  were 
lo  happy  to  be  coblers ! 

Hh.  So  would  I ;  for  both  of  us  being  weary  of 
our  lives,  should  then  be  sure  of  shoemakers*  ends. 

Spun.  I  see  the  beginning  of  my  end,  for  I  am 
almost  starved. 

Hir.  So  am  not  I ;  but  I  am  more  than  famish*d. 

Spun.  All  the  members  in  my  body  are  in  a  re- 
bellion  one  against  another. 

Hir.  So  are  mine  ;  and  nothing  but  a  cook,  being 
A  constable,  can  appease  them,  presenting  to  my  nose 
instead  of  his  painted  staff,  a  spit  full  of  roast  meat. 

Spun.  But  in  this  rebellion,  what  uproars  do  they 
make  !  my  belly  cries  to  my  mouth.  Why  dost  not 
gape  and  feed  me  ? 

Hir.  And  my  mouth  sets  out  a  throat  to  my  hand, 
Why  dost  not  thou  lift  up  meat,  and  cram  mv  chops 
with  it  ? 

Spun.  Then  my  hand  hath  a  fling  at  mine  eyes 
because  they  look  not  out,  and  shark  for  victuals. 

Hir.  Which  mine  eyes  seeing,  full  of  tears,  cry 
aloud,  and  curse  my  feet,  for  not  ambling  up  and 
down  to  feed  colon,  sithence  if  good  meat  be  m  any 
place,  'tis  known  my  feet  can  smelL 

Spun.  But  then  my  feet,  like  lazy  rogues,  lie  still, 
md  had  rather  do  nothing,  than  run  to  and  fro  to 
purchase  any  thing. 

Hir.  Why,  among  so  many  millions  of  people, 
ihould  thou  and  I  only  be  miserable  tatterdfma'lions. 
lulfina,  and  lousy  desperates  1 


Spun.  Thou  art  a  mere  I-am-an-o,  I-am-an-as : 
consider  the  whole  world,  and  'tis  as  we  are.^. 

Hir.  Lousy,  beggarly !  thou  whoreson  assa  foDtidat 

Sintn.  Worse  ;  all  tottering,  all  out  of  frame,  thov 
fooliamini ! 

Hir.  As  how,  arsenic?  c^uia^  oiake  the  world 
smart. 

Spun.  Old  honour  goes  on  crutches,  beggary  rides 
caroched ;  honest  men  make  feasts,  knaves  sit  at 
tables,  cowards  are  lapp*d  in  velvet,  soldiers  (as  we) 
in  rags  ;  beauty  turns  whore,  w^hore,  bawd,  and  both 
die  of  the  pox  :  why  then,  when  all  the  world 
stumbles,  should  thou  and  I  walk  upright  ? 

Hir.  Stop,  look !  who's  yond«r  *» 

Enter  Ancklo. 

Spun.  Fellow  Angelo !  how  does  my  little  man, 

Ang.  Yes  ;  [well  I 

And  would  you  did  so,  too.  Where  are  your  clothes? 

Hir.  Clothes !  You  see  every  woman  almost  go 
in  her  loose  gown,  and  why  should  not  we  have  our 
clothes  loose  ? 

Spun.  Would  they  were  loose ! 

Ang.  Why,  where  are  they  ?  • 

Spun.  Where  many  a  velvet  cloak,  I  warrant,  at 
this  hoiy,  keeps  them  company  ;  they  are  pawned 
to  a  broker. 

Ang.  Why  pawn'd  ?  where's  all  the  gold  I  left 
with  you  ? 

Hir.  The  gold  I  we  put  that  into  a  scrivener's 
hands,  and  he  hath  cozened  us. 

Spun.  And  therefore,  I  prithee,  Angelo,  if  thou 
hast  another  purse,  let  it  be  confiscate,  and  brought 
to  devastation.  [^^7 

Ang.  Are  you  made  all  of  lies  ?     I  know  which 
Your  guilt-wing'd  pieces  flew.     I  will  no  more 
Be  mockt  by  you  :  be  sorry  for  your  riots, 
Tame  your  wild  flesh  by  labour ;  eat  the  bread 
Got  with  hard  hands  ;  let  sorrow  be  your  whip. 
To  draw  drops  of  repentance  from  your  heart : 
When  I  reod  this  amendment  in  your  eyes, 
You  shall  not  want ;  till  then,  my  pity  dies.     [Exit, 

Spun.  Is  it  not  a  shame,  that  this  scurvy  puerilis 
should  give  us  lessons. 

Hir.  1  have  dwelt,  thou  know'st,  a  long  time  ic 
the  suburbs  of  conscience,  and  they  are  ever  bawdv^ 
but  now  my  heart  shall  take  a  house  within  tbs 
walls  of  honesty. 

Enter  Harpax  befnnd. 

Spun,  0  you  drawers  of  wine,  draw  me  no  mors 
to  the  bar  of  beggary  ;  the  sound  of  score  a  pottle  of 
tack,  is  worse  than  the  noise  of  a  scolding  oyster- 
wench,  or  two  cats  incorporating. 

Harp.  This  must  not  be — 1  do  not  like  when 

conscience  [teio . 

Thaws  ;  keep  her  frozen  still.    How  now,  my  mas* 
Dejected?   drooping?    drown'd  in  tears?    clothes 

torn  ?  [wind 

Lean,  and  i!l  colour'd  ?  sighing  ?  where's  the  whirl- 
Which  raises  all  these-  mischiefs  ?  I  hnve  seen  you 
Drawn  better  on't.    O !  but  a  spirit  told  me 
You  both  would  come  to  this,  when  in  you  thrust*  i^ 
Yourselves  into  the  service  of  tliat  lady,     [praying  T 
Who   shortly  now  must  die.       Where's  now   her 


•  wJufn  in  you  thrust,      /n,  wlilrh  cuniplrfr*  tb« 

vcr.*i>,  wax  umiitni  by  Mr.  M.  M  tst.ii,  irnin  »n  oiiinion 
|H;rlMp«,  ih4t  it  W4.H  sii)»frHuoui(  to  Ibv  vu  •■.  But  ilii:*  ^mm 
ihe  IrfiiKiMK*:  of  lite  liu;c»  :  lor  llie  rcM,  this  uhult;  act  U 
most  r«r«rl'K»ly  piiniei  oy  t>i«  Ivt  t;Uiii»r». 


to 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[Act.  Ill 


What  good  grot  you  by  wearing  out  your  feet, 
To  run  on  scurvy  errands  to  the  poor, 
And  to  bear  money  to  a  sort*  of  rogue 
And  lousy  prisoners  ? 

Hir.  Pox  on  them  !  I  never  prospered  since  I  did 
it 

Spun,  Had  I  been  a  pagan  still,  I  should  not 
have  spit  white  for  want  of  drink ;  but  come  tq  any 
vintner  now,  and  bid  him  trust  me,  because  I  turned 
Christian,  and  he  cries,  Poh  ! 

Harp,  Vou're  rightly  served ;  before  that  peevishf 
lady 
Had  to  do  with  you,  women;  wine  and  money 
Flow'd  in  abuncfance  with  you,  did  it  not  ? 

Hir,  Oh,  those  days  !  those  days! 

Harp,  beat  not  your  breasts,  tear  not  your  hair 
in  madne^ss ; 
Those  days  siiali  come  again,  be  ruled  by  me, 
And  better,  mark  me,  better. 

Spun,  I  have  seen  you,  sir,  as  I  take  it,  an  attendant 
on  the  lord  Theophilus. 

Harp,  ^'es,  yes  ;  in  shew  his  servant ;  but  hark, 
Take  heed  no  body  listens.  [hither  ! — 

Spun.  AOt  a  mouse  stirs. 

Harp.  I  am  a  prince  disguised. 

Hir,  Disguised  !  how  ?  drunk  ? 

Harp  Yes,  my  fine  boy  !  I'll  drink  too,  and  be 
I  am  a  prince,  and  any  man  by  me,  [drunk  ; 

Let  him  but  keep  my  rules,  shall  soon  grow  rich, 
Exceeding  rich,  most  infinitely  rich  : 
Ue  that  shall  serve  me,  is  not  starved  from  pleasures 
As  other  poor  knaves  are  ;  no,  take  their  fill. 

Spun.  But  that,  sir,  we're  so  ragged 

Harp.  You'll  say,  you'd  serve  me  ? 

Hir,  Before  any  master  under  the  zodiac. 

Harp,  For  clotlies  no  matter ,  I've  a  mind  to  both. 
And  one  thing  I  like  in  you  ;  now  that  you  see 
The  bonfire  of  your  lady's  state  burnt  out, 
You  give  it  over,  do  you  not  1 

Hir,  Let  her  be  hang'd  I 

Spun,  And  pox'd ! 

Harp,  Why,  now  you're  mine; 
Come,  let  my  bosom  touch  you. 

Spun,  We  have  bugs,  sir. 

Harp,  There's  money,  fetch  your  clothes  home  ; 
there's  for  you. 

*  And  to  bear  money  to  a  fort  t\f  rt^pte»,ii.c.\  Or^  as  we 
■houhl  now  My— to  a  ftel,  or  parcel  qf  rogue*.  The  word 
Qcciin  M)  frequency  in  this  »i'ii>e,  in  our  old  writerii,  that  it 
•eeins  almost  unnecctsnry  to  t;ive  any  examplei  or  it : 

*'  Here  are  a  tort  of  poor  pctitioneri. 
That  are  importunate."  UpoMiah  Tragedy, 

Afaio : 

*'  And,  like  a  tort  of  true  born  tcaveDgct*, 
Scour  me  this  famous  realm  oi  enemies." 

KfOght  of  the  Burning  Petttt, 
(This  word,  wiih  asimilar.mranini;  to  tliat  here  intended, 
frequently  occurs  in  Shalcspeare,  as  *'  But  they  can  see  a 
wort  of  Traitors  hne."— Richard,  II. 

Again  in  Kirhard  111.  **  a  «orl  of  % agabondi,  rascab, and 
mnaways."— Kd). 

♦  be/ore  that  peevish  kidy 

Had  to  do  with  you,]  Peevish  is  foolith ;  thus.  In  the 
Merry  Wivea  qf  fVhtdtor,  Mrs.  Quickly  says  of  her  fellow- 
I'aervant, "  Hih  worst  fault  is,  that  he  is  ^iveu  to  prayer ;  he 
IS  something  ]m«pmA  ihat  way."     Mr.  Malonc  thinks  this  to 
he  one  of  dame  Quickly's  blunders,  and  that  she  means  to 
say  precise:    but    1    believe   he   is  mistaken.     In    Hycha 
Scomer,  the  word  i«  used  in  the  very  svum:  here  given  : 
*  For  an  1  sholdc  do  alter  yonr  s^-ole 
To  If.irn  to  pvttcr  to  make  ine  pcvytae.** 
Again,    in    God*  Revenge  against  ^Adultery;  "  Albemare 
kepi  a  man-f'*ol  of  sonif   toity  ycais  old    In  his  house,  who 
iadi-ed  was  so  ndtiirrtlly  peevish,  as  not  Milan,  baldly  Italy, 
could  match  him  for  simplicily." 


Hir.  Avoid,  vermin  I    give  over  our  mistress ! 
man  cannot  prosper  worse,  if  he  serve  the  devil. 

Harp,  How  !  the  devil  1  I'll  tell  you  what  now  of 
the  devil. 

He's  no  such  horrid  creature  ;  cloven-footed 
Black,  saucer-eyed,  his  nostrils  breathing  fire. 
As  these  lying  Christitms  make  him. 

Both,  No! 

Harp,  He's  more  loving 
To  man,  than  roan  to  man  is*. 

Hir.  Is  he  so?  Would  we  two  might  con* 
acquainted  with  him ! 

Harp.  You  shall :  he's  a  wondrous  good  fellow, 
leves  a  cup  of  wifie,  a  whore,  any  thing ;    if  yo*i 
have  money,  it's  ten  to  one  but  I'll  bring  him  to 
him. 
some  tavern  to  you  or  other. 

Spun.  I'll  bespeak  the  best  room  in  the  Ifbuae  foi 

Harp.  Some  people  he  cannot  endure. 

Hir,  We'll  give  him  no  such  cause. 

Harp.  He  hates  a  civil  lawyer,  as  a  soldier  does 
peace. 

Spun,  How  a  commoner  f? 

Harp,  Loves  him  from  the  teeth  outward. 

Spun,  Pray,  my  lord  and  prince,  let  me  encounter 
you  with  one  foolish  question :  does  the  devil  eat 
any  mace  in  his  broth  ? 

Harp.  Exceeding  much,  when  his  burning  fever 
takes  him  ;  and  then  he  has  the  knuckles  of  -jl  bailiff 
boiled  to  his  breakfast 

Hir.  Then,  my  lord,  he  loves  a  catchpole,  does  he 
not? 

Harp,  Asa  bearward  doth  a  dog.  A  catchpole ' 
he  hath  sworn,  if  ever  he  dies,  to  make  a  serjeant  his 
heir,  and  a  yeoman  his  overseer. 

■Spun.  How  if  he  come  to  any  great  man's  gate, 
will  the  porter  let  him  come  in,  sir? 

Harp.  Oh  !  he  loves  porters  of  great  men's  gates 
because  they  are  ever  so  near  the  wicket. 

Hir.  Do  not  they  whom  he  makes  much  on,  for 
all  his  streaking  their  cheeks,  lead  hellish  lives 
under  him  ? 

Harp,  No,  no,  no,  no ;  he  will  be  damn*d  before 
he  hurts  any  man :  do  but  you  (when  you  are 
throughly  acquainted  with  him)  ask  for  any  thing, 
see  if  it  does  not  come. 

Spun.  Anything! 

Harp.  Call  for  a  delicate  rare  whore,  she  is  brought 
you. 

Hir,  Oh  !  my  elbow  itches.  W  ill  the  devil  keep 
the  door  ? 

Harp.  Be  drunk  as  a  beggar,  he  helps  you  home. 

Spun.  O  my  fine  devil !  some  watchman,  I  war- 
rant ;  I  wonder  who  is  his  constable. 

Harp.  Will  you  swear,  roar,  swagger?  he  claps 
you 

Hir.  How  ?  on  the  chaps  ? 

Harp.  No,  on  the  shoulder ;  and  cries,  O,  mj 
brave  boys!  Will  any  of  you  kill  a  man  ? 

Spun.  Yes,  yes;  1,  I. 

Harp.  What  is  his  word?  Hang!  hang!  fis 
nothing. — Or  stab  a  woman  ? 

•  Harp.  He's  more  lovhf^/ 

To  man,  than  man  to  man  is.\  Though  this  horrid  pmt- 
titutiun  of  that  tine  sentiment  in  Juvenal,  Carter  est  illis 
homo  quam  sibi,  may  not  be  aliogither  out  oi  « haracter  ibr 
Ihe  speaker  ;  it  were  to  be  wisiied  it  had  not  t>«en  em  plowed. 
To  say  the  tnith,  the  whole  of  ihi!>  M.'<ne,  more  espetiMUy 
what  yet  remains  oi  it,  is  as  foolish  as  it  i*  proflicaie. 

t  Spun.  How  a  commoner?]  That  in  a  cuuiiiion  law>«;r. 
M.  Maaou. 
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Hhr.  Yes,  ye» ;  I,  I. 

Harp.  Here  is  the  worst  woid  he  ^rea  you:  A 
pox  on't,  go  on ! 

Hir.  O  inveigling  rascal ! — I  am  ravish'd. 

Hmrp.  Go,  get  your  clothes  ;  turn  up  your  glass 
of  youth. 
And  let  the  sands  run  merrity ;  nor  do  I  care 
From  what  a  lavish  hand  your  money  flies, 
80  you  gire  none  away  to  beggars 

Hir,  Hang  them ! 

Harp,  And  to  the  scrubbing  poor. 

Hir,  1*11  see  them  hang*d  first. 

Harp,  One  service  you  must  do  ma 

B«A,  Any  thing. 

Harp.  Your  mistress,  Dorothea,  ere  she  suffers. 
Is  to  be  put  to  tortures :  have  you  hearts 


To  tear  her  into  shrinks,  to  fetch  her  soul 
Up  in  the  pangs  of  death,  yet  not  to  die  ? 

Hir.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  1  had  no  hands, 
bere*s  my  teeth. 

Spun.  Suppose  this  she,  and  that  I  had  no  teeth, 
here's  my  nail«. 

Hir.  But  will  not  you  be  there,  sir?  [master 

Harp.  No,  not  for  hillii  of  diamonds;  tht)  gprand 
Who  schools  her  in  the  Christian  discipline. 
Abhors  my  company  :  should  I  be  there,     [quarrel 
You'd  think  all  hell  broke  loose,   we   should  so 
Ply  you  this  business ;.  he,  her  flesh  who  spares. 
Is  lost,  and  in  my  love  never  more  shares.        [Exit. 

Spun.  Here's  a  master,  you  rogue ! 

Hir,  Sure  he  cannot  choose  but  have  a  horrible 
number  of  servants.  [Ejctunt. 


ACT  IV 


SCENE  I.—The  Governor's  Pakee, 

Aktoninus  tick,  with  Doctors  about  him ; 
SAPRmus  and  Macrinus. 

Sap,  O  you,  that  are  half  gods,  lengthen  that  Hfe 
Their  deities  lend  us ;  turn  o'er  all  the  volumes 
Of  Tonr  mysterious  .ilsculapian  science, 
T  increase  the  number  of  this  young  man's  days  ; 
And,  for  each  minute  of  his  time  prolong'd, 
Yonr  fee  shall  be  a  piece  of  Roman  eold 
With  Cesar's  stamp,  such  as  he  senos  his  captains 
When  in  the  wars  they  earn  well :  do  but  save  him, 
And,  as  he's  half  myself,  be  you  all  mine.       [hand 

J>iet.  What   art  can  do,  we    promise ;  physic's 
As  apt  is  to  destroy  as  to  preserve. 
If  hnven  make  not  the  med'cine :  all  this  while. 
Our  skill  hath  combat  held  with  his  disease  ; 
Bat  'tis  so  arm'd,  and  a  deep  melancholy, 
To  be  such  in  part  with  death*,  we  are  in  fear 
The  grave  must  mock  our  labours. 

Mae,  I  have  been 
His  keeper  in  this  sickness,  with  such  eyes 
As  I  have  seen  my  mother  watch  o'er  me ; 
Aad,  from  that  observation,  sure  I  find 
It  is  a  midwife  must  deliver  him. 

Sap,  Is  he  with  child  ?  a  midwife  f  I 

Use.  Yes,  with  child  ; 
And  will,  I  fear,  lose  life,  if  by  a  woman 
He  is  not  brought  to  bed.    Stand  by  his  pillow 
Some  little  while,  and  in  his  broken  slumoers, 
Him  shall  you  hear  cry  out  on  Dorothea  ; 
And,  when  his  arms  fly  open  to  catch  her, 
CkMing  together,  he  fails  fast  asleep. 
Pleased  with  embracings  of  her  airy  form. 
Physicians  but  torment  him,  his  disease 
Langhs  at  their  gibberish  language ;  let  him  hear 
The  voice  of  Dorothea,  nay,  but  the  name. 
He  starts  up  with  high  colour  in  his  face: 


*  Tohe  Much  in  part  with  deathf]  Mr.  M.  Maaoo  r«ad«, 
^ler  Coxefcr,  To  nieh  in  part  with  death,  and  exfdaini  it 
Is  ■««>'*  To  >ach  a  degrtre."  1  dunbt  whether  he  ander> 
Mied  hU  own  expUnaiion  or  not.  The  fennine  reading, 
iriiick  1  have  restored,  takes  away  all  difficulty  fro.n  the 

f  8<|.  /a  Jl#>  with  ch'ldf  a  midw^ef-  The  modem 
•iilofa  iced,  4  wudwife*  ia  he  wUh  chUdf  Had  Ihey  no 
«a»f>  5 


She,  or  none,  cures  him ;  and  how  that  can  be. 
The  priitcess' strict  command,  barring  that  happiness, 
To  me  impossible  seems. 

Sap.  To  me  it  shall  not ; 
111  be  no  subject  to  the  greatest  Ciesar 
Was  ever  crown *d  with  laurel,  rather  thim  cease 
To  be  a  father.  [Eiit; 

Mac.  Silence,  sir,  he  wakes. 

Art4m.  Thou  kill'st  me,  Dorothea;  oh,  DorothesI 

Mac.  She's  here  :^-enjoy  her. 

Anton.  Where?  Why  do  you  mock  me  ? 
Age  on  my  head  hath  stuck  no  white  hairs  yet. 
Yet  I  am  im  old  mant  a  fond  doating  fool 
Upon  a  woman.     I,  to  buy  herbeautv, 
(\n  truth  I  am  bewitch'd,)  offer  my  fife, 
And  she,  for  my  acquaintance,  hazards  hers  ; 
Yet,  for  our  equal  sufferings  none  holds  out 
A  band  of  pity. 

Doct.  Let  him  have  some  music 

Anton.  Hell  on  your  fiddling! 

Doet.  Take  again  your  bed,  sir , 
Sleep  is  a  sovereign  physic. 

Anton.  Take  an  ass's  head,  sir : 
Confusion  on  your  fooleries,  your  charms  ?— 
lliou  stinking  clyster-pipe,  where's  the  god  of  rest. 
Thy  pills  and  base  apothecary  drugs 
Tlireaten'd  to  bring  unto  me  1    Out,  you  impostors  t 
Quacksalving,  cheating  mountebanks !  your  skill 
Is  to  make  sound  men  sick,  and  sick  men  kilL 

Afac.  Oh,  be  yourself,  dear  friend. 

Anton.  Myself,  Mscrinus ! 
How  can  I  be  myself  when  I  am  mangled 
Inro  a  thousand  pieces  ?  here  moves  my  head, 
but  where's  my  heart?  wherever — tliat  lies  dead. 

Re-ttiter   SAPRmus,  dragging  in  Dorothea  by  tki 
hair,  Anoelo  attending. 

Sap.  Follow  me,  tliou  damn'd  sorceress  !  call  up 
thy  spirits. 
And,  if  they  can,  now  let  them  from  my  lu»  d 
Untwine  these  witching  hairs.'  ' 

Anton.  I  am  that  spirit : 
Or,  if  1  be  not,  were  you  not  my  father, 
One  made  of  iron  should  hew  that  liand  in  pieces* 
That  so  defaces  this  sweet  monimient 
Of  ray  love's  beauty. 

Sap.  Art  thou  sick  t 
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[Arr  IT 


Anton,  Todetth. 

Sap,  Wouldst  thou  racorer  T 

Anton,  Would  I  lire  in  bliss  ! 

Sap.  And  do  thine  eyes  shoot  dag^gers  tttbfit  man 
Tluit  brings  thee  health  T 

Anton.  It  is  not  in  the  world. 

Sap.  It's  here. 

Anton,  To  treasure*,  by  enchantment  loc]c*d 
In  caves  as  deep  as  bell,  am  1  as  near. 

Sap,  -  Break  that  enchanted  cave ;  enter,  and  riAe 
The  spoils  thy  lust  hunts  after  ;  I  descend 
To  a  base  office,  and  become  thy  pander. 
Id  bringing  thee  this  proud  thing :  make  her  tfaj 

whore, 
Thy  liealtli  lies  here  ;  if  she  deny  to  gire  it, 
Force  it :  imagine  thou  assault*st  a  town's 
Weak  wall ;  to't  *tis  thine  own,  but  beat  this  down. 
Come,  and,  unseen,  be  witness  to  this  battery 
How  the  coy  strumpet  yields  t* 

DocL  Shall  the  boy  stay,  sir? 

Sap    No  matter  for  the  boy  : — pages  are  used 
To  these  odd  bauwdy  shufflings ;  and,  indeed,  are 
lliose  little  young  snakes  in  a  fury's  head, 
Will  sting  worse  than  the  great  ones. 
Lftt  the  pimp  stay.        lEreunt  Sap.  Mae.  tt».d  DocL 

Dor.  O.  guard  me,  angels  ! 
What  tragedy  must  begin  now  1 

Anton,  When  a  tiger 
Leaps  into  a  timorous  herd,  with  ravenous  jaws. 
Being  hunger-starved,  what  tragedy  then  begins  ? 

Dor.  Death  :  I  am  happy  so ;  you,  hitherto. 
Hare  still  had  goodness  sph«red  within  your  ejes. 
Let  not  that  orb  be  b  oken  {. 

Ang.  Fear  not,  mistress  ; 
If  he  dare  offer  violence,  we  two 
Are  strong  enough  for  such  a  Mcldy  man. 

Dor.  What  is  your  horrid  purpose,  sir  t  jonr  «y« 
Bears  danger  in  it. 

Anton.  I  must 

Dor.  What! 

Sap.  Iwithin.']  Speak  it  out. 

Anton.  Climb  that  sweet  virgin  tree. 

Sap.  [tcithin.]  Plague  o*  your  trees. 

Anton.  And  pluck  that  fruit  which  none,  I  think, 
e'er  tasted. 
Sap.  [within.^  A  soldier,  and  stand  fumbling  so ! 

Dor.  Oh,  kill  me,  [kaeeis. 

And  heaven  will  take  it  as  a  sacrifice ; 
But,  if  you  play  the  ravisher,  there  is 
A  hell  to  swallow  you. 

Sap,  [icithin.]  Let  her  swallow  thee  ! 

Anton.  Rise  : — for  the  Roman  empire,  Dorothea, 
I  would  not  wound  thine  honour.    Pleasures  forced 
Are  unripe  apples  ;  sour,  not  worth  the  plucking  : 
Yet,  let  me  tell  you,  'tis  my  fiuher's  will. 
That  1  should  seize  upon  you,  as  my  prey  ; 


•  Am.  To  treamtre,  Ac]  ThU  U  the  emendation  of  Mr. 
M.  Mason.  It  appears-  a  happy  substitution  for  the  old 
imdiniE,  which  was,  O  trfoMure,  &e. 

t  Come,  and,  wueen,  be  witmu  to  thi»  hatttrp 

How  the  cop  9trvmpet  yielda.\  There  two  lines  are  ad. 
4rMse<1  to  Macrinus  and  tlie  doctors.    M.  Mason. 

t  yoH,  hitherto, 

Haoe  etiit  had  goodnen  ppar'd  «oif  Ain  your  epee. 

Let  not  that  orb  be  broken.  <  The  word  orb  in  this  last 
Um  proves  that  we  shoakl  read  epkered  inttead  of  epar'd  ; 
tVe  laltn,  indeed,  made  the  paaaa^e  nuasense,  which  is  now 
very  poetical     M.  Mason. 

ur.  M.  M<ison  i%  tunic  what  rash  in  his  assertion :  narroi, 
is  albrf  up,  ineloied,  it  is  not  theicrorc  nonsense.  T  have, 
however,  ad«^ted  his  emendatioD,  which.  If  not  last.  Is  a! 
Wast  inxruioaa. 


Which  I  abhor,  as  much  as  the  blackest  sin 
The  villisiny  of  man  did  ever  acL 

[Sapritius  tfreaht  in  wUk  Macrjnui. 
Ang.  Die  happy  for  this  Unguage. 
Sap.  Die  a  slave 
A  blockif^h  idiot ! 
.  Mac.  Dear  sir,  vex  him  not  [geldipgut 

Sap,  Yes,  and  vex  thee  too ;  both,  I  think. 
Cold,  phlegmatic  bastard,  thou'rt  no  brat  of  mine; 
One  spark  of  me,  when  I  had  heat  like  thin«. 
By  this  had  made  a  bonfire:  a  tempting  whore, 
For  whom  thou'rt  mad,  thrust  e'en  mto  thine  an 
And  8tand*st  thou  puling !  had  a  tailor  seen  her 
At  this  advantage,  he,  with  bis  cross  capers 
Had  ruffled  her  by  this :  but  thou  shalt  curse 
Thy  dalliance*,  and  here,  before  her  eyes* 
Tear  thv  own  flesh  in  pieces,  when  a  slave 
In  hot  lust  bathes  himself,  and  gluta  those  pU 
Thy  niceness  durst  not  touch.    Call  out  a  slave ; 
You,  captain  of  our  g^ard,  fetch  a  slave  hither. 
Anton,  What  will  you  do,  dear  sirt  [Ic 

Sap.  Teach  her  a  trade,  which  many  a  dhe  would 
In  less  than  half  an  hour, — to  play  the  whore. 

Enter  A  Slavx. 

Mac.  A  slave  is  come;  what  now? 

Sap.  Thou  hast  bones  and  flesh 
Enough  to  ply  thy  labour :  from  what  coimtry 
Wert  thou  ta*en  prisoner,  here  to  be  our  slave; 

Slam.  From  Britain. 

Sap,  In  the  west  ocetot 

Slave,  Yes. 

Sap,  An  island? 

SUtve,  Yes. 

Sap.  I'm  fitted:  of  all  nations 
Our  Roman  swords  e'er  conquered,  n(me  oomesiMV 
The  Briton  for  true  whoring.    Sirrah  fc^ow. 
What  wouldst  thou  do  to  gain  thy  libt^yt 

Slave,  Do !  liberty !  fight  naked  wth  a  lion. 
Venture  to  pluck  a  standard  fnm  the  heart 
Of  an  arm'd  legion.    Liberty !  I'd  thiu 
Bestride  a  rampire,  and  defiance  spit 
I'  the  fice  of  death,  then,  when  the  battering-ram 
Was  fetching  his  career  backward,  to  pash 
M  e  with  h  is  horn  s  in  pieces.     To  shake  my  chains  off. 
And  that  1  could  not  do't  but  by  thy  death, 
Stood'st  thou  on  tliis  dry  shore,  I  on  a  rock 
Ten  pyramids  high,  down  would  I  leap  to  kill  thaa. 
Or  die  myself:  what  is  for  man  to  do 
I'll  venture  on,  to  be  no  more  a  alave.  [ihm 

Sap,  Thou  shalt,  then,  be  no  slave,  for  I  will  Mt 
Upon  a  piece  of  work  is  fit  for  man. 
Brave  for  a  Briton;— drag  that  thing  aside, 
And  ravish  her. 

Slave.  And  ravisli  her!  is  this  your  manly  aenriaat 
A  devil  scorns  to  do  it ;  'tis  fur  a  beast, 
A  villain,  not  a  man :  I  am  as  yet. 
But  half  a  slave;  but  when  th^  work  is  past, 
A  danmed  whole  one,  a  black  ugly  alave,     . 
The  alave  of  all  base  alaves :— £>  t  thyself,  Roma. 
Tik  drudgery  fit  for  thee. 

Sap.  He's  bewitch'd  too: 
Bind  him,  and  with  a  bastinado  give  him, 
Upon  his  naked  belly,  two  hundred  blows. 

Slave.  Thou  art  vauon  slave  than  I. 

[He  it 


but  thou  ehalt 


7^  dalii^iictr,]  i.  e.  thy  hesitation,  thy  deby  : 
**  (tuu  I  lord  !  you  use  this  daittanee  to  esease 
Your  breach  ot  promise."  C' 
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Ihr.  That  power  sapemal,  on  wImmu  waits  my 
Is  captain  o*er  my  chastity.  [soul. 

Anion,  Good  sir,  give  o'er  : 
The  mom  you  wronsr  her,  yourselfs  vex'd,  the  more. 

Snp.  Plagues  light  on  her  and  thee ! — thus  down 
I  throw 
Tliy  harlor,  thus  hy  the  hair  nail  hq*  to  earth. 
Call  in  ten  slaves,  let  every  one  discorer 
\V  liat  lust  desires,  and  surfeit  here  his  filL 
Call  in  ten  slaves. 

Mae^,  Th^  are  come  sir,  ft  vour  calL 

Sap.  Oh,  oh!  {Falkdovm, 

Enter  TnBOPniLus. 

Theoph,  *  Where  is  the  governor? 

AiitflH.  There's  my  wretched  father. 

Th«aph,  My  lord  Sapritius — ^he's  not  dead ! — my 
Tliat  witch  there [lord : 

AnU>m.  Tls  no^  Roman  gods  con  strike 
Tliese  fearful  terrors.     O,  thou  happv  maid, 
Foi^ve  this  wicked  purpose  of  my  father. 

X)«r.  I  do. 

Theoph,  Gone,  gone ;  he's  peppered.    It  is  thou 
Hast  done  this  act  infernal. 

£W.  Heaven  pardon  you  1 
And  if  my  wrongs  from  tlience  pull  vengeance  down, 
I  can  no  miracles  work)  yet,  from  my  soul, 
Vay  to  those  powers  I  serve,  he  may  recover, 

Theoph.  He  stirs — help,  raise  him  up, — ^my  lord ! 

Sap.   Where  am  I  ? 

Theoph.  One  cheek  is  hlasted. 

Sap.   Blasted!  where's  the  lamia  t 
That  tearM  my  entrails?  Tm  bewitch*d ;  seize  on  her. 

Dor.  Vm  nere ;  do  what  you  please. 

Theoph.  Spurn  her  to  the  bar.  [we  are. 

D(v*.  Come,  boy,  being  there,  more  near  to  heaven 

Sap    Kick  harder;  go  out  witch!  [Exeunt. 

Anton.  O  bloody  hangmen !  Thine  own  gods  give 
thee  breath ! 
Each  of  thy  tortures  in  my  several  death.  [Exit 
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SCENE  II.— >1  VvhUc  Squart. 
£ti<er  Harpax,  Hiaaus,  and  Spukoius. 

Harp.  Do  you  like  ray  service  now  ?  say,  am  not  I 
A  master  woith  attendance ! 

Spun.  Attendance!  I  had  rather  lick  clean  the 
■oles  of  your  dirty  boots,  than  wear  the  richest  suit 
of  any  infected  lord,  wh  )se  rotten  life  hangs  between 
the  two  poles. 

Hit  A  lord*s  suit!  I  would  not  give  up  the  cloak 
of  your  service,  to  meet  the  splayfoot  estate  of  any 
left-eyed  knight  above  the  antipodes ;  because  they 
ire  nnluckv  to  meet. 

Harp,  lliis  day  1*11  try  your  loves  tome;  'tis  only 
But  #eU  to  use  the  agility  of  your  arms 

^^a.  Or  legs.  I  am  lusty  at  tliem. 

Hir.  Or  any  other  member  that  has  no  legs. 

^piia.  Thou'it  run  into  some  hole. 

Hir.  If  I  meet  one  that's  more  tlian  my  match, 
and  that  I  cannot  stand  in  their  hands,  I  must  and 
will  creep  on  my  knees.  fme. 

Harp.  Hear  me,  my  little  tesm  of  villians,  bear 
I  cannot  teach  you  fencing  with  these  cudgels. 


*  Mac  Theif  are  come.  Sic.  The  cild  copies  give  thii 
veech  to  Aa^elo:  it  is,  however,  »o  paJuable  an  error,  th«t 
Ihc    eiueM(la(iou  «khlcb    I    have    intrudnccd    lequirei    no 

.  LAF.  Aase*  ksg. 


Yet  you  must  use  them ;  lay  them  on  but  soundly  ; 
That's  all. 

Hir.  Nay,  if  we  come  to  insuUng  once,  pah ! 

Spiin.  But  what  walnut-tree  is  it  we  must  beat  T 

Harp.  Your  mistress. 

Hir.  How  !  my  mistress?  I  begia  to  have  a 
Christian's  heart  made  of  sweet  butter,  I  melt ;  I 
cannot  strike  a  woman. 

Spun,  Nor  I,  unless  she  scratch;  bum  my  mis- 
tress ! 

Harp.  You're  coxcombs,  silly  animals. 

Hir.  What's  that  ?  [thrutl 

Harp.  Drones,  asses,  blinded  moles,  that  dare  not 
Your  arms  out  to  catch  fortune  ;  say,  you  fall  ott. 
It  must  be  done.     You  are  converted  rascals, 
And,  that  once  spread  abroad,  why  every  slave 
Will  kick  you,  call  you  motley  Christians, 
And  half-faced  Christians. 

Spun.  The  guts  of  my  conscience  begin  to  be  uf 
whit  leather. 

Hir.  I  doubt  me,  I  shall  have  no  sweet  bntter  in 
me.  [meet. 

Harp.  Deny  this,  and  each  pagan*  whom  you 
Shall  forked  nngers  thrust  into  your  eyes 

Hir,  If  we  be  cuckolds.  [tp^ 

Harp.  Do  this,  and  every  god  the  Gentiles  pbw 
Shall  add  a  fathom  to  your  line  of  years. 

Sptin.  A  hundred  fathom,  I  desire  no  more. 

Hir.  I  desire  but  one  inch  longer. 

Harp^  The  senators  will,  as  you  pass  along, 
Clap  you  upon  your  shoulders  with  this  hand, 
And  with  this  give  you  gold :  when  you  are  detd, 
Happy  that  man  shall  be,  can  get  a  nail. 
The  paring, — nay,  the  dirt  under  the  nail, 
Of  any  of  you  both,  to  say,  this  dirt 
Belonged  to  Spunghis  or  Hircius. 

Spun.  'I1iey  shall  not  want  dirt  under  my  nails,  I 
will  keep  (hem  long  of  purpose,  for  now  my  lingeil 
itch  to  be  at  her. 

Hir,  The  first  thing  I  do,  I*U  take  her  over  the 
lips. 

Spun.  And  1  the  hips, — ^we  may  strike  any  wheri 

Harp,  Yes,  any  where. 

Hir.  Then  I  know  where  1*11  hit  her. 

Harp.  Prosper,  and  be  mine  own ;  stand  jby*  I 
must  not 
To  see  this  done,  great  business  calls  me  hence  : 
He's  made  can  make  her  curse  his  violence.     1^*^^ 

Spun,  Fear  it  not,  sir  ;  her  ribs  shall  be  basted. 

Hir.  I'll  come  upon  her  with  rounce,  robble-hob- 
ble,  and  th wick-thwack  thirlery  bouncing. 

Enter  Dorohika,  led  prieoner;  SAPRrrius,  Tniopoi'* 
Lus,  ANti^LO,  arul  a  Hangman,  who  settvpa  Pillar; 
Sapritius  anti  Theoph ilus  iit;  Anqbi.o  standi  6jf 
Dorothea.    A  Giuird  attending,     . 

Sap.  According  to  our  Roman  customs,  bind  jthit 
Christian  to  a  pillar. 

Theof>h.  Infernal  Furies,    ' 
Could  they  into  my  hand  thrust  all  their  whips 
To  tear  thy  flesh,  thy  soul,  'tis  not  a  torture 
Fit  to  the  vengeance  I  should  heap  on  thee. 
For  wrongs  done  me  ;  me  !  for  flagitious  facta 
By  thee  done  to  our  gods  :  yet,  so  it  stand 
To  greot  Ccesarea's  governors  hi^h  pleasnia* 
Bow  but  thy  knee  to  Jupiter,  and  offer 

*  and  carh  poffon.]    So  the  flnt  two  qnaina, 

laM  reads  fver^  :  which,  as  li  mars  the  verse,  Is  roOowed 
the  ttiuduv  sditurs.    [  Oinlttcd  la  Edit.  l81s.}->fiB. 
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[Act  it 


Any  slig^ht  sacrifice,  or  do  but  swear 
By  Caesar's  fortune,  and be  five. 

Sap.  Thou  fliialt 

Dor,  Not  for  all  Cspsar's  fortune,  were  it  chain'd 
To  more  worlds  than  are  kingdoms  in  the  world, 
And  all  those  worlds  dram-n  after  him.     I  defy 
Your  hangmen ;  you  now  show  me  whither  to  fly. 

Sap,  Are  her  tormentors  ready  ? 

Ang.  Shrink  not,  dear  mistress. 

Spun  and  Hir,   My  lord,   we  are  ready  for  the 
business. 

Dor,  You  two !  whom  I  like  foster*d  children  fed, 
And  lengthened  out  your  starved  life  with  bread  : 
You  be  my  hangmen  !  whom,  when  up  the  ladder 
Death  haled  you  to  he  strangled,  I  fetc'i'd  down. 
Clothed  you,  and  warm'd  you,  you  two  my  tormen- 

Both,  Ves,  we.  [tors ! 

Dor,  Divine  Powers  pardon  you*  ! 

Sap,  Strike. 

[Tt'eS  ^i^  ^  ^^-  Anoelo  knetUng  holds  her /cut. 

Thooph,  Beat  out  her  brains. 

Dor,  Receive  me,  you  bright  angels  ! 

Sap,  Faster,  slaves. 

Spun.  Faster  !  I  am  out  of  breath,  I  am  sure ;  if  I 
were  to  beat  a  buck  t,  I  can  strike  no  harder. 

Hir,  O  mine  arms !  I  cannot  lift  them  io  my  head. 

Dor,  Joy  above  joys  !  are  my  tormentors  weary 
In  torturing  me,  and,  in  my  sufTerings, 
I  fainting  in  no  limb  !  tyrants,  strike  home. 
And  feast  your  fury  full. 

Thitoph,  These  dogs  are  curs, 

^  [Coma  from  his  seat. 
Which  snarl,  yet  bite  not    See,  my  lord,  her  face 
Has  more  bewitching  beauty  than  before  : 
Proud  whore,  it  smiles  4  !  cannot  an  eye  start  out 
With  these  ? 

Hir.  No,  sir.  nor  the  bridge  of  her  nose'  fall ;  'tis 
AiIl  of  iron  work.  [feit 

Sap.  Let's  view  the  cudgels,  are  they  not  counter- 

Ang.  lliere    fix    tliine   eye  still ; — thy  glorious 
crown  must  come 
Not  from  soft  pleasure,  but  by  martyrdom. 
There  fix  thine  eye  still ; — when  we  next  do  meet, 
Not  thorns,  but  roses,  shall  bear  up  tliy  feet : 
There  fix  thine  eye  still.  .  lErit. 

Enter  Harpax  sneaking. 

Dor.  Ever,  ever,  ever ! 

Theoph.  We're  mock'd ;  these  bats  have  power  to 
fell  down  gionts. 
Yet  her  skin  is  not  scarr'd. 
Sap,  What  rogues  are  these  ? 
Theoph,  Cannot  these  force  a  shriek? 

[Beats  Spungius, 
Spun,  Oh !  a  woman  has  one  of  my  ribs,  uud  now 
Are  more  are  broken. 

Theoph,  Cannot  this  make  her  roar  ? 

[Beats  Hircius ;  he  roars. 
Sap,  Who  hired  these  slaves  ?  what  are  they  ? 


•  Dor.  DMm  Powers  pardon  you]   I  know  not  whether 
fcy  inadveriancc  or  design  ;  bat  M.  Mason,  in  opporitiun  to    ! 
•21  the  editions,  readi,  Divitui  Power:  pardon  me !  I 

*  /^  /  were  to  beat  a  Iwck,  /  can  strOie  no  harder.]  To  i 
mtckt  Jobutun  m^r,  '<  is  to  wai^h  tlotlies."  This  >s  but  a  I 
lame  cxplnnMion  of  the  term  :  lo  buckis  lo  wash  rluthes  by  ' 
laying  them  on  a  smooth  stone,  and  beating  tliem  with  a 
|Hj2c  flattrni-<l  at  the  end. 

^  Proud  whore,  il  mUlea/]  So  the  old  copies;  the  modem 
editors  read,  nh  >  smilee.  lu  every  page,  and  almost  in  every 
speech,  1  have  had  to  reii.ove  these  imagiaary  imprvvcmenia 
of  the  aaUior's  phraieolosy.  ^ 


Spun,  We  serve  that  noble  gentlemsn^,  there ;  he 
enticed  us  to  this  dry  benting:  oh!  for  one  half  pot. 

Harp.  My  servants !  two  base  rogues,  and  some- 
time servants 
To  her,  snd  for  thnt  cause  forbear  to  hurt  her. 

Sap.  Unbind  her,  hung  up  these. 

Theoph,  Hanfpithe  two  hounds  on  the  next  tree. 

Hir.  Hang  us !    master  Harpax,   what  a  devil, 
shall  we  be  thus  used  ?  [a  woman. 

Harp.  What  bandogs  but  you  two  would  wvnj 
Your  mistress  \  I  but  clapt  you,  you  flew  on. 
Say  I  shotjld  get  your  lives,  each  rascal  beggar 
Would,  when  he  met  you,  cry  out  Hell-hounds! 

traitors! 
Spit  at  you,  fling  dirt  at  you ;  and  no  woman 
Ever  endure  your  sight :  'tis  your  best  course 
Now,  had  you  secret  knives,  to  stab  yourselves; 
But,  since  vou  have  not,  go  and  be  hang'd. 

Hir,  I  thank  you. . 

Harp,  'Tis  your  best  course. 

Theoph.  Why  stay  they  trifling  here? 
To  th'  gallows  drag  them  by  the  heels  ;— away. 

Spun.  By  the  heels  !  no,  sir,  we  have  legs  to  do 
us  thafservice. 

Hir,  Ay,  ay,  if  no  woman  can  endure  my  sight, 
away  with  me. 

Harp.  Dispatch  them. 

Spun.  I'he  devil  dispatch  thee ! 

[Exeunt  Guard  with  Spungius  and  HbriuB, 

Sap.  Death  this  day  rides  in  triumph,  Theophilus. 
See  this  witch  made  away  too. 

Theoph.  My  soul  thirsts  for  it. 
Come,  I  myself  the  hangman's  part  could  play. 

Dor,  O  haste  me  to  my  coronation  day ! 

[EiftiiiC 

SCENE  llli,—The  Place  of  Execution.    A  scaffold, 

block,  i^c. 

Enter  Antoninus,  Macrinus,  and  Servants 

Anion.  Is  this  the  place  where  virtue  is  to  suflTer, 
And  heavenly  beauty  leaving  this  base  earth, 
To  make  a  glad  return  from  whence  it  came  ? 
Is  it,  Macrinus  ? 

Mac.  Hy  this  preparation. 
You  well  may  rest  assured  that  Dorothea 
This  hour  is  to  die  here. 

Anion.  Then  with  her  dies 
The  abstract  of  all  sweetness  that's  in  woman ! 
Set  me  down,  friend,  that,  ere  the  iron  hand 
Of  death  close  up  mine  eyes,  they  may  at  onoe 
Take  my  last  leave  both  of  tliis  light  and  her : 
For,  she  being  gone,  the  glorious  sun  himself 
'I'o  me's  Cimmerian  darkness. 

Mac.  Strange  affection^ ! 

*  Spun.  We  vrve  that  noble  gentleman,  4cc.]  This  is  the 
lection  of  the  firet  quarto.  The  modern  editors  follow  the 
others,  which  incorrectly  read.  We  serv'd,  &c. 

f  From  hrnce,  to  the  conclui>ion  of  the  act,  I  recognise 
the  hand  of  Massinger.  There  may  be  (and  prubably  are) 
finer  passages  in  onr  dramatic  poets,  but  1  am  not  acquainted 
with  them. 

X  Mac.    Strange  affection  t 

CSipid  once  more  hath  changed  his  shqfls  with  Death, 

And  kills,  instead  qf  gifring  ^^.]  This  is  a  mo»t  beaqti- 
fnl  alluvion  to  a  littie  poem  among  the  Klegiee  of  Seevrndue. 
Cupid  and  Death  unite  in  the  destruction  of  a  h>vt>r,  and  in 
endeavouring  to  recover  their  weapons  from  the  body  of 
the  victim, commit  a  mutual  mistake, each  plucking  ont  the 
**  thalts"  of  the  other.  The  consequences  of  tbi»  are  pre! 
tily  describefl : 

Missa  peregrinis  sparcanter  vnlnera  nervis, 
Et  manns  ignoto  sa;vit  mriaqDe  bmIo 
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Cupid  once  more  hath  changed  bU  shafts  with  Death » 
Anil  till  i,  instead  of  giving  life. 

AnLm,  Nay,  weep  not ; 
Tliou'^h  tears  of  friendship  be  a  sovereign  balm, 
Oil  me  they're  cast  away.     It  is  decreed 
That  1  must  die  with  her ;  our  clue  of  life 
Was  spun  together. 

Mac,  Yet,  sir,  'tis  my  wonder. 
That  you,  who,  hearing  only  what  she  suffers, 
Partake  of  all  her  tortures,  yet  will  be, 
To  add  to  vour  calamity,  an  eyewitness 
Of  her  last  tragic  scene,  which  must  pierce  deeper*, 
tAnd  make  the  wound  more  desperate* 

Anton,  Oh,  Macrinus! 
'T would  linger  out  my  torments  else,  not  kill  me, 
Which  is  the  end  I  aim  at :  being  to  die  too. 
What  instrument  more  glorious  can  I  wish  for, 
Than  what  is  made  sharp  by  my  constant  love 
And  true  affection  ?  It  may  be,  the  duty 
And  loyal  service,  with  which  1  pursued  her, 
And  seal'd  it  with  my  death,  will  be  remember*d 
Among  her  blessed  actions  \  and  what  honour 
Can  I  desire  beyond  it  ? 

Enter  a  Guard,  bringing  in  Dorothea,  a  Headsman 
before  her;  /Mowed  by  Tiieopuilus,  Saphitius, 
tmd  Habpax. 

See,  she  comes ; 
How  sweet  her  innocence  appears !  more  like 
To  heaven  itself,  than  any  sacrifice 
Than  can  be  offer 'd  to  it.     By  my  hopes 
Of  joys  hereafter,  the  sight  makes  me  doubtful 
In  ray  belief;  nor  can  i  think  our  gods 
Are  good,  or  to  be  served,  that  take  delight 
In  offenngs  of  thi^  kind:  that,  to  maintain 
Their  power,  deface  the  ma:3ter-piece  of  nature,  • 

Which  they  themselves  come  short  of.    She  ascends. 
And  everv'  step  raises  her  nearer  heaven.  ' 

What  o;od  8oe*er  tJiou  art,  that  must  enjoy  her. 
Receive  in  her  a  boundless  happiness ! 

Sap.  You  are  tn  blame 
To  let  him  come  abroad. 

Afttc.  It  was  his  will ; 
And  we  were  left  to  serve  him,  not  command  him. 

Anton,  Good  sir,  be  not  offended ;  nor  deny 
My  la^t  of  pleasures  in  this  happy  object, 
That  I  shall  e'er  be  blest  with. 

Tkeuph.  Ni»w.  proud  contemner 

Of  IIS,  and  of  our  gods,  tremble  to  think 

It  is  not  in  the  Power  thou  serv'st  to  save  thee. 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  sea,  increased 

By  violent  shipwrecks,  nor  the  unsearch'd  mines 

(Mammon*i«  unknown  exchequer),  shall  redeem  thee. 

And.  therefoie,  having  first  with  horror  weigh *d 

Wliat  'tis  to  die,  and  to  die  young ;  to  part  with 

All  pl^iures  and  delights;  lastly,  to  go 

Where  all  antipathies  to  comfort  dwell. 

Furies  behind,  about  thee,  and  before  thee; 

And,  to  add  to  Affliction,  the  remembrance 

_^__ *  

Irriu  Mors  area*  valldl  noUmina  damnat, 

Fh>r4t  Amor  leurras  Uin  valiiisse  manos; 
F-jrd^bjnt  jovencs  piimat  in  palvere  m4laa 

Om:ii14  qa4»,  ben,  a<l  bUnd<i  vocabat  Amor. 
Canicies  vernb  flurvbat  iniilta  coroUii 

l'tTM*pbon«  crinem  vnlMrat  nude  tibi 
QiiicI  faren-nt  f  ."aluas  prnciil  abjccerc  taKittac, 

De  f>ii4retra  Jacalnm  proinpsit  utvrqae  novam. 
Res  b<*na !  >ed  vinift  piieri  |M-u«;lraVit  lo  arcoin ; 

Ex  illo  mi5ero«  tot  dvdit  ille  ncci.        Lib.  il.  Elef.0. 

• which  must  pierce  tletpcr,]  So  ibe  first  editiuna. 

flic  qnairto  KMil,  read*,  in  defiance  of  nieire,— which  mii»t 
Ik'  deeper  pierce,  and  is  fvUowed  by  CoKeter  and  M. 
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Of  the  Elysian  joys  thou  might'st  hdve  tasted, 
Hadst  thou  not  tum'd  apostata*  to  those  godsi 
That  so  reward  their  servants ;  let  tbtspair 
Prevent  the  hangman's  sword  and  on  this  scaffold 
Make  thy  first  entrance  into  helL 

Anton.  She  smiles 
Untnoved,  by  Mars!  as  if  she  were  assured 
Death,  looking  on  her  constancy,  would  forget 
The  use  of  his  inevitable  hand. 

Theoph,  Derided  too  !  dispatch,  I  say. 

Dor,  Thou  fool ! 
That  gloriest  in  having  power  to  ravish 
A  trine  from  me  1  am  weary  of: 
What  is  this  life  to  mef  not  worth  a  thought; 
Or,  if  it  be  esteem'd,  'tis  that  I  los<<r  it 
To  win  a  belter :  even  thy  malice  serves 
To  me  but  as  a  ladder  to  mount  up 
1  o  such  u  height  o(  happiiiess,  where  I  shall  > 
Look  down  with  scorn  on  thee,  and  on  the  world  ; 
Where,  circled  with  true  pleasures,  placed  above 
The  reach  of  death  or  time,  'twill  be  my  glory 
I'o  think  at  what  an  easy  price  I  bought  it. 
There's  a  perpetual  spring,  perpetual  youth . 
No  joint-benumbing  cold,  or  scorching  heat. 
Famine,  nor  age,  havet  any  being  there. 
Forget,  for  shame,  your  Tempe ;  burv  in 
Oblivion  your  feign'd  Hesperian  orchards: — 
The  gold-n  fruit,  kept  by  the  watchful  dragon^ 
Which  did  require  a  Hercules  to  get^  it,  * 

Compared  with  what  grows  in  all  plenty  ther?. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named.     The  Power  I  serve* 
Laui>hs  at  your  happy  Araby,  or  the 
Elysian  shades,  for  he  hath  made  his  bowers 
Better  in  deed,  than  you  can  fancy  yours. 

Anton,  O,  take  me  thitlier  with  you! 

Dor,  Trace  my  steps, 
And  be  assured  you  sliall. 

Sap.  With  my  own  hands 
I'll  rather  stop  tliat  little  breath  is  led  thee. 
And  rob  thy  killing  fever. 

Theoph,  By  no  means ; 
Let  him  go  with  her:  do,  seduced  young  man 
And  wait  upon  thy  saint  in  death  ;  do,  do : 
And,  when  you  come  to  that  imagined  place. 
That  place  of  all  delights — pray  you,  observe  me, 
An  I  meet  those  cursed  things  I  once  called  Daughter!, 
Whom  I  have  sent  as  harbingers  before  you ; 

*  ffadet  thou  not  tum'd  apostata  to  thoee  gods]  Our  old 
writers  usually  Mid,  apoetata,  atatua,  &c.  whvre  we  now 
i4y,  apostate,  atatue.  Mat^sini^er's  e<Htori,  bowever,  wbe 
were  ignorant  alike  of  Ids  language  Mnd  that  of  hU  conteoft- 
poraries,  resolutely  persist  in  muderuizing  him  upon  all  oe* 
casiuns:  ttiey  read,  apoafo/e  / 

\  have  any  being  there.^    Here  again,  the  modem 

eflitors  follow  the   miserable   quarto  of  16(11,  and  tamely 
read-having  ang  being  there -^Om\\XieA  in  edit.  1813.] 

X  Which  did  require  a  Herculee  to  get  it  ]  The  modere 
editors  read,  to  guard  it.  This  deviation  from  the  old  copies 
is  at  the  expense  of  sense.  It  was  the  dragon  which  guarded 
it :  the  obiect  of  Hercules  was  to  att  It.  In  almost  every 
speech  Ma^singer  is  thus  injured  by  carelessness  or  igno- 
rance. It  is  tlie  more  iuexcoMble  here,  as  the  very  same 
expresiion  is  to  be  found  in  the  Emperor  of  the  Boat. 

This  beaniifnl  description  of  Elysium,  as  Mr.  Gilchriil 
obtrrves  to  me,  has  been  imitated  by  Nabbes,  in  that  very 
p«ieiic  rhapsody,  Microcoemua:  some  of  the  lines  may  ke 
given : 

"  Cold  there  compels  no  use  of  rugged  furs. 
Nor  makes  ihe  mountains  barren  ;  there's  no  dof 
To  rage,  and  scorch  the  land.    Spring's  always  there 
And  paint*  the  valleys ;  whilst  a  teniocrafe  air 
Sweeps  Ihiir  enibroidcr'd  fare  with  his  :nrl'd  ?■•*• 
And  breathes  pei  fumes :  -there  night  doth  Tevei  tyeeaA 
Her  ebon  wings;  but  day-lluhfsalway*  "je";^ 
And  ouc  blest  season  crowns  the  eternal  year. 
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THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[Act  it 


If  there  b«  any  truth  in  your  religion. 
In  thankfulness  to  me,  that  with  care  hasten 
Your  journey  thither,  pray  vou  send  me  some 
Small  ]ii^tance  bf  that  cunou.-t  fruit  you  hoa:$t  of. 

Anton,  Grant  that  I  may  go  with  her,  and  I  will. 

Sap.  Wilt  thou  in  thy  last  minute  damn  thyself! 

Theoph.  The  gates  to  hell  are  open. 

Dor.  Know,  thou  tyrant,  f 

Thou  agent  for  the  deVil,  thy  grf'at  master, 
Though  thou  art  most  unwortliy  to  taste  of  it, 
I  can.  and  will. 

Enter  Anoelo,  in  theAngeCs  habit.^ 

Harp,  Oh !  mountains  fall  upon   me. 
Or  hide  me  in  the  hottom  of  the  deep, 
Where  light  may  never  find  me ! 

TRttp*.  What's  the  matter? 

fiap.  This  is  prodigious,  and  confirms  her  witch- 

^Mpft.  Harpax,  my  Harpax, speak!  [crait 

Harp,  I  dare  not  stay : 
Should  I  hut  hear  her  once  more,  T  were  lost. 
Some  whirlwind  snatch  me  from  this  cursed  place, 
To  which  compared  (and  with  what  I  now  suffer), 
HelVs  torments  are  sweet  slumhers!  [Exit. 

Sap.  Follow  him. 

Theoph.  He  is  distracted,  and  I  must  not  lose  him. 
Thy  charms  upon  my  servant,  cursed  witch. 
Give  thee  a  short  reprieve.     Let  her  not  die 
Till  my  return.  [Exeunt  Sap.  and  Thh)ph, 

AnUnu  She  minds  him  not:  what  ohject 
la  her  eye  fixM  on? 

Mae,  I  see  nothing. 

AntoH.  .Mark  her. 

Dor.  Thou  glorious  minister  of  the  Power  I  serve 
(Fur  thou  art  more  than  mortal),  is't  for  me, 
Foor  sinner,  thou  art  pleased  awhile  to  leave 
Thy  heavenly  habitation,  and  vouchsafest, 
Though  glorified,  to  take  my  servant's  habit? — 
For,  put  off  thy  divinity,  so  look'd 
My  lovely  Angelo. 

Ang.  Know,  I  am  the  same; 
And  still  the  servant  to  your  piety. 
Your  zealous  prayers,  and  pious  deeds  first  won  me 
(But  'twas  by   His   command  to  whom  you  sent 
TO  guide  your  steps.    I  tried  your  charity,     [them, 
Wiien  in  u  beggar  s  shape  you  took  me  up. 
And  clothed  my  naked  limbs,  and  af^er  fed, 
As  you  believed,  my  famish 'd  mouth.     Learn  all. 
By  your  example,  to  look  on  the  poor 
With  gentle  eyes!  for  in  such  habits,  oflen, 
Angels  desire  an  alms  t«     I  never  left  you. 
Nor  will  I  now ;  for  I  am  sent  to  carry 
Your  pure  and  innocent  soul  to  joys  eternal, 

rour  martyrdom  once  suffer'd ;  and  before  it, 
sk  any  thing  from  me,  and  rest  assured, 
You  shall  obtfunit 
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*  Enter  Akoclo  in  the  AnffeVs  habit,  Ac]  It  appean  that 
Angrlu  was  nut  meant   to  be  aeon  or  heani  by   any  of  the 

£>t>|)ie  pretent,  but  Domihea.  in  the  inventory  of  the  Lord 
diiiir^rs  pn>p(rtic»,  given  by  Mr.  Malone,  ii,  *'  a  mobefur 
ta  f(Hr  invisihell "  It  uaa  prubaMy  of  a  light  gansy  textore, 
^n  aHurrted  a  anfliclent hint  to  uor  go«iduatared  ancestors, 
■ot  to  see  the  character  invested  with  iU 

t  I.earn  all, 

By  momr  exam  fe  to  look  on  the  poor 
H'Uh  gentle  ejfet !  for  in  euch  habita,  often, 
AngeU  denre  an  alma]  "  Be  not  rurveiml  to  entertain 
Mning«'r<;  lor  thereby  »ome  have  i-ntertained  angels  un« 
aw-.ire8."  Heb.  c.  xlii  v.  %,  Herr  i<  nImi a  teantiiul  «IiQ^il•n 
lo  the  parting  speech  of  the  **  sociable  archangel  "  to  Tobit 
sad  his  son. 


Dor.  I  am  largely  paid 
For  all  my  torments :  since  I  find  such  grace. 
Grant  that  the  love  of  this  young  man  to  me. 
In  which  he  languisheth  to  death,  may  be 
Changed  to  the  love  of  heaven. 

Ang,    I  will  perform  it ; 
And  in  that  instant  when  the  sword  sets  hm 
Your  happy  soul,  his  shall  have  liberty. 
Is  there  aught  else  ? 

Dor.  For  proof  that  I  forgive 
My  persecutor,  who  in  scorn  dMired 
To  taste  of  that  most  saored  fruit  i  go  to  ; 
After  my  death,  as  sent  from  me,  be  pletsied 
To  give  him  of  it 

Ang.  Willingly,  dear  mistress. 

Mac.  I  am  amazed. 

Anton.  I  feel  a  holy  fire. 
That  yields  a  comfortable  heat  within  me  ; 
I  am  quite  alter'd  from  the  thing  I  was. 
See !  1  can  stand,  and  go  alone ;  thus  kneek 
To  heavenly  Dorothea,  touch  her  hand 
With  a  religious  kiss.  [KtimUHg 

Re-enter  SAparnus  and  TnEoraiLva. 

Sop.  He  is  well  now. 
But  will  not  be  drawn  back. 

Theoph.  It  matters  not. 
We  can  discharge  this  work  without  his  help. 
But  see  your  son . 

Sap.  Villain! 

Anton.  Sir,  I  beseech  you. 
Being  so  near  our  end»,  divorce  us  not. 

Theoph.  I'll  quickly  make  a  separation  of  them : 
Hast  thou  aught  else  to  say  ?  * 

Dor.  Nothing,  but  to  blame 
Thy  tardiness  in  s:^ndine  nie  to  rest ; 
My  peace  is  made  with  heaven,  to  which  my  soul 
Begins  to  take  her  flight :  strike,  O !  strike  quickly ; 
And,  though  you  are  unmoved  to' see  my  death, 
Heieafter,  when  my  story  shall  be  read, 
As  they  were  present  now,  the  bearers  shall 
Say  this  of  Dorothea,  with  wet  eyes. 
She  lived  a  virgin,  and  a  virgip  dies. 

[Her  head  $trudt  of, 

Anton.  O,  take  my  soul  along,  to  wait  on  thine ! 

Mae.  Your  son  sinks  too  [AnXonxn%iM  wAa^ 

Sap.  Already  dead! 

Theoph.  Die  all 
That  are.  or  favour  this  accursed  *  sect : 
I  triumph  in  their  ends,  and  will  raise  up 
A  hill  of  their  dead  carcasses,  to  o'erlook 
The  Pyrenean  hills,  but  I'll  root  out 
These  su^^erstitious  fools,  and  leave  the  world 
No  name  of  Christian. 

[Loud  music :     Exit  Angelo,  having  first  laid  hU 
hand  upon  the  mouths  of  Anton,  and  Dor, 

Sap.  Ha !  heavenly  music ! 

Mac.  'Tis  in  the  air. 

Theoph.  Illusions  of  the  devil. 
Wrought  by  some  witch  of  her  religion. 
That  tain  would  make  her  death  a  miracle : 
It  frights  not  me.     Because  be  is  your  son. 
Let  him  have  burial,  but  let  her  body 
Be  cast  forth  with  contempt  in  some  highway, 
And  be  to  vultures  and  to  dogs  a  prey.         [ExeunL 

•  That  are,  or  favour  thia  accuraed  aect :]  So  the  old 
copies :  the  ino.leru  eiliior;^,  to  ailnpt  the  tcx«  to  th«-ir  ow« 
idejs  «f  accaracy,  rrmi :  That  are  oi,  or  favour.  Ate.  bat 
there  h  no  ne*^  ui  Nlteruiiun  ;  thiit  inutltr  of  expreuiun  recvrs 
pi-rpetually  :  add  loo,  that  the  interpolation  deativys  ~ 
metre. 
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THK  VIRGIiN.MARrVR. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — ^Tbbophilus  ditcovertdinhU Study:  bookt 

about  him, 

Jle&ph,  I'st  holiday,  O  Cassar,  that  thy  senrant. 
Thy  prorost,  to  see  execution  done 
On  theM  base  Christiana  in  Csesarea, 
Should  now  want  work  ?  Sleep  these  idolaters, 
lliit  none  are  stirring  ?-*A8  a  curious  painter. 
When  he  has  made  some  honourable  piece. 
Stands  off,  and  with  a  searching  eye  examines 
Each  colour  how  'tis  sweeten'd:  and  then  hugs 
Himself  for  his  rare  workmanship — so  here 
Will  1  my  drolleries,  and  bloody  landscapes. 
Long  past  wrapt  up,  unfold,  to  make  me  merry 
With  shadows,  now  I  want  the  substances. 
My  mutter-book  of  hell-hounds.  Were  the  Christians, 
Whose  names  stand  here,  alive  and  arm'd,  not  Rome 
Could  move  upon  her  hinges.     What  IVe  done. 
Or  shall  hereafter,  is  not  out  of  hate 
To  poor  tormented  wretches^; no,  I'm  carried 
With  violence  of  aeal,  and  streams  of  service 
I  owe  our  Roman  gods.     Great  Britain, — whatf  ? 

[rtadi. 

A  thoutand  wives,  with  brats  tucking  their  breasts^ 
Had  hot  irons  pinch  them  off,  and  thrown  to  swint : 
Amd  then  their  Jiesh ft  back-partt,  hew*dwith  hutchettf 
Were  minced,  and  baked  iii    pin,   to  feed   starved 
Christians,  v 

Ha !— ha ! 

Again,  again, — East  Angles,— oh.  East  Angles : 
Bandogs,  kept  three  days  (lungrii,  worried 
A  thousand  British  rascals,  stied  up  Jot 
O^' purpose,  stripped  tiaked.  and  disarmed. 
I  could  out^tare  a  year  of  suns  and  moons, 
fo  ait  at  these  sweet  buU-buitings.  so  I 
Could  thereby  but  one  Christian  win  to  fall 
In  adoration  to  my  Jupiter. — Twelve  hundred 
^Ve$  bored  wiOi  augres  out — Oh !  eleven  thousand 
Tern  ftjy  wild  beasts :  two  hundred  ramm'd  in  the  wrth 
Te  the  armpits,  andjuli  platters  round  about  them, 
Bvtjar  enough  Jor  reachingl :   Eat,  d<>g^,  ha  !   ha  ! 
ha !  \^H9  rises. 

Tosh,  all  these  tortures  are  but  fillipings, 
Fleabitings ;  I ,  before  the  Destinies 

l^ier  Ancelo  with  a  basket  filed  with  fruit  and 

Jiowers. 

My  bottom  did  wind  up,  would  flesh  myself 
OutB  more  upon  some  one  remarkable 


■is  not  out  qf  hate 


To  poor  tormented  wrrtchea,6ic.  <  This  i*  laid  to  dUtin([uish 
kb  chiir^rter  imiii  tlmt  urSapriiias,  wbote  t«al  is  iafliicncetl 
by  SMilivft  of  intrnrst,  and  by  in<«ny  other  coiitid«ratiniit, 
which  ■!  juMr  u  weigh  iiuthiug  with  'nMH>philat. 

t  Grrat  Britain,— wh€it  /i  Great  Britain,  it  a  cnrions 
aaadiroai'in  ;  bat  ihl«  our  old  ilrMiiiatic  writers  were  little 
lolkiloas  lu  avoid.  Tlie  reader  wants  not  my  aMintanre  to 
Acover  that  this  rouged  itarAtive  h  by  Decker  :  the  horrible 
■ttttieratiun  of  tacts,  it  taken  from  the  histories  of  tbow 
tfmtft. 

I  But  Jar  enough  for  reaching :]  For  occars  perpetually  in 
tkeee  pla>ft,  l>i  the  sense  of  preoption,  yet  the  modem  edi- 
Ufn  have  here  ahered  itio/rom!  indeed,  tlie  woni   is  thus 
'  by  evrry  writer  of  Massi niter's  age;  IhOi  Fletcher: 
"  Walk  off,  Birr-ih, 
And  stir  my  hurse  for  taking  aAA.** 

Love'e  Pilgrimage. 


"' he'll  not  tell  me, 

For  breaking  of  my  heart." 


MaHdhsiheMUL 


Above  all  these.    This  Christian  slut  was  well, 

A  pretty  one ;  but  let  such  horror  follow 

The  next  I  feed  with  torments,  that  when  Rome 

Shall  hear  it,  her  foundation  at  the  sound 

May  feel  an  earthquake.     How  now  T  [Mi 

Ang,    Are  you  amased,  sir  1 
So  great  a  Roman  spirit—and  doth  it  tremble ! 

Thmph,  How  cam'stthou  in  T  to  whom  thy  buii- 
ness. 

Ang,  To  you : 
I  had  a  mistress,  late  sent  hence  by  you 
Upon  a  bloody  errand  ;  you  entreated,  ' 

That,  when  she  came  into  that  blessed  garden 
Whither  she  knew  she  went,  and  where,  nof^  happj. 
She  feeds  upon  all  joy,  she  would  s6nd  to  you 
Some  of  that  garden  fruit  and  flowers*;  which  heret 
To  have  her  promise  saved,  are  brought  by  me. 

Theoph,  Cannot  I  see  this  garden  ? 

Ang.  Yes,  if  the  master 
Will  give  you  entrance  ?  [He  vaniiheth, 

Theoph,  'Tis  a  tempting  fruit. 
And  the  most  bright-cheek'd  child  I  ever  view'd  ; 
Sweet  smelling,  goodly  fruit      What  flowers  aro 

these  t 
In  Dioclesian's  gardens ;  the  most  beauteous. 
Compared  with  these,  are  weeds:  is  it  not  February 
The  second  day  she  died  !  firost,  ice,  and  snow. 
Hang  on  the  beard  of  winter :  where's  the  sun 
That  gilds  this  summer  1  pretty,  sweet  boy,  say, 
In  what  country  shall  a  man  find  this  gaixien  ?~- 
My  delicate  boy, — gone  !  vanished  !  within  then^ 
julianus  I  Oeta! — 

Enter  Juliamus  and  Gxta. 

Both.  My  lord. 

Theoph,  Are  my  gates  shut ! 

Geta.  And  guarded. 

Tfieoph.  Saw  you  not 
A  boy? 

Jul,  Where? 

Theoph,  Here  he  enter*d  ;  a  young  lad ; 
A  thousand  blessings  danced  upon  his  eyes, 
A  smoothfaced,*  glorious  thing,  that  brought  thiB 
basket*. 

Geta,  No,  sir  ! 

Theoph,  Away— but  be  in  reach,  if  my  voice  calls 
you.  [EjetmL 

No  ! — vanish 'd,  and  not  seen !— Be  thou  a  spirit 
Sent  from  tliat  witch  to  mock  me,  I  am  sure 
lliis  is  essential,  and,  howe'er  it  grows. 
Will  taste  it.  lEaO^ 

H(trp.  [wiihin.'\  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Theoph,  So  good  I  I'll  have  some  more,  sure. 

Now  I  am  on  the  subject,  let  me  obmsrve,  that  a  similar  alp 
teralion  has  been  unnecessarily  made  in  Periclee.  The  oU 
reading  i«, 

"  And  with  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist. 
For  going  on  death's  net,  which  none  resist." 
*'  This  is  corrupt,"  says  the   editor,  **  1  think  it  sboald  be 
from  going;"  and  so  he  has  printed  it ;  place  a  comma  after 
dfsist,  and  all  will  be  right:   '*  for  going,"  i.  e.for/kir  ef 
goinc,  &c. 

•  Theoph.  Here  he  enter' d  :  See]  It  may  give  the  read«t 
some  idea^of  the  nietrical  fkill  with  which  Ma^singer  bat 
been  hitherto  treated,  to  print  these  lines  as  they  ktand  ia 
Coxeier  and  M    M<iM>n  : 

Tlieoph.  Here  he  entered,  a  young  lad  ;  a  thousand 

Bleesififis  danc'd  upon  hiseges  ;  a  emoothfac  d  gtoriomo 

Thing,  thai  brought  this  basket. 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR. 


[AerT 


Harp.  Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha !  great  liquorish  fool. 

Theoph.  What  art  thou  ? 

Harp,  A  fisherman. 

Theofth.  What  dost  thou  catch  ? 

Harp.  Souls,  souls  ;  a  fish  caird  souls. 

Theoph.  Geta ! 

Enttr  Geta. 

Geia.  ISf  y  lord. 

Harp.  [it')(/ii*i.]  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Theoph,  What  insolent  slave  is  this,  dares  laugh 
Or  wl)at  is*t  ihe  dog  grins  at  so  ?  [at  m   f 

Geta.  1  neither  know,  my  lord,  at  what,  nor  whom  ! 
for  there  is  none  without,  but  my  fellow  Julianus, 
■id  he  is  making  a  garland  for  Jupiter. 

Theoph.  Jupiter !  all  within  me  is  not  well ; 
And  yet  not  sick. 

Harp.  ^  Hu,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Theoph.  What's  thy  name,  slave? 

Harp,  [at  one  end.]  Go  look. 

Geta.  'lis  llnrpax'  voice. 

Theoph.  Harpax  !  go,  drag  the  caitiff  to  my  foot, 
That  1  may  stamp  upon  him. 

Harp,  [at  Ute  other  end."]  Fool,  thou  liest ! 

Geta.  1  le's  yonder,  now,  my  lord. 

Theoph.  Watch  thou  that  end. 
Whilst  I  make  good  this.- 

Harp,   [at  the  middle.']  Ha,  ha,  hn,  ha,  ha ! 

Theoph.  lie  is  at  barley-break,  and  the  last  couple 
Are  now  in  hell.*  [is  bloody, 

Search  for  him.  [Exit  Geta.]  All  this  ground,  methinks, 
And  paved  with  thousands  of  those  Christians'  eyes 
Whom  1  have  tortured,  and  tJiey  stare  upon  me. 
What  was  this  a|^rition  1  sure  it  had 

*  Thi'oph.  He  U  at  b4rlcy-bre«k,  and  the  la»t  couple 
Are  now  in  \w\\.]  i.  e.  in  the  middle;  allnding  to  the 
tituNlion  of  H4r|MX.  Thit  wrtlcl»«fl  cupy  uf  «  Hrelchetl 
orifiinrfl,  tin*  hie  et  nbique  of  the  Ghosi  iu  /famlet,  j»  iiinrh 
too  pniM'ik*  fur  thr  «icc<t»ion,  and  the  chAt»ctvr:—'decipitcjr- 
emplar  vitiie  imitabile.  With  retpert  to  the  auinseiiieui  of 
Parley  biiMk,  Mllusiuns  to  it  «tccur  rcpeittedty  in  uur  »hl 
writers;  aiwl  their  commentator*  have  piletl  one  parallel 
|MU4};e  npoii  another,  withont  advancing  a  8in\;le  «tcp 
towanU  ex|>l  lining  Mh:il  thia  celvbi.iied  pa»iimc  really  m\«s 
It  waa  pU>c<l  by  >ix  people  (three  of  each  sex),  who  wen^ 
eonplcil  hy  lot.  A  piece  uf  i^ronnd  wa«  then  chosen,  and 
divi«tcd  into  three  compartments,  of  which  the  middle  one 
wa«  rallinl  Htll.  It  W4S  Ihe  object  of  the  cttnpic  condemnoil 
to  thi»divi»iiMi,  to  catch  the  othrrv,  who  advauceii  fnnn  the 
two  exlnMnitii-5 ;  iu  which  case  a  ch  nge  of  siinaliun  t<Nik 

glace,  and  hell  whs  fill«.-d  by  the  couple  who  were  excluded 
y  preoccupation,  from  tlie other  places:  in  this "  catching," 
bowev«-r.  there  was  come  difficulty,  as,  by  the  rei^ulationAof 
lh«  game,  the  middle  couple  Mere  not  to  Mfp.irate  before 
they  had  succee<le4l,  while  the  others  might  Dre4k  \tMu\* 
wbeoever  thi-y  found  themselve!*  h^rd  presHMl.  When  all 
had  bfi-n  taken  in  torn,  the  la»t  couple  was  naid  to  be  in 
kellt  and  the  teamc  ended,  intenui  labor. '^Mr.  M.  MaMm 
has  given  the  following  description  of  thi.«  pastime  with 
allegorical  personages,  Irom  Sir  John  Suckling: 

**  Love.  Reason,  Hate,  did  once  bespeak 
Three  mates  to  play  at  barley  break ; 
Love  Folly  took  ;  and  Reason  Fancy ; 
And  Hate  consorts  with  Pride  ;  sodaooe  they  : 
Love  coupled  last,  and  so  it  fell 
That  Love  and  Folly  were  in  hell. 

They  break  ;  and  Love  would  Reason  meet. 
But  Hate  wa*  nimbler  on  her  feet; 
Fancy  looks  fur  l^ride,  and  thither 
Hies,  and  they  two  hug  lo^ether: 
Yet  Ibis  new  c<mpling  still  doth  tell 
Thiit  Love  and  Folly  were  in  helL 

The  rest  do  break  again,  and  Pride 
Hath  uoweut  Reason  on  her  >Ule ; 
Hate  and  Fancy  meet,  and  stand 
t'nionch'd  by  Love  in  Folly's  hand  ; 
Fol  V  was  dull,  bat  Love  ran  well, 
So  Love  and  FoUy  were  la  belL" 


A  shape  angelical.     Mine  eyes,  though  daxzled 

And  daunted  at  first  sight,  tell  me,  it  wore 

A  pair  of  glorious  wings  ;  yes,  they  were  witigt. 

And  hence  he  fiew  : 'tis  vanish 'd     Jupiter, 

For  all  roy  sacrifices  done  to  him, 
Never  once  gave  me  smile. — How  can  stone  smile. 
Or  wooden  image  laugh  ?  [mime.]  Ha !  1  remenber 
Such  music  gave  a  welcome  to  mine  ear. 
When  the  fair  youth  came  to  me  : — 'tis  in  the  air. 
Or  from  some  better  place* ;  a  power  divine, 
I'hrough  my  dark  ignorance  on  my  soul  dpfos  shine. 
And  makes  me  see  a  copscience  all  stain 'd  o'er. 
Nay,  drown'd  and  dainn'd  for  ever  in  Christian  gbie. 
Harp.  [wMn.]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [tongue 

Theoph.  Again ! — What    dainty     reliih     on   mj 
This  fruit  haUi  led !  some  angel  hath  me  fed ', 
If  so  toothful!  t    I  will  be  baniiueted.  [£elk 

Enter  Harpax  in  a  fearful  shape,  fireflathing  out  ^ 

the  Studif . 

Harp.  Hold ! 

Theoph.  Not  for  Caesar. 

Harp.  But  for  me  thou  shalt  [liefe, 

Theoph.  Thou  art  no  twin  to  him  that  last  wnt 
Ye  Powers,  whom  my  soul  bids  me  reverence. 
What  art  thou  ?  [guard  me  1 

Harp:  I  atn  thy  master. 

Theoph.  Mine! 

7/arp.  And  thou  mv  everlasting  slave  ;  that  Harpes, 
Who  hand  in  hand  uath  led  thee  to  thy  hell. 
Am  I. 

Theoph.  Avaunt? 

Harp.  I  will  not ;  cast  tho*i  down 
That  basket  wilh  the  things  in't,  and  fetch  up 
What  thou  hast  swallow'd,  and  then  take  a  (urink. 
Which  I  shall  give  thee,  and  Tm  gone. 

Theoph,  My  fruit ! 
Doeit  this  offend  thee  1  see  !  [Eats  ogamm 

Harp.  Spit  it  to  the  eariht, 
And  tread  upon  it,  or  I'll  piecemeal  tear  thee. 

Theoph.  Art  thou  with  this  affrighted  ?  see,  here'e 
more.  [PulU  out  a  handful  of'  fUnoan* 

Harp.  Fling  them  away,  I'll  take  thee  else,  and 
hang  thee 
In  a  contorted  chain  of  isicles 
In  the  frigid  zone :  down  with  them  ! 

Theoph.  At  the  bottom 
One  thing  I  found  not  yet.     See ! 

[Holds  up  a  cross  offieneeru 

Harft.  Oh  !  I  am  tortui^.  [henoel 

Theoph.  Can  this  do't  ?  hence,  thou  fiend  infemal. 

Harp.  Clasp  Jupiter's  image,  and  away  with  that. 

Theoph.  At  thee  1*11  fling  that  Jupiter;  for,  bm* 
thinks, 
I  serve  a  better  master  :  he  now  checks  me 
For  murdering  my  two  daughters,  put  oi)§  by  thee    ■ 


•  Or  from  some  butter  pUcci]  In  Co\eier'»  c«lition,i 
was  dropt  at  the  pre«s,  1  ^uppo>e  :  auil  M.  Mason, 
Seems  to  have  no  conception  of  any  i>kler  or  other  copy, 
blindly  followed  him;  tliou)th  the  line  har  neither  nieaaar 
nor  !*en»e  withont  the  word,  Insi-ried  from  the  «Jd  qnartoa:— 
bnt  indeed  the  %ihole  of  thi«  M-*nv,  as  it  >t.ind.«  in  tlie  twe 
former  editlous,  especially  the  l4si,  is  full  of  Ihe  most  chame* 
tol  tlonders. 

T  J^'^ao  tooth Adl,  dec]    So  the  old  copies,  Ihe  modern  cdi 
tions  have  toothtome :  it  may  fM'rhaps  be  a  better  word,  btU 
shonhl  not  have  h«'i-n  silently  fl»i^tt■<l  n|Mtn  ttie  author. 

X  Harp.  Spit  t7  to  the  earth]  The  lni»i  i«nd  •ecoDd  qnartos 
read  cpe<,  which  wax  now  beginning  to  grow  olMolvte;Ul  the 
lacceeding  one  it  is  tpit 

§ put  on  by  thee  — ]  i.  c.  encouraged,  lastlgated. 

So  in  Shalupeare  : 


II.] 


THE  virgin-Martyr. 


By  thy  damn'd  rhetoric  did  I  hunt  the  life 

Of  Dorothea,  tlie  holy  virgin-martyr. 

She  is  not  an^ry  with  the  axe,  nor  mp. 

But  sends  these  presents  to  me  ;  and  I'll  trarel 

0*er  worlds  to  find  her,  and  from  her  white  hand 

Beg  a  forgiveness. 

Harp.  N  o  ;  IMl  bind  thee  here.  [weapon*, 

Theofth.  I  serve  a  strength  above  thine  ;  this  small 
Methinks  is  armour  hard  enough. 

Harp,  Keep  from  me  {^Siiikt  a  little. 

Th»ph,  Art  posting  to 'thy  centre?  down,  hell- 
hound !  down ; 
Me  thou   hast  lost:   that  arm,  which   hurls   thee 
hence,  [llarpax  d'aappean. 

Bare  me,  and  set  me  tk^^  the  strong  defence 
In  the  iaM  'Christian's  quarrel  \ 

Enter  Akoelo. 

Amg.  Fix  thy  foot  there, 
Nor  be  thou  shaken  with  a  Cesar's  voice, 
Tbouji^h  thoiisand  deaths  were  in  it ;  and  I  then 
Will  bring  thee  to  a  river,  that  shall  wash 
Thy  bloody  hands  clean  and  more  white  than  snow ; 
And  Co  that  garden  where  these  blest  things  grow. 
And  to  that  mart3rr*d  virgin,  who  hath  sent 
That  heavenly  token  to  thee :  spread  this  brave  wing, 
And  serve,  than  Cssar,  a  far  greater  king.        [Exit. 

TkeejK  It  is,  it  is  some  angel.     Vanish 'd  again  ! 
Oh,  come  back,  nivi>hing  boy !  bright  messenger ! 
Thou  hast,  by  these  miue  eyes  fix'd  on  thy  beauty, 
Illnmiucd  all  my  soul.     Now  look  1  back 
On  my  b'uck  tyrannies,  wliich,  as  they  did  [me. 

Outdare  the  b(oodiest,  thou,  blest  spirit,  that  lead'at 
Teach  me  what  I  must  to  do,  and,  to  do  well, 
That  my  last  act  the  best  may  parallel f.  [Exit. 


SCENE  II.— Dioclzsian's  Palace. 

Emter  DiocLcsiAif,  Maximinus,  the  Kingi  of  Epire. 
Pontus,  and  Macedon,  meeting  Ahteuia  ;  Atteri" 


Ariem,  Glory  and  conquest  still  attend  upon  tri- 
omphant  Caesar  \ 

Diode,  I  et  thy  wish,  fair  daughter, 
Be  equally  divided  ;  and  hereafter 
Leem  thou  to  know  and  reverence  Maximinus, 
Whose  poiver,  with  mine  united:  makes  one  Caesar. 

Max.  But  that  1  fear  'twould  be  held  flattery, 
Tbe  bonds  consider'd  in  which  we  stand  tied, 
hm  love  and  empire,  I  should  say,  till  now 
I  ne'er  had  seen  a  lady  I  thought  worthy 
To  be  my  mistress. 

Arten.  Sir,  you  show  yourself 
Both  courtier  and  soldier ;  but  take  heed. 
Take  heed,  my  lord,  thougji  my  dull-pointed  beauty, 
Btmtn'd  by  a  harsh  refusal  in  my  servant. 
Cannot  dart  forth  such  beams  as  may  inflame  you, 
Yon  may  encounter  such  a  powerful  one. 
That  with  a  pleasing  heat  will  thaw  your  heart. 
Though  bound  in  ribs  of  ice.     Love  still  is  love. 


MNcbeih 


Is  ripe  for  shdking,  and  the  Puwcrsubove 
Put  »H  their  iiiHinimeut*." 

thi$  tmail  wrapon.l    Meaning,  I  l>elieve. 


Hw   '*  croM  «>f  fluwert,"  which  lie    ha*!   jiMi   fimnd.    The 
iMgiiagr  »n<\  uXt**  of  this  play  Mre  pnrt-Iy  Ciith«>lic. 

r  Tltai  OTjf  tawt  act  the  beet  %nay  piaraltet  J  That  far 
Drcker ;  wk^t  fuUuwt  I  apprtrhvud  Vhji  writti'ii  by  MaMiu* 
feri  (and  U  unmrpav^id  io  ine  En^luh  Unnoagc.) 


His  bow  and  arrows  are  the  same  :  great  Julius, 
'J'hat  to  his  successors  led  the  name  of  Cnssar, 
Whom  war  could  never  tame,  that  with  dry  ejaa 
Beheld  the  large  plains  of  Pharsulia  cov^r'd 
With  the  dead  carcases  of  senators 
And  citizens  of  Hon*      fhen  the  world  knew 
No  other  lord  but  hm  ,  struck  deep  in  years  too, 
(And  men  ^ybai'd  forget  the  lusts  of  youth) 
After  all  th.  s,  meeting  fair  Cleopatra, 
A  sU|/phant  too,  the  magic  of  her  eye. 
Even  in  his  )>nde  of  conquest,  took  him  captive ; 
Nor  are  you  more  secure. 

Max.  Were  you  deform 'd 
(But,  by  the  gods,  vou  are  most  excellent). 
Your  gravity  and  discretion  would  o'ercome  me  ; 
And  I  should  be  more  proud  in  being  prisoner 
To  your  fair  virtues,  than  of  all  the  honours, 
Wealth,  title,  empire,  that  my  sword  hath  purchased* 

Diocle.   This  meets    my   wishes.      Welcome    % 
Artemia, 
With  outstretch 'd  arms,  and  study  to  forget 
That  Antoninus  ever  was  ;  thy  fate 
Reserved  tliee  for  this  better  choice,  embrice  it. 

Max.*  This  happy  match  brings  new  nenrei  to 
give  strength 
To  our  continued  league. 

Diocle  Hymen  himself 
Will  bless  this  marriage,  which  we'll  M)lemnixe 
In  the  presence  of  these  kings. 

K.  of'  Pontus.  Who  rest  most  happy. 
To  be  eyewitnesses  of  a  match  that  bfiag^ 
Peace  to  the  empire. 

Diocle.  We  much  thank  your  loves ; 
But  where's  Su|iririus,  our  governor. 
And  our  most  zealous  provost,  good  Theophiliui  1 
If  ever  prince  were  blest  in  a  true  servant, 
Or  could  the  gods  be  debtors  to  a  man, 
Both  they  and  we  stand  far  engaged  to  cherish 
His  piety  and  service. 

Artem.  Sir,  the  governor 
Brooks  sadly  his  son's  loss,  although  he  tuni''d 
Apostata  in  death  t  ;  but  bold  Theophilus, 
Who,  for  the  same  cause,  in  my  presence,  seal'd 
His  holy  nnger  on  his  daughter^  hearts  ; 
Having  with  tortures  first  tried  to  convert  her, 
Dragg'd  the  bewitching  Christian  to  the  scaffold. 
And  saw  her  lose  her  heail. 

Diocle.  He  is  all  worthy  : 
And  from  his  own  moutli  I  would  gladly  hear 
The  manner  how  she  suffer'd. 

Artem.  Twill  be  delii^erM 
With  such  contempt  and  scorn  (I  know  his  nature) 
lliat  rather  'twill  beget  your  highnesa'  laughter. 
Than  the  least  pity. 

Diocle,  To  that  end  I  would  heor  it. 

Enter  Theophilus,  Sapritii's,  atid  Macbixits. 

Artem.  He  comes  ;  with  him  the  governor. 

Diocle,  O,  SHpritius, 
I  am  to  chide  you  for  your  tenderness  ; 
But  yet,  remembering  that  you  are  a  father. 


*  Max.  Thie  happy  match,  &c.]  The  uld  ropiet  ^iJie  thla 
to  the  IC,  qf  Epire  :  it  i«  evident,  however,  that  he  cannol 
be  the  speaker ;  1  make  iiu  a|M>lug>  lur  restoring  it  tu  Max* 
iminut. 

t  A^KMtata  in  death  ;  Here  a^ain  the  modern  editors, 
read,  Apostale  in  death,  \\\m\\^\\  it  RbM>ltitel>  (U»lioys  the 
measure.  It  \%  v«r>  Mrjiiuv  (h4i  iliv  iiei|neiit  recurrence  of 
ihU  wo(il  should  iioi  ii  dcli  Ihetii  lu  heriiate  on  the  propriety 
of  corrupting  it  U|Kia  all  occasioua. 

r 


THE  VIRGIN-MARTYR, 


[Acr  T 


I  will  forget  it.    Good  Theophilus, 

111  tpeak  with  you  anon  — Nearer,  your  ear. 

[To  SapriHus, 

Thwph,  [aside  to  MaerinuM.']  By  Antoninus*  soul, 
I  do  conjure  you, 
And  though  not  for  religion,  for  his  friendship. 
Without  demanding  what's  the  cause  that  moves  me. 
Receive  my  signet ; — ^by  tlje  power  of  this, 
Go  to  my  })risons,  and  release  all  Christians 
That  are  in  fetters  there  by  my  command. 

Afar.  But  what  shall  follow  ? 

TTieoph.  Haste  then  to  tlie  port; 
You  tliere  shall  find  two  tall  bhips  ready  rigg'd*. 
In  which  embark  the  poor  distressed  souls, 
And  bear  them  from  the  reach  of  tyninny. 
Enquire  not  whither  you  are  bound  ;  the  Deitv    * 
That  they  adore  will  give  you  prosperous  winils, 
And  make  your  vo)age  such,  and  largely  |>ay  for 
Your  hazard,  and  your  travail.     L^ave  me  here  ; 
There  is  a  scene  that  I  must  act  alone.  [you  ! 

Haste,  good  Macrinus ;  and  the  great  God  guide 

Mae.  I'll  undertake*t,  there's  something  prompts 
me  to  it ; 
nris  to  save  innocent  blood,  a  saint-like  act ; 
And  to  be  merciful  has  never  been 
By  moral  men' themselves  t  esteem 'd  a  sin.      [Exit. 

Diocle.  Vou  know  your  charge  ? 

Sap.  And  will  Witli  care  observe  it. 

Diocte,  Fur  I  profess  he  is  not  Cro-^ar's  friend, 
lliat  sheds  a  tear  for  any  torture  that 
A  Chri:itian  suffers.     Welcome,  mv  best  servant, 
My  careful  zealous  provost !  thou  liast  toil'd 
To  satisfy  my  will,  though  in  extremes  : 
I  love  thee  for*t ;  thou  art  firm  rock,  no  changeling. 
Prithee  deliver,  and  for  my  sake  do  it. 
Without  excess  of  bitterness,  or  scoffs. 
Before  my  brother  and  these  kings,  how  took 
The  Christiatn  her  death  ? 

Theoph.  And  such  a  presence, 
Thou!:h  every  private  head  in  this  large  room 
Were  circled  round  with  an  imperial  crown, 
Her  story  will  deserve,  it  is  so  full 
Of  excellence  and  wonder. 

Diocle.  Ha!  how  is  tliis? 

Theoph.  O !    mark   it,   therefore,  and   wi{h   that 
attention, 
As  you  would  hear  an  embassy  from  heaven 
By  a  wing'd  legate  ;  for  tlie  truili  deliver'd 
Both  how,  and  what,  thid  blessed  virgin  suffer'd. 
And  Dorothea  hut  hereafter  named, 
You  will  rise  up  with  reverence,  and  no  more. 
As  things  unworthy  of  your  thoughts,  remember 
What  the  canonized  Spartan  ladies  were,    [matrons. 
Which    lying   Greece    so  boasts  of.      Your  own 
Your  Roman  dames,  whose  figures  you  yet  keep 
As  holy  relics,  in  her  history 
Will  find  a  second  urn  :  Gracchus'  Cornelia |, 


•  You  there  thall  find  two  uWKhipn  ready  rlf/g'd,]  We 
•boold  iiuw  say,  tufo  siuut  $hipii ;  but  gut:  the  Cnnatural 
Combat. 

t  By  inoriil  men  themselve$,  &c,]  This  is  the  reading  of 
the  firat  copy  :  mII  tlit*  ilie  tUier.o  havtf,  mortal  *m^. 

X  Cracchw'  Cornelia,  This  |M».«agv,  hs  piiuiMl  in  Ihe  old 
edition,  is  ii«>iiMru»e.     M.  Masun. 

Tliii"  i^  Munewha!  l»«»M  in  one  who  novc-r  saw  theolil  edi- 
tions. In  C«»\«>tt!r,  indt-Hl,  it  is  uiintcd,  or  Mdivr  iwinted, 
as  non^t*  nw  but  to  call  lii!»  ilie  old  edition  is  ^ctrccly  cor- 
rect. The  first  qnano  rcitd*  as  in  t>  e  tc\t  with  ih«  rxci'ption 
of  an  apoAtroplif  Mccidrni.dly  ninkijlicfd  ;  tlw  ^v<'ond  follows 
It,  and  b«ith  are  inur«  corrtHst  than  Mr.  M.  Mason,  chlivr  in 
his  text  or  note 


Paulina,  that  in  dettli  desired  to  follow 
Her  husband  Seneca,  nor  Brutus'  Portia, 
That  swallow *d  burning  coals  to*  overtake  him. 
Though  all  their  several  worths  wen  given  to 
With  this  is  to  be  mentioned. 

Max.  Is  he  mad  ? 

DiocU.  Why,  they  did  die,  Theophilus,  and  boldly ; 
This  did  no  more. 

Theoph.  They,  out  of  desperation. 
Or  for  rain  glory  of  an  afler-name, 
Parted  with  life :  this  had  not  mutinous  sons. 
As  the  rash  Gracchi  were ;  nor  was  this  saint 
A  doating  mother,  as  Cornelia  was: 
This  lost  no  husband,  in  whose  overthrow 
Her  wealth  and  honour  sunk ;  no  fear  of  want 
Did  make  her  being  tMious  ;  but,  aiming 
At  an  immortal  crown,  and  in  his  cause 
Who  only  can  bestow  it,  who  sent  down 
Legions  of  ministering  angels  to  bear  up 
Her  spotless  soul  to  heaven ;  who  entertain 'd  it 
With  choice  celestial  music,  equal  to 
Ihe  motion  of  the  spheres,  she,  uncompell'd. 
Changed  this  life  for  a  better.    My  lord  Sapritins 
You  were  present  at  her  death ;  did  you  e'er  hev 
Such  ravishing  sounds  ? 

Sap.  Yet  you  said  then  'twas  witchcraft. 
And  devilish  illusions. 

Theoph.  I  then  heard  it 
With  sinful  ears,  and  belch'd  out  blasphemous  woidt 
Again>t  his  Deity,  w  hich  then  I  knew  not 
Nor  did  believe  m  him. 

Diocle.  Why,  dost  thou  now* 
Or  dar'st  thou,  in  our  hearing^- 

Theoph.  'Were  my  voice 
As  loud  as  is  his  thund;  r,  to  be  heord 
llirough  all  the  world,  all  potentates  on  earth 
Ready  to  burst  with  rage,  should  they  but  hear  it ; 
1  hough  hell,  to  aid  tlieir  malice,  lent  her  furies, 
Yet  I  would  speak,  and  speak  again,  and  boldly, 
I  am  a  Christian,  and  the  Powers  you  worship 
But  dreams  of  fools  and  madmen* 

Max.  Lay  handi  oit  him. 

DiocU.  'Ihou  twice  a  child!  for  doating  age  M 
makes  thee, 
Thou  couldst  not  else,  thy  pilgrimage  of  life 
Bf  ing  almost  past  through,  in  this  last  moment 
Destroy  whate'er  thou  hast  done  good  or  great— 
Thy  youth  did  promise  much  ;  and,  grown  a  man. 
Thou  mad*st  it  good,  and,  with  increase  of  years, 
Thy  actions  still  betterM  :  as  the  sun. 
Thou  did'st  rise  gloriously,  kept'st  a  constant  course 
In  all  thy  journey  ;  and  now,  in  the  evening. 
When  thou  shuuld'st  })ass  with  honour  to  thy  rest. 
Wilt  thou  fall  like  a  meteor  ? 

•Sup.  Yet  confess  ' 

That  thou  art  mad,  and  that  thy  tongue  and  heut 
Had  no  agreement.  •  ^ 

Max,  Do  ;  no  way  is  led,  else. 
To  save  thy  life,  Theophilus. 

DiocU.  but.  refuse  it. 
Destruction  ns  horrid,  and  as  sudden. 
Shall  fall  upon  thee,  as  if  hell  stood  open, 
And  thou  wert  sinking  tliither.- 

Theoph.  Hear  nie,  yet ; 
Hear  lor  my  service  past; 

Artem.  \S  hut  will  he  say  ? 

Theoph.  As  ever  I  deserved  your  favour,  hear  me» 
And  grant  one  boon :  'tis  not  for  life  1  sue  for  *, 


*  TiM  not  for  Hfit  I  me  tor  '•  Tbe  modem  editors  omll 


II.] 
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Nor  H  it  fit  that  I,  that  ne'er  knew  pity 

To  acv  Christian,  beins^  one  myaelf, 

Should  look  for  any ;  no,  I  ratner  beg 

The  utmost  ofyour  cruelty ;  I  stand 

Accomptible  for  thousand  Christiana*  deaths ; 

\nd,  were  it  possible  that  1  could  die 

A  day  for  every  one,  then  lire  ag;ain 

To  be  again  tormented,  'twere  to  me 

An  easy  penance,  and  I  should  pass  through 

A  gentle  cleansing  fire ;  but,  that  denied  me» 

It  beini^  beyond  the  strength  of  feeble  nature, 

My  suit  is,  you  would  have  no  pity  on  me. 

In  mine  own  house  there  are  thousand  engines 

Of  studied  cruelty,  which  I  did  prepare 

For  miserable  Christians  ;  let  me  feel, 

As  the  Sicilian  did  his  braxen  bull, 

The  horrid'st  you  can  find,  and  I  will  say, 

In  death  that  you  are  merciful. 

Diocltt*  Despair  not. 
In  diis  thou  shalt  preyail.    Go  fetch  them  hither : 

[Ertt.  Gtutrd, 

Death  shall  put  on  a  thousand  shapes  at  once. 
And  so  appear  before  thee ;  racks,  and  whips ! — 
Thy  flesh,  with  burning  pincers  torn,  shall  feed 
The  fire  that  heats  them ;  and  what's  wanting  to 
The  torture  of  thy  body,  I'll  supply 
In  punishing  thy  mind.    Fetch  all  the  Christians 
That  are  in  hoUl ;  and  here,  before  his  face. 
Cut  them  in  pieces. 

Tktapk.  'TIS  not  in  thy  power : 
It  was  the  first  good  deed  I  ever  did. 
Hiey  are  removed  out  of  thy  reach  ;  howe'er 
I  was  determined  for  my  sins  to  die, 
I  first  took  order  for  their  liberty, 
And  still  I  dare  thy  worst. 

B^-enUr  Guard  with  the  itutrwntnu  of  tartwrg. 
Dwck.  Bind  him  I  say ; 
Make  every  artery  and  sinew  crack : 
The  slave  that  makes  him  give  the  loudest  shriek,* 
Shall  have  ten  thousand  drachmas  :    wretch  !   I'll 
Tq  curse  the  Power  thou  worship'st :       [force  thee 

TbeopA.  Never,  never; 
No  breath  of  mine  shatl  e'er  be  spent  on  him, 

[They  torment  him. 

But  what  shall  sjieak  his  majesty  or  mercy. 
I'm  honour'd  in  my  sufferings.     Weak  tormentors, 
More  tortures,  more : — alas  !  you  are  unskilful — 
For  neaven's  sake  more ;  my  breast  is  yet  untom : 
Here  purchase  the  reward  that  was  propounded. 
The  irons  cool, — here  are  arms  yet,  and  thighs  -, 
Spare  no  part  of  me. 

Max.  He  endures  beyond 
The  sufferance  of  a  man. 

Smpt  No  sigh  nor  groan. 
To  witness  he  hath  feeling. 

Diock.  Harder,  villains ! 

Enter  Habpax. 

Harp.  Unless  that  he  blaspheme  he's  lost  for  ever. 
If  torments  ever  could  bring  forth  despair. 


fte  Uat  for  :  btit  thry  are  too  squeamish.  This  redapHca- 
tioo  was  practised  by  ali  tlie  writers  of  our  aatlior's  lime ; 
9t  which  I  could,  if  it  were  necessary,  give  a  tlicusaud  ex- 
•Biples ;    Maasiu^cr  hhnself  wuiiM   lurnish  a    considerable 


*  The  slave  that  makee  him  give  the  loudeat  Mhriek,]  So 
'  ail  the  editious  before  the  l<ist;  wtien  Mr.  M.  Ma>on,  to 


^FalU  dfmrn* 


Let  these  compel  him  to  .t :  Oh  me. 
My  ancient  enemies  again ! 

Enter  Dorothea  in  a  white  *vAe,  a  erown  upon  her 
head,  led  in  hy  Angelo  ;  Antoninus,  Calisia,  and 
Christei  A  JoUowing,  all  in  white,  but  le»s  glorious 
Anoelo  hoUit  out  a  crown  to  Tiieophilus. 

TTieaph.  Mcist  glorious  vision  ! 

Did  e'er  so  liard  a  bed  yield  man  a  dream 

So  heavenly  as  this  ?     f  am  confirm 'd, 

Confirm 'd,  you  blessed  spirits,  and  make  haste 

To  take. that  crown  of  immortality  . 

You  o^er  to  me.     Death,  till  this  blest  minute, 

1  never  thougiit  thee  slow-paced ;  nor  would  I 

Hasten  thee  now,  for  any  pain  I  suflfer. 

But  that  tliou  keep'st  me  from  a  glorious  wreath. 

Which  through  this  stormy  way  1  would  creep  to» 

And,  humbly  kuft-ling,  with  humility  wear  it. 

Oh  !  now  1  feel  thee  : — blessed  spirits !  1  come  ; 

And,  witness  for  me  all  these  wounds  and  scars, 

I  die  a  soldier  in  the  Christian  wars.  [Din 

Sap.  1  have  seen  thousands  tortured,  bttt  ne'er  yet 
A  constancy  like  this. 

Harp.  1  am  twice  damn'd. 

Ang.  Haste  to  thy  place  appointed,  cursed  fiend  * 
In  spite  of  hell,  this  soldier's  not  thy  prey  ; 
'Tis  I  have  won,  thou  that  hast  lost  the  day.     [Exn 
[Ilarfiox  siiikt  with  thunder  and  lightning, 

Dioele.  1  think  the  centre  of  the  earth  be  crack'd. 
Yet  I  stand  still  unmoved,  and  will  go  on  : 
The  persecution  tliat  is  here  begun. 
Through  all  the  world  with  violence  shall  run. 

[Fburi;th,  Eieuni^ 


•ail  the  line  to  his  own  idews  of  harmony,  discarded  The  eUuM 
Sa  Hal 


*  Mr.  M.  Mason  caprirluiisly  deranged  the  onlir  in  whieb 
Coxeter  printed  these  play^,  and  began  wich  77i«  Picture^  a 

{)iece  which  be.irs  the  slrunui>^t  in(i*rn.il  iiMrks  '-f  t>riiig  a 
ate  prodnction.  With  resptrct  to  the  Virgin-Martyr,  he 
considerably  uiidcr-nitc<  it,  and  indeed  dis,!  i^s  no  portion 
of  Ju>*gniei:t  in  apcrvcialing  either  its  be.tiilifs  or  (Ufccts. 
He  adopts  Ctixctei's  idea  llMt  it  was  indi-btcd  \ut  it^  success 
to  the  abtnninable   scenes  bettvrcn   Hirriiis  and   S|<iiiigius, 

f>ronoiiHces  the  >nbjcct  of  ihv  trauedy  lo  be  unple'tstmt.  tha 
ncidentr  UMtaturdl%  and  ih«  mpematnral  rf^er.iM  einpluycti 
to  briiifi:  ihetM  alHMii.duslitate  of  iliesingnljrity  and  wdduest 
which  distingni.*h  the  fictitious  being;*  of  Sh<il(s,  eare.  With 
respect  lo  tlie  subject,  it  is  nndonbleilly  111  chosen.  Scuur^- 
ing,  rarliiu|;,  and  tHrlieading,  are  cironnistauces  of  no  vfiy 
agreeable  kind;  and  with  (he  poor  aids  of  which  the  staft 
was  then  poMCfsed,  uiiist  have  been  somewhat  worse  than 
ridiculonc.  Alloivins;,  however,  for  the  agency  oi  ^nuernalnral 
beings,  I  scarcely  H*e  how  the  incidents  ihey  pru<liice  can, 
as  Mr.  M.  Mas«>n  represents  them,  be  nnnatuiHl.     I'he  ccm- 

Sariron  drawn  between  them  and  the  ficliiiviis  beings  of 
haksp  are  \*  injudicious.  Shakspeare  h<ts  no  antccls  nor 
devils;  \\\a  won<ieriul  ju<l^inent,  perliaps,  inMrncted  him  to 
avidd  su(h  untractablc  ni<i«.!/.r.c:y.  With  fairies  and  spirits 
he  might  wanton  in  the  regio.isof  fancy.  «/...  :.'"'*  •'tMr;irier 
of  a  heavenly  messenuer  was  of  too  sarred  a  nature  for  utua- 
nese  and  eingulnrity,  and  that  of  a  fienil  too  horrible  lor  the 
>|rortiveness  of  imagination.  It  appears  to  me  that  Ma^sin* 
ger  and  his  associate  had  conceived  the  id?a  of  conildrdng 
the  prominent  parts  of  the  old  Mystery,  with  the  Morality, 
whicii  was  not  vet  obliterated  from  the  memories,  nor  perhapa 
from  the  affections  of  many  of  the  S|>ectaiora ;  to  this,  I  am 
willing  to  hope,  and  not  to  the  ribahlry,  which  Mr.  M.  Ma 
Sim  so  properly  rcpiobates,  the  great  success  of  this  singular 
medley  might  be  in  some,  measure  owmg.  1  have  taken 
notice  of  many  beau  iful  passages;  but  it  would  be  unjust  to 
the  authors  to  conclude,  withont  remarking  on  the  good 
sense  and  dexterity  with  which  Ihev  have  avoided  the  con* 
currence  of  Angelo  and  Harpax,  till  the  concludini;  scene; 
an  error  into  which  Tasso,  and  others  of  greater  name  than 
Massingcr,  have  inadvertently  fallen. 

With  a  neglect  of  prt'Ci!>ion  which  pervades  all  the  ar^ir 
ments  of  Mr.  M.  Ma^on,  he  declares  it  h  easy  to  distinguish 
the  hand  of  Decker  from  that  of  Massingt-r,  yet  finds  a  dir- 
ficnlty  in  apppropriating  their  mo»t  characteristic  l.ini;uage- 
If  1  hinre  spoken  with  more  confidence,  it  i<  not  don!i 
lightly,  but  from  a  long  and  careful  study  of  Masstnge: 
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[Act  V 


inanniT,  Mod  rroi|p  that  species  of  ioternal  evidence  which* 
thoagh  It  iiiis^lit  not  perhaps  snlficieiitly  strike  the  coinnioii 
reader,  is  with  me  decisive.  With  respect  to  the  scenes  be- 
tween tlie  two  tNitt'oons,  it  would  be  an  injury  to  the  name 
of  Massin):er  to  waste  a  sinvle  argument  in  proving  them 
but  to  b**  his.  In  saying  this  1  am  actuated  ft>  no  hotttlity  to 
Declcer,  wiio  in  this  Play  has  manv  passages  which  evince 
tliat  he  wanted  not  talents  to  rival,  if  he  had  pleaded,  his 
friend  and  associate.    Gipforu. 

Notwithstanding  the  blemishes  which  have  been  Justly 
objected  to  tiiis  play,  it  possesses  beauties  of  an  extrionii- 
nary  kind.—  Indeed,  nothing  more  base  and  filthy  can  be 
conceived  than  the  dialogues  betneen  Hirciusaud  Spnngiosf 
bat  the  genuine  and  dignified  piety  of  Dorothea,  her  ansnl- 
lied  innocence,  her  anshaken  constancy,  the  lolly  pity  she 
expresses  for  iier  persecutors,  her  calm  contempt  of  tortures, 
and  her  ber>  ic  death,  exalt  the  mind  in  no  common  degree, 
and  make  the  reader  almost  insensible  of  the  surnmnding 
imparity,  through  the  holy  contempt  ol  it  which  they  in- 
spire. 

How  tentiiiients  and  images  thns  opposite  should  be  con- 
tai.ied  in  the  same  piece,  it  is  somewhat  diflicult  to  conceive. 
If  De«ker  had  furnished  none  but  the  comic  parts,  the  doubt 
would  be  soon  at  an  end.  But  there  is  good  reason  to  snp- 
poce  that  he  wrote  the  whole  of  the  second  act ;  and  tlie  very 
first  scene  of  it  has  the  same  mixture  of  loathsome  beaitlineas 
and  angelic  purity,  which  are  observed  in  those  passages 
tliat  are  more  distant  ftrom  each  other. — It  is  the  ttraage  and 
forced  conjunction  of  Mezentius: 

Jnortua Jwiffebat  corpora  oioia, 

Tormenfi  genuM —  —  — 
The  labject  iu  g*  ueral  Is  ccitaiuly  extravagant ;  and  the 
introdnctioff  of  a  gtKxl  and  evil  spirit,  disguisvd  in  human 
shapes,  was  not  to  be  exnected  in  what  aspired  to  the  credit 
of  a  regular  traeedv.  Yet  it  should  be  reraeinbervd,  that 
poetic  licene  caiU  in  '*  a  thousand  liveried  angels"  to  "  lac- 
key saintly  c'ia»tity ;"— thst  whatever  be  their  departure  f^om 
propriety,  such  representations  had  a  nio*t  solemn  origin; 
and  th'it,  with  this  allowance,  the  ba^inesi  in  which  the 
spirits  are  engaged  has  a  substantial  conformity  with  the 
opinions  of  tlie  early  ages  in  which  the  plot  is  laid.  The 
permitted  but  vain  opposition  of  the  demons  to  the  progress 
of  tlie  vViith,  and  the  reasouiiig  aod  raillery  which  IJorothea 
expresses,  under  the  influence  of  Angelo,  against  the  pagan 
{ods,  arc  to  be  foniid  in  Justin,  Tatian,  Arnohios,  aBil  others.* 

*  (Anenstine  and  Gregory  the  Great,  who  lived  so  laic  ai 
he  I'iMir'ii  rentury,  mention  the  visits  of  Che  angeh  tu  Uiis 
•arUi  erea  la  thdr  days.  £u) 


— The  separate  agency  of  the  spirits,  and  the  com 
of  their  personal  encounter,  are  aUu  described  in  a 
teristic  manner. 

Apart  from  Angelo,  Harpax  seems  to  advance  in  hit 
malignant  work.  When  the  daughters  of  Theophilus  express 
their  xeal  for  paganism,  he  **  grows  fat  to  see  his  Ubo«n 
prosper. "  Yet  he  cannot  look  forward  to  the  defeat  of 
iliose  labours  in  their  approaching  conversion,  though,  oa 
some  occaiions,  we  find  be  could  "  see  a  thousand  leagnei^ 
in  his  mastei^'s  service.  And  this  agrees  with  the  doctria^ 
that  Hhen  some  signal  triumph  of  the  faith  wai  at  hand* 
the  evil  spirits  were  abridged  of  their  osnal  powers.  Again, 
when  Harpax  expects  to  meet  Angelo,  he  thni  expresaes 
the  dread  of  his  presence,  and  the  effect  which  it  afterfnuda 
produced  on  him : 

" I  do  so  hate  his  sight, 

That,  ahoold  1  look  on  him,  1  should  alnk  dowa." 

Act  lI.ae.IL 
And  this  too,  perfectly  agrees  with  the  power  attribotcd  ta 
the  superior  spirits  of  qnelling  the  demons  by  thoae  indica- 
tions of  heir  quality  which  were  not  to  be  perceived  by 
mortals  :  per  oceultimmig  Hgna  prtttentke^  qmn 
tentibui  etiam  maliffnormn  aptrt'fMsms,  pothu  fSM 
tati  homhntmt  potnmi  etm  pertpicmu  Civ,  VH.  lib.  is. 

The  othi  r  paits  of  the  Play  do  not  require  much  ol 
tion.  Indeed,  the  characlem  of  Calista  ami  Chriitela  art 
well  sustained.  Hasty,  self-confident,  readily  proraisiaf  Ibr 
their  steadiness,  soon  forgetting  tiieir  resulutiuns,  and  equally 
secure  in  every  change  of  opinion,  they  arc  well  conlraatei 
with  Dorothea,  whose  lixed  principl«^s  always  gnard  her 
against  rashness,  and  therefore  preserve  her  from  eoatradic- 
tiun.  As  to  Dioclesian  and  his  captive  kings,  they  come  la 
and  go  out  with  little  of  onr  admiration  or  our  pity.  Artcroia** 
love  for  Antoninus  wonld  be  wholly  withont  iuteresr,  if  we 
were  not  moved  for  a  moment  by  her  indignation  at  the 
rejection  of  her  otter ;  and  we  see  her  at  length  c<tn»igned 
to  Maximinas  with  as  little  emotion  as  is  shewn  by  theia- 
Strives.  Thi»,  however,  is  homewhat  relieved  by  Auioniaus's 
pa«»ion,  a  genuine  one,  for  Dorothea. 

Certainly  there  is  too  much  horror  in  this  tragedy.  The 
dauglili-rs  of  Theophilus  arc  killed  on  the  staae.  'rhrophilna 
himself  is  racke*!,  ami  Dorothea  Is  dragged  by  the  hair, 
kicked,  torli^rcd,  and  beheade<l.  Its  poptuarity  inu>t  therc- 
fitre  in  a  considerable  degree  be  attributeii  to  the  interest 
occasiuiieil  by  the  contrary  ag«  ncics  of  the  twd  spirita,  to 
tiie  glorious  vision  of  the  beat! lied  Dorothea  at  the  coada- 
sion  of  the  piece,  and  the  reappe.<iiance  of  Angelo,  in  bit 
proper  character,  with  the  sacred  fruit  and  flowers  l^roni  the 
'*  heavenly  garden,"  ami  the  **  crcwD  of  immortaUty/*  ftat 
TheoyLiiuf«    Da.  Ibslaso. 


THE 

UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


TVb  Uvnatuhal  Combat.]  Of  this  Tragedy  there  is  but  one  edition,  which  was  printed  for  John  Water- 
son,  m  1639.  It  does  not  occur  in  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  0£5ce*book ;  so  that  it  is  probably  of  a  rery  early 
date :  and  indeed  Massinger  himself  calls  it  '*  an  old  tragredy."  Like  the  Virgin-Martyr ^  it  has  neither 
Prologue  nor  Epilogue,  for  which  the  author  accounts  in  his  Dedication,  by  observing  that  the  play  was 
oomposed  at  a  time  "  when  such  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced  above  the  fabric  of  the  whole  work/' 

Tne  editors  of  the  Bit^raphia  Dramatiea  speak  in  rapturous  terms  of  the  various  excellencies  of  this  piece, 
nd  think,  "  that  with  very  little  alteration,  it  might  be  rendered  a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  present  stage." 
TbiB  I  doubt :  it  is  indeed  a  most  noble  performance ;  grand  in  conception,  and  powerful  in  execution  ;  but 
dw  passion  on  which  the  main  part  of  the  story  hinges,  is  of  too  revolting  a  nature  for  public  representation  ■ 
W9  may  admire  in  the  closet  what  w^  should  turn  from  on  the  stag^e. 

It  w  aaidy  in  the  title-page,  to  have  been  **  presented  by  the  King's  Majesty's  Servants,  at  the  Oloba. 


TO 

MY  MUCH  HONOURED  FRIEND, 

ANTHONY    SENTLEGEB, 

OF  OAKHAM,  IN  KENT,  ESQ. 

81S, 
tibe  patronage  of  trifles,  in  this  kind,  hath  long  since  rendered  dedications,  and  inscriptions  obsoleta 
nd  o«t  of  fashion,  I  perfectly  understand,  and  cannot  but  ingenuously  confess,  iJiat  I  walking  in  the  same 
path,  nunr  be  truly  argued  by  you  of  weakness,  or  wilful  error :  but  the  reasons  and  defences,  for  the 
tender  of  my  service  this  way  to  you,  are  so  just,  that  I  cannot  (in  my  thankfulness  for  so  many  favours 
reeeiTed)  but  be  ambitious  to  publish  them.  Your  noble  father,  Sir  Warham  Sentleger  (whose  remarkable 
virtues  must  be  ever  remembered),  being,  while  he  lived,  a  master,  for  his  pleasure,  in  poetry,  feared  not  tc 
kold  eonverse  with  divers,  whose  necessitous  fortunes  made  it  their  profession,  among  which,  by  the 
demency  of  his  judgment,  I  was  not  in  the  last  place  admitted.  You  (the  heir  of  his  honour  and 
estate)  inherited  his  good  inclinations  to  men  of  my  poor  quality,  of  which  I  cannot  give  any  ampler 
testimoiiy,  than  by  my  free  and  glad  profession  of  it  to  the  world.  Besides  (and  it  was  not  the  least 
encouragement  tb  me)  many  of  eminence,  and  the  best  of  such,  who  disdained  not  to  take  notice  of  me, 
have  not  thought  themselves  disparaged,  I  dare  not  say  honoured,  to  be  celebrated  the  patrons  of  my 
bumble  studies :  in  the  firat  file  of  which,  I  am  confident,  you  shall  have  no  cause  to  blush,  10  find 
▼our  name  written.  I  present  you  with  this  old  tragedy,  without  prologue  or  epilogue,  it  being  composed 
a  a  time  (and  that  too,  peradventure,  as  knowing  as  this)  when  such  by-ornaments  were  not  advanced 
above  the  fitbric  of  the  whole  work.  Accept  it,  I  beseech  you,  as  it  is,  and  continue  your  favour  to  the 
Mthor 

Vour  servant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


A  Steward. 
An  Usher. 
A  Page. 


BiAtrFOBT  Mfifor,  gooemor  of  Marseilles. 

Bbauport  Jtinior,  hit  son 

Malxport  tenior,  admiral  of  Marseilles. 

Malefokt junwr,  ku  ton  I  TnEOcniuE,  daughtgr  to  Malefobt 

CnAMOXT,       i  ^  Two  Waiting  Women. 

MovTAiGNE,    VattutanUto  the  governor.  Two  Courtcaans. 

Lakuur,         } 

MoirrREViLLE,  a  pretendedfriend  to  Malefort  tenior, 

BcLGARDE,  a  poor  captain. 

Three  Sea  Captains,  rf  the  navy  of  Maleport  Justor 

SCENE. — Marseilles. 


A  Bawd. 

Servants  and  Soldiers. 


THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


Ad 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I^— if  Hall  m  0ie  Court  of  Justice, 


Enfffr  MoNTRBWLF.,  XiiEocRiiQK,  Usher,  Page,  mtd 

Wulting  Women. 

JlfofiCr.  Now  to  be  modest,  madam,  when  you  are 
A  suitor  for  )rour  father,  would  appear 
Coarser  than  boldness ;  you  awhile  must  part  with 
Soft  silence,  and  the  blushings  ot*  u  virgin  : 
Though  I  must  grant,  did  not  tliis  cause  command  it, 
Th^y  are  rich  jewels  you  have  ever  worn 
To  all  men*8  admiration.    In  this  age. 
If,  by  our  own  forced  importunity, 
Or  otliers  purchased  intercession,  or 
Corrupting  bribes,  we  can  make  our  approaches 
To  justice,  guarded  from  us  by  stem  power, 
We  bless  the  meana  and  industry. 

UA,  Here's  music  [opium, 

In  this  bag  hhall  wake  her,  though  she  had  drunk 
Or  eaten  mandrakes*.    Let  commanders  tdk 
Of  cannons  to  make  breaches,  give  but  fire 
To  this  petard,  it  shall  blow  open,  madam. 
The  iron  doors  of  a  judge,  and  make  you  entrance ; 
When  they  (let  them  do  what  th«>y  can)  with  all 
Their  mines,  their  culverins,  and  basiliscos,      {lock 
Shall  cool  their  feet  without;  this  being  the  pick- 
That  never  fails. 

HoHtr.  Tis  true,  gold  can  do  much. 
But  beauty  acre.     Were  I  the  governor, 
Though  the  admiral,  your  father,  stood  convicted 
Of  what  he*s  only  doubted,  half  a  dosen 
Of  sweet  close  kisses  from  these  cherry  lips, 
With  some  short  active  conference  iu  private, 
Should  si^  his  general  pardon. 

TlmK,  These  light  words,  sir. 
Do  ill  become  the  weight  of  my  sad  fortune ; 
And  1  much  wonder,  you,  that  do  profess 
Yourself  to  be  mv  father*s  bosom  friend. 
Can  imise  mirth  from  his  misery. 

3/oNfr.  Vou  mistake  me  ; 
I  share  in  his  calamity,  and  only 
Deliver  my  thoughts  freely,  what  I  should  do 
For  such  a  rare  petitioner  :  and  if 
VottUl  follow  the  directions  I  prescribe, 
With  my  best  judgment  V\X  mark  out  the  way 
For  his  enlargement. 

Theoc,  With  all  real  joy 
I  shall  put  what  you  counsel  into  act. 
Provided  it  be  honest. 

Montr.  Honesty   . 
In  a  fair  she  client  (trust  to  my  experience) 
Seldom  or  never  pr  jspers  ;  the  world's  wicked  : 
We  are  men,  not  saints,  sweet  lady  ;    you  must 

practice 
The  manners  of  the  .:ime,  if  you  intend 
To  have  favour  from  it :  do  not  deceive  yourself 
By  building  too  much  on  the  false  foundations 
Of  chastity  and  virtuew     Bid  your  waiters 
Stand  further  off,  and  Pll  come  nearer  to  you 

1    Worn,  Some  wicked  counsel,  on  my  life. 

*  rV  MCm  mumlrakevl  Hiil  ok»r\n.  Umi  **  Ike  ««•• 
tfrv'.r  h4«  a  auporibc  quality,  and  that  it  «a»  narU  by  ib«r 
anrivuta  wli«n  tlnry  wanted  a  narcutk*  vi  a  niuat  po^nrrtal 
kin.l."  To  tkia  ib«re  arc  prrpetaal  allwiuM  la  mu  uM 
liritirffa. 


t  Wonu  Ne'er  doubt  it* 
If  it  proceed  from  him. 

Page  I  wonder  that 
My  lord  so  mucli  affegts  him. 

Uih.  ThouVt  a  childf. 
And  dost  not  understand  on  what  strong  basts 
This  friendship's  raised  between  this  MontreviUe 
Amlourlord,  ^Jon8ieurMalefo^t;  butlllteeeUthtt* 
From  thy  years  they  have  been  joint  purchasers 
In  fire  and  water  works,  and  truck'd  tog^ber 

Pa^t.  In  fire  and  if^ater  works  I 

I7s^.  Commodities,  boy. 
Which  you  may  know  hereafter. 

Page.  And  deal  in  them. 
When  the  trade  has  given  you  over,  ms  i|ipesn  by 
The  increase  of  your  nigh  forehead^ 

U»h,  Here's  a  cracky  ! 
I  think  they  suck  this  knowledge  in  their  milk. 

Page,  I  had  an  ignonmt  nurse  else.    I  have  tied. 
My  lady's  garter,  and  can  guess —  {sir, 

Vsh,  Peace,  infant ; 
Tales  otit  o'school !  take  heed,  you  will  be  breech'd 
else.  [Theoeriim  nlinu 

1  Wo9$,  My  lady's  colour  changes. 

f  Worn,  She  falls  off  too. 

Theoe,  Vou  are  a  naughty  man,  indeed  you  are ; 
And  I  will  sooner  perish  with  my  father, 
Than  at  this  price  redeem  him. 

Montr.  Take  your  own  way. 
Your  modest,  legal  way  :  'tis  not  your  vefl, 
Nor  mourning  habit,  nor  these  creatures  taught 
To  howl,  and  cry,  when  you  begin  to  whimper : 
I   Nor  following  my  lord's  coach  in  the  dirt, 
Nor^at  which  you  rely  upon,  a  bribe. 
Will  do  it,  when  there's  something  he  likes  bettot 
These  courses  in  an  old  crone  of  direescore|. 
Tlist  had  seven  years  together  tired  the  court 
With  tedious  petitions,  and  clamours, 

•  9  MTom.  Na'ei  dombt  it 

ifUprocetdfnm  Aim.]  Th«  characiet  ot  If«wit.e<iii'  l» 
opeacd  wiih   |rre4i  t>c40ty   and   propriety.    TIm.  f  e^rtom  sf 
bia  Uogtiage,  aiid  ikc  advice  be  (ive*  Th<rocriti^«  fidly   pi« 
parr  as  Ut  «u>  a>:t  uf  trvacbery  vr  cruelty  be  Day  hcrcsiflsr 
perpeir^ite. 

t  I'sb.  7*oci  rf  «  child, 

Amd  dott  not  mmdefttamd.  See]  This  9pee<h,  it  it  impoMl- 
blc  fo  My  uliy,  Im»  Uen  hi'h  rtu  printed  as  prose.  IhetigPi 
Dotbiog  i»  cl«:4rer  ih^n  that  the  anihor  meant  it  for  verse, 
into  which,  iiultt^l,  ii  mi»  as  re4dily  a*  any  oiher  part  o# 
the  pUy.  (Omiiu-d  Boiutenliooally  io  Edit.  1811.) 

;        OS  apjieara  h$ 

The  imcrrawe  qf  »«mr  high  forehead  )  Anodioc,  pw^ 
haps,  to  ttie  pri*ni4>iiie  b.tklueh»  occjsiuoed  by  dcaVing  m 
the  coinnKMJiiU'S  just  mentioueil ;  or,  it  may  l»e,  to  tbcfall- 
iog  olf  oi  hta  liair  froin  age :  so  the  women  to  An4crcoa« 
}Ltkoy  fi  ofv  fiirtatfrov, 

i  I'sh.  Herr  a  u  cr^ck  !1  A  crack  U  an  arch,  sprighUy  boy. 
Thos.  iu  the  Deeila  am  Am: 

*'  Ir  we  coaki  gvi  a  witiv  boy  now,  E«ciiie, 
Thai  were  an  excellent  crackt  I  coold  iustmct  him 
Ti*  the  grea;  heicLhl." 
The  word  occais  a^ain  in  the  Bm^fitl  l^ntTt  «ad,  indeed 
in  moM  i4-4»ar  iJ.l  plays. 

I  Theme  c^mrwo  in  «J»  old  rn>De  of  thneoeoro^  This  ez 
pmsioa.  wkich,  as  Jutinsou   wy».  means  an  ola   loothKM 
ewe,  i-  ro«i<-iiiptno«i»ly  n^^i   tor  an  oM  woman,  by  all  the 

riters  ot  Mcw««ter*»   tinae.    Thns  Jotuon : 

U  t  kiui  ^luiie 


I 


With  trinprfti  p*ii<H>n  to  ieiuo\e  the 
And  Shakspea>e: 

«■  — ^  ukc  np  tae  bastard ; 

Tak't  it  «p.  1  M>  ;  giv't  to  ih> 


If  lister'a  rslib 
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For  the  reeoTuj  of  a  straggling*  husband, 
To  pay,  forsooto,  the  duties  of  one  to  her ; — 
Bat  for  a  Udy  of  your  tempting  beauties, 
Your  youth,  and  ravishing  features,  to  hope  only 
In  such  a  suit  as  this  is,  to  gain  iarour, 
Without  exchage  of  oourtesy, — you  oonoeire 

Enter  Bwkuwowx  jumtr,  mnd  Bsloarhb. 

Were  madness  at  the  height    Here's  brare  young 

Beaufort, 
The  meteor  of  MarseiUest,  one  that  holds 
The  governor  his  father's  will  and  power 
In  more  awe  than  his  own !     Come,  come,  advance, 
Present  your  bag,  eramm'd  with  crowns  of  the  sun^ ; 
Do  you  think  h^  cares  for  money  T  he  loves  pleasure^ 
Bum  your  petition,  bum  it  ^he  doats  on  you. 
Upon  my  knowledge :  to  his  cabinet,  do, 
And  be  will  point  you  out  a  certain  course. 
Be  the  cause  right  or  wrong,  to  have  your  ikther 
Released  with  much  facility.  [Crit. 

Tkaoe.  Do  you  hear  T 
Take  a  pandar  with  you. 

Beaty^.jun,  I  tell  Uiee  there  ii  neither 
Employment  yet,  nor  money. 

Bdg.  I  have  commanded. 
And  spent  my  own  means  in  my  country's  lervice 
In  hope  to  raise  a  fortune. 

Beahf,JuH.  Many  have  hoped  so  ; 
But  hopes  prove  seldom  certainties  with  soldiers. 

Beig,  If  no  preferment,  let  me  but  receive 
My  pay  that  is  behind,  to  set  me  up 
A  tavern,  or  a  vaulting  house;  while  men  love 
Or  drunkenness,  or  lechery,  they'll  ne'er  fail  me : 
Shall  1  have  that? 

Bmuf.JMM,  As  our  prizes  are  brought  in  \ 
Till  then  you  must  be  patient 

IMg.  In  the  mean  time, 
How  shsll  I  do  for  clothes  T 

BeuHf.jttk.  As  most  captains  do : 
Philosopher-like,  carry  all  you  have  about  you$. 

Biig.  But  bow  shau  I  do,  to  satisfy  coloo||,  mon- 
There  Iks  the  doubt  [sieurT 

B^uf.JuH,  That's  easily  decided  : 
Mr  father's  table's  free  for  any  man 
T^  bath  bom  arms. 

Beig.  And  there's  good  store  oCmeat? 

BeaMf,jiuu  Never  fear  that 

Belg.  Vl\  seek  no  other  ordinary  then, 
Bot  be  his  daily  guest  without  invitement ; 
And  if  my  stomach  hold.  111  feed  so  heartily. 
As  he  shall  pav  me  suddenly,  to  be  quit  of  me. 

Bm»rf.juH,   Tis  sh  e. 

Betg    And  further—- 


*  Far  the  reeeverp  qfa  straKiIiog  hmebamd.]  The  eld  copy 
«vadii  etranglUig. 

t  The  meteor  i^Uwne\\\K%t}  It  mxy  b«  proper  to  ob«erve 
•err,  nnct;  for  nil,  that  Mar««llleii.  or  as  MnMingcr  spclU  it, 
Xm«c11U,  is  constantly  ased  by  him  as  a  trisylUble,  which, 
la  fact,  it  ia. 

I  _ : ermene  ^f  the  mm;]  Eecua  ie  eoleU,  the  best 


kUad  of  crowns,  Mys  C«>lgnive.  X\\n\  are  now  m^c;  they 
kave  a  kinil  nf  little  «Ur  (san)  on  one  side.  This  coin  is  fre- 
fneatly  nifntiomHl  by  our  old  writt-ni. 

(  Phifoeopher-Itkit,  eary  aU  ymc  haoa  eho  t  ytm]  Allo- 
Mf  to  the  Mrll  known  sa^i-ig  uf  Simunides.    "  Omnia  mra 

team  porto." 

I to  aaHqfy  colon,  motuintrf]  I.  e.  ttureravinKsof 


Bmnf.jun,  Away,  you  are  troublesome  ; 
Designs  of  more  weight  ■ 

Belg.  Ha  !  fair  Theocrine. 
Nay.  if  a  velvet  petticoat  move  in  the  firont. 
Buff  jerkins  must  to  the  rear;  I  know  my  a  /inert 
This  is,  indeed,  great  business,  mine  a  gewg  «v. 
1  may  dance  attendance,  this  must  be  dispat  Jh'd,- 
And  suddenly,  or  all  will  go  to  wreck ; 
Charge  Ler  home  in  the  flank,  my  lord :  nay,  I  am 
gone  sir.  [ExiL 

Beauf.jun.}i9Lyt  pray  you,  madam,  rise,  or  I'llkneel 

with  yoiL 
Page.  I  would  bring  you  on  your  knees,  we|p  I  a 

woman. 
Beauf,jun.  What  i4  it  can  deserve  so  poor  a  name 
As  a  suit  to  me?     This  more  than  mortal  form 
Was  fiishion'd  to  command,  and  not  entreat : 
Your  will  but  known  is  served 
TTieoc,  Great  sir,  my  father. 
My  brave,  deserving  father  ;'--but  thai  tatnm 
Forbids  the  use  of  speech^-~- 

Beavf.jun.  I  underatand  you. 
Without  the  aids  of  those  interpretera 
That  fall  from  your  fair  eyes  ;  I  know  you  labour 
The  liberty  of  your  father  ;  at  the  least. 
An  equal*  hearing  to  acquit  himself  t 
And  'tis  not  to  endear  my  service  to  you. 
Though  I  must  add,  and  pray  you  with  patienoe 

hear  it, 
Tis  hard  to  be  effected,  in  respect 
The  state's  incensed  against  him :  all  pietuming, 
The  world  of  outrages  his  impious  son, 
Tura'd  worse  than  pirate  in  his  cmelties', 
Express'd  to  this  poor  country,  oould  not  be 
With  such  ease  put  in  execution,  if 
Your  father,  of  late  our  great  admiral. 
Held  not  or  correspondence,  or  connived 
At  his  proceedings. 

Theoc,  And  must  he  then  suffer, 
His  cause  unheard  ? 

BeauJ\jun.  As  yet  it  is  resolved  so, 
In  their  determination.     But  suppose 
(For  1  would  nourish  hope,  not  kill  it,  in  yon) 
I  should  divert  the  torrent  of  their  purpose, 
(  And  render  them,  tliat  ara  implacable, 
j  Impartial  judges,  and  not  sway'd  with  spleen ; 
I  Will  you,  I  dare  not  say  in  recompense, 
I   For  that  includes  a  debt  you  cannot  owe  me, 
But  in  your  liberal  bounty,  in  my  suit 
To  you,  be  gracious  ? 

Theoe.  You  entreat  of  me,  sir. 
What  I  should  offer  to  you,  with  confession 
^That  ynu  much  undervtdue  your  own  worth. 
Should  you  receive  me,  since  there  come  with  yoa 
Not  lustful  fires,  but  fair  and  lawful  flames. 
But  I  must  be  excused,  *tis  now  no  time 
For  me  to  Uiink  of  Hymeneal  joys. 
Can  he,  (and  pray  you,  sir,  consider  it) 
That  gave  me  life,  and  faculties  to  love. 
Be,  as  he's  now.  ready  to  be  devour'd 
By  ravenous  wolves,  and  at  that  instant,  1 
Rut  entertain  a  tliought  of  th}&e  delights,* 
In  which  perhaps.  m\  arJot^  meets  with  yours ! 
Duty  and  piety  forbid  it,  sir, 


-:  the  eoton  is  the  l^npsi  of  the  ham4n  iutestint-s;  l« 
rntly  nceim  in  the  same  scn>e  a»  h<*n>,  in  «i«roi(J  ports. 
i0\m  the  fP'it: 

"  Abstain  frum  flesh— whilst  colon  keeps  move  noiac 
Than  niariurrs  at  pl4>»,  or  apple  wives, 
Aal  wnnglc  for  a  sieve.** 


*  An  eqnil  hearitu/]  A  Jnst  impartial  hrarinx;  so  fqnat  is 
ciinoiauily  aM>(1  by  Ma««iiii'i'r  anil  lii«  conteiniiorarics:   ihnt 
FNlcher : 
**  What  could  thb  thief  have  done.  I  ad  his  canae  he«>n  eawU 

He  made  uiy  hearutrincs  tremble.*'        K^ht  ^f  MaU^t, 
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Beavf,Jun,  But  this  effected,  and  your  father  free, 
What  is  your  answer  ? 

Theoc.  Every  minute  to  me 
Will  he  a  tedious  age,  till  our  emhraces 
4re  warrantable  to  the  world. 

Btavf.  iun.  I  urg:e  no  more  ; 
Confirm  it  with  a  kiss. 

Thenc.  I  douhly  seal  it. 

U$h.  This  would  do  hetter  abed,   the   bosineM 
ended : — 
They  are  the  loving'st  couple  ! 

t.nter  Beaufort  ieniar,  Montaigne,  Chauont,  and 

Lanour. 

Beauf.Jvn.  Here  comes  my  father. 
With  the  Council  of  War :  deliver  your  petition. 
And  Irave  the  rest  to  me.  [^Theoc.  offer$  a  paper, 

Beauf.  sen.  I  am  sorry,  lady. 
Your  father's  guilt  compels  your  innocence 
To  ask  what  I  in  justice  must  doiy. 

Beauf.jun,    For  my  sake,  sir,  pray  you  receiTe 
and  read  it.  [nothing. 

Beauf,  un.  Thou  foolish  boy !    I  can  deny  thee 

Beaiif.  jun.  Thus  far  we  are  happy,  *aadam  :  quit 
You  shaP  hear  how  we  succeed.  [the  place ; 

Theoc.  Goodness  reward  vou  ! 

[Eieunt  Theoerme,  V$her,  Page,  and  Wemmm. 

Mont.  It  \A  apparent ;  and  we  stay  too  long 
To  censure  Malefort*  as  he  deserves. 

\They  take  their  mfs. 

Cham.  There  is  no  colour  of  reason  that  makes  foi 
him  : 
Had  he  discharged  the  trust  committed  to  him. 
With  that  extierlence  and  fidelity 
He  practised  heretofore,  it  could  not  be 
Our  navy  should  be  block'  wid,  in  our  sight, 

ur  gootls  made  prize,  our  sailors  sold  for  slaves, 
y  his  prodigious  issue  f  * 

Lan.  I  much  grieve, 
A  der  so  many  brave  and  high  achievements 
He  should  in  one  ill  forfeit  all  the  good 
He  ever  did  his  country. 

Beavf.  sen.  Well,  'tis  gntnted  j. 

Beauf. Jun.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

Beauf.  ten.  He  shall  have  hearing, 
His  irons  too  struck  off;  bring  him  before  da. 
But  seek  no  further  favour. 

Beauf.  jun.  Sir,  I  dare  not.  [Ent 

Beauf,  Men.  Monsieur  Chamont,  Montaigne,  La- 
nour,  assistants, 
By  a  commission  from  the  most  Christian  king, 
n  punishing  or  freeing  Malefort,  [not 

Our  late  great  admiral :  tboueh  I  know  you  need 
Instructions  from  me,  how  to  dispose  of 
Yourselves  in  this  man's  trial,  that  exacts 
Your  clearest  judgments,  give  me  leave,  with  favour, 

*  To  cmture  Miilefort  &c.)  Malefort  is  here,  and  throvgli- 
•lit  the  play,  propeiiy  aw<1  u  a  lrii>}lUble. 

t  By  hia  prodifiioas  <«ni«.  |  i.e.  ann^taral    horrible  por- 
tenions  of  evil;  in  ihi»  acnse  it  is  ot\^u  applied  to  eoinctt, 
and  «>tber  axtraorriinary  app«*arancea  in  the  >1iy 
"  Behold  yon  e«iniet  vhews  hiii  head  again  I 
Twirt  hath  he  thna  at  cruaa  tnmi  thrown  on  n« 
Pr%»digiout  looks."  lite  Homest  Whma, 

Again: 

"  This  woman's  threats,  her  eyes  e'en  red  m  ith  fliry 
Which  like  proditfiovM  mrt(>ors,  ioirtt4d 
Assnrvd  dcBtnirtion  are  still  b«>iorv  ii:e.** 

7%e  Captain. 
t  Beaoi.  sen.  IfW/,  *Ha  granted]  It   appt>iii»,  from   the 
«b»eqnent  speeebem  that  yonnK  Beaufttrt  had  br<  a  siiliciiinf 
tetber  lo  allow  Malefort  to  plewl  without  his  chains 


To  offer  my  r  pinion.     We  are  to  hear  him, 

A  little  looking  back  on  his  fair  actions. 

Loyal,  and  true  demeanour  ;  not  as  now 

By  the  general  voice  already  he's  condemn *d. 

But  if  we  find,  as  most  beliei'e,  he  hath  held 

lutelUgence  with  his  accursed  son, 

Fallen  off  from  all  allegiance,  and  tum'd 

f  But  for  what  cause  we  know  not)  the  most  bloody 

And  fatal  enemy  this  country  ever 

Repented  to  have  brought  forth  ;  all  compassion* 

•  ••••• 

Of  what  he  was,  or  may  be,  if  now  pardon 'd  ; 
We  sit  engaged  to  censure  him  with  all 
Extremity  and  rigour. 

Cham,  Your  lordship  shows  us 
A  path  which  we  will  tread  in. 

Lan,  He  that  leaves 
To  follow,  as  you  lead,  will  lose  himself. 

MonL  ril  not  he  singular. 

Re-enter  Beaufort  Junior,  wih  Montrevix.lI9 
Malefort  ienior,  Belgardb,  and  Officeru 

Beauf,  ten.  He  comes,  but  with 
A  strange  distracted  look. 

Malef,  ten.  Live  I  once  moref 
To  see  these  hands  and  anna  free  !  these,  that  ofteo, 
la  the  most  dreadful  horror  of  a  fight, 
Have  been  as  seamarks  to  teach  ruch  as  were 
Seconds  in  my  attempts,  to  steer  betwe«i 
The  rocks  of  too  much  daring,  and  pale  fear. 
To  reach  the  port  of  victory !  when  my  aword* 
Advanced ^tltus,  to  my  enemies  appear'd 
A  hairy  comet,  threatening  death  and  ruin  X 
To  such  as  durst  behold  it !     These  the  legs. 
That,  when  our  ships  were  grappled,  carried  mm 


att 


Of  what  drc.l  The  anarlo  reads, 
aU 


Oj  what  he  snot,  or  majf  le,  \fmem  pardon*d  : 
Opon  which  Mr.  M-  Maaoa  ob:<crves.  ''This  Sfmeace  as  ir 
Mands  is  not  ren^  ;  ir  the  words  aV  eompoMaiom  are  rl^bt, 
we  DiDst  neervsarily  suppose  that  bring  laid  atide^  or  wtwd- 
of  a  similar  import,  have  been  omitted  in  the  ptintinf :  b«l 
Itie  most  natnml  manner  of  amendinK  the  passajte,  is  inr 
reading  no  eompauion  .  the  woni  having  beinfr  nndetvltiod 

I  can  neither  reconcile  myself  to  no  conrj^aasion  q/*wAa/ Ac 
■soy  be,  nor  to  alL  He  might,  if  acquitted,  be  a  saccvnAd 
commander  as  bt-fure,  and  to  sach  a  cirrnmstance  Beaafort 
evidently  alludes-  I  believe  tha:  a  line  i*  lo-t,  and  with  daa 
hesitation  would  prupoac  to  supply  the  chastn  somewhat  !■ 
tliis  way : 

all  eompoeefon 

Of  hie  gear*  paee'd  over,  aU  ameideratum 
(ffwhat  he  sotu,  or  mag  be,  if  now  pardem'd 
H'e  mtt  &c. 
t  Malef.  sen.   Live  /  omee  more  &c.'  There  is  somelUag 
verv  striking  in  the  indignant  burst  of  savage  ortentaiion 
ittiih  which  this  old  warrior  introduces  himself  on  the  tocaob 
X  A  hairy  comet,  Acci  So  in  AiJavsis  Troet: 

** rt>mcts  Aook  their  faming  hair  ; 

Thus  all  our  wars  %iere  acted  first  on  high. 
And  we  tan^t  what  to  look  tor." 
From  this,  and  the  passage  in  the  teal,  Milton,  vtlio  appears, 
by  various  marks  of  imitation,  to  have  been  a  careftii  reader 
of  Massinfer,  probably  formed  the  magnificent  and  aw'M 
picture  which  foHows: 

«•  On  the  o'hcr  side. 

Incensed  with  indignation,  Satan  stord 
l^ntcrrified,  and  like  a  con-et  hmm^d. 
That  fires  the  length  of  Ophincns  hnj^ 
In  the  arctic  sky,  and  from  hb  horrid  hair 

Shaken  p»-tilence  and  war." 

(A  more  explicit   illnstration  may  be  quoted   friim  Phlkai^ 
Holland's  trall^lation  of  Fliny,  b.  ii.  c.  IS 

••  Thrse  bl.iiing  M»rres  the  Greekt  s  call  cometaa  our  Ro- 
manes rrfnifo*.-  dreadful  to  be  scene  with  bloodie  kadiraa, 
and  all  ovrr  rongh  and  shagged  in  the  top,  like  the  baah  of 
of  haire  upon  the  head.)  El>. 
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With  such  swift  motion  from  deck  to  deck. 
As  tliey  that  saw  it,  with  amazement  cried. 
He  dties  not  run,  but  flies ! 

ManL'  He  still  retains 
The  grrtAtness  of  hid  spirit 

Malef,  sen.  Now  crampt  with  irons, 
Hnnm,  and  cold,  they  bardlj  do  support 
BoC  I  for|^  royseir.    O,  my  good  lords, 
That  sit  there  as  my  judges,  to  determine  * 
The  life  and  death  of  Malefort,  where  are  now 
Those  shouts,  those  cheerful  looks,  those  loud  ap- 
plauses,     * 
With  which,  when  I  retum*d  loaden  with  spoil. 
You  entertain'd  your  admiral  ?  all's  forgotten  : 
And  I  stand  here  to  give  account  of  that 
Of  which  1  am  as  free  and  innocent 
As  he  that  never  saw  the  eyes  of  him  t» 
For  whom  I  stand  suspected. 

Bttntf.  ten.  Monsieur  fVIalefort, 
Let  not  your  passion  so  far  transport  you. 
As  to  believe  from  any  private  malice. 
Or  envy  to  your  person,  you  are  question'd  : 
Nor  do  the  suppositions  want  weight. 
That  do  invite  us  to  a  strong  assurance. 
Your  son        ■  , 

iHmief.  $en.  My  shame  ! 

Bmuf,  mi.  Pray  you,  hear  with  patience, — never 
Without  assiAtance  or  sure  aids  from  you. 
Could,  with  the  pirates  of  Argiersfand  Tunis, 
Even  those  that  vnu  had  almost  twice  defeated, 
Acquire  such  credit,  as  with  them  to  be 
Made  absolute  commander  (^pray  you  observe  me) ; 
If  there  hud  not  some  contract  pass'd  between  you. 
That,  when  occasion  served,  you  would  join  with 
Tb'tlie  ruin  of  Marseilles.  [them, 

Mont,  More,  what  urged 
Yoor  son  to  turn  apostata  §  T 

Chmm,  Had  he  from 
The  state,  or  governor,  the  least  neglect 
Which  envy  could  interpret  for  a  wrong  T        [could 

•  hum,  Ot\  if  you  slept  not  in  your  charge,  how 
80  many  ships  as  do  infest  our  coast, 

And  have  in  our  own  harbour  shut  our  navy, 
Cotne  in  unfought  with  ? 

Btauf.jun.  They  put  him  hardly  to  it. 

Mmief',  ien.  My  loros,  with  as  much  brevity  as  I  can, 
1*11  answer  encK  particular  objection  [which 

With  which  you  charge  me.    The  main  grroimd,  on 
Ycra  raise  the  building  of  your  accusation. 
Hath  refeicnce  to  my  son :  should  I  now  curse  him. 
Or  wish,  in  the  agony  of  my  troubled  soul, 
Lightning  had  found  him  in  his  mother's  womb, 
-Yonll  say  *tis  from  the  purpose  ;  and  I  therefore 
Betake  hun  to  the  devil,  and  so  leare  him. 
TKd  never  loyal  father  but  myself 
Beget  a  treacherous  issue  ?  was't  in  me 
With  as  much  ease  to  fashion  up  his  mind. 
As  in  his  generation  to  form 
,T1ie  organs  to  his  body  T    Must  it  follow, 

*  Tkat  tit  there  aa  my  judget,  to  determine,]    Ify,  wkieh 
esaiplrtvt  tbe  metre,  is  nuw  firtt  inserted  ftt>niihe  old  ropy. 

*  Tike  eyea  0/ him.]  So  the  old  copy  :  the  modern  cdlton 


X  Cmmtd  wUh  the  pirates  qf  Argiers]  Areiers  !■  the  old 
rcadiaf,  and  is  th-ii  o(  evvry  author  of  Maulager'a  tUne. 
(80  in  the  7'tmpi^, 

"Profpero.  Where  was  she  born  T  speak ;  tell  me. 

Ariei,  Sir.  in  Arttier  "— Kd.) 

editor*  invrfritbly  modernire  It  into  Aigiere, 
(  Yemr  eon  to  turn  apo«ti<ta]Tbe  modem  editors,  as  before, 
mfoeimte !       (Sec   noie    to    Vhrgin  Mwrtj/r,  act  iv. 
UL— Kb.)  Q 


Because  that  he  is  unpious,  I  am  false  \ 

I  would  not  boast  my  sctions,  yet  'tis  lawful 
To  upbraid  ray  benefita  to  unthankful  men. 
Who  sunk  the  Turkish  gallies  in  the  streighu. 
But  Malefort?  Who  rescued  the  French  raercliants 
When  they  were  boarded,  and  stow'd  under  hatchet 
By  the  pirates  of  Argiers,  when  every  minute 
They  did  expect  to  be  chain'd  to  the  oar, 
•  But  your  now  doubted  admiral  T  then  you  fill'd 
The  uir  with  shouu  of  joy,  and  did  proclaim. 
When  hope  had  left  them,  and  grim-look'd  despair 
Hover'd  with  sail-strftch'd  wings  over  their  heads* 
To  me,  as  tu  the  Neptune  of  tlie  sea. 
They  owed  the  restitution  of  their  goods. 
Their  lives^  their  liberties.    O,  can  it  then 
Be  urobable,  my  lords,  that  he  that  never 
Became  the  master  of  a  pirate's  ship, 
But  at  the  mainyard  hung  tlie  captain  up. 
And  caused  the  rest  to  be  thrown  over-board ; 
Should,  after  all  these  proofs  of  deadly  hate, 
So  oft  ezpress'd  against  them,  entertain 
A  thought  of  quarter  with  them ;  but  much  less 
(To  the  (lerpetual  ruin  of  my  glories) 
To  join  with  them  to  lift  a  wicked  arm  , 

Against  mv  mother-country,  this  Marseilles 
Which,  with  my  prodigal  expense  of  blood, 
I  h  ive  so  oft  protected  ! 

Beaiif.  ten.  Whet  you  have  done 
Is  granted  and  applaud^  ;  but  yet  know 
This  (;:lorious  rflatignf  of  your  actions 
Mu.u  not  so  blind  our  ju«fgments,  as  to  suffer 
This  most  unnatural  crime  you  stand  accused  of/ 
To  pass  unquestion'd 

Cham.  No  ;  you  must  produce 
Keasons  of  more  vslidity  and  weirbt. 
To  plead  in  your  defence,  or  we  shall  hardly 
Conclude  you  innocent. 

Mont.  The  large  volume  of 
Your  former  worthy  deeds,  with  your  experience. 
Both  what,  and  when  to  do,  hut  makes  auainst  you. 

Lan.  For  had  your  care  and  courage  bf  en  the  sams 
As  heretofore,  the  dangers  we  are  plimged  in 
Had  been  with  ease  prevented. 

Malef'.  teti.  What  have  I 
Omitted,  in  the  power  of  flesh  and  blood 
Even  in  the  birth  to  strangle  the  designs  of 
This  hell-brf  d  wolf,  my  son  ?  alas !  my  lords, 
I  am  no  god,  nor  like  him  coflld  foresee 
His  cruel  thoughts,  and  cursed  purposes  ; 
Nor  would  the  sun  at  my  command  forbear 
To  make  his  progress  to  the  other  n  orld. 
Affording  to  us  one  continued  light. 
Nor  could  my  breath  disperse  those  foggy  mists,  , 
Covered  with  which,  and  darkness  of  the  aight. 
Their  navy  undisceru'd,  without  resistance, 
Beset  our  harbour  :  make  not  that  my  fault. 
Which  you  in  justice  must  ascribe  to  fortune. — 


•  Hover'd  wUh  sail  itretdi'd  winp  over  their  heade.]    8« 
JoBstm  : 

«• o'er  oar  heads 

BUck  ravenont  rn\p,  with  her  tailstreteh'd  wimg§, 
llcady  tu  linlc  ns  down,  and  cover  ui>.'* 

Jivenf  Man  out  qf  hln  Hmnomr» 
Aad  Fletcher : 

**  PiK  here  and  rei^t  awhile  your  mul-etreteh'd  toiyft, 
Th4t  have  oatstript  the  «tinds."  Tfte  Prophelete, 

Miltoii,  luu,  h4»  the  S4me  t>uld  expression  :  ihv  criminal  to 
whir.h  thfy  are  nil  Indebted,  is  a  subUme  pa>sM|(e  io  tbe 
Faiiy  Qtiii*n.     B.  1.  c.  xi.nt.  to. 

t  This  ghtriona relation.]  Oar  old  writers  rreqaently  ••• 
this   woid  la  the  sense  of  |r/oriemf,  vain,  boaaUal,  oaten* 

UtiuMU 
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Bat  if  that  nor  ray  fonner  acts,  vor  what 
I  have  deliver'd,  can  prevail  with  yon. 
To  make  good  my  inte^ty  and  truth ; 
Rip  ap  til  is  bosom  and  pluck  out  the  heart 
That  hath  been  ever  loyal.  [A 

Beauf,  $en.  How  !  a  trompet ! 
Enquire  the  cause.  [ Ent  MtmtnfriUt. 

Malef.  ten.  Thou  searcher  of  men's  beuta, 
And  sure  defender  of  the  innocent, 
(My  other  crying  sins—awhile  not  look'd  on) 
If  I  in  this  am  guilty,  strike  me  dwd. 
Or  by  some  unexpected  means  oonfinn, 
I  am  accused  unjustly  !  [ihtdi, 

Re-enler  Montbsvillb  wiCfc  •  Sea  Captain. 

Beauf.  ten.  Speak  the  motives 
That  bring  thee  hither  ? 

CapL  From  our  admiral  thus  : 
He  does  salute  you  &irly,  and  deanres 
It  may  be  understood  no  public  hate 
Hath  brought  him  to  Marseillns ;  nor  aealEi  In 
The  ruin  of  his  country,  but  aims  only- 
To  wreuk  a  private  wrong :  and  if  from  you 
He  may  have  leave*  and  liberty  to  deeiae  it 
In  single  combat,  he'll  give  up  good  pledget, - 
If  he  full  in  the  trial  of  his  right, 
We  shull  weigh  anchor,  and  no  more  mctat 
This  town  with  hostile  arms. 

Beauf.  ten.  Speak  to  the  man. 
If  in  this  presence  he  appear  to  you 
To  whom  you  bring  this  challenge. 

CapL  Tis  to  you. 

Beauf',  ten.  His  father ! 

3foatr.  Can  it  be  ? 

Beauf.  jun.  Strange  and  prodigious  ! 

Maief.  ten.  Thou  seest  I  stand  unraovod-:  were 
thy  voice  thunder. 
It  should  not  shake  me :  say,  what  would  the  Ttper  ? 

Capt.   Ilie  reverence  a  father's  naniemay  ohalleiigB, 
And  duty  of  a  son  no  more  rememberM, 
He  does  defy  thee  to  the  death. 

Malef.  ten.  Go  on.  [head, 

Capt.  And  with  his  swonl  will  prove  it  on  tby 
Thou  urt  a  murderer,  an  atheist ; 
And  that  nil  attributes  of  men  tum'd  furiea 
Cannot  express  thee  ;  this  he  will  make  good. 
If  thou  dar'st  give  him  meeting. 

Malef.  ten.  Dare  I  lire ! 
Dare  1,  when  mountains  of  my  sins  o'erwiielm  me, 
At  my  last  gasp  ask  for  mercy !  how  I  bleta 
rhy  coming,  captain ;  never  man  to  me 
Arrived  so  opp«jrtunely ;  and  thy  message, 
However  it  may  seem  to  threaten  death, 
Does  yield  to  me  a  second  life  in  curing 
My  wounded  honour.    Stand  I  yet  tuspeeiad 
As  a  confederate  widi  this  enemy. 
Whom  of  all  men,  against  all  ties  of  nature. 
He  marks  out  for  destruction  !  you  are  jott. 
Immortal  Powers,  and  in  this,  merciful ; 
And  it  takes  from  my  sorrow,  and  my  shame 
For  being  the  father  to  so  bad  a  son, 


ttnti  \fjToitt  yoH 


J7«  t«ay  Wee  lesot,  &c.]  Tliis  paiMfe 
'  la  tlie  ftfrmer  editioat. 


In  that  you  are  pleased  to  offer  op  the  monster 
To  my  correction.     Blush  and  repeat 
As  you  are  bound,  my  honourable  lords, 
Vour  ill  opinions  of  me.     Not  greet  Bnilvt 
The  father  of  the  Roman  liberty 
With  more  assured  constancy  liebeld 
His  traitor  sons,  for  labouring  to  call  hone 
*  The  banish*d  Tarquins,  scourged  witli  rods  to 
Than  I  will  shew,  when  I  take  back  the  lifii 
This  prodigy  of  mankind  received  from  mm. 

Beauf.  ten.     We  are  sorry,  monaieiir  MatoftH 
for  our  error, 
And  are  much  taken  with  your  reaolntion.; 
But  the  disparity  of  years  and  strength. 
Between  you  and  your  son,  duly  cooaider'd* 
We  would  not  so  expose  you. 

Matef.  ten.  Then  you  kill  me. 
Under  pretence  to  save  me.    O  my  lords, 
As  you  love  honour,  and  a  wrong'ii  man's  ftn^ 
Deny  me  not  this  fair  and  noble  means 
To  make  me  right  again  to  all  the  world. 
Should  any  other  but  myself  be  chosen 
To  punish  this  apostata'with  death*. 
You  rob  a  wretched  fiither  of  a  justice 
That  to  all  after  times  will  be  recorded. 
I  wish  his  strength  were  centuple,  hit  sldll  enuil 
To  my  experience,  that  in  his  fall 
He  may  not  shnme  my  victory  {  I  leel 
The  powers  and  spirits  of  twenty  strong  men  in  im. 
Were  he  with  wilci  fire  circled,  I  undaunted 
Would  make  way  to  him^-»As  yon  do  affeet,  mtt 
My  daughter  Theocrinet ;  as  you  are 
My  true  and  ancient  friend ;  as  thou  art  vaBant^  ; 
And  as  all  love  a  soldier,  second  me 

[TkmfoUtMtto 
In  this  my  just  petition.  In  yotur  looks 
I  see  a  grant,  my  lord. 

Beauf.  ten.  You  shall  o'erbear  me ; 
And  since  you  are  so  confident  in  yoor 
Prepare  you  for  the  combat. 
Malef',  ten.  With  more  joy 
Than  yet  I  ever  tusted  :  by  the  next  son, 
The  disobedient  rebel  shall  heiir  from  me. 
And  so  return  in  safety.     [To  Ike  Captam.}     V/f 

good  lords, 
To  alt  my  service, — I  will  die,  or  purohaas 
Reat  to  Marseilles  ;  nor  can  I  make  doubt, 
But  his  impiety  is  a  potent  charm. 
To  edge  my  sword,  and  add  strength  to  my 


•  Thfumiakthia  apottataw<M  iaaik.]  Both  ibe  edilsM 
read.  To  pumUh  thi$  apoatMe  ton  wUkdmihf  Hetv  UiIk 
mischief  of  altering  an  anthor't  Unxnagc.  When  ihe  mtUe 
does  nut  snit  our  new  fkngled  terma,  we  era  obliged  la  iaa«S 
wonts  of  oar  own  lo  complete  It  Awtetmia  stood  in  lis 
verse  very  well:  bnt  Coxetvr  aad'll.  Tklasoo  having  delcr- 
mined  lo  write  aposfato,foand  themselves  oomptdled  totaA 
eon  to  it,  and  thus  enfeebied  tttc  original  aaprcsaioa. 

t  Mip  daughter  Theocrine ;]  Tlteeicrkte  Is  eoast«utIy  nssd 
as  a  qoadrisyllable.  It  sboaM  be  observed  that  a*  the  atiy 
and  the  names  are  French,  Massinger  adopts  the  FrcMh 
mode  of  f  noancing  them.    The   reader  mast  l>ear  this  ia 


«a  tkouetrt  9aUant;]   TUa  is  aaid  lo  the 

eafHaln  who  bmnght  the  challenge:  the  other  persoaa ad- 
Jnred  are  )oang  Beanfort  and  MontrevOle.  It  appears,  fkaai 
Ike  pointing  of  the  former  aditiona,  that  Mw  paaiate  was  nSI 
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ACT  II 


SCENE  h—An  apm  Spuet  wiOumt  th«  Ct^. 
Enter  tkrte  Sea  Cttptaina. 
f  Cmpt.  He  did  accept  Uie  challenge,  thent 
1  Cttpt.  Nav  more. 

Was  overjoy '(f  in*t ;  and,  as  it  had  been 

A  fair  incitement  to  a  solemn  feast. 

And  not  a  combat  to  conclude  with  death, 

He  chefTfullv  embraced  if. 
3  Ct/pt    Are  the  articles 

8tfcn*d  to  on  both  parU  ? 
1  CmpL  At  the  (Wtber^s  suit. 

With  much  unwillingness  the  gorenor 

Consented  to  them. 
3  Copt,  You  are  inward  with 

Our  admiral ;  could  you  yet  never  learn 

What  the  nature  of  the  quarrel  is,  that*reudert 

Tbn  son  more  than  incensed,  implacable. 
Against  the  father  ? 

I  CWpt  Never ;  yet  I  have, 
As  &r  MS  manners  would  give  warrant  to  it. 
With  my  best  curiousness  of  care  observed  him. 
I  bare  sat  with  him  in  his  cabin  n  day  together*, 
Yet  not  a  sylkible  exchanged  between  us 
Sigh  he  did  ofVen,  as  if  inward  grief 
And  melancholy  at  that  instant  would 
Choke  ap  his  vital  spirits,  and  now  and  then 
A  tear  or  two,  as  in  aerision  of 
Tbe  toughness  of  his  rugged  j(emper,  would 
Fill)  on  his  hollow  cheeks,  which  but  once  felt, 
A  sudden  flash  of  fury  did  dry  up  ; 
And  hyina  then  his  hand  Upon  his  sword, 
He  would  murmur,  but  yet  so  as  I  oft  heard  him, 
We  shall  meet,  cruel  father,  7es,  we  shall ; 
When  I'll  exact,  for  every  womaufsh  drop 
Of  sorrow  from  tliese  eyfS,  a  strict  accompt 
Of  much  more  from  thy  heart. 
t  Copt  Tis  wondrous  strange. 
3  Cffpt.  And  past  my  apprehension. 
1  Cept.  Yet  what  makes 
Tbe  miracle  ^[renter,  when  from  the  maintop 
A  sail's  descrie<l,  all  thoughts  that  do  concern 
Himself  laid  by,  no  lion,  pinchM  with  hunger, 
Rouses  hiouietf  more  fiercely  from  his  den, 
Una  be  comes  on  the  deck  :  and  there  how  wiaelj 
He  f^ives  directions,  and  how  stout  he  ia 
lo  bis  executions,  we,  to  admiration, 
Htve  heen  eyewitnesses :  yet  be  never  mind's 
lbs  booty  when  'tis  made  ours  :  but  as  if 
TbedsDgRr,  in  the  purchase  of  the  prey, 
DaKgfated  him  mucn  more  than  the  reward. 
Hit  will  made  known,  he  does  retire  himself 
To  his  private  contemplation,  no  joy 
Express'd  by  him  for  victory. 

Enter  'MALEwnnrjunkr. 

i  Cmpi.  Here  he  comes, 
Bot  with  more  cheerful  looks  than  ever  yet  * 
1  nw  htm  wea% 

MaUf.jun.  It  was  long  since  resolved  on. 
Nor  must  I  stagger  now  [in'ti].     May  the 
Thst  forces  me  to  this  unnatural  act. 


•  /  kam  mt  with  him  in  hU  caMn,  Ac]  This  bcantilhl 
fMaate,  rxprestiitK  cuoccalecl  rvsentinent,  drsenres  to  be 
icnarkcd  by  ererv  reader  of  taste  and  Jatlgment.  Coxma. 

t  S'tr  wpffi  1 9Uiggerm0m  in't].  Inibe  old  copy,  a  syl- 
kMe  has  impi  «fl«  whkh  readersthc  Dae  qviu  oiumctricsL 


Be  buned  in  everlasting  sileoM* 
,And  I  find  rest  in  death,  or  my  refuge!  , 

To  either  I  stand  equal    Pray  you,  gentlmn^ia^ 
.Be  charitable  in  your  eflnsui;ea  of  me. 
And  do  not  entertain  a  fiilse  belief 
That  I  am  mad,  for  tudertaking  that 
Which  must  be,  when  effected,  atiU  repentiHL 
U  adds  to  my  calamity,  that  1  have 
Discouraef  and  reason,  and  but  too  well  knpv 
I  can  nor  live,  nor  end  a  wretched  life, 
But  both  ways  I  am  impious.    Do  not,  *hfi*^i4?f% 
Ascribe  the  peiturbation  of  my  soul 
To  a  servile  fear  of  death  :  I  oft  hajre  viev'd 
All  kinds  of  his  inevitable  dacts. 
Nor  are  they  terrible.     Weie  I  eqpdemn'd  tpliQip 
From  the  cloud-cover'd  brows  of  a  ateep  rocK, 
Into  the  deep ;  or  Curtius  like,  to  fill  up, 
For  my  country's  safety,  anid  an  af^r  name, 
A  bottomless  abyss,  or  cham  through  fire. 
It  could  not  so  much  shake  mt,  as  to*  encounjbQr 
Of  this  day*s  single  enemy. 

1  Capt.  If  you  please,  sir. 
You  may  shun  if,  or  defer  it. 

MaUf.jun,  Not  for  the  world : 
Yet  two  things  I  entreat  you :  the  fbaf  ia, 
You'll  not  e'nquire  the  diserepipe  between 
Myself  and  him,  which  as  a  fhther  once 
I  honoured,  now  mv  deadliest  enemy ; 
The  last  is,  if  1  fall,  to  bear  my  body 
Far  from  this  place,  and  where  you  please  i^liar.il 
I  should  say  more,  but  by  his  sudden  coming 
I  am  cut  off. 

Enter  l^EAvnRT  junior  cjuf  MoKraxviLLx,  (faiisig  Id 
Malefort  Mnior  ;  ISelo AHDmfolUtwing,  vfUkfitk^ 

Beauf.jun.  Let  me,  sir,  hive  the  honour 
To  be  your  second. 

I  have  no  threat  confidence  In  thefenainenessofwbat  Vhava 
inserted  between   bfMckrts :    It  i» '  bannlcM,  huwev^,  fad 
lerves.  as  FNlstaflT  says,  tu  fill  a  pit  as  well  as  a  belter. 
•  It  add*  to  my  ealamitM,  thai  I  ham 
Diacanrif  and  reamm]  It  Is  ver>-  dijIicaU  to  deftfti^liae 
the  preclfe  me^tnine  ^hicbunr  anresi(»rs  jpi've  to  diedOffne^ 
or   to  diftingnith  the  line  which  Seiiarated  it  from  rwaasis. 
Perhaps  it  indicated  a  mare  rapid  dc«kicti««n  ofcMiaeqaenoea 
from  premises,  th<in  was  nnppuned   to  be   eltected  by  rea* 
»on  :— bnt  I  »pe«k  with  iiesltation.  The  acote  GMavUle  saya, 
"  Tbe  act   ofthe  mind  which   connects   propot^lons,   aod 
dednceth  cimclosions  from  them,  the  scliools  ouled  dltamne, 
aad  we  shall  nut  miscall  it,  if  we  name  It  rpofoia.     .IVThat' 
ever  be  the  svnse,  it  treqaenilv  appears  in  onr  old  wrlteft, 
by  whom   It  ii  n«nall>    coupUid  with  reamm  or ^imdgmeji^t 
« hich  Xnrt  should  i«em  to  be  tbe  more  proper  woM.    T|as 
\n  the  CUy  Madams 

*  Sorb  as  want 

2>laeoairar'an(l,/iid'peMeisf,  andthroagh  weakness  CbB» 
Mav  merit  men's  (oui passion." 
Again,  in  the  CMteamb: 
**  Why  >hould  a  man  that  has  dieeemrae  and  region. 
And  knows  how  near  be  loaet  all  in  theie  tbism. 
Covet  to  have  bis  wi>hcs  satisfied  t** 
Tbe  reader  remembers  the  excUmation  of  Hamlet 
"  Oh  heaven  I  a  beast  ihaf  wants  discourse  ^jfrea^pa,  ttc 

**  Thiji,**  says  Warbnrton,  who  cvuurived  to  blnnder  with 
more  ingenuity  than  osoally  f.<lls  to  the  lot  of  a  co'iiin^ealSp 
tor,  ■*  is  finely  expressed,  and  with  a  philoaophicpl  ekkettiels  ( 
Beasts  want  not  rttuen,**  ithis  is  a  new  discovefy,>  "tft'.lh« 
diaeourm  ^reeeon:  i.  ei  the  fegnlar  inferring  oee.ihlaf 
ttotu  another  by  the  afsi*tance  'of  nniversaU'^T  ^ lliaMMrae 
^reason  is  so  pctor  and  per|i|exed  a  phrase,  thai  witbOnt 
regard  ft«r  the  '*  philosophical  exaolne«s*'  of  SbaKiipea.i[e,  I 
sbonM  dismiss  it  at  once,  for  what  1  belike  to  be  his  geiMles 
language : 
"  O  heaven!  a  bsvtUMt  Wss(U,4lf^^|Biic  «id.  r^^namT  A 
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Montr.  With  your  pardon,  sir, 
I  xnust  put  in  for  that,  since  our  tried  friendship 
Hath  Isisted  from  our  infancy. 

Belg.  I  have  serred 
Ui^er  your  command,  and  you  have  seen  me  fight. 
And  handsomely,  thoug^h  I  say  it ;  and  if  now  *, 
At  this  downright  game,  I  may  but  hold  your  cainds> 
V\\  not  pull  down  the  side. 

MaUf,  ten,  I  rest  much  bound 
To  your  so  noble  offers,  and  I  hope 
3ha)l  find  your  pardon,  though  I  now  refuse  them; 
For  which  1*11  yield  strong  reasons,  but  as  briefly 
As  the  time  will  g^ve  me  leave.     For  me  to  borrow 
(That  am  supposed  the  weaker)  any  aid 
From  the  assistance  of  my  second's  sword, 
Might  write  me  down  in  the  black  list  of  those 
That  hare  nor  fire  nor  spirit  of  their  own  ; 
But  dare,  and  do,  as  thipy  derive  their  courage 
From  his  example,  on  whose  help  and  raloui 
They  wholly  do  depend.     Let  this  suffice 
In  my  excuse  for  that.    Now,  if  you  pleose. 
On  both  parts,  to  retire  to  yonder  mount. 
Where  you,  as  in  a  Roman  theatre, 
May  see  the  bloody  difference  determined, 
Your  favours  meet  my  wishes. 
Malef.  jun.  *Tis  approved  of 
By  roe  ;  and  I  coinmund  you  [To  his  Captaim]  lead 

the  way. 
And  leave  me  to  my  fortune. 
Beau/,  jun*  1  would  gladly 
Be  a  spectator  (since  I  am  aenied 
To  be  an  actor)  of  each  hlow  and  thrust, 
And  punctually  observe  them. 
Malrf.jun,  You  shall  have 
All  you  desire ;  for  in  a  word  or  two 
I  must  make  bold  to  entertain  the  tim# 
If  he  give  suffrage  to  it 

Male/,  ietu  Yes,  1  will ; 
111  h»*ar  thee,  and  then  kill  thee  :  nay,  farewell. 

Malef.  jun.  Embrace  with  love  on  ooth  sides,  and 
Leave  deadly  hate  and  fury.  [with  us 

Malef.  sen.  From  this  place 
Vou  ne'er  shnll  see  both  living. 

Belg.  What's  past  help,  is 
Beyond  prevention. 

[They  embrace  on  both  sides,  and  take  leave 
severally  of  the  father  and  son. 
Malef,  sen.  Now  we  are  alone,  sir  ; 
And  thou  hast  liberty  to  unload  tlie  burthen 
Which  thou  groan'st  under.     Speak  thy  griefs. 

Maief.jun.  I  shall,  sir ; 
But  in  a  perplex'd  form  and  method,  which 
You  only  can  interpret:  Would  you  had  not 
A  guilty  knowledge  in  your  bosom,  of 


and  if  now, 


At  this  dowwright  game,  i  may  but  hold  pour  cards, 
I'll  not  pull  dc»wn  the  »idc.]  I.  e.   I'll  nut  Injure  y«»or 
esDw  :  the  same  expreMlon  ocean  In  the  Grand  Duke  of 
Florence  .• 

"  Com.  Pray  yon  pante  a  little. 
If  I  hold  yoar  c^rds.  I  th^U  full  down  the  tide, 
I  am  not  good  at  the  giimc." 
The  allnsion  is  to  n  party  at  cards  :  to  ar^  vp  a  s'de,  was  to 
become  partners  In  a  game  ;   to  pull  or  pluck  down  a  tide 
((tor  both  these  terms  are  found  in  our  old  plays)  was  to 
occasion  its  l<«s  by  ignorance  or  treachery.     Thus,  in  the 
Pearton'e  Wedding: 

"  Plsat   A  traitor  t  bind  him,  he  YiMpuirddottn  a  tide.** 
AaA  la  tke  Maid't  Tragedy  : 

Road.  Aspatia,  take  her  parL 
DtU^  I  will  refuse  it, 
**  Skt  will  phteik  damn  a  tide,  she  does  not  bm  lu" 


The  language  which  j'ou  force  me  to  deliver. 

So  I  were  nothing  !  As  you  are  my  father, 

I  bend  my  knee,  and,  uncompell'd,  profess 

My  life,  and  all  that's  mine,  to  be  your  gift; 

And  t!  at  in  a  son's  duty  I  stand  faibund 

To  lay  this  head  benentli  your  feet,  and  run     --' 

All  desperate  hazards  for  your  ense  and  safety . 

But  this  confest  on  my  part.  I  rise  up 

And  not  as  with  a  father,  (dl  respect. 

Love,  fear,  and  reverence  cast  ofi;)  bat  as 

A  wicked  man,  I  thus  expostulate  with  you. 

Why  have  you  done  that  which  I  dare  not  rpeak 

Ana  if!  the  action  changed  the  humble  shape 

Of  my  obedience,  to  rebellious  ra>:e,  [me, 

And  insolent  pride  ?  and  with  shut  eyes  constrain'd 

To  run  my  bark  of  honour  on  a  shelf 

I  roust  not  see,  nor,  if  I  saw  it,  shun  it  ? 

In  my  wrongs  nature  suffers,  and  looks  backward. 

And  mankind  trembles  to  see  me  pursue 

What  heasts  would  fly  from.     For  when  I  adrmee 

This  sword,  as  I  must  do,  against  your  bead. 

Piety  will  weep,  and  filial  duty  mourn, 

To  see  their  altars  which  you  built  up  in  me. 

In  a  moment  razed  and  ruin'd.     *That  yoii  could 

(From  mv  grieved  soul  I  wish  it)  but  priKiuce, 

To  quality,  not  excuse,  )our  deed  of  horror. 

One  seeming  reason,  that  I  might  fix  here. 

And  move  no  further ! 

Malef'.  sen.  Have  I  so  far  lost 
A  father's  power,  that  I  must  fpre  account 
Of  m}'  actions  to  my  son  ?  or  must  I  plead 
As  a  fearful  prisoner*^  the  bar,  while  he 
lliat  owes  his  being  to  me  sits  a  judge 
To  censure  that,  which  only  by  myself 
Ought  to  he  question  d  ?  nKnintains  sooner  fall 
Beneath  their  vnlleys,  and  the  lofty  pine 
Pay  homnge  to  ihe  bramble,  or  what  else  i« 
Preposterous  in  nature,  ere  my  tong^ue 
In  one  short  syllable  yields  satisfaction 
To  any  doubt  of  thine ;  nay,  though  it  were 
A  certainty  disdaining  ar»fument  f 
Since,  though  ray  deeds  wore  hoU's  black  lireiT, 
To  thee  they  should  appear  triumphal  iiobt»"<, 
Set  off  with  glorious  honour,  thou  beint};  bonad 
To  see  wiih  my  eyes,  and  to  hold  that  rejison. 
That  takes  or  birth  or  fashion  from  my  will. 

Maief.jun,  This  sword  divides  thiit  slaviih  knoC 
Malef.  sen.  it  i  an  not : 
It  cannot,  wretch  ;  and  if  thou  but  remember. 
From  whom  thou  hadst  this  spirit,  thou  dar'st  not 

hope  it. 
Who  trained  thee  up  in  arras  but  I  ?     Who  taught 

thee 
Men  were  men  only  when  they  durst  look  down 
With  scorn  on  deatli  and  danger,  and  con'emn'd 
All  opposition,  tillplumed  Victoryf 
JIad  made  her  constant  "blaiflr  uj[R>n  their  helmets? 


*  TTiat  you  could  Sec]  O  that,  &c  This  oroiasion  of  llie 
sign  of  the  optative  interjection  is  common  to  all  oar  old 
diaiiiati^tts. 

f till  plumed    Victory 

Nad  made  her  constant  stand  upon  their  helmets  f\  Tbia 
noble  image  seems  to  have  betu  copied  b>  Milton,  who 
deBcribiiijE  Satan,  says, 

"  His  stature  reach'd  the  sity,  and  on  hb  cre>t 

*■        Sat  Horror  plumed  ;" — 

And,  in  another  i^lace  : 

" at  his  right  hand  Victorv 

Sat  eagle-wimf'd." 

The  whole  speech  of  Malefort  here  BoUcad  is  iraty  — fcirtr 
and  above  all  conuB«!adatiuB.    Coxjcrau 
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Under  my  shield  thoti  hast  fought  as  securely 

As  the  young  eaglet,  cover*d  with  the  wings 

Of  her  6erce  dam,  learns  how  and  where  to  prey. 

All  that  is  manly  in  thee,  I  call  mine ; 

But  what  is  weak  and  womanish,  thine  own. 

And  what  I  gave,  since  thou  art  proud,  ungrateful. 

Presuming  to  contend  with  him,  to  ^hom 

Suhmission  is  due,  I  will  take  from  thee. 

Look,  therefore,  for  extremities,  and  expect  not 

I  will  correct  thee  as  a  son,  hut  kill  thee 

As  a  sezpent  swollen  with  poison  ;  who  surviving 

A  little  lunger,  with  infectious  hreath, 

Wonid  render  all  things  near  him,  like  itself, 

Contagious.     Nay,  nftw  my  anger's  up. 

Ten  thousand  virgins  kneeling  at  my  feet, 

And  with  one  general  cry  howling  wr  mercy, 

Shall  not  redeem  thee. 

Mttlef.Jun.  Thou  incensed  Power, 
Awhile  forbear  thy  thunder !  let  me  have 
No  aid  in  my  revenge,  if  from  the  grave 
My  mother 

Malef,  an.  Thou  sbalt  never  name  her  more. 

ITheyfght, 

B&auroRT  jvniiir,  Montreville,  Beixjaroe,  and  the 
three  Sea  Captains,  appwr  on  the  MounL 

Beauf.Juu,  They  are  at  it 
f  CajtU  That  thrust  was  put  strongly  home. 
Montr.  But  with  more  strength  avoiiled. 
Belj^.  Well  come  in  ; 
He  has  drawn  blood  of  him  yet :  well  done,  old 
1  Copt,  That  was  a  strange  miss.  [cock. 

Beauf,jun.  That  a  certain  hit. 

{^Young  Malefort  u  tlain, 

3^ig.  He's  fallen,  the  day  is  ours* 

S  CapL  The  admiral's  slain. 

l^lontr.  The  father  is  victorious ! 

Belg.  Let  us  haste 
To  gratulatf  his  conquest. 

1   Capt.  We  to  mourn 
The  fortune  of  the  son. 

Beauf.jun.  With  utmost  speed 
Acquaint  the  governor  with  the  good  success, 
Tliat  he  may  entertain,  to  his  full  merit. 
The  father  of  liis  country's  peace  and  safety. 

ITftey  retire. 
ilaUf,  ten.  Were  a  new  life  hid  in  each  mangled 
limb, 
I  would  search,  and  find  it :  and  howe'er  to  some 
I  may  seem  cruel  thus  to  tyrannize 
Upon  this  sens«*less  flesh,  I  glory  in  it  :— 
That  I  have  power  to  be  unnatural, 
Is  my  security  ;  die  all  my  fears. 
And  waking  Jealousies,  which  have  so  lon^ 
Been  my  torm.entorsl  there's  now  no  suspicion  * 
A  fiKt  which  I  alone  am  conscious  of. 
Can  never  be  discover'd,  or  the  cause 
That  caird  this  duel  on,  I  being  above 
All  perturbations ;  nor  is  it  in 
The  power  of  fate,  again  make  me  wretched. 

Jb-catfl*  Bbaufort junior,  Montreville,  Beloardb, 
and  the  three  Sea  Captains. 

Beauf.  jvn.  All  honour  to  the  conqueror  !  who 
dms  tax 
My  friend  of  treachery  now  ? 

(Pope  Qi^t  the  nme  Ikgare  in  the  Odyssey  0,  xix. 
**  Anxlliar  to  bit  ion,  Ul>B8e8  iKrart 
The  plump  creeled  lieliiit  and  puinlcd  »pean 
Whk  ihiclds  iodcatcd  deep  io  glor&uot  wart."  Ed.) 


.  Belg,  I  am  very  gla^,  sir,  [moch. 

You  have  sped  so  well  :  but  I  must  tell  you  thai 
To  put  you  m  mincf  that  a  low  ebb  must  follow 
Your  high  swoH'n  tide  of  happiness,  you  have  pvr- 
This  honour  at  a  high  price.  [chaaed 

Malef'.  'Tis,  Belgarde, 
Above  all  estimation,  and  a  little 
To  be  exalted  with  it  cannot  savour 
Of  arrogance.    ITiat  to  this  arm  and  sword 
MarseLMes  owes  the  freedom  of  her  fears. 
Or  that  my  loyalty,  not  long  since  eclipsed, 
Shines  now  more  bright  than  ever,  are  not  things 
To  be  lamented  :  though,  indeed,  they  may 
Appear  too  dearly  bought;  my  falling  glones 
Being  made  up  again,  and  cemented 
With  a  son's  blood.    'Tis  true,  he  was  my  son. 
While  he  was  worthy  ;  but  when  he  shook  off 
His  duty  to  me,  (which  my  fond  indulgence, 
Upon  submission,  might  perhaps  have  pardon'd,) 
And  gre4v  his  country's  enemy,  I  look'd  on  him 
As  a  stranger  to  my  family,  ^iid  a  traitor 
Justly  proscribed,  and  he  to  be  rewarded 
lliat  could  bring  in  his  head.     I  know  in  this 
That  I  am  censured  rugged,  and  austere. 
That  will  vouchsafe  not  one  sad  sigh  or  tear 
Upon  his  slaughter'd  body :  but  I  rest 
Well  satisfied  in  myself,  being  assyred 
That  extraordinary  virtues,  when  they  soar 
Too  high  a  pitch  for  common  sights  to  judge  of, 
Losing  their  proper  splendour,  are  conaemn'd 
For  most  remarkable  vi<  es*. 

BeavJ'.jun.  Tis  too  true,  sir. 
In  the  opinion  of  the  multitude; 
But  for  myself,  that  would  be  held  your  friend* 
And  hope  to  know  you  by  a  nearer  name. 
They  are  as  they  deserve,  received. 

Mal^'.  ^9y  daughter 
Shall  thank  }  ou  for  the  favour. 

Beauf.  jun.  I  can  wish 
No  happiness  beyond  it. 

1  Capt.  Shall  we  have  leave 
To  bear  the  corpse  of  our  dead  admiral,    • 
As  he  enjoin 'd  us,  from  the  coast  T 

Male/.  Provided 
The  articles  agreed  on  be  observed, 
And  you  depart  hence  with  it,  making  oath 
Never  hereafter,  but  as  friendJs,  to  touch 
Upon  this  fthore. 

1  Capt.  We'll  faithfullv  perform  it. 

Malef'.  Then  as  you  please  dispose  of  it :  'tis  wm 
object 
That  I  could  wish  removed.    Hia  sins  die  with  him 
So  far  he  has  my  chanty. 

1  Capt.  He  shall  have 
A  soldier's  funeral. . 

[The  Captain*  bear  the  body  off" with  tad  mum, 

Male/.  Farewell! 

Beau/,  jun.  These  rites 
Paid  to  the  dead,  the  conoueror  that  survives 
Must  reap  the  harvest  of  nis  bloody  labour.  o 

Sound  all  loud  instruments  of  joy  and  triumph. 
And  with  all  circumstance  and  ceremony. 
Wait  on  the  patron  of  our  liberty, 
Which  he  at  all  parts  merits. 


*  For  moti  rcmarliable  vicee^  Remarkable  liad  In  Ma^ 
kinger't  time  a  more  dignifivd  sound,  and  a  more  ap rr^ 
pri^tte  mtfaninK,  tlian  it  t)v4i-s  at  prvwnt.  Willi  him  it  ni» 
ttantly  stdudf  fur  ■ar^ilHiiK,  highly  iiriliing.  ur  ubMrnraiHt  la 
au  aocomjnoD  degrve ',  or  Uii«  it  will  be  w«ll  tu  take  aotiesb 


THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT, 


[iCTiu 


Jfhihf.  I  am  honoured 
Btyofid  my  hones. 

BtttMf.jun.    TU  abort  of  your  deserts. 
tMd  on  :  oh,  sir,  yon  must ;  you  are  too  modest. 

[Eitunt  widi  Unid  mudc. 

SCENE  II. — 4  Room  in  Maleport*8  Uoum. 
Enter  TnEOCRivs,  Page,  and  Waiting  Women. 

Tkeoe,    Talk  not   of  comfort ;  I  am  both  ways 
wretched, 
And  so  distracted  with  my  doubts  and  fears, 
I  know  not  where  to  fix  my  hopes.     My  loss 
Is  certain  in  a  father,  or  a  brother, 
Or  both ;  such  is  the  cruelty  of  my  fata. 
And  not  to  be  avoided. 

1    Worn,  You  must  bear  it, 
With  patience,  madam. 

t  Ivonu  And  what's  not  in  you 
To  he  prevented,  should  not  cause  a  sorrpw* 
Which  cannot  help  it. 

Page,  Fear  not  my  brave  lord, 
Your  noble  ^her ;  hg^hting  is  to  him 
Familiar  as  eating.     He  can  teach 
Our  modem  duellists  how  to  cleave  a  button, 
And  in  a  new  way,  never  yet  found,  out 
By  old  Caranz.1*. 

1  Worn,  May  he  be  victorious. 
And  punish  disobedience  in  his  son ! 
Whose  death,  in  reason,  should  at  no  part  move  yon. 
He  bein^  but  half  your  brother,  and  the  nearness 
Which  that  might  challenge  from  you,  forfeited 
By  his  impious  purpose  to  kill  him,  from  whom 
He  reieived  life.  [A  thout  witHm. 

8  Worn.  A  general  shout— 

1  Worn,  Of  joy. 

Page,  Ijiok  up,  dear  lady  ;  sad  news.nevor  cune 
Usher *d  with  loud  applause* 

Theoc.  I  stand  prepared 
To  endure  the  shock  of  it. 

Entfr  Usher, 

Ut/i.  I  am  out  of  breath. 
With  running  to  deliver  first— 

Theoe.  What? 

Ush,  We  are  all  made. 
My  lord  has  won  the  day  ;  your  brotlier's  slain ; 
The  pirates  gone :  and  by  the  governor. 
And  states,  and  all  the  men  of  war,  he  is 
Brought  home  in  triumph : — nay,  no  musing,  pay  me 
For  my  good  news  hereafter, 

Theoe.  Heaven  is  just  t  [meet  him. 

Uth.  Give  thanks  at  leisure ;  make  all  haste  to 
I  could  wish  I  were  a  horse,  that  I  might  bear  you 
To  him  upon  ray  bock. 

Page,  lliou  Art  an  ass. 
And  Uiis  is  a  sweet  burthen. 

Uih,  Peace,  you  crack-rope  I  [Enfant 


SCENE  Ill.-ii  Street 

Loud  mugie.  Enter  MoNxnEviLLR,  Beixiarob,  Bbav- 
FORT  se/iior,  liEAVtonj Junior ;  MALtronr, JoUotood 
by  Montaigne,  Chamont,  and  Lanoi/r. 

Beauf,  sen.  All   honours  we   can  give  you,  and 
rewords, 
sliough  all  that's  rich  or  precious  in  Marseilles 
Weie  laid  down  at  your  feet,  can  hold  no  weight 

•  Bwold  Cartuua,]  S«c  the  Guardiam,  VoL  IV.  ^  115, 


With  your  deter vings :  let  ma  glory  in 

Your  action,  a^  if  it  ware  mine  own  ; 

And  have  the  honour,  with  the  arms  of  lora, 

1  o  embrace  the  great  performer  of  a  daed 

Transcending  all  this  country  e'er  could  boaas  mL 

Mont,  Imojfine,  noble  sir,  in  what  wa  may 
Express  our  thankfulness,  and  net  assured 
It  shall  be  freely  grunted. 
Cham,  He's  an  enemy 
To  g;oodness  and  to  virtue,  that  daras  think 
There's  any  tiling  within  our  power  to  give  ^, 
Which  you  in  justice  may  not  boldly  cfrUlaagtb 
Lan.  And  an  your  own ;  foi;  wa  will  ayar  Iw 
At  your  devotion. 

Male/,  Much  honour'd  sir. 
And  you,  my  n6ble  lords,  I  can  aay  only. 
The  greatness  of  your  favours  overwhelma  aa,. 
And  like  too  Inr^  a  sail,  for  the  small  bark 
Of  my  poor  merit),  sinks  me.    That  I  stand 
Upright  in  your  opinions,  is  an  honour 
Exceeding  my  deserts,  I  having  dona 
Nothing  but  what  in  duty  I  stood  bound  to: 
And  to  expect  a  recompense  were  base. 
Good  deeas  being  ever  in  themsalvas  rawardad* 
Yet  since  your  liberal  bounties  taU  ma  that 
I  may,  with  your  allowance,  be  a  suitor^ 
To  vou.  my  lord,  t  am  an  humbla  ona. 
And  must  ask  that,  which  known,  I  iaaryoii  wfll 
Censure  me  over  bold. 

Beauf,  iett.  It  must  be  something 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  it  find  firom  ma 
Denial  or  delay. 

Male/,  Tlius  then,  my  lord, 
Since  you  encourage  me :  Yon  ara  happj  m 
A  wortliy  son,  andall  the  comfort  Uiat 
Fortune  has  lefl  me,  is  one  daughter ;  now. 
If  it  may  not  appear  too  much  presumption. 
To  seek  to  match  ray  lowness  with  your  haiglil 
1  should  desire  (and  if  I  may  obtain  it, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  largest  hopes) 
She  may  in  your  opinion.be  thought  wordiy 
To  be  received  into  your  family. 
And  married  to  your  son :  their  years  ara  aqnal^ 
And  their  desires,  I  think,  too;  she  is  not 
Ignoble,  nor  my  state  contemptible, 
And  if  you  think  me  worthy  your  allianea* 
Tis  all  I  do  aspire  to. 

Beauf, jun.  You  demand 
That  which  with  all  the  servioa  of  my  Ufb 
I  should  have  labour'd  to  obtain  from  yoa 

0  sir,  why  are  you  slow  to  meet  so  fair 

And  noble  an  offer?  con  France  shew  a  rirgm 
That  may  be  parallel'd  with  her  ?  is  sha  not 
The  phofniz  of  the  time,  the  fairest  atar 
In  tlie  bright  sphere  of  women  ? 

Beauf,  sen.  Be  not  rapt  so : 
Tbough  I  dislike  not  what  is  motion'd,  yat 
In  what  so  near  concerns  me,  it  is  fit 

1  should  proceed  with  judgment 

Enter  Usher,  Theocrinx,  Page,  and  Waitittg  Wi 

Beauf.  Jun,  Here  she  comes  : 
Look  on  her  with  impartial  eyes,  and  than 
Let  envv,  if  it  can,  name  one  graced  featur<i 
In  which  she  is  defective. 


*  ThtTf'e  any  thing  within  our  power  to  j^rar,]  The  old 
rnpy  hicorrrrily  re  ails.  Thete'e  any  otht-r  thing  a.c^  and  la 
the  next  S|>et*cli,  overwhelm  lor  overwhelma — the  last  Um 
common  i  uioile  of  ex|>re»>ion.  thait  I  shoald  not  have 
reeled  it,  if  tinhe  had  not  immadi-itdy  followed. 


*^} 


THE  imi^ATtmAL  COMBAT. 


Makf.  Welcome  giri ! 
M T  joy.^my  comfort,  my  del^t»  mr  tXi, 
WLy  aost  thou  come  to  grreet  my  Tictory 
In  such  t  sable  hsbitT  this  sliew'd  well 
When  thy  fiither  was  a  prisoner,  and  suspected  ; 
But  now  his  fiuth  and  loydty  are  admirea, 
Rather  than  doubted,  in  your  outward  f^annents 
You  are  to  expreas  the  joy  you  feel  within  : 
Nor  should  you  with  more  curiousness  and  can 
Pace  to  the  temple  to  he  made  a  bride, 
Tlum  now,  when  all  men's  eyes  are  fixt  upon  you. 
Yon  ahould  appear  to  entertain  the  honour 
From  me  descMiding  to  you,  and  in  which 
You  hare  an  equal  share. 

Theoe,  Hearen  has  my  thanks. 
With  all  humility  paid  n>r  your  fidr  fortune, 
And  to  iir  duty  binds  me ;  yet  a  little 
To  mourn  a  brother's  loss,  however  wicked, 
Tile  tenderness  fioniliar  to  our  sex 
Minr,  if  you  please,  excuse. 
Jnel^.  Thou  art  deceived. 
He,  livmg',  was  a  blonish  to  thy  beautiea. 
But  in  his  death  gives  ornament  and  lusbre 
To  thy  perfections,  but  that  thev  are 
So  exquisitely  rare,  that  they  admit  not 
The  least  addition.    Ha !  here's  yet  a  print 
Of  a  sad  tear  on  thy  cheek  ;  how  it  takea  from 
Our  pment  happiness  !  with  a  iather^s  lipt 
A  loving  father's}  lips.  I  *\\  kiss  it  off. 
The  cause  no  more  remember *d« 

Tkme,  You  forget,  sir, 
The  presence  we  are  in. 

Maltf'.    1'is  well  consider'd  ; 
And  yet,  who  is  the  owner  of  a  treasure 
Above  all  vidue,  but  without  offence, 
May  glory  in  the  t$lad  possession  of  it! 
Nor  let  it  in  your  excellence  beget  wonder. 
Or  any  here,  that  lucking  on  the  daughter, 
I  lisast  myself  in  tht*  iuioginalion 
Of  duxse'sweet  pleasures,  and  allow *d  delights^ 
]  tiated  from  the  mother,  who  still  lives 
1b  this  her  perfect  model ;  for  she  had 


Such  smooth  and  high-arch'd  brows,  such  i^McUiif 

eyes. 
Whose  every  glance  stored  Cupid's  emptied  qnive^ 
Such  ruby  lips, — and  such  a  lovely  bloom*, 
Disdaining  aU  adulterate  aids  of  art. 
Kept  a  perpetual  soring  upon  her  fiice. 
As  Death  himself  lamented,  being  forced 
To  Mast  it  with-  his  paleness  :  and  if  now         fyoiik 
Her  brightness  dimmed  with  sorrow,  take  and  pleaae 
Think,  diink,  young  lord,  when  she  appears  hera^ 
This  veil  removed,  in  her  own  natural  pureness. 
How  far  she  will  transport  yon. 

B§auf,jun.  Did  she  need  it. 
The  praise  which  yon  ( and  well  deaerved)  give  tohei^ 
Must  of  necessity  raise  new  desires 
In  one  indebted  more  to  Years  ;  to  me 
Your  words  are  but  as  oil  pour*d  on  a  fire» 
That  flames  already  at  the  height. 

Mairf,  No  more ; 
I  do  believe  you,  and  let  me  from  yon 
Find  so  much  credit ;  when  I  make  her  yonm 
I  do  possess  you  of  a  giil  which  I 
With  much  unwillingness  nart  from.  My  good  loedi 
Forbear  your  further  trouble  ;  giv.e  me  leave. 
For  on  the  sudden  I  am  indisposed* 
To  retire  to  my  own  house,  and  rest :  to-morrow, 
As  you  command  me,  I  will  be  your  ruest. 
Ana  having  deck'd  my  daughter  like  herself. 
You  shall  have  further  conference. 

BmuJ\  ten.  You  are  master 
Of  yoar  own  will :  but  fail  not,  1*11  expect  you. 

iiaitf.  Nay,  1  will  be  excused  ;  1  must  ))art  with 
you.  [To  young  B^uJ'ort  and  tke  rmL 

My  dearest  Tlieocrine,  give  me  thy  Land, 
I  will  support  thee. 

Thtoe,   I  ou  gripe  it  too  hard,  air. 

Male/,  Indeeil  I  do,  but  have  no  further  end  ink 
Bat  love  and  tenderness,  such  as  I  may  challenge. 
And  ynu  niuxt  grant    Thou  art  a  sweet  one ;  3r«*» 
And  to  bt/  cherinli'd. 

Time.  May  I  atill  deserve  it ! 

[Extant 


ACT  III. 


1. — A  Banqurtmg  Room  m  Beaufort's  Httui, 
Enter  Beaufort  unwr^  and  Steward* 

Beauf^  ten.  Have  you  been  careful  T 

tew.  With  my  beet  endeavoun. 
Let  them  bring  stomachs,  there's  no  want  of  meat,  sir, 
portly  and  curious  viands  are  prepared. 
To  pWBse  all  kinds  of  appetites. 

Btmt^'.  ten.  Tis  well, 
I  love  a  table  furnish *d  with  full  plenty, 
And  store  of  friends  to  eat  it :  but  with  this  caution, 
I  would  not  have  my  house  a  common  inn. 
For  some  men  that  come  rather  to  devour  me, 
nan  to  present  their  service.    At  this  time,  too. 
It  being  a  senous  and  solemn  meeting, 
I  must  not  have  my  board  pester'd  with  shadaws*. 


•  /  nnut  not  have  mp  board  peoter'd  with  khadowt,]  It 
roiitiilerrd,  1^  laim ch  Myt,  m  a  mark  of  poUl«ncBS,to 
let  an  invilvd  gorst  know  th^t  hr  was  at  liberty  tu  bring  a 
ftieiMl  or  two  with  him ;  a  permission  that  wa«,  however, 
aomcfinie*  abased.  These  friends  the  Roman*  called 
tkadtwM,  Cnmbrm,)  a  tcr|n  which  Mauingcr  has  very  bap- 
py|y  cxplaiacd. 


That,  under  other  men's  protection,  break  in 
Without  invitement 

SUw.  With  your  favour  then,  [knowledgv 

You  must  double  your  guard,  my  lord,  for  on  mj 
There  are  some  so  sharp  set,  not  to  be  kept  out 
By  a  file  of  musketeers  :  and  'tis  less  dangAr, 
I'U  undertake,  to  stand  at  push  of  pike 
With  an  enemy  in  a  breach,  that  undermined  too» 
And  the  cannon  playing  on  it,  than  to  atop 
One  harpy,  your  |>erpetual  ffuest,  from  entrance. 
When  the  dreaser,  the  cook  s  dnim,  thunders.  Coat 
The  service  will  be  lost  elsef  !  [om. 


*  And  etiek  a  tooetv  bloom,]  For  this  reading  we  are  In* 
debted   to  Mr.    M.  Mason.    All  the  former  eilitions  nra4 
hrmon  ;  which  the  concluding  lines  of  this  beantilbl  spc«^ 
iuconiestably  pn>vc  to  be  a  misprint, 
t  fVhen  the  drettfr,  the  cook't  drum^  thundert,  Come  an. 
The  tervice  will  be  loet  tlee  !\  It  was  formerly  castomary 
for    the  cook,  when  dinner    was    ready,  to  knock  on    Ibt 
dressfr   with    his    knife,  bv  way   of  sominoning  the  aeF* 
Yams  to  carry  It  Into  the  hall;  to    this  theie  are  many  alle 
•ions,    la  the  Merry  JUggmre,  Old  Rent*  say*       Uwk 


THB  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


[AcrllL 


Bsauf.ten,  Wliatisba? 

Stew'  As  taM  a  trencbermnn*,  that  ia  most  certain, 
As  e'er  deinolish'd  pye-fortification 
As  soon  as  b:ifter'd  ;  and  if  the  rim  of  hi'<  belly 
Were  not  made  up  of  a  much  tougher  stuflT 
Than  his  huff  jerkin,  there  were  no  defence 
Against  the  charge  of  his  guts:  you  need^  must 
He's  eminent  for  hi:*  fating.  [know  him, 

Beauf.  iefi.  O,  Belgarde  ?  I 

Stew.  The  same ;  one  of  the  admiral's  cas^  captains, 
Who  sweart,  then*  being  no  war,  nor  bopn  of  any. 
The  only  drilling  is  to  eat  devoutly. 
And  to  be  ever  drinking — that's  ailow*d  of 
But  they  knuw  not  where  to  get  it,  there's  the  spite 
on't. 

Beauf.  gen.  The  more  their  misery  ;  yet,  if  you 
For  thi.<4  day  put  him  off^.  [cin. 

Stew    It  is  beyond 
The  invention  of  man. 

Beauf.  ten.  No : — say  this  onlv.  '[Whiipen to  hiau 
And  as  from  me ;  you  apprehend  me ! 

Stew.  Yes,  sir. 

Beauf.  sen.  But  it  must  be  done  gravely. 

Stew.  Never  .doubt  me,  sir. 

Beauf.  sen.  We'll  dine  in  the  great  room,  but  let 
the  musick 
And  ban  quet§  be  prepared  here.  [Eiil. 

Stew.  This  will  make  him 
Lose  his  dinner  at  the  least,  and  that  will  vex  him. 
Ai  for  the  sweetmeats,  when  they  are  trod  under 

foot,  % 

Let  him  take  his  share  with  the  pages  and  the 
Or  scramble  in  the  ru^Aies.  [locldes, 

Enter  Bbloirdb. 

Beig,  *Tis  near  twelve  ; 
I  keep  a  watch  within  me  never  misses. 
Bove  I  bee.  master  steward ! 

Stew.  You  are  most  welcome,  sir. 

Belg.  Has  thy  lord  slept  well  to  night  ?    I  come 
to  eaauire. 
I  -had  a  fo4)lish  dream,  that,  against  my  will, 
Carried  me  from  my  lodging,  to  learn  only 
How  he*s  disposed. 

Slew.  He's  in  most  perfect  health,  sir. 

Belg.  Let  me  but  see  him  feed  heartily  at  dinner, 
And  I'll  believe  so  too ;  for  from  that  ever 
t    I  make  a  certain  judgment. 


key  knock  to  the  drener."  Servants  were  not  then  al- 
towecl,  as  at  present,  to  freqnent  the  kitchen,  lestthcv  shonld 
Interfere  with  the  momentooi  concerns  of  the  roolr.  Mr. 
Reeils^iys  ih«t  this  pr4Ciice  **  wMcuntiuoed  in  the  family 
of  Lord  F4irf4x"  Turid  duabtleM  in  that  of  many  otherf) 
"  after  the  civil  wars :  in  that  nobleman's  orders  for  the 
servants  <»r  his  h•>nM^hold,  is  the  following  :  Then  muat  he 
warn  to  the  dresaer,  Gvntleiuen  and  yeomen,  to  the  dreMter.** 
on  Ph>s  xii.  430. 

*  Stewanl.  AttM  a  trencherman,  &c.]  Tattt  in  the  lan- 
puge  of  our  uld  writers,  meant  stoat,  or  rjther  bold  and 
fearless ;  b<it  tlsey  abnsed  the  worl  (of  which  they  see-n 
fond)  in  a  grt-at  v.«riety  of  wuses.  A  tall  num  qfhis  hands 
was  a  great  tighter;  a  to. I  man  nfhis  tongue,  a  licentioos 
spealciT  ;  ani  a  fall  nan  of  his  trencher,  or,  as  above,  a  tall 
trencherman,  a  hearty  feeder.  Instances  of  these  phrases 
occur  so  frequently,  that  it  would  be  a  waste  *4  time  to 
dwell  npiin  tlirm. 

t   Who  sweir.  Ac'    So  the  old  copy:  the  modern  editors 
read  noears.  lh.in  which  nothing  can  be  more  injadiciuns. 
X  Re<inf.  »eii.  The  more  their  misery  ;  yet,  {fjfou  can, 
For  the  day  jmt  him  oJT]    This  h i*  bevu   hitherto  given 
as  an  ini|)eifect  »|H>ecti;  why,  it  is  dilTicnltto  imagine. 

i but  let  the  music 

And  b.in(|uct  he  prepared  here.]  That  Is,  the  dessert.  See 
the  Vty  Madam. 


Stew.  It  Jiolds  surely* 
In  your  own  constitution. 

Belg.  And  in  all  men's, 
Tis  the  best  symptom ;  let  us  lose  no  time^ 
Delay  is  dangerous. 

JStew.  Troth,  sir,  if  I  might. 
Without  offence,  deliver  what  my  lord  bos 
Committed  to  my  trust,  I  shall  r^sceive  it 
As  a  special  favour. 

Belg.  We'll  see  it*  and  discourse. 
As  the  proverb  says,  for  health  sake,  after  diniuVf 
Or  rather  after  supper ;  willingly  th«a 
I'll  walk  a  mile  to  hear  thee*. 

Stew.  Nay,  good  sir, 
I  will  be  brief  and  pitiiy. 

Be^.  Prirhee  be  so. 

Stew.  He  bid  me  say,  of  all  his  guests,  thi|t  hm 
Stands  most  affected  to  you,  for  the  freedom 
And  plainness  of  your  manners.    He  ne'er  obsenrad 
To  twirl  a  dish  about,  you  did  not  like  of,  [yos 

All  being  pleasing  to  you  ;  or  ti  take 
A  sayt,  of  venison,  or  stale  fowl,  by  your  noM^ 
Which,  is  a  solecism  at  another's  table  , 
Rut  by  strong  eating  of  them,  did  confirm 
They  never  were  delicious,  to  your  palate. 
But  when  they  were  mortified,  as  the  Hugonot  ttJ9, 
And  so  your  part  grows  grea*er ;  nor  do  you 
Find  fault  with  the  sauce,  keen  hunger  being  thft 

best,  ^ 

Wliich  ever,  to  your  much  praise,  you  bring  witk 
Nor  will  you  with  impertinent  relaHlon<,  [jo*  I 

Which  is  a  masterpiece  when  meat's  before  yoa. 
Forget  your  teeth,  to  use  your  nimble  tongue. 
But  do  tlie  feat  you  come  for. 

Belg.  Be  adviied. 
And  end  your  jeering:  for  if  you  proceed. 
You'll  feel,  as  I  can  eat  I  can  be  imgry. 
And  beating  may  ensue. 

Stew.  1*11  take  your  counsel, 
And  roundly  come  to  the  point :  my  lord  mno^ 
That  you,  that  are  a  couitier  a)  a  soldier,    [wonder^ 
In  all  things  else,  and  every  d»y  can  vary 
Your  actions  and  discourse,  continue  constant 
To  this  one  suit. 

Belg.  To  one  !  'tis  well  I  have  one. 
Unpawn 'd,  in  these  days  ;  every  cast  commander 
Is  not  blest  with  the  fortune,  I  assure  \ou. 
But  why  this  question  ?  does  this  offend  him  ? 

Stew.  Not  much  ;  but  he  believes  it  is  the 
You  ne'er  presume  to  sit  above  the  salt^  ; 

•  Or  rather  after  supper :  tellingly  thas 

J'lt  walk  a  inilK  to  hear  thee  |  AlludiugtotheKOodoldpie 
verb,  which  inculcates  ttropurance  at  this  meal,  by  recooi 
mending  a  walls  alter  it. 

t  (In  edit,  of  181.1,  GiflTord  has  a  I(»ng  not<>!  to  this  wofd  to 
pnive  its  distinction  from  assay,  a  trial,  a  proof.  The  suam 
meaning  attaches  to  say  as  in  Spenser's  Faerie  Qaeeoe,  K 
vi.  c.  ii. 

**  Which  wh%^n  he  spyde  npon  the  earth  t'encrooch. 
Through  the  dead  circa»es  he  made  his  way; 
Mtingst  which  he  found  a  swoni  of  better  way. 
With  which  he  forth  went  into  th'  open  light." 
In  King  Lear  the  w«>rd  also  o6cur»,  invaniiig  prw^,  and  al* 
though  somewhat  dillertrnt  in  the  Mpplicatm,  this  is  evi- 
denily  the  sense  hore  intended.      Onr  ancestors  JoobClcH 
cnn!>idered  the  word  synonimonii  with  taste.  Ed.) 

*  You  ne'er  presume  to  sit  above  ihi*  salt;  This  refers  to 
the  manner  in  which  oar  anresiors  were  nsuslly  seated  at 
their  meals.  The  tables  being  long,  the  s^lt  was  coinraooly 
placed  about  the  middle,  and  serveil  as  a  kind  of  bonodary 
to  thp  different  quality  of  the  guests  invitefl.  TltOM  of  di*> 
tinction  were  ranked  above :  the  ^pace  below  was  a  signed 
to  the  dependents,  inferior  relations  of  the  master  of  the 
house.  Sec     It  argues  littti*  ''or  *he  delicacy  of  war 


iK] 


.THE .UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


off  i  (haMt  (rs  soldier's  nnnenti, 


And  therpfon,  this  ilaj,  onr  gnM  adniira], 
Wilh  ottipr  itatu,  bsinfc  inTiIed  fcueili. 
Ha  doeA  folmt  ;rou  to  ippelr  unoii^  thnn, 
Id  Bome  frexh  habil. 

Btlg.  Tliia  sOff  ahill  not  terre 
To  bnt  tbf  do;  off ;  (lia»  (rs  soldier'i 
Andiobv  -        -' 

SltB.   It 

Btlg.  1  waald  I  irrra  ■cqatinted  with  thd  pUyen, 
In  ohiriiy  thpy  migbt  fiimish  ise  :  bol  there  u 
No  fiiith  in  bniken ;  ud  for  belieTiQg  taitori, 
ThdT  are  onlr  10  be  read  at,  but  not  wen  ; 
And  aure  Ibey  are  confiaed  to  their  own  hells, 
And  there  they  lire  inTiaible.     Well,  1  miiat  not 
fie  fubb'd  off  thui :  pray  you  report  mj  aerriee 
To  tfie  lord  goTomor;  J  will  obev  him; 
And  ihough  my  mrdcobe'a  poor,  ratlier  than  lose 
Hia  company  at  thii  Teaat,  I  irill  put  on 
Tlia  richeit  soit  I  have,  and  £11  iha  chair 
That  makes  me  worthy  of*  [£nf. 


I.  Wear 


of  him 


Ha  will  be  seen  no  more  here :  ho-  m 

fellows 

Will  blesK  me  for  hia  ab«nce  1  he  hadHarved  them. 

Had  he  staid  a  linle  longer.     Would  h 

could, 

For  Lis  own  sake.ahift  ■  ihirt !  and  1h> 

aibe  utmost 

Of  bis  ambilioQ  :  adiau,  ((ood  captain. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II.— niHM. 

KTj»»«r. 

Bhk/.  mh.  TU  a  atnnge  fondneu. 
B..-/.J".  TU  beyonf  e.ample. 

To  mdke  her  dower  the  weightier,  l>  nothing  ; 

But  lo  ohMTT*  how  curious  he  is 

I  sent  a  ,n((e  of  mine  iti  the  way  i.l  nou 

a  wboni  I  Duderjtimd  all  :  there  he  found  him 
Solicitous  in  what  shape  she  should  apivar; 
This  gown  was  rich. but  the  bshion  a'ula  ;  the  other 
Was  quaint,  and  neat,  but  the  stuff  not  rich  enough  : 
Then  doej  he  cursa  the  tailor,  and  in  mga 
Falls  on  her  slioemilAir,  for  wantin);  art 
To  eiprejs  in  »»ery  circumstanca  the  form 
Of  bcrjnost  delicate  foot ;  then  sits  in  council 


il   Ihcy  ihnaM   admit  at  Hch  dl<riactlniii  at  thllr  bond  i 
I,  la  tmh,  ihcjr  (RID  tolHXiilieKllUrlrEiKiuMwIti 

wa.  In  1il>  .Vtiwui  nttiift,  (F.  >.)  nivn  i  very  Hlinir 
Ic  mca-BM.ot  iba  iaIhtIii  "  of  ■  nuvTKliotir,"  (H.ilt'i 
a  fca.ion  al\a,  -A  gmUi  fufn,"  *c ,  i>  •  nmlkKliua 
It,)  front  •rhich  I  ban  ukcu  ihe  tiillDialD|  chariclniiile 
its :  "  Now  aa  for  kU  htr.  It  la  i>(Iill)'  •■  Hie  cheaiKH 
ie.  b«  be  aiart  all  wi4tr  tit  tall,  il»l  1>  an  ailamc  is 
«,  bailBK  drnwoe  lila  knllT  Iclur'bljr,  na. 

d.  ir  bE  inn  k.  be  nay  n.>ch  tbe  kn^l  un  hit  Mfc't 
Miat,  aail   tmO  !■>  hia  |iarri|f<t  aad   iMIWt'Cii  n^fty  'ponrrull 

^  Uf  fw^T^  M'antluj  hatt  imriti  fori  nf  (Urjtrtf 


Perplei'd 

To  be  me. 

This  diamond  on  her  forehead,  or  between 

Her  milkwliite  uiips,  disputing  on  il  both  wuyi ; 

Then  taking  -n  bis  hand  u  rope  nf  pearl, 

(The  be<t  of  Frar>re.)  he  aerioiiily  considers. 

Whether  he  should  dispose  it  on  her  arm. 

Or  on  her  n«!-Si  j'with  Inenly  other  iriBea, 

Too  tedious  to  delirer. 

Bnu/'.arn.  1  hare  known  him 
From  bii  Kn>t  you'h.  hut  nerer  ret  obwrred. 
In  all  the  pSi.-uiEei  of  his  life  and  fortunej. 
Virtues    so  niiii"d   with  rices :     ealisnt  the  worM 

9p>^U  hi  n.      ' 
But  with  thai,  bloody  ;  liberal  in  his  gifts  too, 
Bui  to  mnin'nin  hit  prodigal  eipense. 
A  fierce  Bxmrfioner  :  an  impotent  lorer 
Of  wamen  r<r  n  Ba-h*,  but,  hii  firvs  ignenoh'd, 
Haling  11  ileed'y  :  the  trutL  ia,  I  iim  not 
Ambitious  of  ihi  i  match  ;  nor  will  I  cross  yon 
In  vour  aHeciioiii. 

'Beaxij.jun.  t  liHCe  ever  found  yon 
(And  'lij  ni)  bappinesa)  a  loTing  faihfr, 

[/.DiiJ  ntuie. 

And  careful  uf  mv  good  : bv  tbe  loud  music. 

As  you  gave  ord<-r  fur  his  en'ertainmen'. 

The  colonel 

To  pay  iiim 

Went  to  wall  on  nun  nirner. 

Enter  M.ii.e>ort.  MriiTAiOKE.  CniMONT,  L,iMiHtii, 

Mo!iTK£v.t.i.s,    TitEOcniNE,    \SAi,T,    Pan,   nti 

Waiting  Women. 

B^nf.ua,  Vou  Hre  most  welcome, 
And  wlmi  1  npe-jk  to  yuu.  does  irom  my  heart 
Disperse  i'Jteif  to  all. 

Mofr/'.  ^'ou  meet,  m^  lord, 
Your  trouble. 

B*auf.  UH.  Rfl'h'r.  eir,  increase  of  honour, 
When  von  are  vleaaed  to  grace  my  bouse. 

Bta.\f.j«n.  Tbe  fiivour 
Is  doubleil  nn  my  pnrt,  moat  worthy  sir. 
Since  your  fiiir  daughter,  my  incomparable  mlMrei^ 
Deigns  ua  her  presence. 

hUit}-.  \'iew  lier  well.  br«<e  Beaufort. 


n  challenge. 


But  yl 


It  ditu 


may 


Htitb  mutie  ii  lawful :  and  were  ni 

I  dursi  aloud  procluim  it.  Hymen  nerer 

Pul  on  hii  saffrcm-colour'd  robe,  lo  cbtmge 

Than  at  her  nuptials.  Look  on  her  again, 
Then  lell  me  if  she  now  appear  the  same 
Thai  aho  was  vejlerdnv. 

Beouf.  tea.  Iteing  h^rjetf. 
She  caiiuot  but  be  excellent :  these  rich 
And  curious  dreisinge,  which  in  others  might 
Cover  dBfonniiiei.  from  her  take  luitre. 


THB  tmNATXmAL  COMBAT. 


[Acrttt 


MaUf.  You  conceive  her  right. 
And  in  vour  admirafion  of  her  sweetness, 
You  onfy  can  deserve  her.     Blush  not,  girl. 
Thou  art  abo^e  his  praise.,  or  mine ;  nor  can 
Obsequious  Flattery,  though  siie  should  use 
Her  thousand  oil'd  tongues  to  advance  thy  wortlk> 
Give  aughr,  (for  that*s  impossible,)  but  take  from 
TImt  more  than  human  graces;  and  even  then, 
When  she  hath  spent  herself  with  her  best  strength. 
The  wrong  she  .has  dotie  thee  shall  be  so  apparent. 
That,  losing  her  own  servile  shape  and  name, 
She  will  be  thought  Detraction  :  but  I 
Forget  mvself ;  and  something  whispers  to  ma, 
I  have  said  too  much. 

Mont.  1  know  not  w'hat  to  think  on't, 
But  there*s  some  mystery  in  ii,  which  I  fear 
Will  be  too  soon  discover*d. 

Male/,  I  much  wrong 
Your  patience,  noble  sir,  by  too  much  huggiof 
My  proper  issue,  and,  like  the  foolish  crow. 
Believe  my  black  brocKl  swans. 

Beauf,  ten.  lliere  needs  not,  air, 
The  least  excu'>e  for  this;  nay,  I  must  have 
Your  arm,  you  being  the  ma»ter  of  the  feast. 
And  this  the  mistress. 

TTieoe,  I  am  any  thing 
That  you  shall  please  to  make  me. 

Beavf.jun.  Nay,  'tis  yours. 
Without  more  compliment. 

MoHt*.  Vour  wiirs  a  law,  sir. 

[LMtd  mutie,  Kjeunt  Beaufort  tenior,  MtUfart, 
Theocrhte^  Beaujort  junior ^  Montaigne,  CkawuMt, 
Lanourt  MoutreciHe. 

Uth,  Would  r  had  been  bom  a  lord  ! 

1  Worn.  Or  I  a  lady  ! 

Page.  It  may  be  you  were  both  begot  in  court. 
Though  bred  up  in  the  city  ;  for  your  mothers, 
Aa  I  have  heard,  loved  thelo>iby  ;  and  there,  nightly, 
Are  seen  strat-<^e  apparitions  :  tmd  who  knows 
But  that  some  noble  (aun,  heated  with  wine, 
And  cloy'd  with  jtartridge,  had  a  kind  of  longing 
To  trade  in  sprats }  this  needs  no  exposition  :— 
But  can  you  yield  a  reason  for  your  wishes? 

Uth.    \\hy,  had  I  been  bom  a  lord,  I  bad  been 
tto  servant.  [ivakers, 

1  Worn.  And  whereas   now  necessity  makes  ut 
We  had  been  attended  on. 

f  Worn.  And  mi«>ht  hare  slept  then 
As  long  as  we  plenstnl.and  fed  when  we  had  stomachs, 
And  worn  new  clothes,  nor  lived,  as  now,  in  hope 
Of  a  cast  gown,  or  petticoat. 

Page.  You  Hre  fools, 
And  Ignorant  of  your  happiness.    Ere  I  was  iwom 
To  the  pantoflet,  1  have  heard  my  tutor 
Prove  it  by  loyic.  that  a  sf  rvant's  life 
Was  better  than  his  master*s   and  by  that 
I  leam*d  from  him,  if  that  my  memory  fail  not* 
111  make  it  irood. 

Uth.  Proceetl,  my  little  wii 
In  Hecimo  te.\  to. 

Page.  1  bus  then  :  from  <he  king 
To  Uie  beggar,  by  gradation,  all  are  servants , 


*  Afomt  ]  S«  ihr  old  <^>py :  it  mn*i,  however,  be  a  nlsUke 
<tor  Th^oc.  <n  r«iluT,  p<  ilMps,  lor  Valf/'. 

♦ ICrr  I  trtiM 

Swnni  !«»  fhv  |Miii«irt«*,l  I.  c  Likrii  f>»im  attrudini  in  the 
portcr'A  Kulnf.  (>/ilurli  niMii*  lu  li«vc  bvcH  the  firei  degree  o' 
Mnriludv,}  tu  \%«it  tm  TiMocriiic. 


And  you  ittnst  grant  ttie  slarefy  is  lass 
To  study  to  please  one,  than  many. 

Uth.  True.  [p^*^ 

Page.  Well  then  ;  and  first  to  yoa,  sir,  you  oom- 
You  serve  one  lord,  bat  your  lora  serves s'thousaad* 
Besides  his  passions,  that  are  his  worst  masters ; 
Vou  must  humour  him,  sjmI  he  is  bound  to  sootli 
Every  grim  sir  above  him*  :  if  he  frown. 
For  the  least  neglect  you  fear  to  lose  your  place  f 
But  ifr  and  with  all  slavish  observation,  ['tool. 

From  the  minion's  self,  to  the  groom  of  his  doss^. 
He  hourly  seeks  not  favour,  he  is  sure  k.] 

To  be  eased  of  bis  office,  though  perhaps  he  bo'i^it 
Nay,  more :  that  high  disposer  of  all  anch 
That  are  subordinate  to  him,  serves  sad  ftwrs 
llie  fury  of  the  many-hesded  monster. 
The  giddy  multitude :  and,  as  a  borsa 
Is  still  a  norae,  for  all  his  golden  trappings. 
So  your  men  of  purchased  titles,  at  Uieir  best,  sra 
But  serving  men  in  rich  livariaa. 
-    C/s^  Most  rare  infant! 
Where  leamd'st  thou  this  morali^? 

Ptge,  Why,  thou  dull  pate. 
As  I  told  thee,  of  my  tutiw. 

f  Warn.  Now  for  us,  boy. 

Page.  1  am  cot  off: — the  govienior. 

Enter  Beaufort  tcmar,  and  Beaufort jviuor ;  Sen»iif» 
tetting forth  a  banqntt. 

Beavf.  ten.  Quick,  quick,  sirs. 
See  all  things  perfect. 

Serv.  Let  the  blame  be  ours  dsa. 

Beavf.  ten.  And,  as  I  said,  when  wa  are  at  tKa 
banquet. 
And  high  in  our  cups,  for  *ti:*  no  feast  without  it. 
Especially  among  aoldiers ;  Theocripe 
Being  retired,  as  that's  no  place  for  her. 
Take  y<Mi  occasion  to  rise  from  the  taMe, 
And  lose  no  opportunity. 

Beauf.jun.  'Tis  my  purpose  ; 
And  if  I  can  win  her  to  give  her  heart, 
I  have  a  holy  man  in  readiness 
To  join  our  hands ;  for  the  admiral,  her  father. 
Repents  him  of  his  grant  to  me,  and  seems 
So  far  transported  with  a  strange  opinion 
Of  her  fair  features,  thut,  should  we  defer  it, 
1  think,  ere  long,  he  will  believe,  and  strongly. 
The  dauphin  is  not  worthy  of  her :  I 
Am  much  amazed  with't. 

Beavf .  ten.  Nay,  dispatch  there,  fellows. 

[Exeunt  Beaufort teniar and  Beaufort jtimeir* 

Serv.  We  are  ready,  when  you  please.    Swaal 
formsf,  yourfwrdon! 
It  has  b«'en  such  a  busy  time,  I  could  not. 
Tender  that  ceremonious  respect 
Which   you    deserve ;  but   now,    the  great  woA 
I  will  attend  the  less,  and  with  all  care  [ended* 

Observe  snd  serve  vuu. 


he  if  hommd  to  eootk 


Jf 


Keerp  grim  iiir  ahooe  him  .*]  (irim  sir,  Mr.  Dodrley 
dlriomtly  altered  to  trim  rir!  fur  ihi»  he  ialH>iMNiied  ^itklhe 
approlMiiiHiiif  Coxetrr  ;  thi»a^h  nothing  can  be  more  certaia 
Uian  that  the  «»M  le^idine  b  liebt.    Skelton  c^Ils  Wolarr  a 

Shm  «frv,  and  Fletcher  lua  a  liinilar  expreaaioB  in  the  Elder 
rother: 

**  Co%ta$   It  io  a  faith 
That  «re  « ill  Hie  in ;  ^liice  fmm  the  blackgnard 
To  ihe  grim  Hr  in  ojfice,  there  are  few 
H«4il  oilitT  •rnt-l.«." 
♦  Mwert  lunns  6ic]  Thin  is  a   paltry  play  on  worrfi.    Tfcs 
ybm»«  nirant  by  ^he  M>pr.«nt,  ar>-  ibe  lon|;  iH*ncl'<*»  on  which 
tiM*  vN*»t»  iKt^rv  to  »ii.    The  trite  pedantry  of  ihe  speech  is 
veil  exiMMcd  by  the  Page. 


in.] 


THB  VNNATURAIr  COMEAT. 


Page.  This  is^  •  penn'd  jp'ttech. 
And  senres  m  a  peirpetual  fireiace  to 
A  dinner  made  of  fnurments. 

U^  We  wait  onvou. 


[£r»Kiil. 


SCENE  ni<— 7K«  jffi»ie.    A  Banquet  set  forth. 

Music,  EuUr  Beaupovt  senior,  Malefort, 
Montaigne,  Chamont,  Lanour,  BtAvrofiTJutuor, 
BIoNTREViLLfi,  and  Servants. 

Bmuf.  un.  You  are  not  meny,  air. 

Jdmtef,  Yes,  ray  gu<id  lord, 
To«  baire  given  us  ample  means  to  drown  all  cares : — 
And  yet  I  nouri;3h  strange  thoughts,  which  1  would 
Host  willingly  destroy.  [Aside, 

Beauf,  sen.  Pray  you,  take  your  place. 

Beauf.jun.  And  drink  a  health  ;  and  let  it  be, 
if  you  pi  ase. 
To  the  worthiest  of  women.    Now  obsenr«>  him. 

Malef,  Give  me  the  bowl ;  since  you  do  me  the 
I  will  begin  it.  [honour, 

Cham,  May  we  know  her  name,  sir  ?       [queen *s, 

Malef,  You  shall ;   I  will   not  choose  a  foreign 
NcMT  yet  our  own,  for  that  would  relish  of 
Toae  flattery ;  nor  do  their  heisrht  of  title,       [ness, 
Qr  absolute  power,  confirm  their  worth  and  good- 
These  being  heaven's  gifts,  and  frequently  couferr*d 
On  such  as  are  beneath  them ;  nor  will  I 
Name  the  king's  mistress,  howsoever  she 
111  bis  esteem  may  carry  it ;  but  if  I , 
As  wine  gives  liberty,  may  use  my  freedom, 
Not  sway'd  this  way  or  that,  with  confidence, 
(And  I  will  make  it  good  on  any  equal,) 
If  it  must  be  tojier  whose  outward  form 
Is  better*d  by  the  beauty  of  her  mind. 
She  lives  not  that  with  justice  can  pretend 
An  interest  to  this  so  sacred  health, 
But  my  fiiir  daughter.     lie  tliat  only  doubts  it, 
I  do  pronounce  a  villain :  this  to  her,  then. 

\DrMs, 

Miaat  What  may  we  think  of  this  T 

Beauf,  sen.  It  matters  not. 

Lan,  For  my  part,  I  will  sooth  him,  rather  than 
Draw  on  a  ouarrel  *. 

Chawi,  It  IS  the  saf<*st  course ; 
And  one  I  mean  to  follow. 

Beauf.  jun.  It  has  gone  round,  sir.  [Exit, 

Mialtf,  Now  you  have  done  her  right ;  if  there 
Worthy  to  second  this,  propose  it  boldly,  [be  any 
I  am  your  pledge. 

BssHf.  ten.  Let's  pause  here,  if  you  please. 
And  entertain  the  time  with  something  else. 
Hasic  there !  in  some  lofVy  strain  ;  the  song  too 
That  I  gave  order  for ;  the  new  one,  call'd 
Tit  Seldier^s  Delight,  [Music  and  a  song. 

Enter  Beloarde  in  armour ^  a  case  of  carbines  h\f 

his  tide, 

Beig,  Who  stops  me  now  ? 
Or  who  dares  only  say  that  I  appear  not 
In  the  most  rich  and  glorious  habit  that 
Bflnders  a  man  complete  ?  What  court  so  set  off 

*  Dfttw  on  a  quarrel.]  This  hat  hitherto  been  printed, 
Draw  on  a  fuarr^,  Chamont ;  and  the  next  speech  xlven 
to  MunirfVilte.  It  it  not  very  probable  that  the  Utter 
riMmid  reply  tit  an  observation  addressed  to  Chaniont,  wlih 
vrihom  he  dites  n<it  appear  to  be  familiar:  and  besi<les,  the 
m  of  metre  seems  to  prove  that  the  name  has  sliptArom 
largia  of  the  saccccdlni;  line  into  the  text  of  Ibis* 


With  State  and  oeremonkMis  pomp,  but,  dius 
Accoutred,  I  may  enter  ?  Or  what  feo^t, 
Though  all  the  elements  iA  once  were  runsack'd 
To  store  it  with  variety  tnmscending 
The  curiousness  tuid  cost  on  Trajan's  fbinbday  ; 
(VVhere  princes  only,  and  confederate  kings, 
Did  sit  as  guests,  served  and  attended  on 
By^the  senators  of  Rome),  at  which  *  a  soldier^ 
In  this  his  natural  and  proper  shape. 
Might  not,  and  boldly,  fill  a  seat,  and  by 
His  presence  make  the  great  solemnity 
More  honourM  and  remarkable  ? 

Beauf.  sen.  Tis  acknowledged  ; 
And  this  a  grace  done  to  me  unexpected* 

Mont.  But  why  in  armour  ? 

Maief'.  What's  the  mystery  ? 
Pray  you,  revt*al  that. 

ilMg,  Soldiers  out  of  action, 
That  very  rare        •         ♦         •        • 
*        •        •        •        but,  like  unbidden  guestSf 
Bring  their  stools  with  them,  for  their  own  defeitc*!^ 
At  court  should  feed  in  nuntlets,  they  may  have 
.Their  fingers  cut  else  :  there  your  cnrpet  knights^ 
That  never  charged  beyond  a  mistress'  lips. 
Are  still  most  IkOen,  and  valiant.     But  to  ynu. 
Whom  it  does  roost  concern,  my  lord,  I  will 
Address  my  speech,  and  with  a  soldier's  freedom 
In  my  reproof,  return  the  bitter  scoff 
You  threw  upon  my  poverty  :  you  Cf>ntemn*d 
My  coarser  outside,  and  from  that  concluded 


• at  which  a  soldier  «tr )   Tlic  oW  copy 

reads,  sat  with  a  aoldicr.    The  euicnd^tiun,  which  is  a  verV 
happy  one,  was  niMde  by  Mr.  M.  Maoun.    1'hc  rtirrnptioii  n 
easily  acconuted  lor :  the  printer  niihtoolc  the  sfcui.d   |Mren. 
thesis  foi  an  a,  and  having  uiven  tat  tor  at,  \\*s  cbligt-d  to 
alter  the  next  word,  t(i  make  sense  of  liic  line.    This  will 
be  understodd  at  uuce  by  a  reference  to  the  quarto,  wiierS 
the    first    pirvtitliesi.*  only    appears,    which   was   thcrefbre 
omitttd  by  the  sncctiHliiigediiors.     1  know  imt  >\h('rc  Mas* 
sin|;er  found'  this  anecdote  of  Trajan ;  he   wa->,   indeed,  a 
maifnificvnt,    and,    in  s«imc  casein,  an   ostentatious  prince  { 
but  neither  his  priti**,  nor  his  pmdence,   I  believe,  woal  J 
have   allowed   ihe  '*  senaiors  of  Rome"  to   degrade   thcn- 
lelves  by  w^iiitii;  on  Ihe  allies  of  the  repnl>lic. 
t  Belg.  Soldiers  out  qf  action. 
That  ver^  rare,       •••••* 
•        •        •        •       •    hui^  tUte  unbidden  gunt/i 
Bring  their  stools  with  them,  &cl  8«>  I  have  ventured  M 

SrIiit  this  passage,  l>t'inK  per»uade<l  that  a  line  .is  lust.    THe 
reaks  c>iinot  be  filled  np,  but  the  sense  in  ght  be,  Sotd^eri 
out  ^aetiunt  that  vern  rarely  find  'seats  rererved  fur  thehiy 
i.  e.  are  invited,  £«/,  like,  Ac.     How  the  in<>dern  e<litort 
anderst«H)d  this  p.iss.ige  I  kiM>w  not  but,  they  all  give  it  thoib 
BeIg   Sold-er§  out  qf  action, 
7%nt  verp  rare,  but  like  uiMdden  guests 
Bring  Ulc 
This  custom  of  guests,  who  are  uninvited  bringing  thelff 
•eats  withthcin,  is  frequently  referred  to  byouruld  writers  t 
so  Rowley : 

Widow.  Wi>at  cope^mate's  this  trow  t  Who  let  him  in  f 
Jarois.  By  tlds  light,  a  fellow  of  an  excellent  breediag} 
he  came  unbidden,  and  brought  his  stool  wtih  him. 

X for  their  own  defence. 

At  court  should  feed  In  ganntlets,  theg  mag  have 
Their  fingets  cut  else:  Here  Is  the  bun  mot  fo^  which 
Quin  was  so  much  celebrated  that  *'  at  city  lea  ts  it  was 
neither  safe  nor  prodfUt  ti>  lielp  one's  self  witliont  a  basket- 
hilteil  knife."  MaasinRer  got  it,  I  suppose,  fnmi  iiarrlay'i 
second  Eclogue,  which  has  great  merit  lor  Ihe  time  in  which 
It  was  written: 

'*  If  the  dishe  be  pleasannt  eyiher  flcthe  or  Ashe, 
Tea  handet  ai  mice  iwamie  in  the  di!>he— » 
To  put  there  tl^y  liandes  is  peril  without  f n>  le. 
Without  a  gauntlrt,  or  els  a  glove  qfviagle  ; 
Among  all  those  knives,  thuu  one  of  tM>th  must  have, 
Or  els  it  Is  lianle  thy  fingers  to  save." 
Where  Barclay  found  it,  I  cannot  tell ;  but  Micre  is  something 
of  the  kind  in  Diogenes  Lavrtlus.    **  There  is  nothing  new 
ender  the  ran ! " 


THE  UNNATURAL  COMBAT. 


[Aerm 


(As  by  yo«r  fn^xmi  ^ou  made  me  understand) 
I  was  unworthy  to  sit  at  your  table. 
Among;  tliese  tissues  and  embroideries, 
Unless  I  changed  my  habit :  I  hare  done  it. 
And  show  mvsf>lf  in  that  which  I  have  worn 
In  the  heat  and  fervour  of  a  bloody  fight ; 
And  tlien  it  was  in  fashion,  not  as  now. 
Ridiculous  and  despised.    This  hath  past  throttg|> 
A  wood  of  pikes,  and  every  one  aim'd  at  it. 
Yet  scnm*d  to  take  impression  firom  their  fury  : 
With  this,  as  still  you  see  it,  fresh  and  new, 
I've  charged  through  fire  that  would  have  singled 
vour  sables,  •  [colour 

BlacJc  fox,  and  ermines,  and   changed  the  proud 
Of  scarlet,  though  of  the  rght  Tyrian  die. — 
But  now,  as  if  the  trappings  made  the  man, 
Such  only  are  admired  that  come  adorn *d 
With  what's  no  part  of  them.    This  is  mine  own. 
My  richest  suit,  a  suit  I  must  not  part  from, 
But  not  regarded  now  :  and  yet  remember, 
*Tis  we  that  bring  you  in  the  means  of  feasts, 
Banquets,  and  revels,  which,  when  you  possess, 
With  barbarous  ingratitude  you  deny  us 
To  be  made  sharers  in  the  harvest,  which 
Our  sweat  and  industry  reap*d,  and  sow'd  for  yoo. 
The  silks  you  wear,  we  with  our  blood  spin  for  you ; 
This  massy  plate,  that  with  the  ponderous  weight 
Does  make  your  cupboards  crack,  we  (unaffrightnl 
With  tempests,  or  the  long  and  tedious  way. 
Or  dreadful  monsters  of  the  deep,  that  wait 
With  open  jaws  still  ready  to  devour  us,) 
Fetch  from  the  other  world.    Let  it  not  then. 
In  after  ages,  to  yoyr  shame  be  spoken, 
That  you,  with  no  relenting  eyes,  look  on 
Our  wants  that  feed  your  menty  :  or  consume, 
In  prodigal  and  wanton  gins  on  drones, 
The  kingdom's  treasure,  yet  detain  from  us 
The  debt  that  with  the  baiard  of  our  Kves, 
We  have  made  you  stand  engaged  for  ;  or  force  ns. 
Against  all  rivil  government,  in  armour 
To  re(]uire  that,  which  with  all  willingness 
Should  bo  tender'd  ere  demanded. 

Beauf.  sen.  I  commend 
This  wholesome  sharpness  in  you,  and  prefer  it 
Before  obsequious  tumeness  ;  it  shews  lovely  : 
Nor  shall  the  rain  of  your  good  counsel  fall 
Upon  the  barren  sands,  but  spring  up  fiuit*. 
Such  as  you  long  have  wish'd  for.    And  the  rest 
Of  your  profession,  like  you,  discontented 
For  want  of  means,  shall  in  their  present  pajnnent 
Be  bound  to  praise  your  boldness  :  and  hereafter 
I  will  take  onler  you  shall  have  no  cause. 
For  want  of  change,  to  put  your  armour  on. 
But  in  the  face  of  an  enemy  ;  not  as  now. 
Among  your  friends.     To  that  which  is  due  to  you. 
To  furnish  you  like  yourself,  of  mine  own  bounty 
111  add  two  hundred  crowns. 

Cham.  I,  to  my  power. 
Will  follow  the  example. 

Mont,  Take  this,  captain, 
Tis  all  my  present  store  ;  but  when  you  please, 
Command  me  furtlier. 

Lan,  1  could  wish  it  more. 

Belg.  This  is  tlie  luckiest  jest  ever  came  from  me. 
Let  a  soldier  use  no  utiier  scribe  to  draw 
llie  fonn  of  his  positijn.    This  will  *>peed 


• Imt   tprinj;   vp  yVui/,]   I.  e.   eaum  it  fo 

tpriii<;  up.   TliSs  ^cuh.*  of  the  won!  Ur  Uiiiiliiir  to  Mii»aiu^ct 
and  hia  coQleiiipuraries, 


When  your  thrice-humble  supplications, 
W«th  prayers  for  increase  of  health  and  honours 
To  their  grave  lordships,  shall,  as  soon  as  read. 
Be  pocketed  up,  the  cause  no  more  remember *d  } 
When  this  dumb  rhetoric — Well,  I  have  a  life. 
Which  I,  in  thankfulness  for  your  great  favours. 
My  noble  lords,  when  you  please  to  command  it. 
Must  never  think  mine  own.      Broker,  be  hmi 
These  golden  birds  fly  to  thee.  [j 

Beauf.  sen.  You  are  dull,  sir, 
And  seem  not  to  be  taken  with  the  passage 
You  saw  presented. 

Malef.  Passage  !  I  observed  none. 
My  thoughts  were  elsewhere  bus.ed.    Hs  I  sbs  is 
In  danger  to  be  lost,  to  be  lost  for  ever, 
If  speedily  I  come  not  to  her  rescue. 
For  so  my  genius  tells  me. 

Montr,  What  chimeras 
Work  on  your  fantasy  ? 

Matef.  Fantasies  !  they  are  truths. 
Where  is  my  Theocrine  ?  you  have  plotted 
To  rob  me  of  my  daughter  ;  bring  me  to  her. 
Or  I'll  call  down  the  saints  to  witness  for  me. 
You  are  inhospitable. 

Beauf,  ten.  You  amaxe  me. 
Your  daughter's  safe,  and  now  exchanging  eourtahip 
With  my  son,  her  servant*.     Why  do  yoo  hear  Uus 
With  such  distracted  looks,  since  to  that  end 
You  brought  her  hither  ? 

Malef',  'Tis  confess'd  I  did  ; 
But  now,  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  and,  if  you  plesse^ 
Ere  she  delivers  up  ner  virgin  fort,    » 
I  would  observe  what  is  the  art  be  uses 
In  planting  his  artillery  against  it : 
She  is  my  only  care,  nor  miut  she  yield. 
But  upon  noble  terms. 

Beauf,  ten,  *Tis  so  determined. 

Makf.  Yet  I  am  jenlotis. 

Mont,  Overmuch,  I  fear. 
What  passions  are  these  ? 

Beauf,  $en.  Come,  1  will  bring  you 
Where  you.  with  these,  if  they  so  please,  may  sss 
The  love-scene  acted. 

Montr,  1  here  is  something  more 
Than  fatherly  love  in  this. 

Motit.  We  wait  upon  you.  [Exsml, 


SCENE  IV. — Another  Room  in  Beauptibt's iTipicM. 
Enter  Beaufort  junior^  and  Tueotrine. 

Beauf.  jun.  Since  then  you  meet  my  flumes  with 
equal  ardour, 
As  you  profess,  it  is  your  bounty,  mistress. 
Nor  must  1  call  it  debt  ;  yet  'tis  )0ur  glory. 
That  your  excess  supplies  my  want.,  and  makes  as 
Strong  in  my  weakness,  which  could  never  be, 
But  in  your  good  opinion. 

Theoc,  Vou  teach  me.  sir. 
What  1  should  say  ;  since  from  your  sun  of  fmrouri 


*  Your  danghtrr't  mafe,  and  now  erclutnying  cowrt&Uf 
U'ith  mj/  ton,  hrr  Hrrv^ut.]  Menfant  yn»a  «i  ihi»  lime  the 
inv«i Ltblr  u-nii  for  a  Mii:i»r,  who.  in  rftiuii,  cxHit!  ihc  obJ«cl 
of    bis    addresMrs,  nucfncs.     Iliut    Sliirlev,    icnc  exain|ile 
lor  nU,) 

"  Boh.  What's  the  gciitteinan  she  has  married  f 
AVrr.  A  iimii  of  prvll>  ioituiie,  ihut  has  been 
Hti  fTvaat  iiidiiy y«*rfra. 

Jion.  How  dt>  yn  mean, 
W  aiif only,  or  does*  he  scrw  f<ir  wRgett 
Serm,  Neither ;  I  iiivaii  her  ttUtur."  jj 


IIJ 
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I,  hke  dim  Phcrbe,  in  herself  obscure. 
Borrow  that  bgbt  I  harA. 

Bmtif.Jun,  Which  you  return 
With  large  increase,  since  that  you  will  overcome. 
And  I  dare  not  contend,  were  you  but  pleased 
To  make  what's  yet  divided  one. 

7%e0C.  1  have 
Already  in  my  wishes  ;  modesty 
Forbids  me  to  speak  more. 

-  BeauJ'.jun.  But  what  assurance, 
Bat  still  without  offence,  may  I  demand, 
That  may  secure  me*  that  your  heart  and  tongue 
Join  to  make  harmony. 

Theoe,  Choose  any, 
Suitmj;  your  lore,  (Ustinguished  from  lust. 
To  ask,  and  mine  to  grant. 

Enter,  behind,  Beaufort  tmior,  Malbfort, 
MovTREviLLE.  and  the  mU 

Beau/,  Men.  Yonder  they  are. 

Mmlef.  At  distance  too  !  *tis  yet  well. 

BeauJ'.jun,  I  may  take  then 
This  bind,  and  with  a  tliousnnd  burning  kisses, 
Swear  'tis  the  anchor  to  my  hopes  1 

Theoe,  You  may,  sir. 

MaUf',  Somewhat  too  much. 

BeauJ'.jun,  And  this  done,  view  myself 
In  these  true  mirrors  ? 

Theoe,  Ever  rrue  to  you,  sir  : 
And  may  they  lose  the  ability  of  sight, 
When  tney  seek  other  object ! 

MaUj',  This  is  more 
Than  1  can  give  consent  to. 

BeauJ'.jun.  And  a  kiss 
Thus  printed  on  your  lips,  will  not  distaste  you  *  ? 

Maief.  Her  lips!  [tractedt 

Montr.  Why,  where  should  he  kiss  ?  are  you  dis- 

BeauJ'.jun.  Then,  when  this  holy  man  hath  made 
it  lawful {Brings  in  a  Priest 

MaUf,  A  priest  so  ready  to^!  I  must  break  in. 

Beauf'.jun,  And  what's  i^poke.here  is  register'd 
I  must  engross  those  favours  to  myself  [above  ; 
Which  are  not  to  be  named. 

Theoe.  All  I  can  give. 
Bat  what  they  are  I  know  not 

Beauf.jun,  1 11  instruct  you. 

Malef,  O  how  my  blood  boils  ! 

Montr.  Pray  you,  contain  yourself; 
Methinks  his  courtship's  modest  t« 

BeauJ'.jun.  Then  being  mine. 
And  wnolly  mine,  the  river  of  your  love 
To  kinsmen  and  allies.. nay,  to  your  father, 
(  Howe'er  out  of  his  tenderness  he  admires  you,) 
Must  in  the  ocean  of  your  affection 
To  me,  be  swallow'd  up,  and  want  a  name. 
Compared  with  what  you  owe  me. 

Theoe.  Tis  most  fit,  sir. 
The  stronger  bond  that  binds  me  to  you,  must 
Dissolve  the  weaker. 

Malef'.  I  am  ruin'd,  if 
I  come  not  fairly  off. 

*  Beaaf.  Jan.    And  a  kiss 

.Tkma printed  on  pour  lipe,  tniU  not  dUUfte  90uf]    i.  c 
4Mfiem»e  pou :  the  word  iK>r(>ctaally  recon  In  tfaU  icnw. 

t  MetkinkM  Ms  courtship's  modeet.]    For  hie  the  modern 
editors  have  this.    The  clKtnt;e  in  nnneceiMry.    Tbe  next 
•peecB,M  Mr.  GikhriM  nb>erve»,  bears  a  distant  rcaemblance 
to  the  fer5t  sonnet  of  D4ni«l  to  Delia : 
"  Unto  ibe  bunnoles-e  ocean  of  thy  Iwsatie 

Rannes  tliis  poor  liver,  charg'd  with  streamcs  of  seale, 

Retamiug  thee  the  tribute  of  my  dotie. 

Whieb  bene  my  love,  my  tnitu;  my  pUlnti  ravtate.** 


I 


Jieauf.  sen.  There's  nothing  wanting 
But  your  consent 

Maief.  Some  strange  invention  aid  me  I 
This  !  yes,  it  must  be  so.  {Arids 

Montr.  Why  do  you  stagger. 
When  what  you  seero'd  so  much  to  wish,  is  offer'd. 
Both  parties  being  agreed  too  *  ? 

Beauf.  sen.  I'll  not  <;ourt 
A  ^rant  from  you,  nor  do  I  wrong  your  daughter. 
Though  I  say  my  son  deserves  her. 

Maief.  ''J'is  far  from  « 
IV^y  humble  thoughts  to  undervalue  him 
I  cannot  prize  too  high  :  for  howsoever 
From  my  own  fond  hidulgence  I  have  sung 
Her  praises  with  too  prodigal  a  tongue. 
That  tenderness  laid  by,  1  stand  confirm'd 
All  that  I  fancied  excellent  in  her, 
Balanced  with  what  is  leallv  his  own. 
Holds  weight  in  no  proportion. 

Montr.  New  turnings ! 

Beau/,  sen.  Whither  tends  this  ? 

Maief'.  Had  you  observed,  my  lord. 
With  what  a  sweet  gradation  he  woo'd. 
As  1  did  punctually,  you  cannot  blame  her. 
Though  she  did  listen  with  a  greedy  ear 
To  his  fair  modebt  offers  :  but  so  g^reat 
A  good  as  then  flow'd  to  her,  should  have  been 
With  more  deliberation  entertained. 
And  not  with  such  haste  swallow'd  ;  she  shall  firirt 
Consider  seriously  what  the  blessing  is. 
And  in  what  ample  manner  to  give  thanks  for't. 
And  then  receive  it.    And  though  I  shall  think 
Short  minutes  years,  till  it  be  perfected  t» 
I  will  defer  that  which  1  most  desire  ; 
And  so  must  she,  till  longiu^;  expectation, 
'J  hat  heightens  pleasure,  makes  her  truly  know 
Her  happiness  and  with  what  outstretch 'd  arms 
She  must  en^^aee  it. 

Beauf.jun.  This  is  curiousness 
Beyond  example  %, 

Maief,  Let  it  then  begin 
From  me :  in  what's  mine  own  I'll  use  my  will. 
And  yield  no  further  reason.     1  lay  claim  to 
The  liberty  of  a  subject.    Fall  not  off. 
But  be  obedient,  or  by  the  hair 
I'll  drag  thee  home.    Censure  me  as  you  please, 
I'll  take  my  own  way. — O  the  inward  fires 
That,  wanting  vent,  consume  me  ! 

[£ait  wiOi  Theoerme, 

Montr.  'Tis  most  certain 
He's  mad,  or  worse. 

Beaitf.  sen,.  How  worse  §  ? 


*  Both  fKtriies  being  agreed  too  f  ]  The  old  copy  gives  tiiis 
hemistich  lo  ISeanfurt  Jnnior,  and  is  probably  ht;iii,  as  Malc- 
fi»rt  had  by  this  time  interposed  bctwevu  ihv  luvers.  The 
alteration  is  by  Coxeter.  For  to^  which  kt<iii(ls  in  all  tlie 
editions,  I  read  too.  It  shoold  be  ubserved  that  uiir  uld  writers 
ns'jally  spell  those  two  words  alilie,  leaving  the  sense  lo  be 
discovered  by  the  context  (omitted  in  edit.  1813). 

t  — -/»//  it  be  perfected,]     The  uld  urthi>i:iviphy  w  m 

perjltted,  a  mode  of  spelling  mnch  better  ad4|>ted  lo  poetry, 
auti  which  I  am  sorr^  we  have  saltered  to  grow  obsolete. 

t  Beaof.  Jan.    Thu  is  carionsness 

Bejfond  examjp/e.]  i.  e.  a  refined  and  over  scnipulons  eon* 
sider4iiun  of  the  subject.  So  the  word  is  freqaeuily  applied 
by  onr  old  writeis.  (It  occurs  again  in  tue  '*  ParliMUient  of 
Love,"  Act.  i,  sc4;  and  in  the  Works  of  T>nd.ilt,  folio 
p  67,  I  find  the  following  appttsite  illaMr.iiiun  <*i  this  ex 
prfScion,  "  Be  dilisent,  ttiercfore,  Ihiit  those  be  nut  dvceaved 
wiih  curioumes.  ror  me  of  no  unitU  nptiiatiun  have  been 
deccaved  with  their  ownc  sophistry."— Ed.) 

i  Beaaf.  sen.  Bow  worse  f)  I  his  fhoit  sp«*eth  Is  not 
appropriated  in  the  old  ci>py.    l>odslcy  gives  it  t«i  the  preseal 


THE  UNNATUiUL  COMBAT. 


AcrJHT. 


Mentr,  Nay,  there  I  1mt«  yo« ; 
My  tboujchts  are  free. 

Btauf.jun.  This  I  foresaw. 
bmuj.'um.  Take  comfort. 


He  shall  walk  in  eloads,  hut  1*11  diaeorer  him 
And  he  shall  find  and  feel,  if  lie  excuse  not. 
And  with  strong  reasons,  this  gross  injury, 
I  eaa  make  use  of  my  authority.  [ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— il  Room  in  MALaroaT**  ffeMss. 
Enttr  Malefort. 

What  flames  are  th^se  my  wild  d«*airas  fan  in  me  T 
The  torcli  tliat  feeds  then   M'as  not  lighted  at 
Thy  alrars,  Cupid  :  vindicate  thyself, 
And  do  not  own  it  ;  and  confirm  it  rather. 
That  this  infernal  hrand,  that  turns  me  cinders. 
Was  by  the  snake-hair 'd  sisters  thrown  into 
My  guilty  bosom.     O  that  I  was  erer ' 
Accurs'd  in  having  issue  !  my  son's  blood, 
(I'hat  like  the  poison'd  shirt  of  Hercules 
orows  to  each  part  about  me,)  wbioh  my  hate 
Forced  from  him  with  much  willingnea*,  may  admit 
Some  weak  defence  ;  but  my  most  impious  love 
To  ray  fair  daughter  Theocnne,  none  ; 
Since  my  afifection  (ratlier  wicked  lust) 
That  does  pursue  her,  is  a  greater  crime 
Than  any  detestation,  with  which 
I  should  afflict  her  innocence.  With  what  canning 
I  have  betrayed  myself*,  and  did  not  feel 
The  scorching  heat  that  now  witli  fury  rages  ! 
Why  was  I  tender  of  her  ?  cover'd  with 
I'hat  fond  disguise,  this  mischief  stole  upon  me. 
T  tliougiit  it  no  ofifence  to  kitis  her  often. 
Or  twine  mine  arms  about  )ier  softer  neck  f, 
And  by  false  shsdows  of  a  father's  kindness 
I  long  deceived  myself:  but  now  tli^fifect 
Is  too  a|ipirent.     How  I  str*»ve  to  be 
In  her  opinion  held  the  worthiest  msn 
In  courtship,  form,  and  feature !  envying  him 
That  was  preferr'd  before  me  ;  and  yet  then 
My  wishei  to  myself  were  not  discover*d. 
But  still  my  fires  increased,  aiid  with  de  igbt 
I  would  call  her  mistress  t,  willingly  forgetting 
The  name  of  daughter,  chuosing  rather  she 
Should  style  me  servant,    than,    with    reverence, 
father : 


speaker,  and  is  evidently  right.     M.  Mason  fuUowi  Coaeicr, 
who  Kives  it  to  no  one  I 

•  W  ith  what  ewming 

I  hawt  beiraj/ed  mjfwelf,  4c«l  Gjffbrd,  in  the  edition  of 
1813,  iein.irlc«  on  ihii  speecti  (hat  it  is  a  rl«Me  translation  of 
the  dtfAcripiiau  of  the  f4tal  paMitm  <»f  B>blis  t>y  Ovid,  to 
whom  1  must  refer  the  reader  for  the  (Mrallel  pasMfe. — 
Met4iii»r^i,  Lib.  ix,  456.— Kd) 

t  thr  twute  mii«e  arm»  aboui  her  aoftcr  ntek,)  i.  e.  k«r  soft 
mgek:  our  old  poets  freqnently  adopt,  and  iudecd  with  sin- 
galar  good  taste,  the  comparative  for  ttie  positive.  Thus,  in 
a  v<  ry  prvtty  passage  in  tke  Ccmtbmi  t^f  Loot  and  Frimi- 
ship,  by  R.  Mead : 

"  When  I  shall  sit  circled  within  year  arroea. 
How  shall  I  cast  a  blemish  on  your  lumoar» 
And  appear  onely  lilie  woiut  Jfiedter  atone, 
Placea  in  a  ring  of  eold,  wliicli  grows  a  J^afd 
But  from  the  scat  which  liolds  it  I" 
Aad  Indeed  Masainger  himself  farui»hes  irani^tMU  laataipccft 
•f  this  practice  ;  one  occurs  Just  below : 

"  ■  which  >oar|/ei«/lrr  temper. 

On  my  sabmisaioo,  I  hope,  ^ill  pandoa.'* 
AaoChrr  we  ha«-e  already  had,  in  tha  Virffim-Mart^r  s 
"  Jailge  not  my  rtmiier  will  by  the  f  veat." 
X  I  wouid  call  ktr  mU(c«aa,i(e.]  ace  note  to  4ctlMt|a-'*> 


Yet,  waking.  I  ne*er  oherish'd  obscene  hopes*. 
But  in  my  troubled  slumbers  often  thought 
She  was  too  near  to  me,  and  then  sleeping  bluah*^ 
At  my  imagination  i  which  paas*d, 
(My  eves  being  open  not  condemning st.) 
I  was  ravisliM  with  the  pleiisure  of  the  dream. 
Yet  spite  of  these  teYnptations  I  have  reason 
That  pleads  ^^inst  them,  and  commands  me  to 
Eitiiiguish  these  abominable  fires  ; 
And  1  will  do  it ;  I  will  send  her  hack 
To  him  that  loves  her  kwfuUy.     Withia 

Enter  Theociikb. 

Tkeo/i.  Sir,  did  you  call  T 

Malef,  1  look  no  sooner  on  her. 
But  all  my  boasted  power  of  reason  letTM 
And  passion  again  usurps  her  empire. 
Does  none  else  wait  me  ? 

Theoc.  I  am  wretched,  sir, 
Should  any  owe  more  duty  ? 

Malef,  This  is  worse 
Than  disobedience ;  leave  me* 

Theoe,  On  my  knees,  air,    . 
As  I  have  ever  squared  my  will  by  yoara. 
And  liked  and  loath*d  with  your  eyes,  I  beseech  jm 
To  teach  me  what  the  nature  of  my  fault  is. 
That  luitli  incensed  you ;  sure  'tis  one  of  w< 
And  not  of  malice,  which  your  gentler  temper. 
On  my  submission,  I  hope,  will  pardon  t 
Which  granted  by  your  piet]^.  if  that  I, 
Out  of  tlie  least  neglect  of  mine  hereafter. 
Make  you  remember  it,  may  I  sink  ever 
Under  your  dread  commano,  sir. 

Male/,  O  niv  stars  ! 
Who  can  but  doat  on  this  humility. 

That  sweetens Lovely  in  her  teare  !- 

That  seem'd  to  lessen  in  their  weight  but  now  f. 
But  this  grow  heavier  on  me. 


•  Yet  wMkiiie,  /  fM*er  cheri$h*d  ebmsem  hafe»^  The  oki 
copy  re^ds  Yet  nMicl(iniE,-if  this  be  the  gennina  wufd,  it 
mn»t  iiieHii  "  notwithst^iuding  my  wanton  abate  of  the  teems 
meiitioiietl  abiive.  1  never  cherished,'*  Ac  this  Is  crrtaialjr 
not  defiTtivv  In  sense ;  but  the  rest  of  the  aentencc  caUs  io 
loudly  ttir  waking,  ih-it  I  have  not  scnipled  to  insert  it  la 
the  tfxt :  the  c«»rniption.  at  the  press,  was  talBcieBtly  cay. 

t  Malef.  O  my  tiara  I 

Who  can  but  doat  on  thie  humiUtjf, 

Thtt  tw^fens lAtvel^  in  her  tearof'^TkefiUen, 

That  eeem'd  to  lenm  in  their  weight  bmt  mmv, 

Bg  the  grow  heavier  on  me.]  Su  1  venture  to  point  tbe 
passage  :  ii  is  Hbrupt,  and  denotes  the  distracted  state  of  the 
speaker's  mind.     It  rtnnds  thns  in  Mr.  M.  Masiin  : 

Malef.  O  mg  ttart  !  who  cam  bat  doai  an  thie  kmmlHif 

That  twfftene  flooelg  in  her  teara)  tkefettere 

That  9t:emd  to  leuaen  in  their  weight ;  ernt  mam 

Bg  thit  grow  heavier  on  me. 
Coxeter  titUowa  the  old  copies,  which  oaly  diCitr  Anom  tkb. 
In  placing  a  note  of  interrogation  after  tean.    Both  art 
cvi>t«;ntly  wronu,  becaose  unintelligible.  

Th.'  reader  ninst  not  be  surprised  at  tlM  porteatoas  vstse 
which  begiua  the  qnouiion  from  Mr.  M.  Mason.  NcAdkr 
he.  nor  Cuxrter,  nor  Dudsley,  seems  to  have  had  the  nuansrt 
solicitnde  (1  will  not  sav  knowledge)  respecting  th<*  mcCi% 
of  (heir  antiior :  and  llassinaer,  tte  moat  barmooiees  et 

Kts,  appeajrn,  m  ibcir  dcaalioqr  pafS**  as  nataaeitie  ea 
raleaar 


I.] 


TIIB  UKKATUBAL  COMBAT. 


TVor.  Desr  sir. 

MmUf'.  P4ncel 
*  must  not  hear  thee. 

Theee,  Nor  look  oo  me  1 

MaUf',  No, 
Tbv  looks  and  wordt  are  charms. 

Theoe.  May  they  have  power  then 
To  calm  the  tempest  of  your  wrath !  Aba,  sir. 
Did  I  but  know  in  what  I  {^ive  offence, 
In  my  repentance  I  would  show  my  sorrow 
For  whit  is  past,  and,  in  my  care  hereafter, 
Kill  the  occasion,  or  cease  to  be  ; 
8inc«  life,  without  your  finvoLr,  is  to  ne  . 
A  load  I  would  cast  off. 

Maief,  O  that  my  heart 
Were  rent  in  sunder,  that  I  mght  expire. 
The  cause  in  my  death  buried* !  yet  I  know  not — 
With  such  prevailing  oratory  ^  begg*d  from  me. 
That  to  deny  thee  would  convince  me  to 
Have  sucked  tl>e  milk  of  tigers  .  rise,  and  I, 
f  But  in  a  perplex'd  and  mysterious  method, 
Will  make  relation  :  That  which  all  the  world 
Admires  and  cries  up  in  thee  for  perfections. 
Are  to  unhappy  me  foul  blemishes. 
And  mulcts  in  nature.    If  thou  hadst  been  bom-| 
Deform 'd  and  crooked  in  the  fe  itures  of 
Thy  body,  as  the  manners  of  th  f  mind  ; 
Moor-lip'p'd,  flat-nosed,  dim-eyed,  and  beetlc'brow'd 
With  a  dwarTs  stature  to  a  giaiit's  waist ; 
Sour-breath*d,  with  claws  for  fiiigers  on  thy  hands, 
Splay-footed,  gouty-legg'd.  and  over  all 
A  loathsome  leprosy  hail  spread  itself. 
And  made  thee  shunn'd  of  hum.m  fellowships  ; 
I  had  been  blest. 

Theoe,  Why,  would  you  wish  a  monster 
(For  such  a  one,  or  worse,  you  liave  described) 
To  call  yon  fether  ? 

Male/.  Rather  than  as  now, 
(Though  1  had  drown*d  thee  for  it  in  the  tea,) 
Appenring.  as  thou  dost,  a  new  Pandora, 
With  Juno's  fair  cow-eves  J,  Mii40rva*s  brow, 
Aurora's  blushing  cheeics.  Hebe*8  fresh  youth, 
Venui*  soft  paps,  with  Thetis*  silver  feet. 

Theoe.  Sir,  you  have  liked  and  loved  them,  and 
oh  (breed, 


•  The  ax-s»  »»  wtp  death  buried  I]   ytt  I  know  not. 

Mcaniuf .  I  «p|M«4ieiMl,  ih«t  hit  Uiccita«H»  p«Miiitt  wu  per- 
haps snjipt  cted.  As  this  |>aM«Ke  hatb  Ihtcd  liitiMfito  poioted. 
it  wa*  n«t  lo  be  nnderelowl.  ,    «„    .^ 

t  But  in  a  perpkx'd  emd  mj/Mterime  methad,\  We  have 
drea-*y  had  ihb  f>xprey»i<H|  (Iruio  the  son  : 

*'  Bnt  in  a  pefi^ex'd  form  and  roctbo<l,"  Ac,  Act  11,  ic.  1. 
And  nothing  wn  more  »l roe •ly,  eKpreta  the  character  ef  this 
tiotT  TicHMii  father,  whose  crimet  were  tuo  horrible  fbr  bis 
MB  to  expreM,  and  whose  wishes  are  too  (lajiiioas  for  his 

^■■^ler  u>  hear.  ,    _.      .  '  -,. 

XlfOumhadai  been  hern,  kic:\    Thtiaia  KmgJein: 

-  If  thoa,  that  bkl'st  me  becoBtrnt,  werl  grim, 
Ve,ly,  awl  slandTovs  to  Ihy  mother's  womb. 
Poll  of  iinpleaslng  blots,  and  sigihiless  stains, 
LaiMC.  fiMilish,  crooked,  swart,  prodiirioas, 
Patch'd  with  fool  moles,  and  eye-otfendlng  marks, 
I  wu«ild  not  care.  I  thea  wonld  be  ronttnt ; 
For  ihtrn  I  should  not  love  thee ;"    Coxrraa. 
i  ff-Vh  Jmno'e  fair  cow-eyr  s,  Ac]    These  lines  of  If  as- 

itofer  are  an  immediate  transUUon  fTum  a  pretty  Greek 

epUram:' 

OmfLor^  fX««C  H^Ct  MtXtrfj,  tuq  ycipac  A^ifvifC. 

^  Dodo. 

cem-e$n,  however,  make  bnt  a  sorry  kind  of  an  ap- 

we  in  SogUsh  poetry ;  bnt  so  it  ever  will  be  when  the 

ive  terns  of  one  lanKnii«e  are  klcnilly  a^Utd  lo 

Sac  fA«  A^«rer  ^Ite  iBsaC 


With  your  hyperboles  of  praise  pour*d  on  them. 
My  modesty  to  a  defensive  red,  [(fit 

Strew'd  o'er  that  paleness,  which  you  then  wt 
To  style  the  purest  white. 

Male/.  And  in  that  cup 
I  drank  the  poison  I  now  feel  dispersed 
Through  every  vein  and  artery.   Wherefore  art  thoa 
So  cruel  to  me  T    This  thy  outward  shape 
Brought  a  fierce  war  against  me,  not  to  be 
By  flesh  and  blood  resisted  :  but  to  leave  me 
No  hope  of  freedom,  from  tlie  magazine   . 
Of  thy  mind's  forces,  treacherously  thou  drew'stup 
Auxiliary  helps  to  strengthen  that 
Which  was  already  in  itself  too  potent. 
Thy  beauty  gave  the  first  charge,  but  thy  duty. 
Seconded  with  thy  care  and  watchful  studies 
To  please^  and  serve  my  will,  in  all  that  might 
Raise  up  content  in  me,  like  thunder  brake  through 
All  opposition  ;  and,  my  ranks  of  reason 
Disbanded,  my  victorious  passions  fell 
To  bloody  execution,  and  compell'd  me 
With  willing  hands  to  tie  on  my  own  chains. 
And,  with  a  kind  of  flattering  joy,  to  glory 
In  my  captivity. 

Theoe.  I,  in  this  you  speak,  sir, 
Am  ignorance  itself. 

Malef,  And  so  continue ; 
For  knowledge  of  the  arms  thou  bear*st  against  mi^ 
Would  make  thee  curse  thyself,  but  yield  no  aids 
For  thee  to  help  me  ;  and  twere  cruelty 
In  me  to  wound  that  spotless  innocence, 
Howe'er  it  make  roe  guilty.    In  a  word. 
Thy  plurisy  *  of  goodness  is  thy  ill ; 
Thy  virtues  vices,  and  thy  humble  lowness 
Far  worse  than  stubborn  sullenness  and  pride  ; 
Thy  looks,  that  ravish  all  beholders  else. 
As  killing  as  the  basilisk's,  thy  tears, 
Express'd  in  soffow  for  the  much  I  suflfer, 
A  glorious  iusultation  f,  and  no  sign 
Of  pity  in  thee  :  and  to  bear  thee  speak 
In  tliy  defence,  though  but  in  silent  action, 
Would  make  the  hurt,  already  deeply  fester'd. 
Incurable  :  and  therefore,  as  thou  wouldst  not 
By  thy  presence  raise  fresh  furies  to  torment  m»p 
I  do  conjure  thee  by  %  §ither's  power, 
(And  'tis  my  curse  I  dare  not  tuink  it  lawful 
To  sue  unto  thee  in  a  nearer  name,) 
Without  reply  to  leave  me. 

Theoe.  My  obedience 
Never  leam'd  yet  to  question  your  commands. 
But  willingly  to  serve  them  ;  yet  I  must. 
Since  that  your  will  forbids  the  knowledge  of 
My  fault,  lament  my  forttme.  [EtHL 

Malef'.  O  tliat  1 
Have  reason  to  discern  the  better  way, 
And  yet  pursue  the  worse  %  !  When  I  look  on  her, 
I  burn  witli  heat,  and  in  her  absence  freeze 
With  the  cold  blasts  of  jealousy,  that  another 


•  Thp  plurioy  qf  goodneea  t«  thy  ill;]  1.  e.  thy  snperabaB 
dance  of  g<Hidnes» :  the  thought  is  from  Sliakspeare: 
**  For  guodncM,  growing  to  a  pUtrity, 
.  Dies  in  liis  own  too  mvch." 
For  thfft  the  i4<l  copy  reads  the;  H  b,  however,  an  evideat 
error  of  the  prei<8. 

t,  A  gloriuns  4n§ultmtim,]  used  In  the  sense  of  gloriaem 
See  note  to  Act.  i.  »c  I. 

X  M«l-f.  r>  that  I 

IJnve  rraaon  to  diaeem  the  bettfr.  way. 

And  pet  fwrtme  the  worm  /]  Thl^  li^d  been  saM  bclbreto 
Medea 


I 


Deteriorm  eequer. 


video  meUero,  proboqtie. 
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THE  UNNATURAL  COTWBAT. 


lAer  IV. 


Should  e*er  taste  those  delights  that  are  denied  me ; 
And  which  of  these  afflictions  brinjirs  less  torture, 
1  hardly  can  distinguish  :  Is  there  then 
No  mean  ?  No  ;  so  my  understanding  tells  me» 
And  tliat  by  my  cross  fates  it  is  determined 
That  I  am  both  ways  wretched. 

Enter  Usher  and  Montreville. 

Uther,  Yonder  he  walks,  sir. 
In  much  vexation  :  he  hath  sent  my  lady, 
His  oaugliter,  weeping  in  ;  but  what  the  cause  is» 
Rests  yet  in  supposition. 

Montr.  I  guess  at  it, 
But  must  be  further  satisfied  ;  I  will  sift  him 
In  private,  tlierefore  quit  the  room. 

Uiher,  1  am  gone,  sir.  \^Exii. 

MaUf.  Ha !  who  disturbs  me  ?  Montreville !  your 
pardon. 

Montr,  Would  you  could  grant  one  to  yourself ! 
With  the  assurance  of  a  friend,  and  yet,   [l  speak  it 
Before  it  be  too  late,  make  reparation 
Of  the  gross  wrong. your  indiscretion  offered 
To  the  governor  and  his  son  ;  nay,  to  yourself ; 
For  there  begins  my  sorrow. 

Malef\  Would  1  had 
No  greater  cause  to  mourn,  dian  their  displeasure ! 
For  1  dare  justify 

Montr.  We  must  not  do  * 
All  that  we  dare.    We're  private,  friend.   I  observed 
Your  alterations  with  a  stricter  eye, 
Perhaps,  than  others ;  and.  to  lose  no  time 
In  repetition,  your  strange  demeanour 
To  your  sweet  daughter. 

MaUf.  Would  you  could  find  out 
8ome  other  theme  to  treat  of. 

Montr,  None  but  this ; 
And  this  Til  dwell  on  ;  how  ridiculoQS, 
And  subject  to  construction— 

MaUf.  No  more  ! 

Montr,  You  made  yourself,  amazes  me,  and  if 
The  frequent  trials  interchanged  between  us 
Of  love  and  friendship,  be  to  their  desert 
F^tcem'd  by  you,  as  they  hold  weight  with  me. 
No  inward  trouble  should  be  of  a  shape 
So  hoi  rid  to  yourself,  but  that  to  me 
You  stand  bound  to  discover  it,  and  unlock 
Your  secret'st  thoughts  ;  though  the  most  innocent 
I^ud  crying  sins.  [were 

MaUf,  And  so,  perhaps,  they  are  : 
And  therefore  be  not  curious  to  learn  that 
Which,  known,  must  make  you  hate  me. 

Montr.  'J'hink  not  so. 
I  am  yours  in  right  and  wrong;  nor  shall  you  find 
A  verbal  friendship  in  me,  but  an  active  ; 
And  here  I  vow,  I  shall  no  sooner  know 
What  the  disease  is.  but,  if  you  give  leave, 
I  will  apply  a  remedy.     Is  it  madness? 
t  I  am  familiarly  acquainted  with 

*  Vf'e  tmut  not  do.  Sec]  This  and  the  two  nrxt  spcechcB 
art  Jumbled  rntinly  out  of  metre  by  the  modem  editors. 
It  seems  odd  ih4l  they  should  not  know  whether  they  were 
print iD|[  prore  or  Vfrse 
i  I  am  familiarly  aoquaintod  with  a  deep-read  man, 
T'hat  can  urith  charmu  and  herbt]  So  the  lines  stand  in 
all  the  editioHH :  U|M>n  nhicU  Mr.  M.  Maron  remarks,  for 
Ihe  first  time,  that  the  metre  requires  a  ditterent  divi|ioD. 
Thi^  IS  wtU  thought  ot  I  In  his  ediii«in,  the  Unnatural 
Combat  stands  towards  the  end  of  the  third  volume,  and,  to 
rpeak  moder<ilely,  1  have  already  corrected  hii  verfii'icaiiun 
in  «  Hundred  pliers  within  the  compass  of  as  many  pa^es : 
■ay,  oi'  the  little  which  has  passed  since  the  entrance  of 
JHontreville,  nearl>  a  moiety  baa  undergone  a  new  arrang-  - 
menu 


A  deep-read  man,  that  can  with  charms  and  bcrte 
Restore  you  to  vour  reason  ;  or  suppose 
You  are  bewitch'd  ?  he  with  more  potent  spelli 
And  magical  rites  shall  cure  yuu.    Is*t  hMm'i 

anger  ? 
With  penitence  and  sacrifice  appease  it : 
Beyond  this,  there  is  nothing  that  I  can 
Imagine  dreadful ;  in  your  fame  and  iortunes 
You  are  secure  ;  your  impious  son  removed  too» 
That  render'd  you  suspected  to  the  ttate  ; 

And  your  fair  daughter 

Male/.  Oh  !  press  me  no  further.  [hath  she 

3foiitr.  Are  you  wrung  there  !  Why,  what  of  bert 
Made  shipwreck  of  her  honour,  or  conspired 
Against  votir  life  ?  or  seaVd  a  contract  with 
The  deril  of  hell,  for  the  recovery  of 
Her  young  Inamorato  ? 

Malef',  None  of  these ; 
And  yet,  what  must  increase  the  wonder  in  Toa, 
Being  innocent  in  herself,  she  hath  wounded  me 
But  where,  enquire  not.     Yet,  I  know  not  how 
I  am  persuaded,  from  my  confidence 
Of  your  vow*d  love  to  me,  to  trust  you  with 
My  dearest  secret ;  pray  you  chide  me  for  it. 
But  with  a  kind  of  pity,  not  insulting 
On  my  calamity. 
Montr,  Forward. 
Malef'.  This  same  daughter 
Montr,  What  is  her  fault ! 
Malef.  She  is  too  fair  to  me.  , 

Montr,  Ha!  how  is  this? 
Malef',  And  I  have  looked  upon  her 
More  than  a  father  should,  and  languish  to 
Enjoy  her  as  a  husband. 
Montr,  Heaven  forbid  it ! 

Malef,  And  this  is  all  the  comfort  you  can  gire  Me! 
Where  are  your  promised  aids,  your  charms,  yottr 

herbs, 
Your  deep-read  scholar's  spells  and  magic  rites  t 
Can  all  these  disenchant  me  ?  No,  I  must  be 
My  own  physician,  and  upon  myself 
Practise  a  desperate  cure. 

Montr.  Do  not  contemn  me  : 
Enjoin  me  what  you  please,  with  any  basar  I 
I'll  undertake  it.  What  means  have  you  practised 
To  quench  this  hellish  fire  ? 

Malef,  All  I  could  tliink  on. 
But  to  no  purpose  ;  and  yet  sometimes  absence 
Does  yield  a  kind  of  intermission  to 
The  fury  of  the  fit. 

Montr.  See  her  no  more,  |Jien. 
Malef',  * Tis  my  last  refuge,  and  'twas  my  intent. 
And  still  'tis,  to  desire  your  help. 

Montr,  Command  it.  [are 

Malef'.  Thus  then  :  you  have  a  fort,  of  which  joa 
The  absolute  lord,  whither,  I  pray  you,  bear  her  : 
And  that  the  sight  of  her  may  not  again 
Nourish  those  flames,  which  I  feel  something  lessen 'd 
By  all  the  ties  of  friendship  I  conjure  you, 
And  by  a  solemn  oath  you  must  confinn  it, 
That  though  my  now  calm'd  passions  sliould  rage 

higher 
Than  ever  heretofore,  and  so  compel  me 
Once  more  to  wish  to  see  her ;  though  I  dae 
Persuasions  mix'd  with  threatnings,  (nay,  add  to  K, 
That  I.  this  failing,  should  with  hands  held  up  thos' 
Kneel  at  your  feet,  and  bathe  tliem  with  tears 
Pray«  rs  or  curses,  vows,  or  imprecations. 
Only  to  look  upon  her,  though  at  distance 
You  still  must  be  obdurate.  • 
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MmW,  If  it  be 
Your  piMsure*  sir,  that  I  shall  be  unmoTed, 
I  will  endearour. 

Malef.  You  must  swear  to  be 
Inexorublft,  as  you  would  prevent 
The  grpatest  mischief  to  your  friend,  that  £ite 
Could  throw  upon  him. 

Montr.  Well,  I  will  obey  you. 
But  how  the  governor  will  be  answer'd  yet, 
And  'tis  material,  is  not  consider'd. 

MaUf.  Leave  that  to  me.  Til  presently  give  order 
How  you  shall  surprise  her ;  be  not  frighted  with 
Her  eiclomations. 

Montr,  Be  you  constant  to 
Vour  resolution,  I  will  not  fail 
In  what  concerns  my  part. 

Malef.  Be  ever  bless'd  for't !  lEx$unt. 


SCENE  U.—A  Street 
Enter  hwAVTom  Junior,  Chiiiont^  and  Lanour. 

Cham.  Not  to  be  spoke  with,  say  you  ? 

Beauf.jun,  No. 

Loju.  Nor  yen 
Admitted  to  have  conference  with  her  ? 

Beauf.jun.  Neither. 
His  doont  are  fast  lock'd  up,  and  solitude 
Dwells  round  about  thero,  no  access  allow'd 
To  friend  or  enemy ;  but 

Cham.  Nay.  be  not  moved,  sir; 
Let  bis  passion  work,  and,  like  a  hot-rein*d  horse*. 
Twill  quickly  tire  itself. 

Beauf.jun.  Or  in  his  death, 
Which,  for  her  sake,  'till  now  I  have  forbcm, 
1  will  revenge  the  injury  he  hath  done  to 
My  true  and  lawful  love. 

Lan.  How  does  your  father, 
The  governor,  relish  it  ? 

BeauJ'.jun.  Troth,  he  never  had 
Affection  to  the  match  ;  yet  in  his  pity 
To  me,  he's  gone  in  person  to  his  house. 
Nor  will  he  be  denied  ;  and  if  he  find  not 
Strong  and  fair  reasons,  Malefort  will  hear  from  him 
In  a  kind  he  does  not  look  for. 

Cham.    In  the  mean  time. 
Pray  you  put  on  cheerful  looks. 

Enter  Montaigne. 

Beauf.jun.  Mine  suit  my  fortune. 

Lan.  O  here's  Montaigne. 

Mont.  I  never  could  have  met  you 
More  opportunely.     I'll  not  stale  the  jest 
By  my  relation  f  ;  but  if  you  will  look  on 
Toe  malecontent  Belgarde,  newly  rigg'd  up. 


• and,  like  a  hot-rein'd  horse, 

'TuMlquieMy  tire  U9e{f.]    Thb  is  rrv>in  Shakspearc, 

*• Aiifter  is  like 

A  full  hot  hors4>,  « liu  being  allow'd  his  waj, 
Sdf'inciile  tires  him."    Coxsraa. 

t I'll  not  stair  the  jest 

Bjf  mp  retatioH  ;]  i.  r.  midcr  it  flat,  deprive  it  of  sest  by 
pfwiooa  iniiinaiiun.    Tlii<i  is  one  of  a  thousand  instances 
which  might  be  bronglit  to  prove  that  the  tme  reading  in 
Coriotamms,  Art.  1.  sc.  i.  is, 
•'  I  shaU  tell  von 
A  iretty  i^le ;  it  may  be,  yon  have  heard  it ; 
Bnl  since  it  rrrves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  stale  t  a  little  moie.'* 
The  olff  ctif.ies  h^ve  scale,  for  which  Theob;ild  Jndlrlon»iy 
pfopuaed  otale.  To  this  W  hi  burton  ohjccts  |»einLintly  enotiKh, 
'a  •uuu  be  cunfesfcd,  because  to  scale  signifies  to  weigh ; 
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With  the  train  that  follows  him,  'twill  be  in  objtes 
Worthy  of  your  noting. 

BeauJ'.jun,  Look  you  the  comedy 
Make  good  the  prologue,  or  the  scorn  will  dwell 
Upon  yourself. 

Afoat.  I'll  hazard  that ;  observe  now. 

Beloardb  comes  out  in  a  gallant  habit ;  ttayt  at  ths 
door  with  hit  sword  drawn. 

Several  voices  within.      Nay,  captain !    glorious 

I  aptain  ! 
Belg,  Fall  back,  rascals ! 
Do  you  make  an  owl  of  me  1  this  day  I  will 
Receive  no  more  petitions.—.- 
Here  ore  bills  of  all  occasions,  and  all  sizes  ! 
If  this  be  the  pleasure  of  a  rich  suit,  would  I  wert 
Again  in  my  buff  jerkin,  or  my  armour  ! 
Then  I  walk'd  securely  by  my  creditors'  noses. 
Not  a  dog  marked  me ;  every  officer  shunn'd  me. 
And  not  one  lousy  prison  would  receive  roe  : 
Hut  now,  as  the  ballad  says,  I  am  turn  d  gallant, 
There  does  not  live  that  thine  I  owe  a  sous  to. 
But  does  torment  me.    A  faithful  cobler  told  roe. 
With  his  awl  in  his  hand,  1  was  behind  hand  with 

him 
For  setting  me  upright,  and  bade  me  look  to  myselC 
A  sempstress  too,  that  traded  but  in  socks. 
Swore  she  would  set  a  Serjeant  on  my  back 
For  a  borrow 'd  shirt :  my  pay,  and  the  benevolence 
I'he  governor  and  the  states  bestow 'd  upon  me. 
The  city  cormorants,  my  money-mongers, 
Have  swallow'd  down  already ;  they  were  sums, 
I  grant. — but  that  I  should  be  such  a  fool. 
Against  my  oath,  being  a  cashier'd  captain, 
To  pay  debts,  though  grown  up  to  one  and  twenty 
Deserves  more  reprehension,  in  roy  judgment, 
llian  a  shopkeeper,  or  a  lawyer  that  lends  money. 
In  a  long,  dead  vacsition. 

Mont.  How  do  you  like 
His  meditation  ? 

Cham.  Peace !  let  him  proceed. 
Belg.  1  cannot  now  go  on  the  score  for  shame. 
And  where  1  shall  begin  to  pawn — ay,  marry, 
'I'hat  is  considered  timely  !  I  paid  for 
Ihis  train  of  yours,  dame  Kstridge*,  fourteen  crowns. 
And  yet  it  is  so  light,  'twill  hardly  pass 
For  a  tavern  reckoning,  unless  it  be 
To  save  tlie  charge  ot  painting,  nail'd  on  a  post 
For  the  sign  of  the  feathers.     Pox  upon  the  fashion, 
'I  hat  a  captain  cannot  think  himself  a  captain. 
If  he  wear  not  this,  like  a  fore-horse !  yet  it  is  not 
Staple  commodity :  these  are  perfumed  too 
O*  the  Roman  wash,  and  yet  a  stale  red  herring 

io,  indeed.  It  doeii,  and  many  other  things;  none  of  which, 
h(»wever,  iM-ar  any  r«:iation  lo  the  text.  Steevens,  t«M>,  pre> 
fvn  st-ale,  %«hich  he  proves,  from  a  variety  of  learned  auih<H 
riiies,  to  mean  "  scMiter,  disperse,  spread  :"  to  nialti*  any  of 
tlieiii,  howi-ver,  suit  hi.  purpose,  lie  is  obligKl  to  give  an 
uiiiaithiul  version  of  the  text :  **  Ihongh  some  of  you  hav« 
heaid  the  story,  1  will  spread  it  >ft  wider,  and  lirtuse  ll 
among  the  rtsi."\  There  is  nothing  of  this  iii  SlMks|*eare ; 
and  indoe<l  1  cannot  avoid  lot>lciug  npun  the  ^%hole  of  hii 
long  note,  as  a  feeble  attempt  to  juMiiy  a  palpable  error  0# 
the  pres>,  at  the  cost  of  taste  and  s«>n»e. 

The  mistNl&es  of  Stecvtns  are  ddngernu»,  anil  should  be 
noticed.    Thvy  have  s«'duc('d  the  cdiiois  of  Beaumont  and 
Fleti-her,  who  h:ivv  bronglit  bacli  to  tlu:  text  of  '.lieir  auihon 
a  coriuprion  long  since  removed,  on  the  authority  (as  ihey 
SN\)  oi  the  quotaiiims  produced   in  the  note  \o  Voriolanus 
See  Vol.  vii   p.  258. 

•  /  paid  for 

This  train  efyourt,  dame  Estrvfye,]  i.  e.  this  tail  ;  Uicre 
is  some  humour  in  thii  lively  apostroplie  to  the  ostrich. 
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[Act  IT. 


Would  fill  the  belly  better,  and  burl  the  head  less : 
And  this  is  Wnice  gold  ;  would  1  had  it  again 
In   French  crowns   in  my   pocket!    O    you   com- 
manders, 
Tlmt,  like  me,  have  no  dead  pays,  nor  can  cozen 
The  coinmissarv  at  a  muster  •,  let  me  stand 
For  an  example  to  you  !  as  you  would 
Enjoy  your  privilej^es.  videlicet. 
To  pay  your  debts,  and  take  your  letchery  grans; 
To  na«fe  your  issue  warm'd  hv  others  fires ; 
To  be  often  drunk,  and  swear,  yet  pay  no  forfeit 
To  the  poor,  but  when  you  share  with  one  anotlier  j 
With  all  >our  other  choice  immunities  : 
Only  of  tiiis  1  seriously  advise  you, 
Let  courtiers  f  trip  like  courtiers,  and  your  lords 
Of  dirt  and  dunghills  mete  their  woods  and  acres. 
In  velvets,  satins,  tissues  ;  but  keep  you 
Constant  to  cloth  and  shamois. 

Mmit.  Have  you  heard 
Of  such  a  ]jeniU'nt  homily  ? 

Belg.  1  am  studying  now 
Where  I  >hull  hidemvseif  till  the  rumour  of 
My  we:dth  and  bravery  vanish  ; :  let  me  see, 
There  is  a  kind  of  vaulting  house  not  far  off, 
Where  1  used  to  spend  m»  afternoons,  among 
Suburb  she  <>:ames'ers  ;  and  yet,  now  I  think  on*t, 
I  have  crack'd  a  ring  or  two  there,  which  they  made 
Others  to  solder  :   JNo 

Enter  a  iiawd,  and  two  Courtezans  with  two  Children, 

1  Court.  O  !  have  we  spied  you  !  [time. 
Bawd.  Ujion  him  without  ceremony!  n3w's  the 

While  he's  in  the  ])aying  vein. 

2  Court.  Save  you,  hrave  captain ! 

BeauJ.jun.  'Slight,  how  he  stares  !  they  are  worse 

than  she-wolves  to  him. 
Befg.  Shame  me  not  in  the  streets ;  I  was  coming 

to  you. 
1  Court.  0  sir,   you   may   in  public  pay  for  the 
You  had  in  private.  [fiddling 

^  Court.  We  hear  you  are  full  of  crowns,  sir, 
1  Court.  And  therefore,  knowing  you   are  open- 
handed, 
Before  all  be  destroy'd,  ^'11  put  you  in  mind,  sir, 
Of  sour  vouny:  heir  here. 

'i  Court.  Here's  a  second,  sir, 
That  louks  for  a  child's  portmn. 


(>  you  commandert, 


That,  like  me,  hare  no  iK^cl  |>.i>s,  nor  can  cozen 
The  commtsanry  at  a  mtuttT,]  The  toilu»..ry  praclices 
here  alludvd  to  („.*  Mr.  CiklnUi  obK-rvcs)  «,  ptar  nut  lo 
have  b.tn  uinn.qnent.aiul  iudetij.  Sir  W.  D'AwiMni,  with 
this,  iiif  iitiuns  iii,tii>  giuiilar  curiupiious  in  the  "  war  depart- 
meol"  oi  h\*  liinf  : 

"  Cdi:  yon  not  gull  the  Mate  finely. 
Master  np  your  aiuiiiunition  C4»MK:ks  ^(unea  with  straw, 
Nunibir  a  hiiiiilied  unty  nine  dead  payg, 
And  UMiik  he.«vin  i.)r  jour  aiilhiiK  tiik  t 
Canuut  you  cl«ulie  your  laj-fti-*!  iiiMmry 
With  c^bbrfge  leaves  t  devuur  the  rerkonlngs, 
And  grow  ui  III  I,  c  ribs,  but  you  iimst  hinder 
Pttor  .incieiit^  iioni  eaiuiji  warm  beef  f"    7 he  SieaeyAct  ill. 
t  Lft  cowdett,  dec  ]     The  readvr  uiU  smile  at  the  a.reo- 
tate  IIOII..IIS  Of   iiieire  posis*>8e,l  by  the  loriiur  e<lilor«:  this 
and  thr  luur  i.ilUi\>i..|}  lines  stand  thus  in  Coxetcr.  and  Mr. 
M.  MMM'ii  : 

J^t  caw  t  era  trip  tike  courtiers. 
And  f/oiir  to  da  of  dirt  and  duMyhillt  mete 
Iheirtenods  aud  aciea,  in  celoett.gatina.  tintuee  ; 
But  k,rp  you  co  .tf-mt  to  cloth  ami  shamois. 

\lo,.t    //ao^  y„tt  hnrd  of  such  a  penitent  homily  r 
ii*.i    ^  W'-af/A  and  br.iveiy  vanish :]     Bravery  is  iiwl  by 
SU  Hie  -irttcrs  of  Mas  in;,er's  tunc,  for  usteuUtiiHif  finery  uf 
apparel,  ' 


Bawd.  There  are  reckonings 
For  muskadine  and  eggs  too,  must  be  thought 

1  Court.  We  have  not  been  hasty,  sir. 
Bawd.  Hut  staid  your  leisure : 

But  now  you  are  ripe,  and  loaden  with  fruit—— 

2  i'auri.  'Tis  fit  you  should  be  puU'd ;  here'e  aboy. 
Pray  you,  kiss  him,  'tis  your  own,  sir.  [nr, 

1  Court.  Nay,  buss  this  first. 
It  hath  just  your  eyes ;  and  such  a  promising  nose. 
That  if  the  sign  deceive  me  not,  in  time 
'Twill  prove  a  notible  striker*,  like  his  father. 

Belg,  And  yet  you  laid  it  to  another. 

1  Court.  True, 

While  you  were  poor ;  and  it  was  policy ; 

Hut  she  that  has  variety  of  fathers. 

And  makes  not  choice  of  him  that  can  maintain  it* 

Ne'er  studied  Aristotle  f. 

Lan.  A  smart  quean ' 

Belg.  Why,  braches,  will  you  worry  me  J  ? 

2  Court.  N.o,  but  ease  you 

Of  your  golden  burthen  ;  the  beary  carnage  maj 
Bring  you  to  a  sweating  sickness. 

Belg.  Very  likely ; 
I  foam  all  o'er  already. 

1  Court,  Will  you  come  off,  sir  $  ? 

Belg.  Would  I  had  ne'er  come  on !  Hear  me  with 
patience. 
Or  I  will  anger  you.    Go  to,  you  know  me. 
And  do  not  vex  me  further  :  by  my  tins. 
And  your  diseases,  which  are  certain  truths, 
Whate'er  you  think,  1  am  uot  master,  mt 
This  instant,  of  a  livre. 

t?  Court,  What,  and  in 
Such  a  glorious  suit ! 

Belg.  The  liker,  wretched  things. 
To  have  no  money. 

Bawd.  You  mny  pawn  your  clothes,  sir. 

1  Court.  \S  ill  you  see  your  iisue  starve? 

V  Court.  Or  the  mothers  beg? 

Belg.     Why,     you     unconscionable     strumpets, 
would  you  have  me 
Transform  my  hat  to  double  clouts  and  biggins  ? 
My  corselet  to  a  cradle?  or  my  belt 
To  swaddlebands  \  or  turn  my  cloak  to  blankets  ? 
Or  to  sell  my  sword  and  spurs,  for  soap  and  candles  T 

•  *Tunll  prove  a  notable  j=triker,]  A  striker  U  a  wencher: 
the  Word  ucciirs  a^aiii  in  the  Parliament  qf'  Lote. 

f  A>  er  studied  A  ristotle  ]  This  has  been  hitherto  printed, 
Ae'er  studied  Aristotle s  problems:  a  pru>aic  redundancy, 
of  Hhicli  evfiy  reader  of  A'aMiiiger  will  readily  acquit  liim. 

I  Belg.  tf'hy,  braches,  « i7/  you  worry  me  /]  A  t>rar|ie  it 
a  fiiii.ilt'  h(*uiid.  li  is  str.nige  to  see  what  quantities  of  paper 
have  btoii  waited  in  coniiiinding  the  sense  of  this  plain 
word  f  The  pages  of  Shaks|M>are,  and  Jon94>n,  and  l^etcliert 
arc  incumberetl  with  enillesa  ({notations,  which  t^enerally 
leave  the  reader  as  ignorant  as  t)iiy  found  bira.  One,  how- 
ever, which  has  ercaped  the  commenuiors,  at  lea!>t  the 
material  pari  of  it,  ii  worth  a\\  that  ihey  have  advanced  on 
the  wortl.  The  Gentleman  s  Becreution,  p.  28.  *'  There  are 
in  Engl  aid  and  Scotland  two  kinds  of  hunting  dog.*,  and  no 
where  eUe  in  the  wt>rld  ;  Ihe  first  kind  is  calletl  a  racA«,  and 
this  ii  a  fiiot-scenting  creature  both  of  wildebeaMs,  birds, and 
fishes  also  which  lif  hid  aiuon:;  the  rocks.  71w  female hervqf 
in  Knyland  is  called  a  brache:  a  brojche  is  k  3i4XNKaLT 
NAME  for  all  h<iuud-M/cAc«;"  and  when  we  add /or  a// olA«ra^ 
it  will  be  allowed  that  enough  h>is  been  said  on  Ibe subject. 

$  I  C«Mirt.  If'tV/ yoK  come  oil,  «tr/]  I.e.  Will  you  pay,  air  ff 
»o  ilm  word  is  used  by  all  our  oltl  dramatic  writers: 

-    if  he 

In  theold  jiiMice'ssuit,  whom  he  robb'd  lately. 
Will  come  q^ roundly,  we'll  set  him  free  lo*»  * 

7^  frtrfmt 
Again,  in  the  H'eddiny,  by  Shirley  : 

"  What  was  the  price  yo-i  look  for  Gratlana f 
Did  Mar  wood  come  off  roundly  with  bis  wafcs  f^ 
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Have  you  no  m  )rer  ?  what  a  chargeable  devil 
We  carrv  in  oi  r  breeches ! 

Btau/.  Jan.  Now  'tis  time 
To  fetch  him  off. 

Enter  Beaufoht  tenior. 

Mont.  >  our  fsither  does  it  for  us. 

Baud,  Tlie»governor ! 

Beau/,  sen.  Whsit  are  these? 

1  CV  wL  An  it  like  your  lordship, 
Verv  poor  spin  liters. 

B<  wd.  I  am  his  nurse  and  laundress, 

Jelg.    You  have  nurs'd  and  laundered  me,   hell 
Vj  flish  !  [take  you  for  it ! 

Cham.  Do,  do,  and  talk  with  him  hereafter. 

1  Court.  Tis  our  best  course. 

S  Court.  We'll  find  a  time  to  fit  him. 

[  Exeunt  Bawd  and  Courtevins, 

Beauf.  sen.  Why  in  this  heat,  Belgarde  ? 

Be^.  Vou  are  me  cause  oft. 

Beauf.  teti.  Who,  I? 

Belg.  \'es,  your  pied  livery  and  your  gold 
Draw  these  vexations  on  me  ;  pray  you  strip  me. 


And  let  me  be  as  I  was :  I  will  not  lose 
The  pleasures  and  the  freedom  vrhich  1  had 
In  my  certain  poverty,  for  all  the  wealth 
Fair  France  is  proud  of. 

Beauf.  ten.  We  at  better  leisure 
Will  learn  the  cause  of  this. 

Beauf. Jun.  What  answer,  sir, 
From  the  admiral  1 

Beauf.  Men*  None  ;  his  daughter  is  removed 
To  the  fort  of  .Montreville,  and  he  himself 
In  person  fled,  but  where,  is  not  discover'd  ; 
I  could  tell  you  wonders,  but  the  time  denies  ma 
Fit  liberiy.  '  In  a  word,  let  it  suffice 
The  power  of  our  great  master  is  contemn'd 
The  sacred  laws  of  God  and  man  profaned  ; 
And  if  I  sit  down  with  this  injury, 
I  am  unworthy  of  my  place,  and  thou 
Of  my  acknowledgment :  draw  up  all  the  troops ; 
As  I  go,  I  will  instruct  you  to  what  purpose. 
Such  as  h:tve  power  to  punish,  and  yet  spare. 
From  fear  or  from  connivance,  others  ill, 
Though  not  in  act,  assist  them  in  their  will. 

[Exiuni 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — A  Street  near  Malefort's  Houu. 


Montreville  lot t^  Servants,  Tiieocrine,  Page, 
and  Waiting  Women. 

Montr.  Bind  them,  and  gag  their  mouths  sure ; 
I  alone 
Will  be  your  convoy. 

1  Worn,  Madam! 

2  Worn.  Dearest  lady ! 

Page.  LfiX  me  fight  for  my  mistress. 

Serv.  'lis  in  vain. 
Little  cockerel  of  the  kind. 

Montr.  Away  with  them. 
And  do  as  I  command  you. 

[JExeunt  Servants  with  Page  and  Waiting  Women, 

Theoc.  Montreville, 
You  are  my  father's  friend ;  nay  more,  a  soldier. 
And  if  a  right  one,  as  I  hope  to  find  you, 
THougb  in  a  lawful  war  you  had  surprised 
A  city,  that  bow*d  humbly  to  your  pleasure. 
In  honour  you  stand  bound  to  guard  a  virgin 
From  violence  ;  but  in  a  free  estate. 
Of  which  you  are  a  limb,  to  do  a  wrong 
Which  noble  enemies  never  consent  to, 
Is  such  ka  insolence—^ 

Montr.  How  her  heart  beats* ! 
Much  like  a  partridge  in  a  sparhawk's  foot, 
That  with  a  panting  silence  does  lament 
The  fiite  she  cannot  fly  from  !  Sweet,  take  comfort. 
Yon  are  safe,  and  nothing  is  intended  to  you. 
Bat  love  and  service. 

Theoc.  They  came  never  clothed 
Li  force  and  outrage.     Upon  what  assurance 
(B^nembering  only  that  my  father  lives, 
Who  will  not  tamely  suffer  thfe  disgrace) 
Have  yon  presumed  to  hurry  me  from  bis  house, 

*  Montr.  How  her  heart  heats  !  &c.  I  This  is  a  v»fi  v  prttty 
and,  IhoQKh  not  ultogelhcr  new,  is  luade  ttr&ing  by 
n.«i.*  with  which  it  ij  expressed. 


And,  as  I  were  not  worth  the  waiting  on. 
To  snatch  me  from  the  duty  and  attendance 
Of  my  poor  servants  ? 

Montr.  Let  not  that  afflict  you. 
You  shall  not  want  observance;  I  will  be 
Your  page,  your  woman,  parasite,  or  fool. 
Or  any  other  property,  provided 
You  answer  my  affection. 

Theoc.  In  what  kind  ? 

Montr.  As  you  had  done  young  Beaufort  s. 

Theoc.  How!  ' 

Montr.  So,  lady ; 
Or,  if  the  name  of  wife  appear  a  yoke 
Too  heavy  for  your  tender  neck,  so  I 
Enjoy  you  as  a  private  friend  or  mistress, 
'Twill  be  sufficient. 

Theoc.  Blessed  angels  guard  me  ! 
What  frontless  impudence  is  this  ?  what  devil 
Hath,  to  thy  certain  ruin,  tempted  thee 
To  offer  me  this  motion  ?  by  my  hopes 
Of  aflerjoys,  submission  nor  repentance* 
Shall  expiate  this  foul  intent. 

Montr.  Intent ! 
'Tis  more,  I'll  make  it  act. 

Tfieoc.  Ribald,  thou  darest  not : 
And  if  (and  with  a  fever  to  thy  soul) 
Thou  but  consider  that  I  have  a  father. 
And  9uch  a  father,  as,  when  this  arrives  at 
His  knowledge,  as  it  shall,  the  terror  of 
His  vengeance,  which  as  sure  as  fate  must  follow. 
Will  make  thee  curse  the  hour  in  which  lust  taught 

thee 
To  nourish  these  bad  hopes  ; — and  *tis  my  wonder 
Thou  darest  forget  how  tender  he  is  of  me. 
And  that  each  shadow  of  wrong  done  to  me. 
Will  raise  in  him  a  tempest  not  to  be  [him 

But  with  thy  heart-blood  calm*d :  this,  when  I  see, 

Montr.  As  thou  shalt  never 

Theoc.  Wilt  thou  murder  me  ? 
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Montr.  No,  no,  'tis  otherwise  determined,  fool. 
I'he  master  which  in  passion  kills  his  slave 
That  may  be  useful  to  him,  does  himself 
The  injury:  know,  thou  most  wretched  creature, 
Tiiat  father  thou  presumest  upon,  that  father, 
That,  when  1  sought  thee  in  a  noble  way. 
Denied  thee  to  me,  fancying  in  his  hope 
A  higher  match  from  his  excess  of  dotag^, 
Hath  in  his  bowels  kindled  such  a  flame 
Of  impious  and  most  unnatural  lust, 
That  now  he  fears  his  most  ftirious  desires 
Mav  force  him  to  do  that,  he  shakes  to  think  on. 

Theoc.  O  me,  most  wretched ! 

Montr.  X ever  hope  again 
To  blast  h  m  with  those  eves  :  their  golden  beamft 
Are  to  him  arrows  of  death  and  hell, 
But  unto  me  divine  artillerv 
And  therefore,  since  what  t  so  long  in  vain 
Pursued,  is  offer*d  to  me,  and  by  him 
Given  up  to  my  possession ;  do  not  flatter 
Thyself  with  an  imaginary  hope, 
But  that  I'll  take  occahion  by  the  forelock. 
And  make  use  of  my  fortune.    As  we  walk, 
ni  tell  thee  more. 

Theoe.  1  will  not  stir. 

Montr.    VW  force  thee. 

Tfieoc.  Help,  help ! 

Montr.  In  vain. 

Theoc.  In  me  my  brother's  blood 
Is  punish'd  at  the  height. 

Montr.  The  coach  there ! 

Theoe.  Dear  sir 

Montr.  Tears,  curses,  prayers,  are  alike  to  me ; 
I  can,  and  must  enjoy  my  present  pleasure, 
And  shall  take  time  to  mourn  for  it  at  leisure. 

[/fe  bear$  her  off. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Space  Ufore  the  Fort. 
Enter  Mal^fort. 

I  have  play*d  the  fool,  the  gross  fool,  to  believe 

The  bosom  of  a  friend  will  hold  a  secret, 

Mine  own  could  not  contain  ;  aci(}  my  industry 

In  takinu:  liberty  from  my  innocent  daughter, 

Out  of  false  hopes  of  freedom  to  myself, 

Is,  in  the  little  help  it  yields  me,  punish'd. 

She's  absent,  but  1  have  her  figure  here  j 

And  every  grace  and  rarity  about  her. 

Are  by  the  ]>encil  of  my  memory. 

In  living  colours  painted  on  my  heart. 

My  tires  too,  a  sliurt  interim  closed  up. 

Break  out  with  greater  fury.     Why  ^I'as  I, 

Since  'twas  my  fate,  and  not  to  be  declined. 

In  this  so  lender-conscienced  ?  Say  1  had 

Enjoy 'd  what  1  desired,  what  had  it  been 

But  incest  ?  and  there's  something  here  that  tells  me 

I  staml  acconiptable  for  greater  pins 

I  never  check  d  at*.     Neither  had  the  crime 

Wanted  a  precedent :  I  have  read  in  storyi , 


-and  there's  Bomething  here  that  tell*  me 


i  etand  accttmytable  for  greater  §int 

J  nt^er  check  d  at.  |  Thcj'e  dark  alliiitions  to  a  «lre«dful 
fact,M<v  tiitio(hice<l  wtili  aciiiiirablfjudgiiKiii.asUiey  4W;ikvii, 
wiliioiit  uratii}iiig,  the  cunutiiy  «>!  lliv  rv^dvr,  and  <uniihiue 
the  iiili-i-e&t  oi  the  »tory. 

f /  have  rrwi  in  etory,  &c.]  He  had  been  study- 
ing Ovid,  and  |iirUci;hily  iliu  drf^diul  stury  of  M>rrlM. 
This  wiriclitd  aileni prut  Malifoit  (a  Chii-^lian,  at  Ica-t  iu 
name,  wo  may  enppost*)  to  palhate,  ur  dffcnd  his  nieilitatid 
crime,  by  the  examples  o<  labuluus  diitiei-,  ineu  iu  «  state 


Thoite  first  great  heroes,  that  for  their  brave  deeds 

Were  in  the  world's  first  infancy  styled  gods. 

Freely  enjoy'd  what  I  denied  myself. 

Old  Saturn,  in  the  golden  age,  embraced 

His  sister  Ops,  and,  in  the  same  degree. 

The  Thunderer  Juno,  Neptune  Thetis,  and. 

By  their  example,  afrer  the  first  deluge, 

Deucalion  Fyrrha.     Universal  naturft. 

As  every  da)|  'tis  evident,  allows  it 

To  creature;}  of  all  kinds :  the  gallant  horse 

Covers  the  mare  to  which  he  was  the  sire  ; 

1  he  bird  with  fertile  seed  gives  new  increase 

To  her  that  hatch'd  him  :  why  should  envioue  maa 

Brand  that  close  act,  which  adds  proximity       [tbea 

To  what's  most  near  him,  with  the  abhorred  title 

Of  incest  ?  or  our  later  laws  forbid    . 

What  by  tlie  first  was  granted  ?  Let  old  men. 

That  ore  not  capable  of  these  delights. 

And  solemn  superatitious  fools,  pre>cribe 

Rules  to  themselves  ;  1  will  not  t-urb  my  freedom. 

But  constantly  go  on,  with  this  assurance, 

I  but  walk  in  a  path  which  greater  men 

Have  trod  before  me.     Ha !  this  is  the  fort : 

Open  the  gate !    Within,  there  ! 

Unier  two  Soldiers. 

1  Sdd.  With  your  pardon 
We  must  forbid  your  entrance. 
Malef'.     Do  you  know  me? 
a  SiMd.  Perfectly,  my  lord. 
Malef.     1  am  [your]  captain's  friend*. 

1  Sold,  It  may  be  eo  ;  but  till  we  know  his  p1e»- 
You  must  excuse  us.  £suret 

2  Sold.  We'll  acquaint  him  with 
Your  waiting  here. 

Male/.  W  aiting,  slave !  he  was  ever 
By  me  (-ommaud^d. 

1  Sold.  As  we  are  by  him. 

MateJ.  So  punctual !  pray  you  then,  in  ny  name 
His  presence.  [entreat 

if  Sold.  '1  hat  we  shall  do.  [£jtumt 

Malef.  I  must  use 
Some  strange  jjersuasions  to  work  him  to 
Deliver  her,  and  to  forget  the  vows, 
And  horrid  oaths  I,  in  my  madness,  made  him 
Take  to  the  contrary  :  *  and  may  I  get  her 
Once  more  in  my  possession,  1  will  bear  her 
Into  some  close  cave  or  desert,  whfre  ^e'll  end 
Our  lusts  and  lives  together. 

Enter  ISIontreville,  and  Soldiers. 

Montr.  Fail  not,  on 
The  forfeit  of  your  lives,  to  execute 
What  I  ccmniand.  [Ejeunt  Soldkn 

Mule}.  ISIontreville  !  how  is't  friend  ? 

Montr.  I  am  glud   to  see  you  wear  sucbVheerfa] 
The  world's  well  alter'd.  [looks ; 

Malef.  Yes,  I  thank  my  stara  : 
But  methinks  thou  art  troubled. 

Montr.  Some  light  cross, 
But  of  no  moment. 


of  natnre,  and  biasis,  is  a  Jnst  and  Mriklng  Dictnre  of  the 
ea|;erne».'«  wiih  \»liich  a  niiuti  refolvH  oo  £oiii  iniu  sier*  to 
its  own  dett-ptiuu.  Hiis,  in  the  Scriptnrv  phraMMd<i|(y,  it 
called,  "  harilening  the  heart  ;"  and  aeeini  lu  be  (he  last 
stage  of  human  depravation. 

•  Malef.  J  am  [yunr)  captain  §  Jriend.'  Coxe«er  follow- 
ing ihe  (Id  copy,  iiwidx,  7  am  thi>  captain**  friend.  Mr.  M* 
M<ibon  altcrtd  thi*  to  thy:  if  an>  clirfn;:e  be  necessary,  of 
which  i  am  dunbunl,  the  word  i<ow  iobeited  bids  fairen  tm 
be  i^euuiue  (oiuiited  in  edit.  1S13). 
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Mal^,  So  I  bope ;  beware 
Of  sad  and  impious  thoughts  ;  vou  know  how  far 
The?  wrought  on  me. 

Montr.  No  such  come  near  me,  sir. 
I  have,  like  you,  no  daugrhter,  and  much  wish 
You  never  had  been  curs'd  with  one. 

MaUf,  Who.  I  ? 
Thou  art  deceived.  I  am  most  ^appy  in  her. 
^  JAoHtr.  I  am  ^tA  to  hear  it. 

Malef\  Mv  incestuous  fires 
To*ards  her  are  jquite  burnt  out ;  I  loye  her  now 
As  a  fiither.  and  no  further 

Montr.  Fix  there  then 
Vour  constant  peace,  and  do  not  try  a  second 
Temptation  from  her. 

Makf,  Ves,  friend,  though  she  were 
By  millions  of  degrees  more  exceUent 
In  her  perfections  ;  nay,  though  she  could  borrow 
A  form  angelical  to  take  my  frailty, 
It  would  not  do:  and  therefore,  Montreville, 
My  ^ief  delight  next  her,  I  come  to  tell  thee 
The  governor  and  I  are  reconciled, 
And  I  confirm 'd,  and  with  all  possible  speed, 
To  make  large  satisfaction  to  young  Beaufort, 
And  her,  whom  I  have  so  much  wronged  :  and  for 
Thy  trouble  in  her  custody,  of  which 
111  now  discharge  thee,  there  is  notliing  in 
My  nerves  or  fortunes,  but  shall  ever  be 
At  thy  devotion. 

Montr.  ^  ou  promise  fairly, 
Nor  doubt  I  the  performance  ;  yet  I  would  not 
Hereafter  be  reported  to  have  been 
The  principal  occasion  of  your  falling 
Into  a  relapse:  or  but  suppose,  out  of 
The  easiness  of  my  nature,  and  assurance 
Yon  are  firm  and  can  hold  out,  I  could  consent ; 
You  needs  must  know  there  are  so  many  lets* 
That  make  against  it,  that  it  is  my  wonder 
Yoa  offer  me  the  motion  ;  having  bound  me 
With  oaths  and  imprecations  on  no  terms. 
Reasons,  or  arguments,  you  could  propose, 
I  ever  should  admit  you  to  her  sight, 
Much  less  restore  her  to  you. 

MmUf.  Are  we  soldiers. 
And  stand  on  oaths  ! 

Montr,  It  is  beyond  my  knowledge 
In  what  we  are  more  wortliy,  than  in  keeping 
Onr  words,  much  more  our  vows. 

Malef.  Heaven  pardon  all ! 
How  many  thousands,  in  our  heat  of  wine. 
Quarrels,  and  play,  and  in  our  younger  days. 
In  private  I  may  say,  between  ourselves. 
In  points  of  love,  have  we  to  answer  for, 
Should  we  be  scrupulous  that  way  ? 

Montr.  You  say  well : 
And  rery  aptly  call  to  memory 
Two  oaths  against  all  ties  and  rites  of  friendship 
Broken  by  you  to  me. 

Malef.  No  more  of  that 

Montr.  Yes,  'tis  material,  and  to  the  purpose : 
The  first  (and  think  upon't)  was,  when  1  brought 

you 
As  a  visitant  to  my  mistress  then,  (the  mother 
Of  this  same  daughter,)  whom,  with  dreadful  words. 
Too  hideous  to  remember,  you  swore  deeply 
For  my  sake  never  to  attempt ;  yet  then. 
Then,  when  you  had  a  sweet  wife  of  your  own, 

*  You  nefd*  nwBt  know  then  are  $o  tnany  lets]  L  e.  irope*   I 
dfaaiCTli,  oUiadct,  &c.    See  tho  Virjfi$^Martyr,  i 


I  know  not  with  ^rbat  arts,  philtres,  and  charms 
( Unless  in  wealth*  and  fame  you  were  above  me) 
You  won  her  from  mb ;  and,  her  grant  obtain'd, 
A  marriage  with  the  second  waited  on 
I1je  burial  of  the  first,  that  to  the  world 
Brought  your  dead  son  :  this  1  sat  tamely  down  by. 
Wanting,  indeed,  occasion  and  power 
To  be  at  the  height  revenged. 

Malef.  Vet  this  you  seem'd 
Freely  to  pardon. 

Montr.  As  perhaps  I  did. 
Your  daughter  Theocrine  growing  ripe, 
(Her  mother  too  decea«ed,)  and  fit  for  marriage, 
1  was  a  suitor  for  her,  had  your  word. 
Upon  your  honour,  and  our  friendship  made 
Authentical,  nnd  ratified  with  an  oath, 
She  should  be  mine  :  but  vows  with  you  being  like 
To  your  religion,  a  nose  of  wax 
To  be  turn'd  every  way,  that  very  day 
The  governor's  sun  but  making  his  approaches 
Of  courtship  to  her,  the  wind  of  your  ambition 
For  her  advancement,  scatter'd  tlie  thin  sand 
In  which  you  wrote  your  full  consent  to  me, 
And  drew  you  to  his  party.     What  hath  pass'd  since. 
You  bear  a  register  in  your  own  bosom, 
That  can  at  large  inform  you. 

Malef.  IMontrerille, 
I  do  confess  all  that  you  charge  me  with 
To  be  strong  truth,  and  that  1  bring  a  cause 
Alost  miserably  guilty,  and  acknowledge 
That  though  your  goodness  made  me  mme  own  judga^ 
I  should  not  shew  the  least  compassion 
Or  mercy  to  myself.     0,  let  not  yet 
My  foulness  taint  your  pureness,  or  my  falsehood 
Divert  the  torrent  of  your  loyal  faith  ! 
My  ills,  if  not  return  d  by  you,  will  add 
Lustre  to  your  much  good ;  and  to  o'ercome 
With  noble  sufferance,  will  express  your  strength 
And  triumph  o'er  my  weakness.     If  you  please  too 
My  black  deeds  being  only  known  to  you. 
And,  in  surrendering  up  my  daughter,  hurled. 
You  not  alone  make  me  your  slave,  (for  I 
At  no  part  do  deserve  the  name  of  friend,) 
But  in  your  own  breast  raise  a  monument 
Of  pity  to  a  wretch,  on  whom  with  justice 
Yuu  may  express  all  cruelty. 

Montr,  You  much  move  roe. 

Malef.  O  that  I  could  but  hope  it !  To  revenge 
An  injury  is  proper  to  the  wishes 
Of  feeble  women,  that  want  strength  to  act  itf  * 
But  to  have  power  to  punish,  and  yet  pardon. 
Peculiar  to  princes.     See  !  these  knees, 
That  have  been  ever  stiff  to  be^d  to  heaven. 
To  you  are  supple.     Is  there  aught  beyond  this 
1  hat  may  8|>eHk  my  submission  1  or  can  pride 
(  i  hough  I  well  know  it  is  a  stranger  to  you) 
Desire  a  f^ast  of  more  humility. 
To  kill  her  growing  appetite  1 

Montr.  I  required  not 
To  be  sought  to  tbi^  poor  wayt ;  yet  'tis  so  far 

*  ( UnleM$  in  wealth,  &c.]  i.  e.  Unleta  it  were  that  tn  wetdi\ 
Ac 

I  TtKrevei^fe 

An  injury  i$ proper  to  the  wUhea 

O/feeble  woment  that  want  atrength  to  act  it :] 

— Quif-pe  mhtuti 

Sftnper  et  infirmi  eet  antmj  exiguiqve  voluptaa 
VUio.    Continuo  eic  coUige,  quod  vindicia 

Aemo  mayia  yaudet,  quamj'amina." 

Jut.  Sat.  xlU.  109. 

V Montr.  /  required  not 
0  be  lousht  to  thi§  poor  way ;]    So  the  oUI  copy  :  ibe 
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A  kind  cf  satisfaction,  that  I  will 

Dispense  a  little  with  those  serious  oaths 

You  made  me  take  :  your  dau<>:hter  shall  come  to  you, 

I  will  not  say,  as  you  deliver 'd  her. 

But  as  ahe  is,  vou  may  dispose  of  her 

As  you  shall  think  most  requisite.  [Exit. 

Mulef.  His  last  words 
An*  liildies  to  me.     Here  the  linn's  force 
Would  have  proved  useless,  and,  ppiinst  my  nature, 
Compeird  me  from  the  crocodile  tn  borrow 
Her  counterfeit  tears  :  there  s  now  no  turning  back- 
ward. 
May  I  hut  quench  these  fires  that  ra^e  within  me. 
And  fiill  what  can  fall,  I  am  arm'd  to  bear  it ! 

Enter  Soldiers,  thrusting  forth  Tiikochine  ;  her 
garments  loote,  her  hair  ditiieveUedL 

f  Sold,  Vou  must  be  packing:. 

Theoc.  Hath  he  robb'd  me  of 
IVIirie  honour,  and  denies  me  now  a  room 
To  hide  my  shame ! 

2  Sold,  My  lord  the  admiral 
Attends  your  ladyship. 

1  UMi,  Close  the  port,  and  leave  them. 

[Exeunt  Sddiert, 

Mate/,  Ha!  who  is  this!  how  altered!  how  de- 
form'd ! 
It  cannot  be  :  and  yet  this  creature  has 
A  kind  of  a  resemblance  to  my  daughter, 
My  riieocrine  !  but  as  difffrent 
From  that  she  was,  as  bodies  dead  are,  in 
Their  best  perfections,  from  what  they  were 
When  they  had  life  and  motion. 

Theoe.  'lis  most  tni«*,  sir ; 
I  am  dead,  indee<l,  to  all  but  misery. 

0  come  not  near  me,  sir,  I  am  infectious  ; 
To  look  on  me  at  distance,  is  as  dangerous 
As  from  a  pinnacle's  cloud -kissing  spire 
With  giddy  eyes  to  view  the  steep  descent; 
But  to  acknowledge  me,  a  certain  ruin. 

O,  sir  ! 

Male/.  Speak,  Theocrine,  force  me  not 
To  furiiier  question  ;  my  fears  already 
Have  choked  my  vital  spirits. 

Theoc.  Pray  you  turn  au  ay 
Your  face  and  hear  me,  and  with  my  last  breath 
Give  me  leave  to  accuse  you  :  what  oU'ence. 
From  my  first  infancy,  did  I  commit. 
That  for  a  punishment  >ou  should  give  up 
My  virgin  chastity  to  the  treacherous  guard 
Of  goatish  Montreville  ? 

Malej.  What  hath  he  done! 

77(«()c.  Abused  me,  sir,  by  violence ;  and  this  told, 

1  cannot  live  to  speak  more  :  may  the  cause 
In  you  find  pardon,  but  the  speeding  curse 
Of  a  ravish'd  maid  fall  heavy,  heavy  on  him  ! 
Beaufort,  my  lawful  love,  farewell  for  ever.      [Diet, 

nKHtiTii  ediiurs,  ignurant  of  the  laiigna^e  of  the  time,  arbi- 
tfrfiil^  exchange  to  fur  in,  and  thus  pervert  tlie  kvu9c.  To 
trek  to,  is  tn  Fuppticate,  entrciit,  have  earnest  recourse  to, 
Ike,  \«hich  is  the  inv.iniug  of  the  text. 

Thtrrv  was  a  book,  much  read  by  onr  ancestors,  from 
which,  as  bcinK  tho  pure  well-head  of  Kn»Iish  pros*',  they 
deii\ed  a  nuniber  of  phrases  ihat  have  sorely  pnzxted  their 
dfhceiiiiaiits.  This  bo<.k,  which  is  fortunately  siill  in  existence, 
is  the  Bible  :  and  I  venture  to  altiriu,  wiihoul  fear  of  con- 
titdiction,  that  those  old  laHhioned  people  who  have  Mndied 
it  well,  are  as  competent  juds^es  of  tlie  meaning  of  our  ancient 
wriieis.  as  most  of  the  devouruu  of  black  literature,  from 
Tiiiob.dll  to  Steevens.  The  expre^si^'U  in  the  text  fre(|Uenily 
orcuis  in  it :  '*  And  Asa  was  disi'aMd  in  his  fiet- \et  iu  bis 
dixa.M-  he  wmyht  not  to  the  Lord,  but  to  the  plivsicians." 
«  Chroo.  xvL  12. 


Malef,  Take  not  thy  Bight  so  soon,  immaculata 
'Tis  fled  already. — How  the  innocent,  [spirit 

As  in  a  gentle  slumber,  pass  away  ! 
But  to  cut  off  the  knotty  thread  of  life 
In  guilty  men,  must  force  stem  Atrojios 
To  use  her  sharp  knife  often.     1  would  help 
The  edge  of  her's  with  the  sharp  point  of  mine. 
But  that  I  dare  not  die,  till  I  have  rent 
This  dog's  heui .  piecemeal.     0,  that  I  had  wings 
To  scale  these  wa  Is,  or  that  my  hands  were  caimoDS 
To  bore  their  flinty  sides  !  that  I  might  bring 
The  villain  in  the  reach  of  my  good  sword  ? 
The  Turkish  emjtire  oflTer'd  for  his  ransoroe. 
Should  not  redeem  his  life.     O  that  my  voice 
Were  loud  as  thunder,  and  with  horrid  sounds 
Might  force  a  dreadful  passage  to  his  ears. 
And  through  them  reach  his  soul!  libidinous  monster* 
Foul  ravisher  !  as  thou  durst  do  a  deed 
Which  forced  the  sun  to  hide  his  glorious  &oe 
Behind  a  sable  mask  of  clouds,  appear, 
And  as  a  man  defend  it ;  or  like  me, 
Shew  some  compunction  for  it. 

Enter  Montrevills  on  the  WeJU 


Montr.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mulej.  Is  this  an  object  to  raise  mirth  T 

Montr.  Yes,  jres, 

Malef.  My  daughter's  dead. 

Montr.  Thou  hadst  best  follow  ber ; 
Or  if  thou  art  the  thing  thou  art  reported. 
Thou  shouldst  have  leu  the  way.    Do  tear  thy  hair. 
Like  a  village  nurse,  and  mourn,  while  I  laugh  at  thetb 
Be  but  a  just  examiner  of  thyself. 
And  in  an  equal  balance  poize  the  nothing. 
Or  little  mischief  I  have  done,  compared  [thov 

With  the  pondVous  weight  of  thine  ;  and  how  canst 
Accuse  or  argue  with  me !  mine  was  a  rape. 
And  she  being  in  a  kind  contracted  to  me, 
I'he  fact  may  challenge  home  qualification ; 
But  thy  intent  made  nature's  self  run  backward, 
And  done,  hud  caused  an  earthquake. 

Enter  Soldiers  above, 

t  Sold.  Captain ! 

Montr.  Ha!  [slain. 

2  Sold.  Our  outworks  are  surprised,  the  seotiDel 
The  corps  de  guard  defeated  too. 

Montr.  By  whom  ! 

1  Sold.  I'he  sudden  storm  and  darkness  of  the  night 
Forbids  tlie  knowledge ;  make  up  speedily, 
Or  all  is  lost.  [ExmniC; 

Montr,  In     the    devil's    name,    whence    comes 

this !  [£dt 

[A  Storm  ;  with  thunder'and  lightning, 

Malef.  Do,  do  rage  on  !  rend  open,  u£olus. 
Thy  brazen  prison,  and  let  loose  at  once 
Thy  stormy  issue !  IMustering  Boreas, 
Aided  with  all  the  gales  the  .pilot  numbers 
Upon  his  compass,  cannot  nuse  a  tempest 
Through  the  vast  region  of  the  air,  like  that 
I  feel  within  me  :  for  1  am  possess'd 
With  whirlwinds,  and  each  guilty  thought  to  ma  is 
A  dreadful  hurricane*.     Though  this  centre 

*  A  drradftil  hnrricano.]  So  the  obi  copy,  and  rightly; 
the  iniiderii  editors  piefer  hurricane,  a  aimpie  im prove ineoC, 
whirli  merely  dostro>s  the  n;etre  I  How  they  contrive  to 
rt  arl  the  line,  thu*  printe<l,  I  cannot  conceive.  With  respect 
to  hurricane,  I  doubt  whetht  r  it  was  niach  in  use  Iu  Ma*. 
singer  i>  time  ;  he  anti  his  couleniporariva  Hniosi  invariably 
write  Aurrtcano,  Just  ms  they  receive  it  from  the  Portugoeav 
uarrators  of  voyagcf,  &e. 
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Libour  to  bnn{^  forth  earUiqaakes,  and  hell  open 
Her  nride-stretch'd  jaws,  and  let  out  all  her  furies. 
Tbev  cannot  add  an  atom  to  the  mountain 
Of  fpar^i  and  terrours  that  each  minute  threaten 
To  fall  on  my  accursed  head. — 

Enter  the  Ghni  of  young  Malefort,  naked  from  the 
icaiu.fl  U  of  iDounds,  leeuHiig  in  the  Shadow  of  a 
Luiiif.  hrrfaa  Uprout, 

Ha  !  is*t  fancy  ? 
Or  bath  \u  11  iMaM  me.  and  makes  proof  if  I 
Dare  sta  id  th«  tri-^l !  Ye.s,  I  do  ;  and  now 
I  new  th  ^e  appaiitions,  1  feel 
loo  e  di  i  know  he  substances.   For  what  comeyou  ? 
Are  7  jur  ui'rial  fjrms  deprived  of  language, 
And  so  dt  nied  to  tell  me,  that  by  sisrns 

[The  Ghosti  tue  getturet. 
You  hid  me  ask  here  of  myself*?  *Tis  so  : 
And  there  is  something  here  makes  answer  for  you. 
You  come  to  lance  my  sear'd  up  conscience  ;  yes, 
And  to  instruct  me,  that  tliose  thunderbolts, 
That  hurl'd  me  headlong  from  the  height  of  glory. 
Wealth,  honours,  worldly  happiness,  were  forgea 
Upon  the  anril  of  my  impious  wrongs 
And  cruelty  to  you  !  I  do  confess  it ; 
And  that  my  lust  compelling  me  to  make  way 
For  a  second  wife,  1  poisonM  thee ;  and  that' 
The  cause  (which  to  the  world  is  undiscover*d) 
That  forced  thee  to  shake  off  tliy  filial  duty 
To  me,  thy  father,  had  its  spring  and  soarce 
Trom  thy  impatience,  to  know  thy  mother. 
That  with  all  duty  and  obedience  served  me, 
(For  now  with  horror  I  acknowledge  it,) 
ncmoTed  unjustly  :  yet,  thou  being  my  son, 
Wert  not  a  competent  judge  mark'd  out  by  heaven 
For  her  revenger,  which  thy  falling  by 
My  weaker  hand  confirmed. — [Answered  itiUby  signs. 

*Tis  granted  by  thee. 

Cin  tny  penance  expiate^  my  guilt, 

Or  can  repentance  save  me  ? —  [The  ghosts  ditappear. 

They  are  vanish *d ! 
Whit's  left  to  do  then  ?  I'll  accuse  my  fate. 
That  did  not  fashion  me  for  nobler  uses  : 
For  if  those  stars  cross  to  me  in  my  birth. 
Had  not  denied  their  prosperous  influence  to  it, 
With  peace  of  conscience,  like  to  innocent  men, 
I  might  have  ceased  to  be,  and  not  as  now, 

Tocaraemy  cause  of  being 

[He  is  killed  with  a  fash  of  lightning. 

Enter  Beloarde  with  Soldiers. 

^.  Here's  a  night 
To  aeason  my  silks  !  Buff-jerkin,  now  I  miss  thee: 
Thoa  hast  endured  many  foul  nights,  but  never 
One  like  to  this.     How  fine  my  feather  looks  now ! 
Jo«t  like  a  tapon's  tail  stol'n  out  of  the  \)en. 
And  hid  in  the  sink  ;  and  yet  't  had  been  dishonour 
Tohave charged  without  it— Wilt  thou  neverceasef? 
Jj  we  petard,  as  1  gave  directions,  fasten'd 
On  the  portcullis  1 

1  Sold,  It  ha;h  been  attempted 
By  divers,  but  in  vain. 

■fie^.  '1  hese  are  your  gallants, 
y»at  at  a  feast  take  the  first  place,  poor  I 
Hinlly  allow 'd  to  follow  ;  marry,  in 

•  You  bid  WK?  ajtk  htrc  qf  myself  I]  AfiicrlKwc,  pointine 

la  DM  lUtiijkl. 

♦  tyut  thou  never  ceaae  r]    Thia  >hori  apottrupbe  i»  ad- 
fnmid  tu  tb«  •lorin. 


These  foolish  businesses  they  ore 'content 
1'hat  I  shall  have  precedence :    F  mnirh  thank 
Their  manners  or  their  fear.     Second  me,  soldiers ; 
They  have  had  fio  time  to  undermine,  or  if 
They  have,  it  is  but  blowing  up,  and  fetching 
A  caper  or  two  in  the  air  ;  and  I  will  do  it, 
Rather  than  blow  mv  nails  here. 

^  Sold.  O  brave  captain  ?  [Ereu^f. 

An  alarum  ;  noise  and  cries  within.  After  afonriih 
enter  Beaufort  senior,  Beaufort  Junior,  iNJoN 
TAiGNK,  ('n  A  MONT,  Lanour,   Beloarde,  and  Sol" 

di^TS,with  IMONTREVILLE. 

Montr.  Racks  cannot  force  more  from  me  than  I  hnTe 
Already  tod  you  :    I  expect  no  favour ; 
I  have  cast  uj)  my  accompt. 

Beauf.  sen.  Take  you  the  charge 
Of  the  fort,  Belgarde  ;  your  dangers  have  deserved  it, 

Belg.  I  thank  your  excellence  ;  this  will  keep  me 
safe  yet 
From  bein.:  puU'd  by  the  sleeve,  and  bid  remember 
The  thing  1  wot  of. 

Beauf.  Jun.  All  that  have  eyes  to  weep. 
Spare  one  tear  with  me.     Theocrine's  dead. 

Montr.  Her  father  too  lies  breathless  here,  I  think 
Strut  k  dead  with  thunder. 

Cham,  'Tis  appai  ent :  how 
His  carcass  smells ! 

Lan.  His  face  is  alter'd  to 
Anotlier  colour. 

Beauf. Jun  But  here's  one  retains 
Her  native  innocence,  that  never  yet 
Caird  down  heaven's  anger. 

Beauf.  sen.  'T  is  in  vam  to  mourn 
For  what's  past  help.     \ye  will  refer,  bad  man. 
Your  sentence  to  the  king.     May  we  make  use  of 
This  great  example,  and  learn  from  it,  that 
There  cannot  be  a  want  of  power  above. 
To  punish  munler  and  unlawful  love  !       [Exeunt*, 

*  This  PI.iy  opens  with  ronsidrrablc  interest  and  vigoart 
bat  the  priitcip.il  ariinn  Is  quickly  exhausted  by  its  own 
bri^kncos.  'Ihe  Uiinainriil  Combat  ends  early  in  the  second 
act,  and  leave;!  the  reader  at  a  lo>s  what  further  tu  expect. 
The  rrin.tiiting  p<iit,  at  le;ist  from  the  beginning  of  the  lourtb 
act.  might  bv  cdled  the  Un natural  Attachment.  Yet  the  two 
snbjrctii  arc  nut  without  connexion ;  and  this  is  aitcnied 
chii-fly  by  the  projtcli-d  marriage  of  young  Beaufurt  and 
Theocriuv,  which  Maleiort  arges  as  the  consequence  of  his 
victory. 

The  piece  is  tht  rcfore  to  be  considered  not  so  much  in  its 
plot,  as  in  its  rhar<tcteis ;  and  these  are  drawn  with  great 
force,  and  Hdinirrtbic  di«criininatioo.  The  piiy  felt  at  lint 
for  old  Mrfli  tint,  Ia  scmmi  changed  into  horror  and  detesta- 
tion; while  the  ilrvdd  inspired  by  the  son  is  somewhat  relieved 
by  the  6U»picit>n  tlia)  he  avenges  the  cau>e  of  a  murdered 
mother.  '1  heir  )iarley  is  as  terrible  as  their  combat ;  and 
they  encouiittr  with  a  fury  of  passion  and  a  dea'lliness  of 
ha<re<l  approaching  to  savage  nature. — CUadian  will  alwoaC 
describe  them  : — 

Torw»  aper,  fulvutgue  Uo  eoiere  ntperbis 
ViribuM  ;  hie  teta  eteoior,  Ule  fuba. 

On  the  other  hand,  MontreviUe  artfully  con ceaN  bis  enmity 
till  he  can  t>e  '*  at  ihe  height  revenged."  De^jrivcd  of  The- 
ocrine  by  Malefurt's  treachery,  he  yet  appears  Yt\%  "  bosom 
friend,"  otters  to  t>e  his  second  in  the  combat,  on  accoimt  of 
th(  ir  tried  aitectiun  *  from  his  infancy,"  and  seems  even  to 
recommend  the  marriage  of  Theocrinc  with  his  rivi«L  To 
Theocrine  her>elf,  who  can  less  comprehend  his  designs,  he 
•hews  some  glimpse.^  of  spleen  from  the  beginning.  He  lakes 
a  malign  nt  pleasure  in  woimding  her  delicacy  with  light  and 
vicious  t.dkint; ;  and  when  at  length  he  has  |  o8«c$»ion  of  her 
perM>n,  and  \*  pre|i.<ring  Ihe  dishonour  which  end»  in  hei 
dealli,  he  xAkt^  to  her  ol  his  villainous  purpose  with  acoolneai 
whicli  sli<^>  liim  dcleriiiined  on  his  revenge,  imd  secure  ot 
its  accttmpli^hml■nt. 
Tbcocrioe  herself  is  admirable  throogboat  the  piece.    Sba 
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kaa  m  true  virgin  modeitT,  and,  peilM[w,  on«  of  the  bctt  inarics 
of  modesty,  a  trne  Tirgin  frankueas.  We  admire  her  fearleu 
IHirity  of  ihoaght,  hei  filial  reverence,  and  her  anconvciona- 
neai  of  the  Iniqaity  that  approaches  her;  and  we  are  filled 
with  the  most  tender  concern  for  the  indignities  to  which 
she  b  exposed,  and  the  fate  which  she  snficrs. 

Among  the  lighter  characters,  Montaigne,  CUamont,  and 
l^anoar  are  well  drawn.  They  are  some  of  those  insignificant 
people  who  cndeavoor  to  support  themselves  in  society  hy  a 
ceaav  snhjecilon  to  the  wiU  of  others.  When  Malcfort  is 
SB  his  trial,  they  are  glad  to  be  his  accoscrs ;  and  It  is  allowed 


that  they  <'  posh  him  hard."  Alter  his  victory,  they  are 
engerto  profeM  themselves  his  friends  and  admitrrs.  WIn* 
he  is  in  his  moody  hnmoar,  they  sooth  him,  that  being  the 
**  safest  course*  /'  and  when  Beaufort  at  length  takes  up  the 
neglected  Belgarde,  they  are  the  first  to  lavish  their  mpnsy 
upon  him.— Dr.  Irsuino. 


*  This  consistency  in  theii  insipid  characters  wonM  of 
itself  determine  to  whom  *hese  wvitu  belong,  if  tbd  «mi» 
had  not  given  them  to  Chaniont  on  other  acct'.oala. 
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Tbi  Dmci  OP  MxtJkN.]  Of  tbis  Tragedy  there  are  two  editions  in  quarto ;  the  first,  which  is  vAry  correct 
■nd  now  rerj  rare,  bears  date  16^ ;  the  other,  of  little  value,  1658.  It  does  not  appear  in  the  O^ce-book 
of  the  licenser;  from  which  we  may  be  certain  that  it  was  among^  the  aut  lor^s  earliest  performances. 

The  plot,  as  the  editor  of  the  Companion  to  the  PUy  House  oh:ierve4,  in  founded  on  GuicciarJini,  Lib.  viii. 
This,  however,  is  a  mistaken  idea,  as  if  Ma-ssinger  was  at  all  indebted  to  Guicciardini,  it  must  be  to  his 
XTth  and  xixth  books.  It  should  be  added,  however,  that  by  thi-i  expression  nothing  more  must  be  under- 
■tood  than  that  a  leading  circumstance  or  two  is  taken  from  the  historian.  There  was  certainly  a  struggle, 
ta  Italy  between  the  emperor  and  the  king  of  France,  in  which  the  duke  of  Milan  sided  with  the  latter,  whd 
was  defeated  and  taken  prisoner  at  the  fatal  battle  of  Pavia.  The  rest,  the  poet  has  supplied,  as  suited  his 
design.  Charles  was  not  in  Italy  when  this  victory  was  gained  by  his  generals ;  and  the  final  restoration 
of  the  Milanese  to  Sforza  took  place  at  a  period  long  subsequent  to  that  event.  The  duke  is  named  Ludo- 
rico  in  tlie  list  of  dramatis  persons ;  and  it  is  observable  that  Massinger  has  entered  with  great  accuracy 
into  the  vigorous  and  active  character  of  that  prince  :  he,  however,  hud  long  been  dead,  and  Francis  Sforza, 
the  real  agent  in  tbis  play,  was  little  capable  ot'  the  spirited  pnrt  here  allotted  to  him.  The  Italian  writers 
term  him  a  weak  and  irresolute  prince,  the  sport  of  fortune,  and  the  victim  of  indecision. 

The  remaining  part  of  the  plot  is  from  Josepbus*s  Hutorjt  of  the  Jews,  lib.  ^v.  ch.  4 ;  an  interesting  story, 
which  has  been  told  in  many  languages,  ana  more  than  once  in  our  own.  The  last  piece  on  the  subject 
was,  I  beheve,  the  Mariamne  of  Featon,  wliich,  though  iuiinitely  inferior  to  the  Duke  of  MUaH,  was,  as  I 
have  heard,  very  well  received. 

That  Fen  ton  nad  read  Massinger  before  he  wrote  his  tragedy,  is  certain  from  internal  evidence ;  there  are 
sot,  however,  many  marks  of  similarity  :  on  the  whole  the  former  is  as  cold,  uninteresting,  and  improbable, 
ss  the  latter  is  ardent,  natural,  and  affecting.  Massinger  has  but  two  deaths  ;  while,  in  Fenton,  six  out  of 
eleren  personages  perish,  with  nearly  as  much  rapidity,  and  as  little  necessity  as  the  heroes  of  Ton  Thumb 
or  CkrorumhotoathoU^ot, 

It  is  said,  in  the  title-page',  to  have  *'  been  often  acted  by  his  Majesty's  Servants  at  the  Black  Friars." 
Either  through  ignorance  or  disingenuity,  Cloxeter  and  M.  Mason  represent  it  as  frequently  performed  in 
16S3,  giving,  as  in  every  other  instance,  the  time  of  publication  for  that  of  its  appearance  on  the  stage. 


TO  Tflt   RIGHT  nONOURABLB, 
AND   MUCH   nrSEMSD   POR   HER   HIGH   BIRTH,  BUT   MORE  ADMIRED  POR  BBR   TIRTUB,i 

THE  LADY  CATHERINE  STANHOPE, 

WIFE  TO  PHILIP  LORD  STANHOPE, 
BARON  OF  SHELFORD. 

Madam, 

If  I  were  not  most  assured  that  works  of  this  nature  have  found  both  patronage  and  protection  amongst  the 
greatest  princesses  *  of  Italy,  and  are  at  this  day  cherished  by  persons  most  eminent  in  our  kingdom,  I 
thenld  not  presume  to  offer  these  my  weak  ana  imperfect  labours  at  the  altar  of  your  favour.  Let  tBe 
•mnple  of  others,  more  knowing,  and  more  experienced  in  this  kindness  (if  my  boldness  offend)  plead  my 
pvdon,  and  the  rather,  since  there  is  no  other  means  left  me  (my  misfortunes  hiving  cast  me  on  this  course) 
topoblish  to  the  world  (if  it  hold  the  least  good  opinion  of  me)  that  I  am  ever  your  ladyship*s  creature 
VoQchsafe,  therefore,  with  the  never-failing  clemency  of  your  noble  disposition,  not  to  contemn  the  tender 
of  bit  duty,  who,  while  he  is,  will  ever  be 

An  humble  Servant  to  your 

Ladyship,  and  yonrs 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  Primmttet]  So  the  qaarto  1023.    That  of  1638  exhibits  frtneee,  which  Coxeter,  and  conicquently  M.  Maion,  fulluwa. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONJE. 


LoDOvico  Sforza,  tuppoted  duhe  of  Milan. 
FktAN'ciBco,  hU  npecial  favourite, 

c  >  lords  of  hu  council. 

Graccho,  a  creature  of  Mwnonim 

Julio.  )         .. 

Gicourtten. 
lOVAXNI,    5 

CnAHi.rs  the  emperor. 

PkscARA,  an  imperialist  t  but  a  friend  to  Sforza. 

Hernando,  \ 

M  EDI  N  A ,      >  captains  to  the  emperor. 

Al.PKONSO,    ' 

SCENE,  for  the  first  and  second  acts,  in  Miijin 

Pikvuk ;  the  rest  of  the  play, 


Three  Gentlemen. 

An  Officer. 

Two  Doctors.    Two  Couriers. 

Marcelia,  the  dutcheu,wife  to  Sforza. 

Isabella,  mother  to  Sforza. 

Mariana,  wife  to  Francisco,  and  siifv  to  SffOWA. 

Eugenia,  sister  U»  Francisco. 

A  Gentlewoman. 

A  Guard,  Servants,  Fiddlers,  Attendants. 


;  during  part  of  the  third,  in  the  Imperial  Camp  neir 
in  Milan,  and  its  neighbourhood. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L-^MUan.    An  mtter  Room  in  the  Caitle\ 

Enter  Gracciio,  Julio,  and  Giovanni  tf  wit^ 

Flaggons. 

Grae.  Take  evenr  man  bis  flaggon :  give  the  oath 
To  all  you  meet ;  1  am  this  day  the  state-druukard, 
I'm  Rure  iigainst  my  will ;  and  if  you  find  • 
A  man  at  ten  that's  sober,  he's  a  traitor. 
And.  in  my  name,  arrest  him. 

Jul.   Very  good,  sir : 
Hut,  say  he  be  a  sexton  ? 

Cfrac.  If  the  bells 
Kiiii^  out  of  tunet,  as  if  the  street  were  burning. 
And  he  cry,  Tu  rare  music  ;  bid  him  sleep  : 
*ris  a  sign  he  has  ta'en  his  liquor;  and  if  you  meet 
An  officer  preaching  of  sobriety. 
Unless  he  read  it  in  Geneva  print  §, 
Lay  him  by  the  heels. 
——— t  ^^—^ 

*  Milan.  ..In  outer  Room  in  the  Castle.}  The  old  copiet 
h<t«c  no  (lijttiactiun  of  scenery  ;  iii'iecd,  they  could  have  none 
wiih  liu-ir  miserable  pUu'onn  and  raisfod  gallery,  but  what 
ymAs  lunii^lied  by  a  board  with  Milan  or  RhodeM  painted  upon 
(L  1  have  ventuttd  to  snpply  it,  in  conformity  to  the  modern 
mode  of  pilniiiig  Shakspeare,  and  to  consult  the  eat>e  of  the 
eeueral  reader.  I  know  not  what  pricked  forward  Coxeter, 
bnt  lie  thon^iht  prop«>r  (lor  the  tiritt  time)  to  be  precise  in  this 
PU>.  and  >pccity  tite  place  of  action.  I  can  neither  com- 
pliiiicnt  hun  upon  his  judgment,  nor  Mr.  M.  Mason  upon  his 
i;ood  •i«n>«  in  foUowini;  him:  the  description  here  is,  ".Yc^n^, 
a  public  Palace  in  Pisa,"  Pisa  !  a  place  which  is  not  once 
ineniioned,  nor  even  hinted  at,  in  the  whole  play. 

t  Julio,  and  Giovanni,]  The*e  are  not  found  among  the 
old  dramatis  personvp,  nor  arc  they  ot  much  hnportanre.  In 
a  sabM-nucnt  scene,  where  they  make  their  appearance  as  let 
and  2fia  (ienttemen,  1  have  taken  the  liberty  to  name  them 
again.  Jonio,  which  stood  in  this  scene,  appears  to  be  a 
misprint  for  Julio. 

I  (irac.  Iftkebell* 

Ring  out  of  tune,  &c.3  i.  e.  backward  :  the  nsnal  signal  of 
alarm,  on  the  breaking  out  of  (ires.    So  in  the  Captain: 

'*  certainly,  my  body 

Is  all  a  wlldhre,  lor  my  head  rings  backward.*' 
Again  :  in  the  City  Match : 

Ihen,  sir,  in  time 

Yoa  may  be  rvincmberM  at  the  qnenching  of 
Fired  houses,  when  the  bells  ring,  backward^  by 
Yonr  name  npon  the  buckets." 

i  Unieee  he  read  it  in  Geneva  printf]  Alluding  la  Iht 
apiriiiKMis  liquor  so  called.    M.  Mason. 


JuL  Bat  think  you  'tis  a  fault 
To  be  found  aoher  ? 

Grac.  It  is  capital  treason  ; 
Or,  if  you  mitigate  i\  let  such  pay 
Forty  crowns  to  the  poor :  but  gire  a  pension 
To  ^1  the  magistrates  you  find  singing  cat  cites, 
Or  their  wives  dancing ;  for  the  courtiers  reeling. 
And  tlie  duke  himself,  I  dare  not  say  distemper'd  *, 
But  kind,  and  in  his  tottering  chair  carousing. 
They  do  the  country  service.     If  you  meet 
One  that  eats  bread,  a  child  of  ignorance. 
And  bred  up  in  darkness  of  no  drinking^ 
Against  his  will  you  may  initiate  him 
In  the  true  posture  ;  though  he  die  in  tlie  taking 
His  drench,  it  skills  notf:  what's  a  private  man. 
For  the  public  honour  ?     We've  nou«;lit  else  to  think 
And  so,  dear  friends,  copartners  in  my  travails,  [on. 
Drink  hard  ;  and  let  the  health  run  tlirough  the  city. 
Until  it  reel  again,  and  with  me  cry. 
Long  live  the  dutchess ! 

Enter  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 
JuL  Here  are  two  lords  ; — what  think  you  ? 
Shall  we  give  the  oath  to  them  ? 

Grac.  Fie  !  no  :  I  know  them. 
You  need  not  swear  them  ;  your  lord,  by  his  patent, 
Stands  bound   to  take   his   rouse^.     Long  live  the 
dutchess  !  [Exeunt  Grac.  Jul.  and  Gio. 


J  dare  not  way  distemper'd,]  I.  e  intoxicated  : 


the  word  is  frequently  used  by  our  old  writers.  Thus  Shirley : 
"  Clear.  My  lord,  he's  gone, 
"  Lod.  How  f 
"  Clear.  Distemper'd. 

"  lA)d.  Not  with  Winer*      The Gruttful  Seroamt. 
It  occurs  al«o  in  Hamlet. 

t though  he  die  in  the  taking 

His  drench,  it  skills  not :  &c.]  It  matters  or  signifies  not. 
So  in  the  Canyttrr  : 

"  JVeph.  1  desire  no  man's  privilege  :  it  skUU  not  whether 
I  be  kin  to  an>  m  m  living." 

t p"ur  lord,  by  hit  patent. 

Stands  bound  to  take  his  rouse.]  This  word  his  never  b<-eB 
pn>peily  explained.  It  occni!>  in  Ilnmlet,  wheie  it  is  sas*  by 
Steepen*,  a«  uell  as  Johnson,  to  mean  a  qnautily  of  li>t«wr 
riither  too Lirge  :  the  latter  dt-rivcs  it  I'rou)  ru9ch,\\  dt ilr  -i-k. 
Germ,  while  he  biings  cannutf  from  ^ar  aucx,  all  ont  I  Hnuae 


fasll.] 


' L 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


69 


St^/i.  The  caase  of  this  ?  but  yesterday  the  court 
Wore  flie  »a(l  livery  of  distrust  and  fear  ; 
No  smile,  not  in  a  buffoon  to  be  seen. 
Or  coramoti  jester :  the  Great  Duke  himself 
Had  sorrow  in  his  face ;  which,  waited  on 
Br  liis  mother,  sister,  antl  his  fairest  dutchess, 
Disp<>r3ed  a  silent  mournin|2:  through  all  Milan  ; 
As  if  some  ^preat  blow  had  been  given  the  state. 
Or  were  at  least  expected. 
Tih,  Stephano, 

know  as  you  are  noble,  you  are  honest. 
And  ca|»ble  of  secrets  of  more  weigfht 
Thin  now  I  shall  deliver.  .  If  that  Sforza, 
The  present  duke,  (thouu^h  his  whole  life  hatli  been 
Bat  one  continued  pilgrimage  through  dangers, 
Aflri^hts,  and  horrors,  which  his  fortune  guided 
Bv  his  strong  judgment,  still  hath  overcome,) 
Appears  now  shaken,  it  deserves  no  wonder : 
All  lliat  his  youth  hath  laboured  for,  the  harvest 
Sown  by  his  industry  ready  to  be  reap'd.too, 
Bein^  now  at  stake  \  and  all  his  hopes  confirmed, 
Or  lost  for  ever. 

5t^pft.  I  know  no  such  hazard  : 
His  guards  are  strong  and  sure,  his  coffers  full  \ 
The  people  well  affected;  and  so  wisely 
His  provident  care  hath  wrought,  that  though  war 

liges 
In  roost  parts  of  our  western  world,  Uiere  is 
No  enemy  near  us. 

ri6.  Dangers,  that  we  see 
To  threaten  ruin,  are  with  ease  prevented  ; 
But  those  strike  deadly,  that  co'ne  unexpected : 
The  lic^btning  is  far  off,  yet,  soon  as  seen, 
We  may  behold  the  ten  ible  effects 
That  it  produceth.     But  1*11 4ielp  your  knowledge, 

•ad  caroKie,  bowevrr,  like  vye  and  rtnye,  arc  bul  ihe  reel- 
prodlioa  uf  the  Mine  action,  and  njust  therefore  l>e  derived 
ffwm  Uie  Mine  from  ce.  A  route  was  a  lartje  gla^s  ('*  not  past 
a  pint,"  at  14^0  says)  in  urhich  a  health  was  ^iven,tlle  dnnk- 
itt{  of  which  by  the  re!»t  of  the  company  formcl  a  caroute. 
B4rn»b>  Rich  is  exceedingly  an^ry  with  the  inventor  of  this 
cw:om,  which,  however,  with  a  l>iad.ihle  Eeal  for  the  honour 
of  his  rooniry,  he  attributes  lo  an  Englishman,  who,  it  seems 
"  had  hi<  brains  beat  ool  with  a  pottlep«>t"  for  his  ingenuity. 
**  In  Atrmer  ages,"  says  he,  •'  they  had  no  conceit  whereby 
to  draw  un  drunkene^se."  (Rarnaby  wa»  no  great  historian.) 
"  Iheir  bc»t  was,  I  drinke  to  you,  and  1  pledge  yon,  till  at 
Icosth  Mine  »haUow-witte'l  dninkard  found  out  the  carouse, 
aaiarention  oi  ihiit  worth  and  worihine^se  as  it  is  pitie  the 
||r>t  fuander  was  not  h.tnged,  tJial  we  might  have  found  out 
wp  n^me  in  >he  aiitient  lecord  oi  the  hangman's  register" 
agUA  Hue  and  Cry.  1617,  p.  '14.  It  is  necessary  to  add, 
**«t  Ihere  tn»Ul  b.-  ni>  roiue  or.  earoi<«f,  unless  the  glasses 
^fre  emptird  :  '•  The  leader,"  continues  honest  Barnaby, 
■wpts  up  hi-*  broiih,  turnes  the  bottom  of  the  cuppe  up- 
ward, 4od  in  ostentation  of  his  dcxteritic,  elves  it  a  ph>Up, 
<o  make  itcry  ttrnffe"  !  id.  • 

•a  i»rocess  of  time,  both  these  words  were  used  in  a  laxer 
••"*«;  bat  I  iH-lieve  that  what  is  here  advanced,  will  serve 
to  expl/m  many  pass«ages  of  our  old  dramatists,  in  which 
wy  occur  in  their  primal  and  appropriate  signification  : 
"  S'nr.  I've  ta't-n,  since  supper, 
A  ro'fsr  or  two  loo  niiich,  and  by  the  gods 
It  warms  my  blood."  Knight  of  Afalta 

Tab  proves  that  Johnson  and  Steevens  are  wrong  :  a  romm 
■where  a  fixed  and  determinate  sense.    In  the  language  of 
we  pre.«ent  day  it  would  be,  a  bumper  or  two  too  much 
Arain: 

"  Duke.  Come,  bring  some  wine.     Here's  to  ray  sister, 

gentlemen, 
A  healthy  and  mirth  to  all  I 
**  ArehoM.  Vr^iy  fillit full,  rir : 
Tij  .1  liit;h  health  to  vinne.     Here,  lord  BaiTis» 
A  mai'ien  health  ! — 
"  thtke.  Go  to,  no  more  of  this. 
"  Archa*.  Take  the  route  freely,  sir, 
Twill  warm  your  blood,  and  niake  yon  flt  for  jollity.'* 

The  Loyal  Subject 


And  make  his  cause  of  fear  familiar  to  you. 
The  wars  so  long  continued  between 
The  emperor  Charles,  and  Francis  the  French  king. 
Have  interess'd,  in  either's  cause,  the  most 
Of  the  Italian  princes*  ;  aiiiong  which,  Sforza, 
As  one  of  greatest  power,  wa:*  sought  by  both ; 
But  with  assurance,  having  one  his  friend, 
The  other  lived  hia  enemy. 

Steph,  Tis  true : 
And  'twas  a  doubtful  choice. 

Tih.  But  h»,  well  knowing, 
And  hating  too,  it  seems,  the  Spanish  pride. 
Lent  his  assistance  tt)  the  King  of  France : 
Which  hath  so  far  incensed  the  emperor, 
That  all  his  hopes  and  honours  ure  embark*d 
With  his  great  patron's  fortune. 

Steph.  Which  stands  fair, 
For  nught  I  yet  can  hear. 

Tib,  But  should  it  change. 
The  duke's  undone.    Thev  have  drawn  to  the  field 
Two  royal  armies,  full  of  fiery  youth  ; 
Of  equal  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do : 
So  near  intrench'd  f,  that  'tis  beyond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  they  can  e'er  be  severed. 
Until  it  be  determined  by  the  sword. 
Who  hath  the  better  cause :  for  the  success 
Concludes  the  victor  innocent,  and  the  vanquish'd 
Most  miserably  guilty.     How  uncertain 
The  fortune  of  the  war  is,  children  know  ; 
And,  it  being  in  suspense,  on  whose  fair  tent 
Wing'd  Victory  will  make  her  glorious  stand. 
You  cannot  blame  the  duke,  though  be  app^ir 
Perplex *d  and  troubled. 

Steph.  But  wiiy,  then. 
In  such  a  time,  when  every  knee  should  bend 
For  the  success  and  safety  of  his  person. 
Are  these  loud  triumphs?  in  my  weak  opitiioo, 
They  are  unsHa8onal)le. 

Tih.  I  judge  so  too ; 
But  only  in  the  cause  to  be  excused* 
It  is  the  dutchess'  birthday,  once  a  year 
Solemnized  with  all  pomp  and  ceremony  ; 
In  which  the  duke  is  not  his  own,  but  hers  : 
Nay,  evefy  day,  indeed,  he  is  her  creature. 
For  never  man  so  doated ; — ^but  to  tell 
The  tenth  part  of  his  fondness  to  a  stranger. 
Would  argue  me  of  fiction. 

'^teph.  She's,  indeed, 
A  lady  of  most  exquisite  form. 

Tib.  She  knows  it. 
And  how  to  prize  it. 


*  Ilaxx  interes!)'d  in  either'*  eaute  the  numt 

ilf  the  Italian  princee ;  Sec]    S«  the  olil  copies.    Ths 
modern  editors,  much  to  the  advantage  of  the  rhythm,  read| 

"  I/ave  intereste<l  in  either"*  oauaet  themo&t,  &c." 

Probably  they  were  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  such  a  word 
a»  intereu,  which  occurs,  however,  pretty  frequently  in  car 
old  writers.  Johnson  considers  it  as  synonymous  with  lfsf«f^ 
e«f,  but  in  some  of  the  ex:<mples  which  he  give!>,  and  in 
many  others  which  I  could  protlace,  it  seems  lo  convey  an  idea 
of  a  more  Intimate  connexion  than  is  n»ual]y  uiideri<too<t  by 
that  term  ;  somewhat,  for  instance,  like  implicate,  involve, 
inweave.  Sec.  in  which  case,  it  must  be  derived  from  intreecio, 
through  the  medium  of  the  French.  (As  one  example  for  all, 
I  may  refer  the  reader  to  Ben  Jonson'sSeJanos,  Act  III.  so.  1. 

"  Tib.  By  the  Capitoll 
And  all  our  G(m1.<,  but  that  the  deare  Rcpublick 
Our  sacred  lawes,  and  just  anthoritie 
Are  intereeard  therein,  I  should  be  silent."— Ed  ) 

♦  So  war  intrenched,  &c  ]  Th"  French  army  was  at  this 
lime  engaged  in  the  slf.e  of  Pavla,uudei  the  w-«ll?«  of  which 
the  decisive  battle  was  iTought,  on  the  Mlhof  Pebruaiy,  lSt5 
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Steph,  I  ne'er  heard  lier  tainted 
*n  any  point  of  honour. 

Tib.  On  my  life, 
She*8  constant  to  liin  hed,and  well  deaerres 
His  Inrjjest  favours.     But,  when  beauty  is 
Stamp'd  on  preat  women,  p^eat  in  biith  and  fortune. 
And  blown  by  flatterers  j-reater  than  it  is, 
Tis  seldom  unaccompanied  with  pride ; 
*<or  is  she  that  way  free :  presuming  on 
The  duke's  afTection,  and  her  own  desert, 
She  bears  her»«»lf  with  such  a  mHJestjrf 
Lookinfr  with  scorn  on  all  as  things  beneath  her. 
That  Sforza's  mother,  that  would  lose  no  part 
Of  what  was  once  her  own,  nor  his  fair  sister 
A  lady  too  acquainted  with  her  worth, 
Will  brook  it  well ;  and  howsoe'er  their  hate 
Is  smother'd  for  a  time,  'tis  more  than  fear'd 
It  will  at  length  break  out 

Sieph.  He  in  whose  power  it  is. 
Turn  all  to  the  best ! 

Tib.  Come,  let  us  to  the  court ; 
We  there  shall  see  all  bravery  and  cost. 
That  art  can  boast  of. 

Stq>h.  I'll  bear  you  company.  [Eieun*. 


SCENE  II. — Another   Boom  in   the  mme* 
T.nter   Franctsco,  Isabella,  and  Mariana. 

Mart.  I  will  not  go ;  I  scorn  to  be  a  spot 
In  her  proud  train. 

Itah.  Shall  I,  that  am  his  mother, 
Be  so  indulgent,  as  to  wait  on  her     . 
lliat  owes  me  duty  ? 

Fran.  Tis  done  to  the  duke, 
And  n  jt  to  her  :  and.  my  sweet  wife,  remember, 
And.  madam,  if  you  please,  receive  my  counsel, 
As  Sforza  is  your  hon,  you  may  comm:ind  him ; 
And,  as  a  sister,  you  may  challenge  from  hira 
A  brother's  love  and  favour:  but,  this  granted, 
Consider  he's  the  prince,  and  you  his  subjects. 
And  not  to  qu^^stion  or  contend  with  her 
Whom  he  is  j»leased  to  honour.     Private  men 
Prefer  their  wives  ;  and  shall  he,  being  a  prince. 
And  blest  with  one  that  is  the  paradise 
Of  sweetness,  and  of  beauty,  to  whose  charge 
The  stock  of  women's  goodness  is  given  up, 
Not  use  her  like  herself? 

/w6.  You  are  ever  forward 
To  sing  her  praises. 

Mari.  Others  are  as  fair  ; 
I  am  sure,  as  noble. 

Fran,  I  detract  from  none. 
In  giving  her  what's  due.     Were  she  deform 'd, 
Yet  being  the  dutchess,  I  stand  bound  to  serve  her ; 
But,  as  she  is,  to  admire  her.     Never  wife 
Met  with  a  purer  beat  her  husband's  fervour  \ 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  other  blest ! 
She  confident  in  herself  he's  wholly  her's, 
And  cannot  seek  for  change  ;  and  he  secure 
That  'tis  not  in  the  power  of  man  to  tempt  her. 
And  therefore  to  contest  with  her,  that  is 
The  stronger  and  the  better  part  of  him, 
Is  more  than  folly  :  vou  know  him  of  a  nature 
Not  to  be  play'd  witn  ;  and,  should  you  forget 
To  obey  hun  as  your  prince,  he'll  not  remember 
The  duty  that  he  owes  you. 

Itab,  Tis  but  truth  : 
Come,  clear  our  brows,  and  let  us  to  the  banquet ; 
Uul  not  to  serve  bis  idoU 


'Sla^'i,  I  shall  do 
What  may  become  the  sister  of  a  prince ; 
But  will  not  stoop  beneath  it. 

Fran.  Yet.  be  wise  ; 
Soar  not  too  high  to  fall ;  but  stoop  to  rise. 


[ExeumL 


SCENE  III.— .4  StaU  Boom  in  the  wame. 
Enter  three  Gentlemen,  eetting  forth  a  banquet. 

1  Gent.   Quick,  quick,  for   love's  sake !   let  tht 
court  )uit  on 
Her  choicest  outside  :  cost  and  bravery 
Be  only  thought  of. 

tf  Cent.  All  that  may  be  had 
To  please  the  eye.  the  ear,  taste,  touch,  or  smell» 
Are  carefully  provided. 

3  Gent.  I'here's  a  mask  : 
Have  you  heard  what's  the  invention  T 

1  Gent.  No  matter  : 
It  is  intended  for  the  du'chess'  honour ; 
And  if  it  give  her  glorious  attributes. 
As  the  most  fair,  most  virtuous,  and  the  rest, 
I'will  please  the  duke.    Tbey  come. 

3  Gent,  All  is  in  order. 

Enter    Ttberio,    SrzpnAifO,    Fravcxsoo,    Spoiiza, 
Marceua,  Isabella,  Mariana,  and  Atten4fntl»» 

Sfor.  You  are  the  mistress  of  the  feast — sit  hera^ 
O  my  soul's  comfort !  and  when  Sforza  bows 
llius  low  to  do  you  honour,  let  none  tliink 
The  meanest  service  they  can  pay  my  love. 
But  as  a  fair  addition  to  those  titles 
They  stand  possest  of.     Let  me  glorv  in 
My  happiness,  and  mighty  kings  look  pale 
With  envy,  while  1  triumph  in  mine  own. 
O  mother^  look  on  her !  sister,  admire  her  ! 
And,  since  this  present  age  yields  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  be  her  second,  borrow  of 
Times  past,  und  let  imagination  help. 
Of  those  canonized  ladies  Sparta  boasts  of, 
And,  in  her  greatness.  Pome  was  proud  to  owe. 
To  fashion  one  ;  yet  still  you  must  confess. 
The  phcrnix  of  perfection  ne'er  was  seen, 
But  m  my  fair  AJurcelia. 

Fran.  She's,  indeed, 
llie  wonder  of  all  times. 
Tib.  Your  excellence, 
Though  I  confess,  you  give  her  but  her  own. 
Forces  •  her  modesty  to  the  defence 
Of  a  sweet  blush. 
Sfor.  It  need  not,  my  Marcelia ; 

When  most  1  strive  to  praise  thee.  I  appear 

A  poor  detractor  :  for  tuou  art,  indeed. 

So  absolute  f  in  body  and  in  mind, 

That,  but  to  speak  the  least  part  to  the  height. 

Would  ask  an  angel's  tongue/  and  yet  then  end 

In  silent  admiration  ! 

Itab.  You  still  court  her. 

As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  your  wife. 
Sfor.  A  mistress,  mother  !  She  is  more  to 

And  every  day  deserves  more  to  be  sued  to. 


*  Forces  hermodeetp]    So  the  edition  I0i3,  which  Coxete 
doe*  not  appear  to  have  often  consulted.    He  reads,  aHer  that 
of  163S,  evbrcn,  ihongh  it  destroys  the  metre.     Mr.  M. 
Mason,  of  roor»e,  follows  him. 

t  .So  absolute  m  bodp  and  in  mind,]     For  thik  spirited 
reading,  which  is  thut  of  the  first  edition,  (he  second  has,  .¥• 

Epriect  t>oih  in  bodp  and  in  mind^  and  thns  U  stands  in 
oxcter  and  M.  Mason  I 
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Sacb  as  are  cloy'd  with  those  they  hare  embraced. 

May  think  their  wooing  ^one  :  no  nigrht  to  me 

Bat  is  a  bridal  one,  where  Hymen  lights 

His  torches  fresh  and  new  ;  and  those  delights. 

Which  are  not  to  be  clothed  in  airy  sounds, 

Enjoy *d.  beget  desires  as  full  of  heat 

And  jovial  fenrour,  as  when  first  I  tasted 

Her  virgin  fruit. — Blest  night !  and  be  it  numbered 

^A  nion«:st  those  happy  ones,  in  which  a  blessing 

Was,  by  the  full  consent  of  all  the  stars. 

Conferred  upon  mankind. 

Mare.  My  worthiest  lord  ! 
The  only  object  I  behold  with  pleasure,— 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all ! 
Bear  %virness,  heaven,  that  I  esteem  myself 
In  nothing  worthy  of  the  meanest  praise 
You  can  bestow,  unless  it  b<»  in  this, 
That  in  my  heart  I  love  and  honour  you. 
And,  but  that  it  would  smell  of  arrogance. 
To  speak  my  strong  desire  and  zeal  to  serve  you, 
I  then  could  say.  these  eyes  yet  never  saw 
The  rising  sun,  but  tliat  my  vows  and  prayers 
Were  sent  to  heaven  for  the  prosperity 
And  safety  of  my  lord  :  nor  have  I  ever 
Had  other  study,  but  how  to  appear 
Worthy  your  favour  ;  and  that  mv  embraces 
Might  yield  a  fruitful  harvest  of  content 
For  all  your  noble  travail,  in  the  purchase 
Of  her  that's  still  your  servant ;  by  these  lips, 
Which,  pardon  me,  that  I  presume  to  kiss— 

5/lir.  O  swear,  for  ever  swear  •  ! 

Mare.  I  ne'er  will  seek 
Delight  but  in  your  pleasure  ;  and  desire, 
When  you  are  sated  with  all  earthly  calories, 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  fit  for  heaven. 
That  one  grave  may  receive  us. 

Sf'or.  'Tis  believed. 
Believed,  my  blest  one. 

Man.  How  she  winds  herself 
Into  his  Roul  ! 

Sf'ar.  Sit  all. — Let  others  feed 
On  shore  gross  cates,  while  Sforza  banquets  with 
Immortal  viands  ta*en  in  at  his  eyes. 
I  could  live  ever  thus.     Command  the  eunuch 
To  sing  the  ditty  that  1  last  composed. 

Enter  a  Courier. 

In  praise  of  my  Marcelia. From  whence  T 

Crwtr.  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 

Star.  Speak,  is  all  lost  ? 

Cour,  iOeUven  a  letter.]  The  letter  will  inform 
you.  lExit. 

Fran.  How  his  hand  shakes. 
Ad  he  receives  it  I 

JVfari.  '1  his  is  some  allay 
To  his  hot  passion. 

Sj'or.   I'bough  it  bring  death,  I'll  read  it  • 

Matt  It  please  your  excellence  to  understand,  that  the 
very  hour  (  vn-ote  this,  1  heard  a  bold  dcjmnce  delivered 
by  a  herald  from  ihe  emperor,  which  was  cheerJuUif 
reeeioed  by  me  King  of  France.  The  huttailes  being 
ready  to  join,  and  the  vanguard  committed  to  my  charge, 
tMloTces  me  to  end  ahntptly. 

Your  highneus  humble  servant, 

Gaspero. 


I 


•  Sfor.  (;  twcar,  for  ever  swear  /]    ThU  is  Ihe  lection  of 
Hm  flrrt  qnarto;  llic  mtoiicI  ptH»rIy  rea<iii,  O  Kwret,  /or 
mtmrl  and  i«  fullvwed  by  Cfoxvter  ami  M.  Masoo. 


Heady  tojoinl^By  this,  then,  I  am  nothing, 
Or  my  estate  secure. 

Marc.  My  lord. 

Sfor.  To  doubt. 
Is  worse  than  to  have  lost ;  and  to  despair, 
Is  but  to  antedate  those  miseries 
That  must  fall' on  us  ;'  all  my  hopes  depending 
Upon  tliis  battle's  fortune.     In  my  soul, 
Methinks,  there  should  be  that  imperious  power. 
By  supernatural,  not  usual  means, 
T*  inform  me  what  I  am.     The  cause  consider'd, 
Why  should  I  fear  ?  The  French  are  bold  and  stronfl" 
Their  numbers  full,  and  in  their  councils  wise  ; 
But  then,  the  hau^^^bty  Spaniard  is  all  fire, 
Hot  in  his  executions  ;  fortunate 
In  his  attempts ;  married  to  victory  :— 
Ay,  there  it  u  that  shakes  me. 

From.  Excellent  lady 
This  day  was  dedicated  to  your  honour ; 
One  gale  of  your  sweet  breath,  will  easily  [nont 

Disperse  these  clouds ;  and,  but  yourself,  there's 
That  dare  speak  to  him. 

Marc.  I  will  run  the  hazard. 
My  lord  ! 

Sfor.  Ha  ! — pardon  me,  Marcelia,  I  am  troubled.; 
And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  master 
Of  Hught  that's  worth  the  owning. 

Mare.  I  am  yours,  sir ; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear,  I  being  safe. 
There  was  no  loss  could  move  you.     ITiis  day,  air. 
Is  by  your  gift  made  mine.     Can  you  revoke' 
A  grant  made  to  Marcelia  ?  your  Marcelia  ?— 
For  whose  love,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir. 
All  deep  designs,  and  state-affairs deferr'd, 
Be,  as  you  purposed,  merry. 

Sfor.  Out  of  my  sight !        [Throws  away  the  letter 
And  all  thoughts  that  may  strangle  mirth  forsake  lue. 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fate  : 
Though  the  foundation  of  the  earth  should  shrink 
The  glorious  eye  of  heavt>n  lose  his  splendour. 
Supported  thus,  I'll  stand  upon  the  ruins, 
And  seek  for  new  life  here.     Why  are  you  sad  ? 
No  other  sports  !  by  heaven,  he's  not  my  friend, 
'i'hat  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face.     I  was  told 
There  was  a  mask. 

Fran.   They  wait  your  highness'  pleasure, 
And  when  you  please  to  have  it. 

Sfor.  Bid  them  enter  : 
Come,  make  me  happy  once  again.     I  am  rapt^- 
'Tis  not  to  day,  to  m»rrow,  or  the  next. 
But  all  my  days,. and  years  shall  be  employ'd 
To  do  tliee  honor. 

Marc.  And  my  life  to  serve  you. 

[A  ham  sounded. 

Sfor.  Another  post !  Go  hang  him,  hang  him,  I 
say : 
I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures, 
Alihougl)  bis  message  should  import  my  head  : 
Hang  him,  I  say. 

Marc.  Nay,  gdod  sir,  I  am  plensed 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  to  you  ; 
Who  knows  but  he  brings  news  we  w^ish  to  hear, 
To  heighten  our  delights. 

Sfor,  As  wise  as  fair  ! 

Enter  another  Courier. 
From  Gasoero? 

Cour,  That  was,  my  lord. 
Sfor.  How  !  dead  t 

Lour.  [Delii^rs  a  letter.]   With  the  delivery  of 
this,  and  prayers, 
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To  pi-anl  TOur  excellency  from  certain  dangers, 
He  ceased  to  be  a  raan.  [£j:tl. 

Sfor.  All  that  my  fears 
Could  fashion  to  me,  or  my  enemies  wish. 
Is  fallen  upon  me.    Silence  that  harsh  music ; 
Tis  now  unseasonable :  a  tolling^  beH, 
As  a  sad  hurbingfer  to  tell  me.  that 
This  pamper'd  lump  of  flesh  must  feast  the  worms, 
Is  fitter  for  me  : — I  am  sick. 

Mare.  My  lord  ! 

Sj'or,  Sick  to  the  death  *,  Marcelia.  *  Remore 
lliese   signs  of  mirth ;    they   were   ominous,  and 

but  usher'd 
Sorrow  and  ruin. 

Marc.  Hless  us,  heaven  ! 

Jsah.  My  son. 

Marc.  VVhat  sudden  change  is  this? 

Sfor.  All  leave  the  room  ; 
I'll  bea^  alone  the  burden  of  my  grief. 
And  must  admit  no  partner.     I  am  yet 
Your  prince,  where's  your  obedience?  Stay, 

Marcelia  ; 
1  cannot  be  so  greed v  of  a  sorrow, 
In  which  you  must  not  share. 

Exeunt  TiberiOtStephatw,  Francisco^  Itahella,  Mariana, 

and  Attendants. 

Mare.  And  cheerfully 
I  will  sustain  my  part.     Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Where  is  that  wonted  constancy,  and  courage. 
That  dared  the  worst  of  fortune  ?  where  is  Sforza, 
To  whom  all  dangers,  that  fright  common  men, 
Appear'd  but  panic  terrors  ?  why  do  you  eye  me 
With  such  fix'd  looks  ?  love,  counsel,  duty,  service. 
May  flow  from  me,  not  danger. 

Sfor.  O,  Marcelia ! 
It  is  for  thee  I  fear ;  for  thee,  thy  Sforza 
Shakes  like  a  coward  ;  for  myself,  unmoved 
I  could  have  heard  my  troops  were  cut  in  pieces, 
My  general  slain,  and  he,  on  whom  my  ho|)P3 
Of  rule,  of  state,  of  life,  bad  their  dependence. 
The  King  of  France,  my  greatest  friend,  made  pri- 
soner 
To  so  proud  enemies  f. 

Marc.  Then  you  have  just  cause 
To  shew  you  are  a  man. 

Si  or.  All  this  were  nothing, 
Thoui*:])  1  add  to  it,  that  1  am  assured. 
For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  king, 
The  emperor,  incens'd,  lays  his  command 
On  his  victorious  army,  flesh'd  with  spoil. 
And  bold  of  conquest,  to  march  up  against  me, 
And  seize  on  my  estates  :  supoose  that  done  too. 
The  city  ta'en,  the  kennels  running  blood. 
The  ransackM  temples  falling  on  their  saints  ; 
My  mother,  in  my  sight,  toss'd  on  their  pikes, 
And  sister  ravish'd  ;  and  myself  bound  fast 
In  chains,  to  grace  their  triumph  ;  or  what  else 


•  Sick  to  the  death,]  Themwlern  editor!)  omit  the  article, 
no  lew  to  the  injury  of  the  inrtre  than  of  tliclan^nagv  of  the 
poet,  which  wa,-,  iii(lcv<l,  th  «t  of  the  lime. 

♦  There  is  a  sirikinif  simiLirity  (as  Mr.  Gilchrist  obnerve* 
to  mc)  between  tlii-*  p»sju«<^e,  and  the  parting  S|>cech  of 
Hector  and  AndromMchc : 

AXX*  »  ^^t  Tptou)v  TO(T<fov  ftcXet  aXyoc  OTricrtrii), 
Ot»r'  avrtfc  'Eica^iji,  are  Upiaftoio  avaKvoQ 
Ovrt  KaffiyvTjriov,  oi  c£v  TroXuQ  rt  teat  t<r^\oi 
Fsv  Kovt-geri  iriffouv  vir'  avdpaai  Svafxivtfrfnv, 
Off(Tov  on,  K.  r.  a.  H.  vi,  450. 


An  enemy's  insolenre  could  load  me  with, 
I  would  be  Sforza  still.     But,  witen  1  think 
That  my  Marcelia,  to  whom  all  thi'se 
Are  but  as  atoms  to  the  greatest  hill, 
Must  suflfer  in  my  cause,  and  for  me  suffer  ! 
All  earthly  torments,  nay,  even  those  the  damn*d 
Howl  for  in  hell,  nre  gentle  strokes,  compared 
To  what  1  feel.  Marcelia. 

3Jarc.  Good  sir.  have  patience  : 
I  can  as  well  partake  your  adverse  fortune, 
As  I  thus  long  h:ive  had  im  ample  share 
In  your  prosjierity.     *Tis  not  in  the  power 
Of  fate  to  alter  me  :  for  while  I  am. 
In  spite  of  it,  I'm  yours. 

Sfor.  Hut  should  that  will 
To  be  so,  be  forced*,  Marcelia  ;  and  T  live 
To  see  those  eyes  I  prire  above  my  own. 
Dart  favours,  though  coinpell'd,  upon  another; 
Or  tho<«e  sweet  lips,  yielding  immortal  nectar, 
Be  gently  touih'd  by  any  but  myself; 
'I'hink,  think,  Marcelia,  what  a  cursed  thing 
1  were,  beyond  expression  ! 

Marc.  Do  not  feed 
Those  jealous  thoiights ;  the  only  blessing  that 
Heaven  hath  bestow'd  on  us,  more  than  on  beasts, 
Is,  that  'tis  in  our  ])leasure  when  to  die. 
Besides,  where  I  now  in  another's  power, 
There  are  so  many  ways  to  let  out  life, 
I  would  not  live,  for  one  short  minute,  his ; 
I  was  born  only  yours,  and  i  will  die  so. 

Sfor,  Angajs  reward  the  goodness  of  this  woman' 

Enter  Francisco. 

All  I  can  pay  is  nothing. — Why,  uncall'd  for? 

Fran.  1 1  is  of  weight,  sir,  tliat  makes  me  thus 
press 
Upon  your  privacies.     Your  constant  friend. 
The  marquis  of  Pescara,  tired  with  haste, 
Hath  business  that  concerns  your  life  and  fortunes. 
And  with  s|>eed,  to  impart. 

Sfor.  Wait  on  him  hither:  [Exit  Franeitc9 

And,  dearest,  to  thy  closet.  Let  thy  prayers 
Assist  my  count  ils. 

Marc.  To  spare  imprecations 
Against  myself,  without  you  I  am  nothing.       [Eiii; 

Sfor.  The  mart] u is  of  Pescara !  a  preait  soldierf ; 
And,  though  he  serv'd  upon  the  adverse  party. 
Ever  my  constant  friend. 

Enter  Fravcisco  and  Pescara, 

Fran.  Yonder  he  walks, 
Full  of  sad  thoughts, 

Fesc.  BInme  him  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  much  cause  to  grieve  ;  w^ould  I  D.ight 

end  so. 
And  not  ndd  this^ — to  fear. 

Sfor.  My  dear  Pescara ; 
A  miracle  in  these  times !  a  friend,  and  happy. 
Cleaves  to  a  falling  tbrtune  ! 

*  But  thould  :hat  will 

To  be  #0.  be  forced  ]  I  h»ve  vent«  red  to  insert  be,  whkch 
was  prub.ibl)  iln>pt  »{ tlie  preu,  bviote /breed.  (In  ihe  E<lit. 
of  1813,  Mr  Gitford  being  diffident  of  ihe  correctness  orhto 
emend.iiion,  Imn  supplied  the  pl^re  of  the  insierted  Ae,  l^ 
vpaceii,  thus  -  -  -.  I  have  liowevfr  retained  hi*  ori^innl 
curricti(»n,  which  I  thinlc  snp<>rior  to  the  Kntniequent  onei 
although  nnnecess^iry  to  tlie  rhy  tlun  and  perhaps  n*nderiD[g  tW 
ver?e  r.ithrr  h.«r«h.— Ei».) 

f  Sror.  The  marqu' 9  qf  Pescara  \  a  great  Sviidier;]  Ttwi 
dulte  4h>e»  not  e\i«:m-rate  the  niirit*  oi  l'escjir«i :  he  was.  iu- 
derA,  a  great  soldier,  a  lortiin  ile  court. ander,  an  able  Jt^o- 
ciator,  in  a  wuni,  one  of  the  (rre^ttcM  orn.iment*  of  a  peric^ 
wliicb  abonuded  in  exUaordiuary  cbjtracterk 
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Pae.  If  it  were 
As  well  in  my  weak  power,  in  act,  to  raise  it. 
As  'ds  to  bear  a  }>art  of  sorrow  with  you, 
You  then  should  have  just  cause  to  say,  Pescara 
Look'd  not  upon  jour  state,  but  on  your  vh'tues, 
When  he  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 

Of  those  you  favoured. But  my  haste  forbids 

All  compliment  j  thus,  then   sir,  to  the  purpose : 
fbe  cause  that,  unattended,  brought  me  hither, 
Was  not  to  tell  you  of  your  loss,  or  danp^r ; 
For  fame  hath  many  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings, 
Aod  I  presume  you've  heard  it ;  but  to  give  yen 
Such  friendly  counsel,  as,  perhaps,  may  make 
Your  sad  disaster  less. 

Sjor.  Your  are  all  goodness : 
And  1  give  up  myself  to  be  disposed  of, 
As  m  your  wisdom  you  think  fit, 

Pac,  Thus,  then,  sir : 
To  hope  you  can  hold  out  against  the  emperor. 
Were  flattery  in  yourself*,  to  your  undoing : 
Therefore,  the  safest  course  that  you  can  take. 
Is,  to  give  up  yourself  to  his  discretion, 
Before  you  be  compell'd  ;  for,  rest  assured, 
A  voluntary  yielding  may  6nd  grace. 
And  will  admit  defence,  at  least  excuse  : 
But,  should  you  linger  doubtful,  till  his  powers 
Hive  seized  your  person  and  estates  perforce. 
You  must  expect  extremes. 
Sjor,  I  understand  you  ; 
And  1  will  put  your  counsel  into  act. 
And  speedily.     I  only  will  take  order 
For  some  domestical  aifuirs,  that  do 
Concern  me  nearly,  and  with  the  next  sun 
Ride  with  you  :  in  the  mean  time,  my  best  friend. 
Pray  take  your  rest, 

Pr«c.  Indeed,  I  have  travell'd  hard  ; 
And  will  embrace  your  counsel.  [  EiiL 

Sftr.  With  all  care. 
Attend  my  nobfe  friend.     Stay  you,  Francisco. 
Vou  see  hotv  things  stand  with  mo  ? 

Fran,  To  my  grief: 
And  if  the  loss  of  my  poor  life  could  be 
A  sacrifice  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
I  willingly  would  lay  it  down. 

Sjor.  I  think  so ; 
Fpr  I  have  ever  found  you  true  and  thankful, 
^hich  makes  me  love  the  building  I  have  raised 
In  your  advancement ;  and  repent  no  grace 
IlMTe conferr'd  upon  you.    And,  believe  me, 
Though  now  I  should  repeat  my  favours  to  you. 
The  tides  I  have  given  \  ou,  and  the  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours ;  that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  sister  and  my  family, 
Aod  in  my  dukedom  made  you  next  myself; 
It  is  not  to  upbraid  you  ;  but  to  tell  you 
1  find  you  are  worthy  of  them,  in  your  love 
And  service  to  me. 

Pnu.  Sir,  I  am  your  creature ; 
And  any  shape,  that  you  would  have  me  wear, 
I  gladly  will  put  on. 

^er.  Thus,  then,  Francisco : 
laow  am  to  deliver  to  your  trust 
A  weighty  secret ;  of  so  strange  a  nature, 
And'twiU,  I  know,  apftear  so  monstrous  to  you, 
That  jou  will  tremble  in  the  execution. 
At  much  as  I  am  tortured  to  command  it : 


*  ft  ere  flattery  fat  vourteff,]    So,  both  the  qoartoi ;  the 
editors  read,  HCere  fl«tteriag  fouree^f. 


For  'tis  a  deed  so  horrid,  that,  but  to  hear  it. 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  flesh *d  in  murders. 
Or  an  obdurate  hangman,  soft  compassion ; 
And  yet,  Francisco,  ot  all  men  the  dearest. 
And  from  me  most  deserving,  such  my  state 
And  strange  condition  is,  that  thou  alone 
INIust  know  the  fatal  service,  and  perform  it. 

Fraiu  These  preparations,  sir,  to  work  a  stranger. 
Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  your  bounties, 
M  ight  appear  useful ;  but  to  me  they  are 
Needless  impertinencies :  for  I  dare  do 
Whate'er  you  dare  command. 

Sfor.  But  you  must  swear  it ; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  the  good  ; 
Not  to  conceal  it  only,  that  is  nothing. 
But,  whensoe*er  my  will  shall  speak.  Strike  now  ! 
To  fall  upon*t  like  thunder. 

Fran.  Minister 
I'he  oath  in  any  way  or  form  you  please, 
I  stand  resolved  to  take  it. 

Sfor.  Thou  must  do,  tlien. 
What  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on. 
It  is  s(f  wicked :  for  which  men  will  curse  thee 
For  being  the  instrument ;  and  the  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author : 
For  'tis  a  deed  of  night,  of  night,  Francisco ! 
In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick : 
Or,  if  we  be  remember'd,  it  shall  be 
To  fright  posterity  by  our  example, 
That  have  outgone  all  precedents  of  villains 
That  weret  before  us  ;  and  such  as  succeed. 
Though  taught  in  hell's  black  school,   shall   ne*er 
Art  thou  not  shaken  yet  ?  ^        [come  near  us. 

Fran.  I  g^rant  you  move  me : 
But  to  a  man  confirm'd 

Sfor.  I'll  try  your  temper  u 
What  think  you  of  my  wife  ? 

Fran.  As  a  thing  sacred  ; 
To  whose  fair  name  and  memory  I  pay  gladly 
These  signs  of  duty. 

Sfor.  is  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman  ? 

Fran.  It  were  a  kind  of  blasphemy  to  dispute  it- 
But  to  the  purpose,  air. 

Sfor,  Add  too,  her  goodness. 
Her  tenderness  of  me,  her  care  to  please  me. 
Her  unsuspected  chastity,  ne'er  equall'd ; 
Her  innocence,  her  honour  : — 0, 1  am  lost 
In  the  ocean  of  her  virtues  and  her  graces. 
When  I  think  of  them  ! 

Fran.  Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations ;  there's  some  service 
To  be  done  for  this  sweet  lady.    If  she  have  ^nesuM 
That  she  would  have  removed— 

Sfor.  Alas !  Francisco, 
Her  greatest  enemy  is  her  greatest  lover ; 
Yet,  in  that  hatred,  her  idolater. 
One  smile  of  her's  would  make  a  savage  tame ; 
One  accent  of  that  tongue  would  calm  the  seas. 
Though    all  the  winds  at  once    strove  there  hi 

empire. 
Yet  I,  for  whom  she  thinks  all  this  too  little. 
Should  I  miscarry  in  this  present  journey. 
From  whence  it  is  all  number  to  a  cipher, 
I  ne'er  return  with,  honour,  by  thy  band 
Must  have  her  murder'd. 

Fran.  iMurder'd '. — She  that  lores  so. 
And  so  desenres  to  be  beloved  again ! 
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[Acrn 


And  I,  who  somctimeii  jou  were  pleased  to  fsTOur, 
Picked  out  the  intrument! 

Sfor,  Do  not  fly  off: 
WI)at  is  decreed  can  never  be  recall'd  ; 
'Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  her  out 
A  wisird  companion  to  me  in  both  fortunes : 
And  strong  assurance  of  thy  zealous  faiili, 
That  gfives  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  should  not  have  forced  from  me.  O,  Francisco ! 
There  is  no  heaven  without  her  ;  nor  o  hell, 
Where  she  resides.     I  ask  from  her  but  justice. 
And  wliat  I  would  have  paid  to  her,  had  sickness,^ 
Or  any  other  accident,  divorced 
Her  jiurer  soul  from  her  unsix>tfed  body  *. 
The  slavish  Indian  princes,  when  they  die, 
Are  cheerfully  attended  to  the  fire, 
By  the  wife  and  slave  that,  living,  they  loved  best. 
To  do  them  service  in  another  world  : 
Nor  will  I  be  \e»s  honour'd,  that  love  more. 
And  therefore  trifle  not,  but  in  thy  looks 


Express  a  ready  purpose  to  perform 
What  I  command;  or,  by  Marcelia's  aonl. 
This  is  thy  latest  minute. 

Fran,  Tis  not  fear 
Of  death,  but  love  to  you,  makes  me  embrace  it  i 
But  for  mine  own  security,  when  *tis  done, 
What  warrant  have  I  ?  If  you  please  to  sign  one, 
I  shall,  though  with  unwillingness  and  horror^ 
Perform  your  dreadful  charge. 

Sj'ar.  1  will,  Francisco : 
But  still  remember,  that  a  prince's  secrete 
Are  balm,  conceal'd;  but  poison,  if  discover *fl« 
I  may  come  back ;  then  this  is  but  a  trial 
To  purchase  thee,  if  it  were  possible, 
A  nearer  place  in  my  affection : — ^but 
I  know  thee  honest. 

Fran,  'Tis  a  character 
I  will  not  part  with. 

Sfar.  1  may  live  to  reward  it*. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — The  tame.    An  open  Space  before  the 

Castle, 

Fnter  Tiberio  and  STEpnANC 

Steph.  How,  lefl  the  court ! 

Tib,  Without  guard  or  retinue 
Fitting:  a  prince. 

Ste/)/t.  No  enemy  near,  to  force  him 
To  leave  his  own  stiwigths,  yet  deliver  up 
Himself,  as  'twere,  in  bonds,  to  the  discretion 
Of  him  that  hates  him !  'tis  beyond  example. 
You  never  heard  the  motives  that  induced  him 
To  this  straiigfe  course? 

Tib,  No,  those  are  cabinet  councils. 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  but 
To  such  as  are  his  own,  and  sure.     Alas ! 
We  till  up  empty  pUices,  and  in  public 
Are  taui^lit  to  give  our  suffrap;ea  to  that 
Which  was  before  determined  ;  and  are  safe  so. 
Signior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
His  absolute  power  is  with  all  strength  conferr'd. 
During  his  absence)  can  with  ease  resolve  you  : 
To  me  they  are  riddles. 

Sieph^  Well,  he  shall  not  be 
My  CEdipus  ;  I'll  rather  dwell  in  darkness. 
But,  my  good  lord  Tiberio,  this  Francisco 
Is,  on  the  sudden,  strangely  raised. 

Tib.  Q  sir 
He  took  the  tnriving  course :  he  had  a  sisterf, 
A  fair  one  too,  with  whom,  as  it  is  rumour'd, 
llie  duke  was  too  familiar  ;  but  she,  cast  off 
(What  promises  soever  past  between  them) 


•  Her  pnrer  soul  from  heruntpotted  body.]  Purer  \sx\»t& 
In  perfect  cuiu-am'oce  with  the  prticiice  ut  MaMinjrttr's  cun- 
temp4irarie>,for  pur«,  the  comparative  tur  the  positive.  See 
the  Uonataral  Combat. 

t    He  had  a  n'gter,  &c.]    There  is  greit  art  in  this 

Introdoction  of  the  sister.    In  the  maiiHgrm*  iit  of  the»e  pre- 

Kratory  tiints,  Masoin^er  surpasses  all  his  cuuteniporiiries. 
Beaumont  «u(l  Fletcher,  "  ihe  end  i>oiiit  times  fur^et-i  the 
beginning;"  aa<l  even  Shalcspeare  is  not  entirely  ine  from 
inattentions  of  a  ainiiUr  nature/  I  will  not  here  prHi$e  the 
general  felicity  of  our  author's  plots;  bni  whatever  they 
were,  he  seems  to  have  minutely  arrangc'l  ull  the  component 
Pfkia  before  a  line  of  the  dialojguc  was  writtea. 


Upon  the  sight  of  thisf,  forsook  the  court. 
And  since  was  never  seen.    To  smother  thif» 
As  honours  never  fail  to  purchase  silence, 
Francisco  first  was  graced,  and,  step  by  atep. 
Is  raised  up  to  this  height. 

Steph,  Hut  how  is 
His  absence  bom  ? 

Tib,  Sadly,  it  seems,  by  the  dutchcM; 
For  since  he  left  the  court,  * 

For  the  niost  part  she  hath  kept  her  private  cbamber^ 
No  visitants  admitted.    In  the  church. 
She  hath  been  seen  to  pav  her  pure  devotioiis 
Season'd  with  tears ;  and  sure  her  sorrow's  true. 
Or  deeply  counterfeited  ;  pomp,  and  state. 
And  bravery  cast  of :  and  she,  that  lately 
Bivaird  Poppsea  in  her  varied  shapes, 
Or  the  Egyptian  queen,  now,  widow-like, 
In  sable  culuurs,  a:»  her  husband's  dangers 
Strangled  in  her  the  use  of  any  pleasure. 
Mourns  for  his  absence. 

Steph,  It  becomes  her  virtue. 
And  does  confirm  what  was  reported  of  her. 

Tib.  You  take  it  right :  but,  on  the  otlvfr  aide. 
The  darling  of  his  mother,  Mariana, 
As  there  were  an  antipathy  between 
Her  and  the  dutchess'  passions  ;  and  as 
She'd  no  dependence  on  "her  brother's  forture. 
She  ne'er  a[>pear'd  so  full  of  mirth. 

Steph,  'lis  s: range. 

Enter  Graociio  with  Fiddlers. 

But  see !  her  favourite,  and  accompanied. 
To  your  report. 

Crae,  \'o\x  shall  scrape,  and  I  will  sing 
A  scurvy  ditty  to  a  scurvy  tui^e, 
Repine  who  dares. 

*  The  observations  in  the  Essay  prefixed  to  this  Volamc, 
preclude  the  neces>ily  of  anv  nniaiks  trom  me,  on  Ihii  ad- 
mirable scene  :  a«  it  seems,  however,  to  have  en|>nifti>ed  the 
Clitic  satieniion,(to  the  inanilest  neglect  ot  the  rehi,)  let  me 
»<igX«  >ii  in  jiiatice  to  the  author,  Uiat  it  ia  e<|nalled,  if  not 
snr)M»>e<l,  by  eonie  of  ihc  surceiflin^  t-nes,  and.  among  Iht 
re»i,  by  iImi  which  conrlmlco  the  secund  act. 

t  Lpon  the  tight  tf  this,  &C.J  i.  e.  oi  the  present  dotcbtts. 
M.  MaauN. 


I.] 
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1  Fid.  But,  if  we  sboald  ofhod. 
The  dutcbess  haying  silenced  u*;-:-«nd  these  lords 
Stuid  by  to  bear  us. 

One,  lliey  in  name  are  lords. 
But  I  am  one  in  power :  and,  for  the  dutcbess. 
But  yesterday  we  were  merry  for  her  pleasure. 
We  nowll  be  for  my  lady's, 

Tib.  Sifcnior  Graccbo. 

Gne.  A  poor  man.  sir.  a  semmt  to  the  prmeess ; 
But  you,  g:reat  lords*  and  counsellors  of  sUte, 
Whom  I  stand  bound  to  reverence. 

ra.  Come  ;  we  know 
You  are  a  man  in  grace. 

Grne.  Fie !  no :  I  grant, 
I  bear  my  fortunes  patiently ;  serve  the  prmeess. 
And  have  access  at  nil  times  to  her  closet. 
Such  i-*  my  impudence !  when  your  grave  lordships 
Are  masters  of  tHe  modesty  to  attend 
ThK«  hours,  nay  sometimes  four;    and  then  bid 
Upon  her  the  next  morning.  [wait 

Stepk.  He  derides  us. 

Tib,  Prav  you,  wl»at  news  is  stirring  !  you  know 

Crae.  ulio.  I?  alas  !  Tve  no  intelligence       [aU. 
At  home  nor  abroad ;  I  only  sometimes  guess 
The  change  of  the  times  :  I  should  ask  of  your  lord- 
ships 
Who  ar«  to  keep  their  honours,  who  to  lose  them  : 
Who  the  dutcbess  smiled  on  last,  or  on  whom  frown'd, 
Yott  only  can  resolve  roe ;  we  poor  waiters 
Deal,  as  you  see,  in  mirth,  and  foolish  fiddles  : 
It  is  our  flement  ?  and — could  you  tell  me 
What  point  of  stare  'tis  that  I  am  commanded 
To  muster  up  this  music,  on  mine  honesty, 
Yoa  should  much  befriend  me. 

SUph.  Sirrah,  vou  grow  saucy. 

Tib.  And  would  be  laid  by  the  heels. 

Grae.  Not  bv  your  lordships, 
Without  a  special  wan  ant ;  look  to  your  own  stakes ; 
Yf^n  I  committed,  iiere  come  those  would  bail  me : 
Poliaps,  we  might  change  places  too. 

Enter  Isabella,  and  Mariana. 

Ttb.  The  princess ! 
We  must  be  patient. 

Steph.  There  is  no  contending. 

TO.  See,  the  informing  rogue  ! 

St^h.  That  we  should  stoop 
To  sncti  a  mushroom  ! 

Man.  Thou  dost  mistake  ;  they  durst  not 
Use  the  least  word  of  scorn,  although  provoked. 
To  any  ihing  of  mine.     Go,  get  you  home. 
And  to  your  servants,  friends,  and  flatterers  number 
How  many  descenU  you're  noble  : — ^look  to  your 

wives  too : 
Tbe  smooth-chinn'd  courtiers  are  abroad. 

Tib.  No  way  to  be  a  freeman  ! 

Eifimt  Tiherio  and  Stephana. 

Grae.  Your  excellence  hat  h  the  best  gift  to  dispatch 
These  arras  pictures  of  nobility. 
I  ever  read  of. 

Mart.  I  can  speak  sometimes. 

Grue,  And  cover  so  your  bitter  pills,  with  sweets 
Of  princely  language  to  forbid  reply,  [ness, 

Th^  are  greedily  swallowed. 

Jmb.  But  to  the  purpose,  daughter, 
That  hrifigs  us  hither.    Is  it  to  bestow 


•  Bmi  fOM.  srrat  lords,  Sec]    So  the  old  copies.    Mr.  M. 
HasoB  chooses  to  deviate  from  them,  and  read  Bmi  ptm  are 
Urdt,  Sie.    Never  wm  al»»rvUiw  uum  aaneeettaf f. 
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A  visit  on  this  womsn,  thst,  because 
She  only  would  be  thought  trulv  to  gneve 
The  absence  and  the  dangers  ot  my  son, 
Proclaims  a  general  sadness  t 

Mart.  If  to  vex  her 
May  be  interpreted  to  db'her  honour. 
She  shall  have  many  of  them.    I'll  make  use 
Of  my  short  reign  :  my  lord  now  governs  uU  ; 
And  she  shall  know  that  her  idolater. 
My  brotlier,  being  not  by  now  to  protect  her, 
I  am  her  equal. 

Crae.  Ol  a  little  thing. 
It  in  so  full  of  gall*  !  A  devU  of  this  size. 
Should  they  run  for  a  wager  to  be  spiteful. 
Gets  not  a  norse-liead  of  her.  [Amdt 

Mari,     On  her  birthday. 
We  were  forced  to  be  merry,  and  now  she's  musty, 
We  must  be  sad,  on  pain  other  displeasure  : 
We  will,  we  will !  (his  is  her  private  chumber. 
Where,  like  an  hyitocrite,  not  a  true  turtle, 
She  seems  to  mourn  her  absent  mate  ;  her  servants 
Attending  her  like  mutrs :  but  I'll  sfieak  to  her 
And  in  a  high  key  too.     Play  any  thing 
ThatV}  light  and  loud  enough  but  to  torment  her. 
And  we  will  have  rare  iport.         [Muiic  and  a  tongi, 

Marceua  apjtears  at  a  Window  above,  in  black. 

Itah,  She  frowns  as  if 
Her  looks  could  fright  us. 

Jdnri.  May  it  pleat»e  your  greatness, 
We  heard  that  your  late  physio  hath  not  work'd ; 
And  that  breeds  melancholy,  as  your  doctor <ells us 
To  jiurge  which,  we,  that  are  born  your  highn«s» 

vassals. 
And  are  to  play  the  fool  to  do  y»u  service, 
Present  you  with  a  fit  of  mirth.     What  think  yot» 
Of  u  new  antic  ? 

Itah.  'Twould  show  rare  in  ladies. 

Mari.  Being  intended  for  so  sweet  a  creaturs 
Were  she  but  pleased  to  grace  it. 

Jiub.  'Fie !  she  will. 
Be  it  ne'er  so  mean ;  she's  made  of  courtesy. 

Mart.  The  mistress  of  all  hearts.     One  smile,  I 
pray  you. 
On  your  poor  servants,  or  a  fiddler's  fee  \ 
Coming  from  those  fair  hands,  though  but  s  ducal^ 
We  will  inshrine  it  as  a  holy  relic. 

Imb.  Tis  wormwood,  ana  it  works. 

Mare.  If  1  lay  by 
My  tieurs  and  griefs,  in  which  you  should  be  sharen. 
If  doling  age- could  let  you  but  remember. 
You  have  a  son  ;  or  frontless  impudence. 
You  are  a  sister  ;  and  in  making  answer, 


•  Grae.  Of  a  litile  thlop. 

It  {»  90  full  (\fyall !]  Nothing  more  »trongly  iniirlci  the 
po-T city  of  the  ^x*^^  in  lliose  time*,  tlian  the  frequent  Mllaalons 
we  tiiid  to  the  nize  of  the  actors,  which  m««y  l»e  conriderciS 
as  a  kind  tif  apolo^  to  the  audience.  It  is  nut  ixisMble  to 
ascertain  who  played  ihe  part  of  Maridna,  but  it  was,  not 
lmprob«bl>,  Theophiloa  Boame,  who  acted  I'anliua  iu  the 
Rei¥'gado,  whrre  an  exprecsion  of  the  same  nature  occark 
DomitillM,  In  the  Homan^ctor,  Is  also  little  ;  she  W4S  played 
by  John  Hannieinan.  1  do  not  condemn  these  indirrct  apo- 
logies; indeed,  tlitre  appears  to  be  somcihlog  of  cood  senae 
lu  them,  and  of  proper  deierence  to  (he  niulcrMandings  of  the 
aiidiencr.  At  present,  we  ran  intrepidly  into  e\ery  species 
of  absurdity,  men  and  wromen  nnVivldly  at  once  irom  age 
and  fainess,  lalce  npon  them  the  parts  of  active  b<>>!'  .«i>(l  girlsj 
and  it  is  not  only  iu  a  pantomime  that  we  arv  acccatoined 
to  lee  children  of  six  feet  high  iu  le»iing  strings  ( 

f  A  §anfi]  This,  like  maay  ulh«ia,doe*  not  appear ;  it  < 
prtbably  Mf  plied  at  pleasare,  by  the  actors 
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To  what  was  noit  vnfit  for  you  to  •peaik, 
Or  me  to  hear,  borrow  of  my  just  anger 

Itab,  A  set  speech,  on  my  Ufe. 

Mari.  Penned  by  her  ebaplain.  [apeak. 

Mare.   iTes,   it*   can    speak,  without  instruetion 
4nd  tell  your  want  of  malmera,  that  you  are  ruda. 
And  saucily  rude,  too. 

Grae.  Now  the  game  begins. 

Marc,  You  durst  not,  elae,  on  any  hire  or  hope. 
Remembering  what  I  am,  and  whose  I  am. 
Put  on  the  desperate  boldness,  to  disturb 
The  least  of  my  retirements. 

Mart.  Note  her,  now.  Tpresome 

Mare.  For  both  shall  understand,  though  the  oM 
Upon  the  privilege  due  to  a  mother. 
The  duke  stands  now  on  his  own  logs,  kud  neada 
No  nurse  to  lead  him. 

Imb.  How,  a  nurse ! 

Mare.  A  dry  one. 
And  useless  too  : — ^but  I  am  mereifbl. 
And  dotage  signs  your  pai^don. 

liab.  1  dei)'  thee ; 
Thee,  and  thy  pardons,  proud  one. 

Mare.  For  you,  puppet—— 

Mari.  What  of  me,  pine-treef  ! 

Mare.  Little  you  are,  I  grant. 
And  have  as  litUe  worth,  but  much  leaa  wit ; 
You  durst  not  else,  the  duke  being  wholly  mine, 
His  powrer  and  honour  mine,  and  the  all^anoa, 
You  owe  him,  as  a  aubject,  due  to  me   ■ 

Mari.  To  you  ? 

Iftf  re.  To  me :  and  therefore,  as  a  rasaal. 
From  this  hour  lear«  to  serve  me,  or  youll  iaa. 
I  must  make  use  of  my  authority, 
And,  as  a  princess,  punish  it 

Jjoi^.  A  princess ! 

Af art.  I  had  rather  be  a  slave  onto  •  Moor, 
Than  know  thee  for  my  eqoaL 

Isah.  Scornful  thing! 
Proud  of  a  white  face. 

tfart.  Let  her  but  remember| 
The  issue  in  her  leg. 

Itab.  The  charge  she  puts  \ 

The  state  to,  for  (lerfumes.  ! 

Mari.  And  howsoe'er 
She  seems  when  she*s  made  up,  as  she's  herself, 
8he  stinks  above  the  ground.     O  that  I  could  reach 
The  little  one  you  scorn  so,  with  her  nails       [you  ! 

*  Marc  Ym,  it  earn  tpeak;)  So  the  old  copies:  the  BMdcm 
4ltion8,  Ket,  I  earn  tpeah  t 

t  M«rc.  For  fen,  pappct- 


M«ri.   Wkat  ^me,  pine  tree  t] 

"  Now  I  perceive  that  the  hath  nade  compare 
Betweea  o«r  itatarce" 

Fmppet  aod  mappoU,  and  many  other  terms  ofcqaal  rlefance 
ere  bamlird  about  lielwevo  Hennia  aad  Helena,  in  Mid- 
mmmu  -Night'9  Drtum,  whkh  ia  hrre  too  doirly  imitated. 
1  fiMrb«ar  tu  qaute  the  passage*,  which  are  familiar  lo  every 
neader  of  Shak^pearc. 

.♦  Mari.  Utkerkmt  rmtmker,  ftc.1  For  this,  Masiioger 
lSliMleb«e<l  to  lets  respecUUe  aethority,  to  the  treacheroes 
w^acity  of  the  dniches»*s  waiting  woman.  In  her  midnifht 
eeaference  with  Don  Qalxote.  Ilieae  traits,  however  dis- 
fnsiinK,  *re  not  withont  their  vaine ;  they  stroncly  mark  the 
peevailinc  reatnre*  of  the  time*,  which  are  nnlversally  coarte 
ma  indelicate  :  they  exhihit  alio  a  circnmstance  worthy  of 
.particnLr  notice,  naindy|  that  tHo<e  vigoroos  powers  of  genins 
;Whirh  carry  men  (at  hcyond  the  literary  Mate  of  their  age, 
#»  no*  enable  them  to  ontgo  that  of  itti  manners.  This  most 
'■■rve  as  an  apolo^  for  onr  anthor;  indeed,  li  U  the  omiy 
eae  that  can  be  oiered  tor  many  who  aUnd  higher  in  the 
^MUra  of  fame  ttuie  Mawlager,  and  who  haveaiiU 

^  Ke 


Would  tear  'your  painted  faoe,  aad  acrateh   thow 
Do  but  come  doWn.  [^jT*^  9** 

Mare.  Were  there  no  other  way. 
But  leaping  on  thy  neck,  to  break  nnoe  own. 
Rather  than  be  outbraved  thus.  [Sht 

Grae.  Forty  ducats 
Upon  the  little  h'^n  :  she's  of  tho  kind. 
And  will  not  leave  the  pit 

Aftiri.  That  it  were  lawful 
To  meet  her  with  a  poniard  and  a  piatol ! 
But  these  weak  hauda  shall  ahew  my  splot^ 

Re-enter  Mabckui  Moat. 

Mare.  Wliere  are  you  ? 
You  modicum,  you  dwarf  I 

Mart.  Here,  giantess,  here. 

EnCrr  Francisco.  Tiaaaio,  aad  SiSPaaMli. 

Fran.  A  tumult  in  the  court !     * 

MarL  Let  her  come  on. 

Fran.  What  wind  hath  raised  tbia  tompaat  ? 
Sever  them,  I  command  you.    What'a  tbe  oioise^ 
Speak,  Mariana. 

Mart,  I  am  out  of  breath  ; 
But  we  shall  meet,  we  shalLr— And  do  yon  hear  A*! 
Or  right  me  on  this  monster,  (she*s  three  feot 
Too  high  for  a  woman,)  or  ne*er  look  to  htvo 
A  quiet  hour  with  me. 
.    Itah.  If  my  eon  were  hero. 
And  would  endure  this,  may  a  motlmr'a 
Pursue  and  overtake  him  I 

Frait.  O  forbear : 
In  me  he's  present,  both  in  power  and  will  j 
And,  madaml  I  much  grieve  that,  in  hia 
There  should  arise  tlie  least  distaste  to  movo  joo : 
It  being  his  principal,  nay,  only  chargo. 
To  have  you,  in  his  absence,  served  and  hoaoon, 
Aa  when  himself  perform'd  the  willing  ofioo. 

JMari.  This  is  fine,  i'faith. 

Grae,  I  would  I  were  well  oC!  t''^ 

Fran.  And  therefore,  I  beseedi  yon,  madam,  M^m 
Till  most  unwittingly  he  hath  desenred  it. 
On  your  poor  servunt ;  to  vour  ozoeUoBno 
I  ever  was  and  will  be  such ;  and  lay 
The  duke's  authority,  trusted  to  me, 
With  willingness  at  your  feet 

Jlf an.  O  base ! 

Itab.  We  are  like 
To  have  an  equal  judge! 

Fran,  But,  should  I  find 
That  you  are  touched  in  any  point  of  honour 
Or  that  the  least  neglect  is  rail'n  upon  yoQ» 
I  then  stand  up  a  prince. 

1  Fid,  Without  reward. 
Pray  you  dismiss  us. 

Grae,  Would  I  were  fire  leagues  benoot 

Fran,  1  will  be  partial 
To  none,  not  to  myself ; 
Be  you  but  pleased  to  diew  me  my  offenoOb 
Or  if  you  hold  me  in  your  good  opinion. 
Name  those  that  have  offended  you. 

l§ah,  I  am  one, 
And  I  will  justify  it 

Mari.  Thou  art  a  base  fellow, 
To  take  her  part 

Fran.  Remember,  she's  the  duteheas. 

Afarc.  But  used  with  morecontemptythaniTIntoto 
A  peasant's  dauofliter ;  baited,  and  hooted  at, 
Like  to  a  common  strumpet ;  with  loud  noises 
Forced  from  my  prayers ;  and  my  nrivato  cbaaiMr; 
Which,  witliall  willingness,  I  woum  make  nif  poMia 
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Darin$ir  the  al>sence  of  my  lord,  denied  me : 
But  if  be  eVr  return 

Fran,  Were  you  an  actor 
In  this  lewd  comedy  I 

Mari,  Ay,  marry'  was  I ; 
And  will  be  one  ag^ain. 

imh.  Vi\  join  witli  ber, 
Vboyj^b  you  repine  at  it. 

Frmn.  Think  not,  then,  I  speak, 
For  1  stand  bound  to  honour,  and  to  serve  you, 
B«t  that  Ae  duke,  that  lives  in  this  grvat  lady, 
For  the  contempt  o£  hiin  in  her,  commands  you 
To  be  close  prisoners. 

lutb.  Mori.  Prisoners! 

Frmn.  Bear  them  hence ; 
This  is  your  charge,  my  lord  Tiberio, 
And.  Stephano,  this  is  yours. 

Iforc.  I  am  not  cruel, 
Bvt  pleased  they  may  have  liberty. 

Jmb,  Plfai«ed,  witli  a  mischief ! 

Hert.  I'll  rather  live  in  any  loathsome  dung«on, 
Than  in  a  paradise  at  her  entreaty : 
Ami*  for  you.  upstart 

Sieph,  There  is  no  contending;. 

726.  What  shall  become  of  these ! 

Fran.  See  them  well  whipp'd. 
Asyon  will  answer^t 

7m.  Now,  signior  Graccho, 
What  think  yoa*  of  your  greatness  ! 

Grsc  1  preach  patience. 
And  must  endure  my  fonune. 

1  Fid.  1  was  never  yet 
At  such  a  huntVupt,  nor  was  so  rewsirded. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  Franeitco  and  Marcdia, 

Fran.  Let  them  first  know  themselves,  and  bow 
you  are 
To  be  eenred  and  honoured  ;  which,  when  they  con- 
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Yov  may  again  receive  them  to  your  favour : 
And  then  it  will  shew  nobly. 

Mare.  With  my  thanks 
The  duke  shall  pay  you  bis,  if  he  return 
To  bless  us  with  his  presence. 

Fran.  There  is  nothing 
That  can  be  sdded  to  your  fair  acceptance ; 
That  is  the  prize,  indeed ;  all  else  are  blanks. 
And  of  no  value.    As,  in  virtuous  actions, 
The  undertaker  finds  a  full  reward. 
Although  conferred  upon  unthankful  men ; 

•  Tib.  ATow  Sij/nior  Graechot 

HTkat  think  yuu  qf  ffour  yreaineu  f]  Su  the  first  qaarto. 
G«xcter  »aJ  Mr.  M.  Mason  folluw  the  lecond,  which  readt. 
What's  brcumc  qf  ^mir  grmineaT 

f  1  Fid    /  9ttu  nrver  yef 

Ai  mack  m  hnnt'*  up,]    The  bimt'§-vp  wnf  a  leuon  on  the 
hora,  pUycti  under  the  HitMlows  of  spurtsmen,  to  call  them 
•p  la  the  moniing.     It  wa»,  probably,  mffirienlly  obttrepc- 
ffMHi,  fur  it  is  frequently  applied  by  our  old  writers,  as  in  this 
pUor,  to  any  noliK:  or  clamour  of  an  awakening  oraUrniing 
aataie.      Ttie  tnne,  or  railier,  perhaps,  the  words  to  it,  was 
compos  d  by  oit«  Gray,  in  the  time  of  Henry  VIII.  who,  as 
Patlenhani  tells  us.  in  hi>  Art  qf  tj^li»h  Pong,  was  much 
aleaard  with  it.    0(  its  popularity  tliere  can  be  no  doubt,  for 
ir  was  one  of  tlie  songs  tr^vrstied  by  the  Scutch  Reformers 
iato  **  ane  gndv  and  ]^ly  brfUate,"  for  the  edification  of  the 
«lc^    The  firrt  st.«nza  of  the  original  is  conic  down  to  na ; 
"  The  hunie  is  up,  the  hunte  is  up, 
A  lid  nowe  it  is  almost  day  c  ; 
And  he  that's  in  l>ed  with  another  man's  wife. 
It  is  time  to  get  awaye." 
Tka  lane,  I  sappnsr,  is  lost ;  but  we  have  a  kvnt't^tp  of  wir 
•va,  wkieb  Is  still  flayed  nnder  the  windows  of  the  sluggish 
■pentiiisiii  and  ciwsiMs  of  a  chons  of  men,  dogs,  aad%on|a» 
BN^aliRie  alarmlBi^ 


IF 
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So.  any  service  done  to  so  mueh  iiwetn(>||i^ 
However  dangerous,  and  subject  to 
An  ill  construction,  in  your  mvoiif  findfi 
A  wish*d,  and  glorious  end. 

Afarc.  From  you,  I  take  this 
As  loyal  duly ;  but,  in  any  other. 
It  would  apjiear  gross  flattery. 

Fran.  Fiatteiy,  madam ! 
You  are  so  rare  and  excellent  in  all  things^ 
And  raised  so  hi|rh  upon  a  rock  of 
As  tliat  vice  cannot  n«ch  you* ;  who  but 
lliis  tf rople,  built  by  nature  to  perfectioiit 
But  must  bow  to  it ;  and  out  of  that  seal. 
Not  only  learn  to  adore  it,  but  to  love  itf 

Afarc.  Whither  will  this  fe|low  ? 

Frau.  Pardon,  therefore,  madam. 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  humble  duhr. 
Teach  me  to  hope,  and  though  it  oe  not  in 
The  power  ^f  man  to  merit  such  a  blessing. 
My  piety,  for  it  is  more  than  love,  ' 

May  find  reward. 

Afarc.  You  have  it  in  my  thanks  ; 
And.  on  my  hand,  I  am  pleased  that  you  sh^llpllp 
A  full  jiossession  of  it ;  but,  take  heed 
That  you  fix  here,  and  feed  no  hope  beyond  ilL 
If  you  do,  it  will  prove  fatal.  * ' 

Fran,  Be  it  death. 
And  death  with  torments  tyrants  ne'er  fouofi  fi[||t,  , 
Yet  I  must  say,  I  love  you. 

Afarc.  Asa  subject ; 
And  'twill  become  you. 

Fran.  Farewell  circumstance ! 
And  since  vou  are  not  jileased  to  understand  iM, 
But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  speech ; 
All  snp«*rstitious  reverence  laid  by, 
I  love  you  as  a  man,  and,  as  a  than, 
I  woulH  enjoy  you.     Why  do  you  start,  and,t^;|DiJ 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  woman, 
A  womun  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 
ToUl  it  is  kwful :  favours  of  this  nature, 
Are,  in  our  age,  no  miracles  in  the  greatest ; 
And,  therefore,  lady 

Afarc.  Keep  off.*  O  you  Powers  !— 
Libidinous  b«a.st!  and,  add  to  that,  unthanjifttl^! 
A  crime,  which  creatures  wanting  reason,  fly  F|pai| 
Are  all  the  princely  bounties,  favours,  hoiioiifBa' 
Which,  with  some  prejudice  to  his  own  ^isii^ 
Thy  lord  and  raiser  hath  conferr*d  upon  thee,  '  - 
In  three  days  absence  buried  ?  Hath  he  mapia^fl^f% 
A  thing  obscure,  almost  without  a  name. 
The  envy  of  great  fortunes  ?     Have  I  graoed.^ijiiw 
Beyond  thy  rank,  and  entertain'd  thee,  as"    "*    ' 
A  friend,  and  not  a  servant  1  and  is  this, 
This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honot^r. 
The  fair  return  of  both  our  ventured  favoara! 

Fran,  Hear  my  excuse. 

Afarc.  The  devil  may  plead  mercy, 
And  with  as  much  assurance,  as  thou  j^'itii^pj^ 
Bums  lust  so  hot  in  thee  ?  or  is  thy  pnde    '    ^ 
Grown  up  to  such  a  height,  that,  but  a  priiuM|M^ 
No  woman  can  content  thee  ;  aiid,  add  to  it. 
His  wife  and  priacess,  to  whom  thou  art  ti^ 
In  all  the  bonds  ot  duty  1 — Read  my  life,  "* 
And  find  one  act  of  mine  so  Ibotiely  carried. 
That  could  invite  a  most  selMoving  fool. 


At  that  vice  cannot  reach  fon;]  I.  c.  Aatlegr  :J^fi4w 
Its  the  old  copies  here,  and  reads,  I  kaow  auiW  aillMl 


*  A»  that  vice  cannot  reacA 
descK 
reason, 

7%ii  vice  can  aever  rssca  jrea/ 
His  Achates  fuOwws 


n 


THE  PUKE  OF  MILAN. 


[AfTlt 


Set  off  with  all  that  fortune  could  throw  pn  him. 
To  the  least  hope^to  find  way  to  my  favour ; 
And,  what's  the  worst  mine  enemies  could  wish  me, 
111  be  thy  strumpet. 

Fran.  'Tis  acknowledged,  madam. 
That  your  whole  course  of  life  Latli  been  a  pattern 
For  chaste  and  virtuous  women.     In  your  beauty, 
MUiich  I  first  saw,  and  loved,  as  a  fair  crystal, 
I  read  your  heavenly  mind,  clear  and  untainted  ; 
And  while  the  duke  did  prize  you  to  your  value. 
Could  it  have  been  in  man  to  pay  that  duty, 
I  well  might  envy  him,  but  durst  not  hope 
To  stop  you  in  your  full  carettr  of  goodne&s : 
But  now  I  find  that  he's  falKn  from  his  fortune. 
And,  howsoever  he  would  appear  doting. 
Grown  cold  in  his  afiectidn  ;  I  presume. 
From  his  most  barbarous  neglect  of  you, 
Ta  offer  my  true  service.    Nor  stand  I  bound. 
To  look  back  vu  the  courtesies  of  him, 
That,  of  all  living  men,  is  most  unthankful. 
Afarc.  Unheard-of  impudence ! 
Fran.  You*ll  say  I  am  modest. 
When  I  have  told  the  story.    Can  he  tax- me. 
That  have  received  some  worldly  trifles  from  him. 
For  being  ungrateful ;  when  he,  that  first  tasted, 
And  hath  so  long  enjoy'd,  your  sweet  embraces. 
In  which  all  blessings  that  our  frail  condition 
Is  capable  of,  are  wholly  comprenended, 
As  cloy*d  with  happiness,  contemns  the  giver 
or  his  felicity  !  and,  as  he  reac-h'd  not 
The  masterpiece  of  mischief  which  he  aims  at. 
Unless  he  pay  those  favours  he  stands  bound  to. 
With  fell  ana  deadly  hate!— You  think  he  loves  you 
With  unexampled  &rvour  ;  nay,  dotes  on  you, 
As  tliere  were  something  in  you  more  than  woman : 
When,  on  my  knowledge,  he  long  since  hath  wish'd 
You  wera  among  the  dead  ; — and  I,  you  scorn  so, 
Perhaps,  am  your  preserver. 

Marc.  Bless  me,  good  angels. 
Or  I  am  blasted  !  Lies  so  false  and  wicked. 
And  fashion'dto  so  damnable  a  purpose. 
Cannot  be  spoken  by  n  human  tongue. 
My  husband  hate  me  !  give  thyself  the  lie. 
False  and  accurs'd  !  Thy  soul,  if  tJiou  hast  any. 
Can  witness,  never  lady  stood  so  bound 
To  the.unfeign'd  affection  of  her  lord. 
As  I  do  to  my  Sforza.     If  thou  wouldst  work 
Upon  my  weak  credulity,  tell  me,  rather, 
That  the  earth  moves  ;  tlie  sun  and  stars  stand  still ; 
The  ocean  keeps  nor  floods  nor  ebbs  ;  or  that 
There's  peace  between  the  lion  and  the  Iamb  ; 
Or  tliat  tlie  ravenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Keep  in  one  aerie*,  and  bring  up  their  young ; 
Or  any  thing  that  is  averse  to  nature : 
And  1  will  sooner  credit  it,  than  that 
My  lord  can  think  of  me,  but  as  a  jewel, 
He  loves  more  than  himself,  and  all  the  world. 

Fran.  O  innocence  abused  !  simplicity  cozen *d ! 
It  wer^  a  sin,  for  which  we  have  no  name. 
To  keep  you  longer  in  this  wilful  error. 
Read  his  affection  here  ; — [Gtivf  her  a  paper.'j-'-^nd 

then  observe 
How  dear  he  holds  you  !  'Tis  his  character. 
Which  cunning  yet  could  never  counterfeit. 


■  ?  Or  thfU  the  ravenmu  eayle  and  the  dove 

Kt^t  m  one  aerie, I  i.  e.  in  one  ne«t.  Mr.  M.  Mason 
dcerades  Maaringer  j^id  hiiiiK'lf,  by  reauing,  K^rp  in  one 
aviary  I  ikich  raabiieKi,  awl  such  incoiiipeicacc,  il  is  lo  be 
hoped,  do  ooC  oAes  meet  in  one  person. 


Marc.  'Tis  his  hand,  I'm  resolved*  of  it.    Ill  try 
What  the  inscription  is. 
Fran.  Pray  you,  do  so. 

Marc,  [rends.]  You  know  mtf  pleature,  and  tha  ham 
ef  Marerliai  death,  which  fait  not  to  titcuU,  as  9am 
wilt  answer  the  ctmtrarif,  not  with  your  hivd  aiane,  hut 
with  the  ruin  oj  your  whole  family.  And  ihi$,  wriUm 
with  mint  own  hand,  and  signed  with  my  privy  signet, 
shall  be  your  sujfficient  warrant, 

LODOVICO  SrOBSA. 

I  do  obey  it ;  every  word's  a  poniard. 

And  reaches  to  my  heart.  [5%«  swoarn., 

Fran.  What  have  1  done  ' 
Madam  !  for  heaven's  sake,  madam  ! — O  my  fate! 
ril  bend  her  body*  :  this  is,  yet,  some  pleasure  : 
I'll  kiss  her  into  a  new  life.     Dear  lady  ! — 
She  stirs.     For  the  duke's  sake,  for  Sfbrxa's  sake— 

Marc.  Sforza's!   stand  off;  though  dead,  I  will 
be  his, 
And  even  my  ashes  shall  abhor  the  toudi. 
Of  any  otliei'. — O  unkind,  and  cruel ! 
Learn,  women,  learn  to  trust  in  one  another  ; 
There  is  no  faith  in  man :  Sforza  is  false. 
False  to  Marcel  io  ! 

Fran.  But  I  am  true. 
And  live  to  make  you  happy.     All  the  pomp. 
State,  and  observance  you  had,  being  hit. 
Compared  to  what  you  shall  eojoy,  when  mine. 
Shall  be  no  more  reroember'd.     Lose  his  memory. 
And  look  with  cheerful  beams  on  your  new  creature  , 
And  know,  what  he  hath  plotted  for  your  good,  , 

Fate  cannot  alten     ]f  the  emperor 
Take  not  his  life,  nt  his  return  he  dies. 
And  by  my  hand ;  my  wife,  that  it  bis  heir, 
Shall  quickly  follow  :— then  we  reign  alone! 
For  wi(h  this  arm  111  swim  through  seas  of  blood. 
Or  make  a  bridge,  arch'd  with  the  bones  of  men. 
But  I  will  giasp  my  aims  in  you,  my  dearest. 
Dearest,  and  best  of  women  j! 

Afarc.  '1  hou  art  a  villain  ! 
All  attributes  of  archvillains  made  into  one. 
Cannot  express  thee.  '  I  prefer  the  hate 
Of  Sforza  tliough  it  mark  me  for  the  grave. 
Before  thy  base  affection.  I  am  yet 
Pure  and  unspotted  in  my  true  love  to  him  ; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrupted,  though  he's  tainted  : 
Nor  will  I  part  with  innocence,  because 
He  is  found  guilty.     For  thyself,  thou  art 
A  thing,  that,  eijual  with  the  devil  himself, 
I  do  detest  and  scorn. 

Fran.  Thou,  then,  art  nothing  : 


*  'Tit  hit  hand,  I'm  resolved  ^it.]     I  an  cosviBced  o# 
it :  so  the  uunl  is  I'reqntntly  om.'<I   by  Masain|;?r's  coatciB 
poraries.    Thus  Flctcber,  iu  the  Faithful  iSfupkerdets  : 
**  But  be  they  f^r  from  nie  with  ihcir  fbud  Icnoi  I— 
1  am  resolved  my  Clilue  yet  is  trae." 
And  Webster,  in  the  Hhite  Devil: 
*'  I  am  resolved f 
Were  there  a  second  paradise  to  lose. 
Thin  devil  would  betray  it." 
t  ril  bend  her  bottg  ;]— to  try  if  there  be  any  Ufe  in  1 
Thos,  in  the  Maid't  Trayed^  : 

*'  I've  lieard,  if  there  be  any  life,  bnt  horn 
The  bo«(y  thus,  and  it  will  fthow  itM-li." 
X  But  I  wilt  gra^p  my  nims  tn  yon,  mp  deareaf, 
Dearett,  and  best  cif  women  f]    it  would  scmcL-ly  be  ere 
dited.it'we  liad  not  the  pntot  before  us,  that  lor  lhi»  b«tld  and 
anim.ite<i  exprc^9ion,  which  id  ihat  of  b«ith  th>«  qiuinos,  Mr.  \. 
M.  MaMm  hhould  presume  to  print,  But  J  will  grasp  yon  ia 
my  arin»,  in  the  ta«ne  rdiit  ot  mo<lern  comedy.     Cuxeter^ 
readinif  is  simple  nonseuhe,  which  is  better  ilua  »j 
sophistication,  as  it  excites  90i»pici«>n. 
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THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


7? 


Tby  life  ii  in  my  power,  disdunful  woman ! 
lliink  on*t,  an(i  tremble. 

Mare.  No,  thouji^h  tbou  wert  now 
To  play  tbv  hangman't  port< — ^Thou  well  may*8t  be 
My  executitmer,  and  art  only  fit 
P«M>  such  emplovment ;  but  n«*er  bope  to  hare 
Th€  leAst  f^TAce  from  me.     I  will  never  see  tbee, 
But  a!3  the  8hame  of  men  :  so,  with  my  curses 
Of  horror  to  thy  conscience  in  this  life, 
Aad  pdins  in  hell  hereafter,  I  spit  at  thee  ; 
And,  making  haste  to  make  my  peace  with  heaven, 
Expect  thee  as  my  hangman.  [£xit. 


Fran,  I  am  lost 
In  the  discovery  of  this  fatal  secret. 
Curs*d   hope,  that  flatter'd  me,  that  wrongs  oould 

make  her 
A  stranger  to  her  goodness  !  all  my  plots 
Turn  back  upon  myself ;  but  1  am  in. 
And  must  go  on  :  and,  since  I  have  put  off 
From  the  shore  of  innocence,  guilt  be  now  my  pilot! 
Revenge  first  wrought  me*;  murder's  his  twia- 

bi\>ther : 
One  deadly  sin,  then,  help  to  cure  another ',      [£sil 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  l,-^Tk$  Imperial  Camp,  Befort  Pavia. 

Enter  Medina,  Hernando,  and  Alphonso, 

/ 

Metf.  The  spoil,  the  spoil  ?  *tis  that  the  soldier 
fights  for. 
Our  victory,  as  yet,  affordii  us  nothing 
But  wouncis  and  empty  honour.     We  have  pass'd 
The  hazard  of  a  dreadful  day,  and  forced 
A  passage  with  our  swords  through  all  the  dangers 
That,  page-like,  wait  oa  the  success  of  war  ; 
And  now  expect  reward. 

Hern.  Hen  put  it  in 
The  enemy's  mind  to  be  desperate,  and*  hold  out ! 
Yhildings  and  compositions  will  undo  us ; 
And  what  u  that  way  given,  for  the  most  part. 
Comes  to  the  emperor  s  coffers,  to  defray 
Thf.  charge  of  the  great  action,  as  'tis  rumour*d ; 
When,  usually,   some  thing  in  grace,    that  ne*er 

heard 
The  cannon's  roaring  tongue,  but  at  a  triumph. 
Pots  in,  and  for  his  intercession  hhares 
All  that  we  fought  for ;  the  poor  soldier  left 
To  starve,  or  fill  up  hospitals. 

Alfik.  But,  when 
We  enter  towns  by  force,  and  carve  ourselves. 
Pleasure  with  pillage,  and  the  richest  wines, 
Open  our  shruiik-up  veins,  and  pour  into  them 

New  blood  and  fervour 

Med,  I  long  to  be  at  it ; 
To  see  these  chuffs*,  that  ever)'  day  may  spend 
A  soldier's  entertainment  for  a  year, 
Vet  make  a  third  meal  of  a  bunch  of  raisiosf : 


*  To  sor  thae  chaffs,]  So  it  stood  in  every  edition  before 
llr.  M.  M4JK»ii's,  when  it  was  xltervd  tu  chough*,  ami  ek- 
ihiiicd  in  M  nute,  tu  mean  magpie*!  Wh^t  iii«|:,>iec  could 
nvc  to  do  here,  it  would,  perhaps,  have  pitulv<l  t  ic  editor, 
nd  be  Ihoackc  at  all  on  tlie  Mihjfct,  to  di»cuver  The  truth 
k,  that  c*a|^i«  the  geuaine  word  :  it  is  slwiiys  iiied  in  a  Itad 
■es.-e,  ani  means  a  co4rse  anrodnocretl  down,  at  on.-e  sonUd 
sad  wealthy. 

T  Yet  e*ake  a  third  meal  t(fa  bunch  qfwU'n*:]  So  all  lite 
sU  copies:  and  so,  indeed*  Coxeier;  but  Mr.  M.  Mason, 
ahoae  s^KaGiiy  nothini;  esc<tpf », dciitrted  the  ptHrt's  bluufltT, 
sad  for  third  sngsested,  nay,  actually  primed,  thin,  '*  Ihio 
N**S**'*  <l"*^h  i<e,  '*  appear*  to  be  vrroueou!* :  the  inaMng 
S  tM-d  meal  of  raisia-,  U  they  made  two  gtMnl  meab  b«  ore, 
Vgold  l>e  no  proof  of  penarionsneM.  1  thereloie  letd  th  »■*' 
Seriuarly,  wa*  ever  alteration  to  Ciipricions,  was  ever  rea- 
■SMig  so  absurd  ?  Where  is  it  said  tli  .t  these  churf^^  "  had 
attdc  two  good  uieaifl  bi-rore  f"  Is  not  the  whole  tend  n«  y 
sf  the  apetfch  to  shew  th<tt  llu>y  Maived  tiuiUM  l»i»  in.t  e 
"  t  of  .ibnodance  ?  and  are  not  the  rrproaclie»  such,  as  liaw 
caat.  io  all  ages,  by  men  of  Medina's  stamp,  on  the 


These  sponges,  that  suck  up  a  kingdom's  lat. 
Battening  like  scarabs  f  in  the  dunt;  of  peace. 
To  be  squeesed  out  by  the  rough  hand  of  war ; 
And  all  that  their  whole  lives  have  heap'd  together  ( 
By  cozenage,  perjury,  or  sordid  thrift 
With  one  gripe  to  be  ravish'd. 

Hern.  I  would  be  tousing 
Their  fair  madonas,  tliat  in  little  dogs. 
Monkeys,  and  paraquittos,  consume  thonsands: 
Yet,  fur  the  advancement  of  a  noble  action. 
Repine  to  part  with  a  poor  piece  of  eight : 
War's  plagues  upon  them  !  I  have  seen  them  stop 
Their  scornful  noses  first,  then  seem  to  swoon. 
At  sight  of  a  buff  jerkin,  if  it  were  not 
Perfumed,  and  hid  with  gold  :  yet  these  nice  wanton^ 
Spurr'd  on  by  lust,  cover*d  in  some  disguise. 
To  meet  some  rough  court -stallion,  and  be  leap'd 
Durst  enter  into  any  common  brothel. 
Though  all  varieties  of  stink  contend  there; 
Yet  pniise  the  entertainment. 

Med.  I  may  live 
To  see  the  tatter'd'st  rascals  of  mv  troop 
Drag  them  out  of  their  closets  iK'ith  a  vengeance ; 
When  neither  threatening,  flattering,  kneeing,  howw 

Can  rausome  one  poor  jewel,  or  redeem 
Themselves,  from  their  blunt  wooing. 

Hem.  My  main  hope  is. 
To  begin  the  sport  at  Milan :  there*s  enough. 
And  of  all  kinds  of  pleasure  we  can  wish  for«     • 
To  satisfy  the  most  covetous. 

Alph.  Every  day. 
We  look  for  a  remove. 

Med.  For  Lodowick  Sforza, 
The  duke  of  Milan,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge, 

iober  and   frugal  ciiiMMi,  who   lived   within  his  iacomef 

«•  Surely."  s«yi»  PlotwcU,  in  the  Citp  Match, 
*'  Sui-*ly,  my>elf, 

Cirher  hi»  factor,  and  an  ancient  cat. 
Did  keep  strict  diet,  h  id  our  Spanish  fare. 
Four  olives  among  three  I     My  uncle  woiUd 
Lo«>l(  fat  with  fasting ;  I  have  known  him  sarfelt 
L'pon  o  hunch  o/rairin*,  swuon  at  sight 
Oi  a  whole  Joint,  aod  rise  an  epicure 
From  half  an  orange." 
*  Rtttnge  firtt  wrought  me,  Ac]  .  The  reader  should  nal 

snff^i-r  tliese  hints;  oi  whic*  hn  will  find  several  in  the  soc- 

ceeding  p<(ge«,  to  escipe  him:  they  arc  nut  thrown  oat  at 

ian<lo>o  by  MaMini;er,  bnt  intended  to  prepare  the  mind  fot 

tlie  dreadinl  retaliation  which  foihiwu. 
t    Hattening  U/ie  srarab^i    Scarabs  meart  beetles,     li. 

Mason.    Vei7  true }  and  beetles  means  scarabs  1 
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TFfE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


[Act  tit 


Can  way  thus  much  :  he  is  too  much  a  soldier, 

Iont  confident  of  his  own  worth,  too  rich  too. 
ti^i  understands  too  well  the  emperor  hates  him. 
To  hope  for  composition. 

Alpk.  On  my  life, 
We  need  not  (ear  his  coming:  in  *• 

H«m^  On  mine, 
1  do  not  wish  it :  I  had  rather  that, 
i*o  shew  his  valour,  he'd  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  fetchJbim  in  by  the  ears. 

ftfeid.  The  emperor. 

FLiuruh.     Enter  Charles,  PescaIia.  and  Attendants 

Chart  You  make   me    wonder: — nay,  it  is  no 
counsel  f, 
Vou  may  partake  it,  ^ntlemen :  who*d  hare  thought, 
That  he;  that  scorn 'd  our  proffer*d  amity 
When  he  was  sued  to,  should,  ere  he  be  summon*d 
(Whether  persuaded  to  it  by  base  fear. 
Or  flatter'd  by  false  hgpe,  which,  'tis  uncertain,) 
First  kneel  for  mercy  ? 

M«i.  When  your  majesty 
8hall  please  to  mstruct  us  who  it  is,  we  may 
Admire  it  with  you 

Chart  Who,  but  the  duke  of  Milan. 
The  rifrht  hand  of  the  French !  of  all  that  stand 
In  our  displeasure,  whom  necessity 
Compels  to  seek  our  fkvour,  I  would  hare  sworn 
Sforaa  had  been  the  last. 

Hem.  And  should  be  writ  so, 
In  the  list  of  those  you  pardon.     Would  his  city 
Had  rather  held  us  out  a  siege,  like  Troy, 
Than,  by  a  feign*d  submission,  he  shoufd  cheat  you 
Of  a  just  revenge  ;  or  us,  of  those  fair  glories 
We  Imye  sweat  blood  to  purchase ! 

Med,  With  your  honour 
Vou  cannot  hpar  him. 

Alph,  The  sack  alone  of  Milan 
Will  pay  the  army. 

Chart  I  am  not  so  weak. 
To  be  wrought  on,  as  you  fear;  nor  ignorant 
I'hat  money  is  the  sinew  of  the  war : 
And  on  what  terma  soever  he  seek  peace, 
Th  in  our  power  to  grant  it,  or  deny  it : 
Yet,  for  our  glory,  and  to  shew  him  that 
WeVe  brought  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolved 
To  hear  liim  as  a  suppliant.     Bring  him  in ; 
But  \ht  him  see  the  em-cts  of  our  just  anger. 
In  the  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

lExlt  Peteara, 

Hern,  I  am  now 
Familiar  with  the  issue ;  all  plagues  on  it ! 
He  will  appear  in  some  dejected  habit, 
His  countenance  suitable,  and,  for  his  order, 
A  rope  about  his  neck :  then  kneel,  and  tell 
Old  stories,  what  a  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  have  power,  and  not  to  use  it ;  then  add  to  that, 
A  tale  of  king  Tigrane?,  and  great  Pompey, 
Who  said,  forsooth,  and  wisely  !  'Twasmore  honour 
To  make  a  king,  than  kill  one  ;  which,  applied 
To  the  emperor,  and  himself,  a  pardon's  granted 
To  him,  an  enemy  ;  and  we,  his  servants, 
Condemn'd  to  beggary. 

•        Alpli.  On  my  l{fg 

y^e  nettd  not  frar  hir coinin%  In.l  HisRarrender  orhimneir. 
Hemaiulu,  in  the  tit* a(  fipr«*cti,  pl^ys  npon  the  vroni. 

T nay,  it  it  no  couii4cl,i   i.  e.  nu  secret:  lo 

fm  Cupid'g  It«nenffe: 

I  would  worry  her. 
As  never  car  was  worried,  I  would,  nelshlxMir. 
Till  my  leetb  met  I  kuuw  where ;  t>ut  that  it  cemitt^L'* 


•4 


Med,  Yonder  he  comes  ; 
But  not  as  you  expected. 

Re-emer  Pbscaba  with 

A^,  He  looks  as  if 
He  would  out  face  his  dangers. 

Hern,  I  am  coxen*d  : 
A  suitor,  in  the  devil's  name ! 

Med,  Hear  him  speak. 

Sfor,  I  come  not,  emperor,  to  invade  thy  menff 
By  fawning  on  thy  fortune  ;  nor  bring  with  mm 
Kxcuses,  or  denials.     I  profess. 
And  with  a  good  man's  confidence,  even  thia  instant 
I'hat  I  am  in  thy  power,  I  was  thine  enemy ; 
Thy  deadly  and  vow'd  enemy  :  one  that  wished 
Confusion  to  thy  person  and  estates ; 
And  with  my  utmost  powers,  and  deepest  counaels* 
Hiid  they  been  trulv  followed,  further  d  it. 
Nor  will  I  now,  althougii  my  neck  were  under 
The  hangman's  axe,  with  one  poor  ayllable 
Confess,  but  that  I  bonour*d  the  French  kmg» 
More  than  thyself,  and  all  men, 

Med,  By  saint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  flattery 

Hertu  There  is  fire  and  apirit  in't ; 
But  nut  long-lived,  I  hope. 

Sjar,  Now  give  me  leave. 
My  hate  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowle<lgpd,  to  give  up  the  reasons 
That  made  me  so  affected  :  In  my  wants 
I  ever  found  hiin  faithful ;  had  supplies 
Of  men  and  monies  from  him  ;  and  my  hopes. 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  his  grace,  buoy'd  up  again: 
He  was,  indeed,  to  me,  as  my  good  angel, 
1*0  guard  me  from  all  danger*.    I  dare  apealc. 
Nay,  must  and  will,  his  praise  now,  in  as  higli 
An^  loud  a  key,  as  when  he  was  thy  equal. 
Tlie  benefits  he  sow'd  in  me,  met  not 
Unthankful  ground,  but  yielded  him  his  own 
Widi  fair  increase,  and  I  still  glory  in  it. 
And,  though  my  fortunes,  poor,  compared  to  his. 
And  Milan,  weigh'd  with  France,  appear  as  notliing^ 
Are  in  thy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  mention 'd, 
I'hey  served  hut  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
llie  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral  * : 
And  with  them  I  will  gladly  waste  myself. 
Rather  than  undergo  the  imputation 
Of  being  base,  or  unthankful. 

Alph,  Nobly  spoken! 

Hem,  I  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,  to  Bata  bini 
*Le8S  than  I  did. 

Sfor,  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst-you  Spaniards,  which  other  nations 
lliat,  like  you,  aim'd  at  empire,  loved,  and  cheiiah'd 
Where'er  they  found  it,  Sforza  brings  bis  head 
To  pay  the  forfeit.     Nor  come  I  as  a  slave, 
Pinion'd  and  fetter'd,  in  a  squalid  weed. 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling. 
For  a  forestall 'd  remission  :  that  were  poor. 
And  would  but  shame  tliy  victory  ;  for  conqueal 
Over  base  foes,  is  a  captivity. 
And  not  a  triumph.     1  ne'er  fear'd  to  die. 
More  than  I  wi^n'd  to  live.     When  I  had  reach 'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  1  wore  these  robes. 


—at  thin  great  fvneraX :]    Mr.  M. 


whether  by  design  or  not,  1  will   not  »ay,  readr,  hb  _ 
funeral :  ineaniiiK,  perhaps,  the  French  kiBi(*s;  bat  *wt  «M 
readinr  i>  better  in  every  respect* 
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THE  DUK&  or  MIUlV. 


» 

This  erown  upon  mjr  head,  aad  to  my  tide 

This  sword  was  girt ;  and  witness  truth,  that,  now 

Tis  in  another's  power  when  I  shall  part 

With  them  and  lUa  togi^ther,  I'm  the  same  : 

My  Toins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride ;  nor  now 

Shrink  thev  (or  fear.     Know,  sir,  that  Sforsa  stands 

Prepared  tor  either  fortune. 

Hem,  As  I  lire, 
I  do  begin  strangely  to  love  this  fellow  ; 
And  could  part  with  three  quarters  of  my  share  in 
The  promised  spoil,  to  ssts  him* 

Sfor.  But,  if  example 
Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French,  whose  honours. 
Titles,  and  glories,  are  now  mix'd  with  yours. 
As  l»x>oks,  devour *d  by  rivers,  lose  their  names. 
Has  power  to  invite  you  to  make  him  a  friend. 
That  hadi  given  evident  proof,  he  knows  to  love. 
And  to  be  thankful  ;  this  my  crown,  now  yours, 
Yoa  nunr  restore  me,  and  in  me  instruct      [changa, 
Thfsae  brave    commanders,    should    your  fortune 
Which  now  I  wish  not,  what  they  may  expect 
FnNBB  noble  enemies,  for  being  faithful. 
The  chaises  of  the  war  I  will  defray. 
And,  what  you  may,  not  witltout  hazard,  force. 
Bring  freely  to  you :  I'll  prevent  the  cries 
Of  murder'd  infants,  and  of  ravished  maids, 
Which,  in  a  city  sack*d,  call  on  heaven's  justice, 
And  stop  the  course  of  glorious  victories ; 
And,  when  I  know  the  captains  and  the  soldiers, 
lliol  have  in  the  late  bnttle  done  be«t  service. 
And  are  to  be  rewarded,  I  myself. 
According  to  their  quality  and  merits. 
Will  see  them  largely  recompensed. — £  have  said, 
And  now  expect  my  sentence. 

jUpk,  BythisUght,      . 
Tis  a  brave  gentleman. 

Mtd.  How  like  a  block 
The  emperor  sits ! 

Hera.  He  hath  delivered  reasons  *, 
Eepecially  in  his  purpose  to  enrich 
Such  as  fought  bravely,  I  myself  am  one, 
I  care  not  who  knows  it,  as  1  wonder  tlmt 
He  can  be  so  stupid.    Now  he  begins  to  stir : 
Mercy,  an*t  be  thy  will  I 

GiiarL  Thou  hast  SQ  far 
Ontgone  my  expectation,  noble  Sforra, 
For  such  1  hold  thee  ; — and  true  constancy, 
Baised  on  a  bra«'e  foundation,  bears  such  palm 
And  privilege  with  it,  that  where  we  behold  it, 
Tboogh  in  an  enemy,  it  does  command  us 
To  love  and  honour  it.    By  my  future  hopes, 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  favour, 
Thon  didst  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indirect. 
Crooked,  and  abject  means  ;  and  for  mine  own, 
That  sincd  my  purposes  must  now  be  changed, 
Touching  thy  life  a:id  fortunes,  the  world  cannot 
Tax  me  «if  leviry  in  my  settled  counsels  ; 
I  being  neither  wrought  by  tempting  bribes, 
Nor  servile  flattery  ;  but  forced  into  it 
Bj  a  fiur  war  of  virtue. 


*  Me  hath  ddwer'd  rcvMns,!  Hernando  evidently  means 
Is  am  Umc  Sior24  h<«s  spoken  r^tionitlly,  fspeciaUy  in  ex* 
jpnniif  lii«  piirpore  of  eiiricliini;  itiove  wtio  fuaght  br4Vely  : 
me  word  reasona  in  the  plural  will  noc  expreM  tliat  »en«e. 

M.  If  A80X. 

He  Clurrefore  Rltcrs  it  -to  reaaon  !  To  attempt  fo  prove  ttiat 
the  eid  ropir*  are  ri|{lTt,wuiill  be  Biip<'rfliioii!>:— but  I  cannot 
reflect,  vriihoiit  soiutr  iiidignMtiun,  dii  the  Kandalous  manner 
IB  Which  Mr.  M.  Mas«in  ha.«  given  thi»  apeech.  He  llr»t 
ivc«  it  <if  metre  and  sentfe,anU  th<>n  bniHs  op  new  read. 
I  his  own  blunders. 


Hera.  This  sounds  well. 

CkarL  All  former  passages  of  hate  be  buried  : 
For  thus  with  open  arms  I  met* t  thy  love. 
And  as  a  friend  embrace  it ;  and  so  far 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  the  least  honour. 
That  with  my  hands,  to  make  it  sit  the  faster, 
I  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  head  ; 
And  do  not  only  style  thee,  Duke  of  Milan, 
But  vow  to  keep  thee  so.     Vet,  noc  to  take 
From  others  to  ^ive  only  to  myself*, 
I  will  not  hinder  your  magnificence 
To  my  commanders,  neither  will  1  urge  it ; 
But  in  that,  is  in  all  things  else,  1  leave  }0u 
To  be  your  own  disposer. 

[Flotirish.  Exit  wUh  AtUtulanU, 

Sfor,  May  I  live 
To  seal  my  loyalty,  though  with  loss  of  life. 
In  some  brave  service  worthy  Caesar's  favour. 
And  I  shall  die  most  happy  !  Gentlemen, 
Receive  me  to  your  loves  ;  and  if  henceforth 
There  can  arise  a  difference  between  us. 
It  shall  be  in  a  noble  emulation 
Who  hath  the  fairest  sword,  or  dare  go  farthest. 
To  fight  for  Charles  the  emperor. 

Hern,  We  embrace  you. 
As  one  well  read  in  all  the  points  of  honour « 
And  there  we  are  your  scholars. 

Sfor,  True  ;  but  such 
As  tar  outstrip  the  master.     Well  contend 
In  love  hereafter ;  in  the  mean  time,  pniy  you. 
Let  me  discharge  my  debt,  and,  as  an  earnest 
Of  what's  to  come,  divide  this  cabinet : 
In  the  small  body  of  it  there  are  jewfls 
Will  yield  a  hundred  thousand  pistolets. 
Which  honour  me  to  receive. 

Med,  You  bind  us  to  you.  \h\s  preseneo, 

Sfor.  And  when  great  Charles  commaruls  me  to 
If  you  will  please  to  excuse  my  abrupt  departure, ' 
Designs  that  most  concern  me,  next  this  mercy. 
Calling  me  home,  I  shall  hereafter  meet  you. 
And  gratify  the  favour. 

Hern,  In  this,  and  all  things. 
We  are  your  servants. 

Sfor.  A  name  I  ever  owe  yon. 

[£jeunt  Medina,  HemandOt  and  Atphn^ 

Pese.  So,  sir  ;  this  tempest  is  well  overblown. 
And  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wishes :  but, 
In  my  opinion,  this  quick  return. 
Before  you've  made  a  party  in  the  court 
Among  the  great  ones,  (for  these  needy  captoins 
Have  little  po^ver  in  peace,)  may  beget  dimger, 
At  least  suspicion. 

Sfor.  Where  true  honour  lives. 
Doubt  hath  no  being  :  I  desire  no  pawn 
Beyond  an  emperor's  word,  for  my  assurance. 
Besides,  Pescara,  to  thyself,  of  all  men, 
I  will  confess  my  weakness : — though  my  state 
And  crown's  restored  me,  thoug:h  I  am  in  grace. 
And  that  a  little  stay  might  be  a  step 
To  greater  honours,  1  must  hence.    Alas ! 
I  live  not  hero  ;  my  wife,  my  wile  Pestaraf, 


•  __ 


Yrt,  not  to  take 


From  others,  to  give  only  to  myself,  1  T\\U  is  the  rrading 
of  all  thewhl  copies,  ami  nuthinis  can  be  rli-arer  than  that  ft 
is  perfectly  prt^r.  The  inudern  editors,  however,  rhoose 
to,  wealicn  t>oth  the  sense  and  tbi*  seuiiiiieut,  by  a  cuuceit  of 
their  own  :  they'|>rint, toffivetm/pfo  th^wli ! 

t mp  wife,  my  wife,  Pewcara,]  Mr.  M.  Mason 

feebly  and  nnroetricaliy  leads, my  wife,  Heacara.   Th^rt 

i!>  great  beauty  in  the  repetition ;  it  is,  besides,  perfectly  ui 
duuractar. 
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THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


LAcvm 


Beings  absent,  I  am  dead.     Prithee,  excuse. 
And  do  not  chide,  for  friendship's  sake,  my  fondness, 
But  ride  ailong  with  me ;  Til  give  you  reasons. 
And  strong  ones,  to  plead  for  me. 

Pete    Use  your  own  pleasure  ; 
111  bear  vou  compHny. 

Sjor.  j-'urewell,  g^ief !  I  am  stored  with 
Two  blessings  most  desired'in  human  life, 
A  constant  friend,  an  unsuspected  wife.        [Ertunf. 


SCENE  U.^Milan.-^ARoomintheCattl$: 

Enter  an  Officer  tpifik  Graccho^ 

Offie,  What  I  did,  I  had  warrant  for ;  you  hare 
tosteil 
My  office  gently,  and  for  those  sofl  strokes, 
Flea-bifings  to  the  jerks  I  could  have  lent  yon. 
There  coe^  belong  a  feeling. 

Grac.  Must  I  pay 
For  being  toriiienteH,  and  dUhonour'd  7 

Offfe.  Fie!  no,  [out 

Your  honour's  not  impair'd  in't.     What's  the  letting 
Of  a  little  corrupt  bloodf,  and  tlie  next  way  too? 
There  is  no  surgeon  like  me,  to  take  off 
A  courtier's  itch  that's  rampant  at  great  ladies, 
Or  turns  knave  for  preferment,  or  grows  proud 
Of  his  rich  clonks  and  suits,  though  got  by  brokage, 
And  so  forgets  his  betters. 

Grac.  Very  good,  sir :  . 
But  am  I  the  fir:it  man  of  quality 
That  e'er  came  under  your  fingers  ? 

Offic,  Not  by  a  tliousand ; 
And  they  have  said  I  have  a  lucky  hand  toe : 
Both  men  and  women  of  all  sorts  have  bow'd 
Under  tlii-$  sceptre.     I  have  had  a  fellow 
lliat  could  endite,  forsooth,  and  make  fine  metres 
To  tinkle  in  ilie  eais  of  ignorant  madams. 
That,  for  defaming  of  great  men,  was  sent  me 
I'lireadbtire  and  lousy,  and  in  three  days  after, 
Disclmri^ed  by  another  that  set  him  on,  I  have  seen 
Cap  a  pie  gallant,  and  his  stripes  wash'd  off       [him 
With  oil  of  ungels.l 

Grac.  *Twas  a  sovereign  cure. 

Offic.  There  was  a  sectary  too,  that  would  not  be 
Conformable  to  the  orders  of  tlie  church, 
Nor  yield  tr>  any  argument  of  reason. 
But  still  rail  at  authority,  brought  to  me. 
When  I  had  wonn'd  Lis  tongue,  and  truss'd  his 

-  haunches. 
Grew  a  fine  ])ulpitman,  and  was  beneficed : 
Had  he  not  cause  to  thank  me  ? 

Grac.  There  was  physic 
Was  to  the  purpose. 

Offic.  Now,  for  women,  sir, 
Fbr  your  more  consolation,  1  could  tell  you 
Twenty  fine  stories,  but  I'll  end  in  one. 
And  'tis  the  last  that's  memorable. 

Grac.  Prithee,  do ; 
For  I  grow  weary  of  thee. 


Offic,  There  was  lately* 
A  fine  she-waiter  in  the  court,  that  doted 
Extremely  of  a  gentleman,  that  had    ' 
His  main  dejiendence  en  a  6ignior*s  faTOur 
I  will  not  name,  but  could  not  compass  biro 
On  any  terms.    This  wanton  at  dead  midnightf 
Was  found  at  the  exercise  behind  the  arras. 
With  the  'foresaid  signior :  he  got  clear  off, 
But  she  was  seized  un,  and,  to  aare  his  honour , 
Endured  the  lash  ;  and,  though  1  made  her  ofteo 
Curvet  and  caper,  slie  would  never  tell 
Who  play'd  at  pushpin  with  her. 

Grac.  But  what  follow'd  ? 
Prithee  be  brief. 

Offic.  WhV  this,  sir  :  She.  delirer'd. 
Had  store  of  crowns  assign'  her  by  her  patron^ 
Who  forced  the  gentleman,  to  save  her  credit^ 
To  marry  her,  and  say  he  was  the  parry 
Found  in  lob's  pound ;  so  she,  that,  before,  gM\f 
Would  have  been  his  whore,  reigns  o'er  him  as  lus 

wife; 
Nor  dares  he  grumble  at  it.    Speak  but  truth,  tlieD* 
Is  not  my  office  lucky  ?  ^ 

Grac.  Go,  there's  for  thee ; 
But  what  will  be  my  fortune  ? 

Offe  If  you  thrive  not 
After  that  sofl  correction,  come  again. 

Grac.  I  thank  you,  knave. 

Offic,  AlW  then,  knave,  I  will  fit  you.  [£«!• 

Grac.  Whipt  like  a  rogue!  no  lighter  punishnMot 
serve 
To  balance  with  a  little  mirth  :  't  is  well. 
My  credit  sunk  forever,  1  am  now 
Fit  company  only  for  images  aud  for  footboys. 
That  have  perused  the  porter's  lodget* 

Enter  Julio  and  Giovanm^. 

Giov.  See,  Julio, 
Yonder  the  proud  slave  is ;  how  he  looks  noi(r« 
After  his  castigation ! 

Jul.  As  he  came 
From  a  close  fight§  at  sea  under  the  hatches, 
Witli  a  she-Dunkirk,  that  was  shot  before 


*  Milan.  A  ftoom  in  the  Cattle]  Here  t»o  Coxrlrr  piinto, 
"Scene  chanyrt  to  Pita!"  and  lierv  t«»o  lie  is  fulUmed  by 
the  "  inoct  Mccuraif  «>f  cciilor^,*'  Mr    M.  MaiM»n 

t  0/ a  little  cuniipl  blood,]  So  liic  «il(l  c«>pifs ;  the  modern 
editor*  lead,  ttj' a  little  i'orrn|/tcd  blood.'  1  hi«  n-diicei  the 
line  to  veiy  jl'U(mI  proi>e,  whicii  i*  indi-ed  it*  only  merit. 

X  IfiifA  o<7q/'iiiig«lii  )  ItHMy  be  Just  iieci'SS4ry  toolikcrve, 
ibiit  thi«  is  a  ple4S4ut  adlakiuu  to  ibc  gold  coin  of  lhatn«nic. 


•  Oflic  There  urat  lately,  &c.  I  have  little  donbt  bat  that 
this  lively  sioiy  wii»  ioiiiided  in  fact,  iiud  well  aiiil^rstood  ^ 
the  poet's  coiitriiiporrfiies.  'the  conrtiers  werr  uot  alow  m  e 
indeinniryiiiK  iheinseUes  for  the  morose  and  );'*>*>n>>  hours 
Mhirh  they  had  pnssid  dnring  the  last  two  <«r  ihice  )earB  at 
lL\\t.nb*:l\i ;  Miid  the  ro>rs«*  anM  inelegant  iiiaii»eri*  of  James, 
which  bord«  re<l  rlottely  on  liceiiliuii^tieM,  allotdetl  theis 
ample  opporlnnitic!'. 

It  is  >CHnely  itecesi^ary  to  infonn  the  read«r,  that  wbcr> 
ever  oar  oM  draiiMti«ls  laid  the  ^cene  of  tht-ir  plays,  the 
habits  and  manners  of  th».'iii  are,  i^nefally  speakiuK,  «•  tr«ly 
£nglish  as  the  lamtnage. 

t  Fit  catffpany /or  payee  and/or/botboya. 

That  hiive  pervwed  the  p<>riei's  hai^e.]  I  e.  that  have 
been  whip  thtre.  The  portir's  hnlLe,  in  onr author'*  dayif 
when  the  threat  claimed,  and,  indeed,  frequently  «'X*-rciacd, 
the  right  of  cha.Mi»ins:  their  >ei-VHnt«,  was  the  nrnal  pUee  of 

punishment.     Thus  Shirley,  in  the  Crat^vl  ServatU .• 

*'  My  friend,  what  make  ytui  Uvtvi  Btgone,  begone,  Isay: 
—  there  i*  a  porter'*  lodge  lUe,  whcie  you  may  have  dee 
cliasii»ement." 

^  Enter  ivx.xo  and  Vtio^iKn'Sx]  Thi«  haw  been  l.itherto 
printed.  Enter  two  Gentlemen,  tliongh  one  of  them  is  lmne> 
oiately  nanie<l  Not  to  multiply  eiiaraclers  unnec«>saril]r,  I 
have  snpp(»sed  them  to  be  the  saiue  that  appear  with  Gractibo« 
In  the  hist  »cene  of  the  first  act. 

^  Jul.  At  hf  came 

From  a  clogr  fiyht,6kC.y  Onr  old  poets  made  very  ft«e 
Miih  one  another  s  property  :  ii  m\\\A  be  confessed,  however, 
that  their  Ine.rary  lapiiie  di  I  nut  orijiinate  in  poverty,  for 
they  gave  as  liberall>  as  ihey  took.  1  his  speech  has  b<fett 
*'  «-onvey  d"  bv  Fletcher  i-ito  hit  excellent  OMnedy  of  Hm 
Elder  Brothtr: 


\ 


Ill,] 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


Between  v^-ind  and  water ;  and  he  haih  sprung  a  leak 
Or  I  am  cosen'd.  [too, 

Cimf.  Let's  be  merry  with  him. 

Grae,  Mow  they  stare  at  me !  am  I  tam*d  to  an 
The  wonder,  gentlemen  ?  [owl  ? 

JuL  1  rfsd  t\iU  morning. 
Strange  stories  of  the  passive  fortitude 
Of  men  in  former  ages,  which  I  thought 
Inpossible.  and  not  to  be  believed : 
fiut,  now  1  look  on  you  my  wonder  ceases. 

Grac.  The  reason,  sir  ? 

JuL  Why,  sir.  you  have  been  whipt, 
Whipt,  signior  Graccho  ;  and  the  whip,  I  take  it, 
la.  to  a  gentleman,  the  greatest  trial 
lliat  may  be  of  his  patience. 

Gruc.  Sir,  I'll  call  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  this. 

Giov.  I'll  ni»t  deal  with  you, 
Unless  I  have  a  beadle  for  my  second ; 
And  then  Til  answer  you. 

JuL  Farewell,  poor  Graccho. 

[ELreunt  Julio  and  GtotMtant. 

Grae.  Better  and  better  still.     If  ever  wrongs 
Coold  ttfttch  a  wretch  to  find  the  way  to  vengeance, 

Enter  Ficancisco  and  a  Servant. 

Hell  now  inspire  me !     How,  the  lord  protector  I 
Mj^udge ;  I  thank  him  !     Whither  thus  in  private? 
I  will  not  see  him.  [^Sfandi  adde, 

Fran.  If  I  am  sought  for. 
Say  I  am  indisposed,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  suits,  or  suitors. 

Serv.  But,  Hir,  if  the  princess 
Enquire,  what  shall  I  answer  t 

i^TWM.  Say,  I  am  rid* 
Abroad  to  take  the  air ;  but  by  no  meant 
Let  ber  know  I'm  in  court. 

Sero.  So  I  shall  tell  her.  lExiL 

Fiam-  Within  there,  ladies ! 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gentiew,  My  goqd  lord,  your  pleasure? 

Fran,  Prithee,  let  me  beg  thy  favour  for  access 
■  To  the  dutcht^s. 

CenUew.  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 
Slie*s  very  private. 

Fran,  Come,  there's  gold  to  buy  thee 
A  aew  gown,  and  a  rich  one. 

Ceniiew.  I  once  sworet 
If  e'er  I  lost  my  maidenhead,  it  should  be 
With  a  great  lord,  as  you  are ;  and  I  know  not  how, 
I  feel  a  yielding  inclination  in  me, 
If  joa  hare  appetite. 


-They  Kiok  mefhlly. 


As  tbey  had  uvwiy  come  from  a  v«n!tlng  honse, 
And  had  befn  qniie  thn\  thrungh  beluet'ii  wind  ancl  water 
By  a  «he-Dniiklik,«ii<l  hMl  »prnni;  a  Iv^k,  >ir." 
I  ^tanse  the  p«  Uv  depredalitm  ou  FU'iclier,  bec4n»e  the  pnb- 
ttratkni  of  the  iJuke  of  Mitan  precedeti  that  ui  tim  Elder 
Breihgr,  b>  many  ye.in. 
*  Fran.  Say  I  am  rid 

Akroad,  &c  ]    So  the  eld  copies :  the  ino<Icrn  cditort,  with 
Hual  accaracy  atd  elegance, 

•Vay  /'m  rode 
Abroad^  \c. 
f  i 0*cetipore)    Both  the  qiMitofl  have  a  marcinal  bemlt 
tkh  here  ;  they  read,  7'Aif  will  tempt  me ;  hii  iNMiti<»n  of  the 
prempier,  or  »u  nniieccM^ry  iiiterpuUtion  ot  9m*  cupyiftt, 
arfaidi  simmU  the  metre.     Coxeter  aud  Mr.  M.  Ma«oa  uhvc 
idvanccd  it  into  the  tei;* 


Fran.  Pox  on  thy  maidenhead  ! 
Where  is  thv  lady  f 

GenUaw-  ff  \ou  venture  on  her, 
She's  walking  in  the  gallery ;  ]ierhap8. 
You  will  linil  her  iesn  tractable. 

Fran.  Bring  me  to  her. 

CenUew.  I  feur  you'll  hare  cold  entertainment, 
yrhen  '        '  [tion 

You  are  at  your  journey's  end  ;  aud  'twere  discr«- 
To  take  a  snatch  by  the  way.        , 

Fran.  Pii'he**,  leave  fooling*: 
My  page  waits  in  the  lobby ;  give  him  sweetmeats; 
He  is > train *(l  up*  for  hi.s  master's  ease. 
And  he  will  cool  thee.     [Eieunt  Trait,  and  Centkw 

Grac.  A  brave  discovery  beyond  niv  hope, 
A  plot  even  ofler*d  lo  my  hand  ro  w  ork  on ! 
If  I  am  dull  now,  may  I  live  and  die 
The  scorn  of  wurms  and  slaves ! — Let  me  consider; 
My  ladv  mid  her  mother  firat  comm.tted, 
In  the  favour  of  the  dutchess,  and  1  whipt ! 
That,  with  an  iron  |>en,  is  writ  in  brass 
On  my  tough  heart,  now  grown  a  harder  meti|^— 
And  all  fii.n  bribed  approaches  to  the  dutchi-ss 
To  be  conceiil'd  !  good,  gootl.     Tlii^  to  my  lady 
Deliver'd,  as  I'll  onler  it,  runs  lier  mad. 
But  this  may  prove  but  courtship  f  ;  let  it  be, 
I  care  not,  so  it  feed  her  jeoloiuy.  [£stl 


SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Marcillia  and  Francisco. 

Mare.  Beli»*ve  thy  tears  or  oaths  !  can  it  be  hopad|* 
After  a  practice  so  abhorr'd  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e'er  can  find  thee  ? 

Fran.  Dearest  lady. 
Great  in  your  f(irtune,  greater  in  your  goodneft* 
Make  o  superlative  of  excellence, 
In  being  greatest  in  your  saving  mercy. 
I  do  confess,  humbly  confess  my  fault, 
To  be  beyond  all  pity ;  my  attempt 
So  barbarously  rude,  that  it  would  turn 
A  saint-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 
But  you.  that  are  all  innocence  aud  virtue. 
No  spleen  or  auger  in  you  of  a  woman. 
But  whin  a  holy  zeal  to  piety  fires  you, 
May,  if  you  plea.se,  impute  the  fault  to  love. 
Or  call  it  beastly  lu:it,  for  'tis  no  lietter ; 
A  sin,  a  m  n.Htn)u.<i  sin  !  yet  with  it  many 
That  did  prove  good  men  ttf\er,  have  been  tempted} 
And,  though  I'm  crooked  now,  tis  in  your  power 
To  make  me  stniiohi  again. 

Afarc.  Is  t  possible. 
This  can  be  cunning ! 

Fron.  But,  if  no  sitbmission, 
Nor  prayers  cam  a]))ieH.se  you,  that  you  may  know 
Tis  not  the  fear  of  death  ilist  makes  me  stie  tlius. 
But  tt  loatird  (lete.4tation  of  my  madness. 
Which  makes  me  wish  to  live  to  have  your  pardon | 
I  will  not  wait  the  seutf  iice  of  the  duke., 
Since  his  retuni  is  doubrlul,  but  i  myself  * 

Will  do  a  tVariul  justice  ou  myself. 
No  witness  by  but  you,  th  re  being  no  more. 


*  lie  ia  trafn'd  up,  &c.]  A  bcminticli,  or  more,  it  lost  here, 
or,  not  iiii)ir>  b ibU ,  |iiii|>i'M-ly  otunhil.  1  oiil\  iiit*iiiion  it 
toMCcoiittt  t«*i-  ilif«r«  lirt  uf  rortre  ;  lur  the  ciiiiinikiiiuce  itself 
is  not  woitll  iVLrrlliiiu. 

t  JJut  th'u  may  prove  hut  c«Mtrt>liip  \e  ]  Tli.it  u,  merely 
paying  iii»  court  t«»  liei*  a»  <iiii>  hirss.     TA    Ma>un. 
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When  I  offended.    Yet,  before  I  do  it, 
For  1  perceive  in  you  no  signs  of  mercy, 
I  will  disclose  a  secret,  which,  dyings  with 
May  prore  your  ruin. 

Aarc.  Speak  it ;  it  will  take  from 
The  burtlien  of  thy  conscience. 

Frmn.  Thus,  then,  madam  : 
The  warrant  by  my  lord  signM  for  your  deadi. 
Was  but  conditional ;  but  you  must  swear 
By  your  uospotr^  truth,  uot  to  reveal  it. 
Or  1  end  here  abruptly. 

Marc.  By  my  hopes 
Of  joys  hereafter.     On. 

Fr«a.  Nor  was  it  hate 
That  forced  him  lo  it,  but  excess  of  love : 
And,  if  I  ne'er  teturn,  (^  said  great  Sfbrta,) 
No  living  man  deserving  to  etijott 
Mif  bektMarcelia,  with  ihejir$t  nevct 

3 tat  /  am  dead,  (Jor  no  man  after  m$ 
uil  e'er  enjou  her)  J  ail  not  to  kill  her. 
But  till  certain  proof 

Amurtthee  I  am  lost  (these  were  his  words,) 
Obfgrve  and  honom-  her,  at  if  the  putt 
Of  woman  t  goodneu  onlft  dwelt  in  her$. 
This  trust  1  have  abused,  and  ba^ly  wrong'd  ; 
And,  if  the  excelling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  forgive  it.  as  1  dare  not  Impe  it. 
Rather  than  look  on  my  offended  lord, 
I  stand  resolved  to  imnish  it. 

Marc.  Hold!  *tis  forgiven. 
And  by  me  freely  pardon'd.     In  thy  fiiirlife 
Hereafter,  study  to  deserve  this  b  uiity. 
Which  thy  .true  [>eniience,  such  I  believe  it, 
Against  my  resolution  hath  forced  from  me.^ 
But  that  my  lord,  my  Sforza,  i»hould  esteem 
My  life  fit  only  as  a  page,  to  wait  on 
The  various  course  of  his  uucer  ain  fortunes; 
Or  cherish  in  himself  that  sensual  hope. 
In  death  to  know  me  a^  a  wife,  atHicts  me ; 
Nor  iloes  his  envy  less  deserve  mine  auger. 
Which,  thougii,  such  is  my  love.l  would  notnoaridi, 
Will  slack  the  ardour  tliat  1  had  to  see  him 
Return  in  safety. 

Fran.   But  if  your  entertainment 
Should  give  the  least  gnu iid  to  his  jealousy, 
To  raise  up  an  opinion  1  am  false. 
You  then  desiroy  your  mercy.    Therefore,  madam, 
(Though  1  shall  ever  look  on  you  as  on 
My  life's  preserver,  and  the  miracle 
Of  human  pity,)  would  you  but  vouchsafe. 
In  company,  to  do  me  those  fiiir  graces. 
And  favours,  which  your  innocence  and  honour 
May  safely  warrant,  it  would  to  the  duke, 
I  being  to  your  best  self  alone  known  gui.ty. 
Make  me  appear  most  iiuiocent. 

Marc.  Have  your  wishes, 
And  something  I  may  do  to  try  his  temper. 
At  least,  to  make  him  know  a  constant  wife 
Is  not  so  slaved  to  her  husband's  doting  humours. 
But  :hiit  she  mav  deserve  to  live  a  widow, 
Her  fate  appointin.  it. 

Fran,  ii  is  enough  ; 
Nay,  ail  I  could  desire,  and  will  make  way 
To  my  revenge,  which  shall  disperse  itself 
On  him,  on  h  r,  and  all.  [6/iout  andjlourith. 

Marc.  What  shout  is  that  ? 

'  Enter  Tiberm  and  Stephano. 

Tib.  All  happiness  to  the  dutchess.  that  may  flow 
From  the  duke's  new  and  wi^ih'd  returu ! 


Jfcr«.  He's  w^Iomm. 

Sttph.  How  coldly  she  receives  it ! 

Tib.  Observe  ths  encounter. 

FUmrith.     Enitr    Sro^xA,    PssTAma,    Isabkiaa,, 
Mariana,  Gbaociio,  and  AtUndauU. 

Mori.  What  you  have  told  me,  Graccbo,  is  bt> 
And  I'll  find  time  to  stir  in*t.  [liervd 

(irac.  As  you  see  cause  ; 
I  will  not  do  ill  offices. 

Sfor.  1  have  stood 
Silent  tlius  long.  Marcelia,  expecting 
When,  with  more  than  a  greedy  haste,  thoa  wonldil 
Have  flown  into  my  arms,  and  on  my  lips 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.    My  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  these  fair  eyes,  have  borne  mA 
With  more  than  human  speed  :  nor  dur»t  I  stay 
In  any  temple,  or  to  tiny  saint 
To  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  my  return. 
Till  I  had  seen  thee. 

Ma*c.  Sir,  1  am  most  liappy 
To  look  upon  you  safe,  and  would  express 
My  love  and  duty  in  a  modest  fashion. 
Such  as  might  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that  knows  her#«lf  a  wife,  and  how 
To  temper  her  desires,  not  like  a  wanton 
Fired  with  hot  appetite ;  nor  can  it  wrong  me 
To  love  discreetlv. 

Sfor.  How!  why, can  there  be 
A  mean  in  your  aflections  to  Sforza  T 
Or  any  act,  though  ne*er  so  loose,  that  may 
Invite  or  heighten  a])pelite,  appear 
Immodest  or  uncomely  ?     Do  not  move  roe  • 
My  passions  to  you  are  in  extremes. 
And  know  no  bounds :— come ;  kiss  me. 

Marc.  1  obey  you. 

Sjof.  By  all  the  joys  of  love,  she  does  saUio  m* 
As  if  1  were  her  grandfather  !     W  hat  wirch. 
With  cursed  spells,  hath  quench'd  the  amorous  hmt 
That  lived  upon  these  lips  ?     Tell  me,  Marcelia, 
And  truly  tell  mr,  is't  a  fault  of  mine 
lliat  hath  begot  this  coldness?  or  neglect 
Of  others,  i"  my  absence  ? 

Marc.  Neither,  sir: 
I  stand  indebted  to  yuur  substitute. 
Noble  and  good  Francisco,  for  his  care 
And  fair  observance  of  me  :  there  was  noUiing . 
With  which  you,  being  present,  could  su|)ply  a%  ' 
That  1  dare  say  1  wanted. 

Sfor.  How! 

Marc.  The  pleasures 
That  sacred  Hymen  warrants  us.  excepted. 
Of  which,  in  troth,  you  are  too  great  a  duter ; 
And  there  is  more  of  beast  in  it  than  man. 
Let  us  love  temperately  ;  things  violent  last  nott 
And  too  much  dotage  rather  argues  fojly 
Than  true  affection. 

Grae.  Observe  but  this. 
And  how  she  praised  my  lord*s  care  and  observi 
And  then  judge,  madam,  if  my  intelligence 
Have  any  ground  of  truth. 

Mari,  No  more ;  1  mark  it. 

Steph.  How  the  duke  stands ! 

Tib,  As  he  were  tooted  there, 
And  had  no  motion. 

Pest\  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  this  amazement  f 

Sjor.  It  is  more,  dear  my  fnend  ; 
For  1  am  diiubti'ul  whether  l*ve  a  being. 


thnt] 
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Bot  eertain  that  my  life's  m  Imrtlien  to  nft. 
Take  me  back,  good  Pescam.  shew  me  to  Ci 
Jb  ill  bi^  rage  and  fury  ;  1  disclaim 
His  mercy  :  to  live  now,  which  is  his  gift, 
li  worse  than  death  and  with  all  atudiwl  tormants. 
4ircelia  is  unkind,  nay,  worse,  grown  cold 
tn  ber  affection  ;  my  excess  of  lervour, 
Which  yet  was  never  equaird,  grown  distasteful. 
—But  have  thy  wishes,  woman  ;  thou  shalt  knoiy 
That  1  can  be  myself,  and  thus  shake  off 
The  fetters  of  fond  dotage,     from  my  sight. 
Without  reply  ;  for  I  am  apt  to  do 
8oDatbing  I  may  repent— ^fxtl  Jtfarc  ] — Oh !  wb» 
would  place 


'  His  hsppiness  in  moat  aecttrsTd  woman. 
In  whom  ohse(|uiousness  engenders  priile  ; 
And  harshness  deadly  haired  ? — From  this  hour 
1*11  labour  to  forget  there  are  such  creatures  ; 
True  friends  be  now  my  mistresses.      Clear  your 

brows. 
And,  though  my  heart-strings  crack  for*t,  I  will  be 
To  all  a  free  example  of  delight : 
We  will  have  sports  of  all  kinds,  and  propound 
Rewards  to  such  as  can  produce  us  new : 
Unsatisfied,  though  we  surfeit  in  tlieir  store, 
And  iieyer  think  of  ciirs*d  Maroelia  mora,    [f  cnnL 


ACT  IV. 


SCEN£  L— I^SioaM.    A  Boom  ia  the  Cadk. 
Enitr  FaAKasoo  and  GaAocno. 

Pnm»  And  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  forgit 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  aud  then  study 
My  safety  and  content?   . 

Groc  Sir,  but  allow  me 
Only  to  have  read  the  elements  of  courtship*, 
Not  the  abstruse  and  hidden  arts  to  thrive  there; 
And  vou  ti.ay  please  to  grant  me  so  much  knowledge. 
That  injuries  from  one  in  grace,  like  you, 
Are  noble  favours.     U  it  not  grown  coromonf 
Imm  every  sect,  for  those  that  want,  to  suffer 
From  such  as  have  to  give  ?  V,our  captain  cast, 
If  poor,  though  not  thought  daring,  but  approved  so. 
To  none  a  coward  into  name,  that's  rich, 
Suffers  disgraces  publicly  ;  but  receives 
Rewards  for  them  in  privaie. 

Fran,  Well  observed. 
Put  on^  ;  weUl  be  familiar,  and  discourse 
A  little  of  this  argument.     That  day. 
In  which  it  was  first  rumour'd,  then  confirm*d. 
Great  Sforxa  thought  me  worthy  of  his  favour, 
I  fimnd  myself  to  be  another  thine ; 
Mot  what  1  was  before.     I  passed  then 
For  a  pretty  fellow,  and  of  pretty  parts  too, 
And  was  perhaps  received  so ;  but,  once  raised, 
The  liberal  courtier  made  me  master  of 
Those  virtues  which  I  ueVr  knew  in  myself; 
If  i  pretended  to  a  jest,  'twas  made  one 
By  their  interpretation  ;  if  1  offer *d 
To  reason  of  philosophy,  though  absurdly. 
They  had  helps  to  save  me,  and  without  a  blush 
Would  swear  that  I,  by  nature,  had  mora  know- 

ledw. 
Than  others  could  ncquire  by  any  labour : 
Nay,  all  I  did,  indeed,  which  in  another 
Was  not  remarkable,  in  me  shew'd  larely. 


•  the  etemmtM  qf  coartihip,]  L  e.  of 

eoBit-policy.    M.  Mason. 

t  /«  it  not  grown  common^  Ac]    Graerho  bad  apt 

tfCbular  :  ihei>e  nouMe  obttcrvatioiM  are  derived  frum  the  !«;»- 
•oasof  tho  Officer,  in  the  Ust  act.  ^ 

t  Put  OH  ;]    Be  covered  ;  •*  freqaent  expresstun  la  theie 


,  they  durst  not  have  hoped 


Orae,  But  then  they  tasted  of  yonr  bonntr. 

FraM.  True : 
They  gave  me  those  good  nt  rts  I  was  not  bom  to. 
And,  oy  my  intercession,  toey  got  that 
Which,  ha^  1  cross*d  them,  ihey  durst  m 
for. 

Grae,  All  this  is  oracle :  and  shall  T,  then. 
For  a  foolish  whipping,  leave  to  honour  him, 
That  holds  tiie  wneel  of  fortune  ?  no ;  that  snvours 
Too  much  of  the  ancient  freedom.     Since  great  met 
Receive  disgraces  and  give  thanks,  poor  knaves 
Must  have  nor  spleen,  nor  anger.     Though  1  love 
My  limbs  as  well  as  any  man,  if  you  had  now 
A  humour  to  kick  me  lame  into  an  offioo. 
Where  1  might  sit  in  state  and  undo  others, 
Stood  I  not  bound  to  kiss  the  foot  that  did  it  ? 
Though   it  seem  strange,  there  have  been   sueh 

things  seen 
In  the  memory  of  man. 

Fran,  But  to  the  purpose. 
And  then,  that  service  done,  make  thine  own  fgr- 

tunes. 
My  wife,  thou  say*st,  is  Jealous  I  am  toe 
Familiar  with  the  dutchess. 

Crae.  And  incensed 
For  her  commitment  in  her  brother's  absence  j^ 
And  by  her  mother's  anger  is  spurred  on 
To  make  discovery  of  it.     This  her  purpose     ' 
Was  trusted  to  my  charge,  which  I  declined 
As  much  as  in  me  lay ;  but,  finding  her 
Determinately  bent  to  uudertake  it. 
Though  breaking  my  faith  to  her  may  destroy 
My  credit  with  your  lordship,  i  yet  thought. 
Though  at  my  peril,  I  stood  bound  torevenl  it. 

Fran.  I  thank  thy  care,  and  will  deserve 
secret. 
In  making  thee  acquainted  with  a  greater. 
And  of  more  moment.    Come  into  my  bosom. 
And  take  it    from   me:    Canst,  thou    think, 

Gracdio, 
My  power  and  honours  were  conferr'd  upon  me, 
And,  add  to  them,  this  form,  to  have  my  pleasures 
Confined  and  limited  ?  1  delight  in  change. 
And  sweet  variety ;  that's  my  heaven  on  earth. 
For  which  I  love  life  only.     I  confess, 
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My  wife  pleased  me  a  day,  the  dutchess,  two, 
(And  yet  1  niust  not  say  1  baire  enjoy 'd  her,) 
But  now  I  care  for  neither :  thererore,  Graccho, 
80  far  I  om  from  stopping  Mariana 
In  makincr  her  complaint,  that  I  desire  thee 
To  urge  her  to  it. 

Grac,  That  may  prore  yonr  ruin  : 
The  duke  already  being,  as  'tis  reported. 
Doubtful  she  hath  play*d  false. 

Fian,  There  thou  art  cozen'd ; 
His  dotage,  like  an  ague*,  keeps  his  course, 
And  now  'tis  strongly  on  him.     But  I  lose  time. 
And  therefore  know,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
Thou  art  to  be  my  instrument ;  atid,  in  spite 
Of  tlie  old  saw,  that  says.  It  is  not  safe 
On  any  terms  to  trust  a  man  that's  wrong'd, 
I  dare  thee  to  be  false. 

Grac»  I'his  is  a  language. 
My  lord,  I  understand  not. 

Fran.  You  thought,  sirrah. 
To  put  a  trick  on  me  for  the  relation 
Of  what  1  knew  before,  and,  having  woo 
Some  weighty  secret  from  me,  in  revenge 
To  play  the  traitor.     Know,  thou  wretched  thing. 
By  my  command  thou  wert  whipt ;  and  every  oay 
ril  huve  thee  freshly  tortured,  if  thou  miss 
In  the  least  charge  that  I  impose  upon  thee. 
Though  what  I  speak,  for  the  most  part,  is  true  ; 
Nay,  grant  thou  had;»t  0  thousand  witnesses 
To  be  deposed  they  heard  it,  'tis  in  me. 
With  one  word,  such  is  Sforza's  confidence 
Of  my  fidelity  not  to  be  shaken. 
To  make  all  void,  and  ruin  my  accusers. 
Therefore  look  to't ;  bring  my  wife  hotly  on 
To  accuse  me  to  the  duke — I 'have  an  end  in't. 
Or  tliink  what  'tis  makes  man  most  miserable. 
And  that  shall  fall  upon  thee.    Thou  wert  a  fool 
To  hope,  by  being  acquainted  with  mv  courses. 
To  curb  and  awe  me  ;  or  that  I  should  live 
Thy  sluve,  as  thou  didst  saucily  divine: 
For  prying  in  my  counsels,  still  live  mine.        [Kiit. 
Gruc.  1  ntn  caught  on  both  sides.      This  'tis  for  a 
puisne 
In  policy's  Profonn  school,  to  trj-  conclusions 
With  one  that  hath  commenced,  and  gone  out  doctor*. 
If  I  discover  what  but  now  he  brajrjf'd  of, 
I  shall  not  be  believed  :  if  I  fall  ofi* 
From  him,  his  threats  and  actions  ^o  together, 
And  there's  no  hope  of  safety.     Till  1  get 
A  plummet  that  may  sound  his  deepest  counsels, 
I  must  obey  and  serve  him  :   Want  of'skill 
Now  makes  me  play  the  rogue  against  my  will. 

[Exit, 

SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  th$  tame. 

Enter  Marcelia,  Tiber  10,  Stepiiako,  and 
Gentlewoman. 

Hare.  Command  me  from  his  sight,  and  with  such 
scorn 
As  he  would  rate  his  slave  ! 


■to  fry  cundii'lons 


I 


fflth  one  that  hath  cnuimrncetl,  tmd  jone  ont  doctor.) 
To  try  conrfusioiu,  a  vrry  ct>miiion  <f\pif»i<iii,  is,  tu  try 
expfiiiiieiiu:  "  (J.».l  htln  ihcui,"  s;i> 9 (i shrill  Haney,  in  his 
rliini  I.  Mf  r,  ••ihit  h^Vf  ntiihcr  h  ilulit>  lo  hv\pv,  nor  wii  to 

Ciri«iliC.iiMlvc5,  butuiM  netnh  fry ron^'MnoA^  bit v»fi-n  tlu'ir 
eads  Atf\  ihtr  iw\i  wall."  ^'ommrnonrf,  ami  jfomf  out,  ^^h^cU 
«ecnr  in  the  iie\i  Hut-,  are  ruivtrnity  terms,  aud  tu  be  in«t 
«rith  ia  uiosi  of  oai  ukl  drauuu : 


Tib.  *Twas  in  his  fury. 

Steph,  And  he  repents  it,  madam. 

Marc.  Was  I  bom 
To  observe  his  humours  ?  or,  because  he  dotM, 
Must  1  run  mad  ? 

Tib.  If  that  your  excellence 
Would  please  but  to  receive  a  feeling  knowledge 
Of  what  he  suffers,  and  how  deep  the  least 
Unkiodness  wounds  from  you,  you  would 
His  hasty  langui^e. 

Steph.  He  hath  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  his  offence,  Tm  sure,  with  such  a  sorrow. 
As,  if  it  had  been  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remission.  ^ 

Mare.  Why,  perhaps,  he  hath  it ; 
And  I  stand  more  afflicted  for  his  absence, 
I'hen  he  can  be  for  mine : — so,  pniy  \oa,  tell 
But,  till  I  have  digested  some  sad  thoughts. 
And  reconciled  passions  thnt  are  at  war 
Within  myself,  1  pur])ose  to  be  private; 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  Francisco, 
That  no  man  be  admitted.  [Exit 

Tib,  How,  Francisco ! 

Steph.  He,  that  at  every  stage  keeps  livery  mis* 
The  stallion  of  the  state !  [tresses; 

Tib.  They  are  things  above  as. 
And  so  no  way  concern  us. 

Stej^.  If  I  were 
The  duke,  (I  freely  must  confess  my  weakness,) 

Enter  Francisco. 

I  should  wear  yellow  brecclies*.     Here  be  comes. 

Tib,  Nav,  spare  your  labour,  lady,  we  know  ouf 
And  quit  the  room.  [datrt* 

Staph,  Is  this  her  privacy! 
Though  with  the  hazard  01  d  check,  perhaps. 
This  may  go  to  the  duke. 

[Ejtftint  Tiberioand  Stepkama 

Mere,  Your  face  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts  :  the  reason  ? 

Fran,  O  best  madam, 
They  are  not  counterfeit.     I,  your  poor  convert. 
That  only  wish  to  live  in  sad  rei'Cntance, 
To  mourn  my  des))erate  attempt  of  you, 
'lliat  have  no  ends  nor  aims,  but  that  your  goodoass  . 
Mijrht  be  a  witness  of  rav  penitence. 
Which  seen,  would  teach  vqu  bow  to  love  your  mercy^ 
Am  robb'd  of  that  last  Ixipe.     I'he  duke,  the  duke, 
I  more  than  fear,  hath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Afarc.  By  my  uns}>otte<i  honour,  not  from  me; 
Nor  have  I  with  him  chang«-d  one  s\  liable. 
Since  his  returu.  but  what  you  heard. 

Fran.  Vet  malice 
Is  eagle*eyed,  and  would  see  that  which  is  not ; 
And  jealousy's  too  apt  to  build  upon 
Unsure  foundations. 

Mare.  Jealousy  ! 

Fran,  [Atide,]  It  tak'  s. 

"  How  many  ihAt  havi*  dour  ill,  mimI  froertd, 
Womrn  that  take  diyrnt  in  wMiiiouut— «, 
Commence,  aiid  rUv  lu  nHliiiifi<t5  01  la»t."  Ac  | 

7'he  Qween  ttf  t'oHmih 
*  /  thould  wear  \Hlow  brerchft  ]  i  e.  Bi*jeali  n< :  ytOam, 
with  our  old  pm-ts,  b*  iiig  the  liti-i-y  of  jcaltfaB>  :  ihi*  need* 
so  example. 
i  Xujf,  Mpare  four  labour,  Irntv,  ure  know  our  iln'y, 
.  And  quit  the  lootn  ]     l/uip  w.ik   i  Krl<-<1   by  Cuxctct  • 
that,  or  a  word  of  >iiiiilir  in  p>rt,  liaving  been  drop!  at  Che 
preM.     Both  the  qn.iii«>.«  h  imv  we  know  emr  exit,  witk  tkis 
didVrence,  that  the  lvi»i  ( 1038  >  cxJiibiu  tJtJ,  a«  here,  ia  ktaMe 
cLaraclcrf 
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Mart.     Who  dares  bat  only  tliink  I  can  be  tainted  T 
But  for  bim,  thoni^h  almost  on  certain  proof, 
To  gire  it  hearing,  not  belief,  desenrea 
My  hate  for  erer. 

Fran.  Whether  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  yef  chaste  favours  shewn  unto  me  ; 
Or  ber  imprvsonment,  for  ht-r  contempt 
To  you,  b^  my  command,  my  frantic  wife 
HaUi  put  It  in  hi^  head. 

Marc,  Have  1  then  lived 
Ao  long,  now  to  be  doub'ed  ?    Are  my  farours 
The  themes  of  her  discourse  ?  or  what  I  do. 
That  never  trod  in  a  suspected  path, 
Subject  to  base  construction  ?     Be  undaunted ; 
For  now,  as  of  a  creature  that  is  mine, 
I  ris«  up  your  protectress :  all  the  grace 
I  hitherto  have  done  yo|U.  was  bestow'd 
With  a  shut  hand  ;  it  shall  be  now  more  free. 
Open,  and  liberal.     But  let  it  not, 
Toough  counterfeited  to  the  life,  teach  you 
To  nourish  saucy  ho[*es. 

Tran,  May  The  blasted, 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster  ! 

Misrc.  I  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.     He  shall  know. 
Suspicion  overturns  fihat  confidence  builds  ; 
And  he  that  dares  hut  doubt  when  there's  no  ground, 
la  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  [Exit. 

Fran.  So,  let  it  work  !  Her  goodness,  that  denied 
My  service,  branded  witli  the  liame  of  lust, 
Shiall  now  destroy  itself ;  and  she  shall  find, 
Wben  he's  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  arm'd 
With  power,  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
Is  a  dmease  as  killing  as  the  plague. 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 
Hold  but  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure. 
Repent ;  I  care  not.  , 

And  let  my  plots  produce  this  long*d-for  birth, 
In  my  revenge  I  have  my  heaven  on  earth.      lExit, 


SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  the  mma, 
EmJttr  Sfobza,  Piscara,  and  thrtt  Gentlemen. 


Pa§e,  You  promised  to  be  merry. 

i  Gmu,  There  are  pleasures. 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 

f  Gent.   Your    excellence    vouchsafing  to  make 
Of  that  which  best  affects  you.  [choice 

5^4N*.  Hold  your  prating. 
Learn  manners  too  ;  your  are  rude. 

5  Gent.  I  have  my  answer, 
Before  I  ask  the  question.  lAtidi. 

Pete,  I  must  borrow 
The  privilege  of  a  friend,  and  will ;  or  else 
I  am  like  these,  a  servant,  or,  what's  worse, 
A  panaite  to  the  sorrow  Sforza  worships 
In  spite  of  reason. 

Sjior,  Pray  you,  use  your  freedom ; 
And  so  far,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine. 
To  hear  you  only  ;  not  to  be  compelled 
To  take  your  moral  potions.    I  am  a  man. 
And,  though  philosophy,  your  mistress,  rage  fbr*t. 
Now  I  have  cause  to  grieve,  I  must  be  sad  ; 
And  I  dare  shew  it. 

Poc  Would  it  were  bestow*d      ^ 
Upon  a  worthier  subject.  % 


S/or,  Take  heed,  friend! 
You  rub  a  sore,  whose  pain  will  make  me  mad  ; 
And  I  shall  then  forget  myself  and  you. 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pete,    Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thousand  enemies,  and  outfaced  the  anger 
Of  a  groat  emperor,  that  vow*d  your  ruin. 
I'bough  by  a  desperate,  a  glorious  way, 
Hiat  had  no  precedent  ?  are  you  returned  with  bonoor. 
Loved  by  your  subjects  t  does  your  fortune  court 

you. 
Or  rather  say,  your  courage  does  command  it  ? 
Have  you  given  proof,  to  this  hour  of  your  life, 
Prosperity,  tliat  searches  the  best  temper. 
Could  never  puff  you  up,  nor  odverse  fate 
I^eject  your  valour  T  Shall,  I  say,  tliese  virtues, 
do  many  and  so  various  trials  of 
Your  constant  mind,  be  buried  in  the  frown 
(To  please  you,  I  will  say  ao)  of  a  fair  woman; 
Yet  I  have  seen  her  equals. 

Sj'or,  Good  Pescara, 
Tliis  language  in  another  were  profane ; 
In  you  it  is  unmannerly. — Her  equal ! 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly, 
(To  all  men  else  my  awotd  should  make  reply,) 
Her  goodness  does  disdain  comparison. 
And,  but  herself,  admits  no  parallel*. 
But  you  will  say  she's  cross ;  'tis  fit  she  should  be^ 
When  lam  foolish  ;  for  she's  wise."  Pescara, 
And  knows  how  far  she  may  disjiose  her  bounties. 
Her  honour  safe ;  or,  if  she  were  adverse, 
'Twos  a  prevention  of  a  greater  sin 
Ready  to  fall  upon  me ;  for  she's  not  ignorant. 
But  tiuly  understands  how  much  1  love  her. 
And  that  her  rare  parts  do  desf  rve  all  honour. 
Her  excellence  increasing  witli  her  yeur^  too, 
I  might  have  fallen  into  idolatry. 
And,  from  the  admiration  of  her  worth. 
Been  taught  to  think  there  is  no  Power  above  hei , 
And  yet  1  do  believe,  had  angels  sexes, 
The  most  would  be  such  women,  and  assume 
No  other  shape,  when  they  were  to  ap]>ear 
In  their  full  glory. 

Pesc.  Well,  sir,  I'll  not  cross  you, 
Nor  labour  to  diminish  your  esteem, 
Hereafter,  of  her.    Since  your  happiness, 


*  Hergooinen  doea  dIadtUn  eompariwon, 
Andt  but  herself,  admiu  uu  prfidlli*..]  Thr  rt-ader  who 
hat  «ny  arqnaiu\«nce  with  the  liU'Mrv  sqiiMbblc*  tii  the  ImI 
century,  cannot  but  recollect  huw  Tlie«>b<ilil  wh»  annoyed  by 
the  Jents  levelled  at  him  for  this  line  in  the  Doublt  Falm- 
hood: 

**  None  but  himielf  can  be  his  parallel." 

He  jnnnfled  it,  indeed,  at  some  length  ;  bur  "  it  i*  not  fbi 
gravity,"  as  Sir  Toby  well  observes,  **  to  |)lay  at  cherry-pit 
with  Satan  ;"  his  waggish  anlagoniris  drove  hint  out  of  his 
>4tience,  and  lie,  wlio  had  every  thing  but  wit  on  his  tide, 
s  at  this  moniejit  labouring  under  the  cuu.M>qoences  of  hu 
I  imagined  defeat.  With  respect  to  the  plirane  in  question,  '* 
I  is  fiilticiently  common;  and  I  could  produce,  if  it  were  nc- 
'  cessary,  twenty  instances  of  it  from  Massingcr's  contenipo* 
raries  alone  :  nor  is  it  peculiar  to  this  country,  but  cxm^  in 
every  language  with  which  I  am  acquainted.  Even  while  1 
am  writing  this  note,  the  followin];  pretty  example  lies 
before  me,  in  tbe^dress  of  a  grateful  Hindoo  to  SirWilllaro 
Jones : 

"  To  you  there  are  many  like  me  ;  yet  to  me  M^re  it  nont 
like  ^/oui  but  yovrtelf;  there  are  numerous  groves*  of  night 
floMers;  yet  the  night  flower  sees  nothing  like  themoon^bta 
the  moon  A  hundred  chiefs  rule  the  %%uild,  but  ihou  art  an 
ocean,  and  they  are  mere  wellit;  many  luminaries  ureawaict 
in  ihe  sky,  but  which  of  them  can  be  eompared  to  the  sun  f 
See  Memoirt  ^ku  life,  by  LonI  Teignmoulk 
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As  you  will  have  it,  ban  alone  depradeaot 
Upon  her  fitrour,  from  mj  aoul  1  wiith  yon 
A  fiiir  atonement*. 
Sfor,  Time,  and  my  submission, 

Enier  Tiofiaio  am/  Stepiiaxo. 

May  work  her  to  it.— O  !  you  are  well  retum*d; 
Say.  am  I  bleist  I  hatb  she  voucbsaCed  to  bear  youl 
Is  there  Iiope  left  that  she  may  be  ap|ie«sed  7 
Lat  her  propoond,  and  gladly  I'll  subscribe 
To  her  conditions. 

Tib.  She,  sir,  yet  is  iro^*«rd. 
And  desires  respite,  and  some  privacy. 

Steph  She  was  barsk  at  first ;  but  ere  we  parted, 
Implacable.  {seeiu'd  not 

&Jor,  'i'bere*8  comfort  yet :  111  ply  her 
Each  hour  wiih  new  ambassadors  of  more  bonoure. 
Titles,  and  eminence  :  my  second  self, 
Francisco,  shall  solicit  her. 

SUfh,  That  a  wise  man, 
And  wliHt  is  more,  a  prince  that  ma^  mmmand. 
Should  sue  thus  poorly,  and  treat  witb  his  wUe, 
As  she  were  a  rictorious  enemy. 
At  whose  proud  feet,  himself,  bis  state,  and  oovntry. 
Basely  bej^g'd  mercy  !  « 

6/«r.  What  is  that  you  mutter? 
1*11  have  thy  thoughts. 

Steph,  Vou  sbalL  Vou  are  too  fond* 
And  leed  a  pride  that's  swoUeu  too  big  alsead/. 
And  surfeiu  w^th  observance. 

SJtir,  O  my  patience ! 
My  vassal  speak  thus  ? 

SitfA.  Let  my  bead  answer  it. 
If  1  offend.  She,  that  you  tbiuk  a  eaint, 
1  fe  ir,  may  play  the  devil. 

Pete.  Well  aaid.  old  fellow. 

Huph.  And  he  that  bath  so  long .  engross'd  your 
favours, 
I'hough  to  be  named  with  revwence  lord  Franciaco, 
W  h:),  as  you  purpose,  shall  solicit  for  you, 
1  til  ink's  too  near  her. 

Fe$c.  Hold,  sir  !  this  is  madness. 

ikeph.  It  may  be  they  confer  ot  joining  lordships ; 
Vm  sure  he's  private  witb  her. 

iijor.  Let  me  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  him  ;  he  deserves  my  pity. 
And  not  my  anger.     Dotard  !  and  to  be  one 
Is  thy  protection,  else  tliou  durst  not  think 
I'hat  luve  to  my  Marcelia  hath  left  room 
111  my  full  heart  for  any  jealous  tliou^ht : — 
1'ltat  idle  passion  dwell  with  thick-skinn'd  trades- 
men t> 
The  undeserving  lord,  or  the  unnble  ! 
Lock  up  thy  own  wife,  fool,  that  must  take  physic 
From  her  voung  doctor,  physic  upon  her  back  X, 
Because  thou  hast  tlie  palsy  in  diet  |)art 
That  makes  her  active.     1  could  smile  to  think 
What  wretched  things  they  are  that  dare  be  jealous: 
Were  I  match 'd  to  another  Messalme, 
While  L  found  merit  in  myaelf  to  please  her. 


*  A  fair  atonement.l   f.  e.  at  Mr.  M.  Msmo  etscrvr*,  a   i 
v«euiicUi4iion.    To  mtane  has  otico  th|s  scaae  in  oar  old 
wtitera  :  ■«»  Shukspcurc  : 

"He  and  Anfi  ila«  can  no  more  aiome, 
llian  violentett  conirarictiv»."  Coriolcma. 

f  Thmt  idle  poMtiom  dwU  milk  fAicA  akiiMi'd  trmdnmm.] 
TUcA-skinn'il  it  the  readiog  of  both  ilic  qii'ii  lo» ;  Ibe  niotlero 
•flit  n  W4ntoaty,  and,  1  may  add,  igmirauily,  dbplaccd  Ic 
for  fAi«A-»kall'«l.  It  i»  not  to  a  waul  of  BuJeraiaiiaiMg,  bat 
lu  a  UtttttocM  of  feeUac,  IbaC  tJM  speaker  aliadas. 


r^ 


In  this  your  studied  purpose  to  deprave  her  ; 
And  all  the  shot  made  by  vour  foul  detraction, 
Fallinfr  upon  her  sure-armM  innocence, 
I  should  believe  her  charite,  and  would  not  ifdil 
To  find  0||t  my  own  torment ;  but,  alas ! 
Enjoying  one  that,  but  to  me,  's  a  Dian  *« 
I  am  too  •^ecuriR. 

Tib.  This  is  a  confidence 
Beyond  example. 

Inter  Gracxhio,  Isabella,  and  Mswswjb 

Grac,  There  he  is — now  apeak, 
Or  be  for  ever  ailent. 

Sjor.  If  you  come 
To  bring  me  comfort,  ^ay  (bet  yon  bare 
My  peace  witli  my  Marcelia. 

lub.  I  had  rather 
Wail  on  }ou  to  your  funeral. 

Sjar.  Vou  are  my  mother  ; 
Or,  by  her  life,  you  were  dead  else. 

Man.  Would'vou  were. 
To  your  dishonour  I  and,  aince  dotage 
Wilfully  blind,  burrow  of  me  my  eyes. 
Or  some  part  of  my  spirit.  Ate  you  all 
A  lump  of  patience  only  ?  no  fire  in  you  ! 
But  do  your  jdeasure : — here  .your  mother  w|M 
Committed  by  your  servsat,  (for  1  scom 
To  call  liiin  iiusband.)  and  myaelf,  your  siatery 
If  that  you  dare  remember  such  a  name, 
Mew'd  up,  to  make  the  ii-ay  open  and  fcee 
For  the  adultress,  I  am  unwiUing 
To  say,  a  part  of  Sr.»nia. 

Sjor.   1  ake  her  heed  off! 
She*  hath  blasphenv^  !  and  b^  our  law  moat  die 

Jmh,  Blusi'lieaied  I  for  calhng  of.awhore,a  wbovit 

Sjor.  0  bell,  what  do  1  suffer  I 

JUari.  Or  is  it  treason 
For  me,  that  am  a  subject,  to  endeavour 
To  save  the  honour  of  the  duke,  and  that 
He  ahuuld  not  be  a  wittol  ou  record  ? 
For  by  jiosterity  'twill  be  believed. 
As  certainly  as  now  it  can  be  proved, 
Francisco,  the  great  minion  that  aways  all. 
To  meet  the  chaste  embracea  of  the  dutcheaSt 
Uaih  leep'd  into  her  bed. 

Sjor.  bome  proof,  vile  creature! 
Or  thou  hadt  spoke  thy  last. 

Mart.   The  public  fame. 
Their  hourly  private  meetings;  end  e'ea  nQer, 
When,  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger, 
Ycu  are  denied  the  joys  due  to  a  husband^ 
And  made  a  stranger  to  her,  at  all  timea 
The  door  stands  open  to  him.  To  a  Dut0hma|i^ 
This  were  enough,  but  to  a  right  Italian, 
A  hundred  thousand  witnesses. 

Imb,  Would  you  have  ua 

I'o  be  her  bawds? 

Sjor.  O  tlie  malice 
And  envy  of  ba^ie  women,  that,  with  horror^ 
Knowing  their  own  defects  and  inward  guilt. 
Dare  lie.  and  swear,  and  damn,  for  wbat*a nM>et . feliep 
To  cast  aspersions  upon  one  untainted  I 
Ye  are  in  your  nature's  devils,  aud  your  Midi, 
Knowing  your  reputations  sunk  for  ever. 
And  not  to  be  recover'd,  to  have  all 
Wear  your  black  liver)*.  Wretches ;  you  hare.nifed 
A  moutimental  trophy  to  her  piireneas, 
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•thai,  hmi  to«w,'ta  DiaaJ  A 
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Rstnnis  upon  ycmnt^rtm ;  ind,  if  my  love 
Could  suffer  an  addition,  l*ut  so  hr 
From  giving  credit  to  you,  this  would  teach  me 
More  to  admire  and  aerve  her.     You  am  not  worthy 
To  fall  as  sacrifices  to  appease  her ;  # 

Aad  therefore  lire  till  your  own  envy  buiPft  ▼««. 

Imk,  All  is  in  vain ;'  he  is  not  to  be  sMved. 

Mart.  She  has  bewitch 'd  him. 

FcMT.  'Tis  so  past  belief. 
To  me  it  shews  a  &ble. 

» 

Enter  Franoscx^,  jpaslttt^  le«  Servant  «iciin. 

F^n.  On  thy  life. 
Provide  my  horaes^  and  without  the  poirt 
With  care  attend  me. 

Serv.  [within,']  I  shaB,  ray  lord. 

Grme.  He's  come. 
Whftt  gimcrack  have  we  nezt^  ? 

Frmn,  Great  sir. 

Sf(9r,  Francisco, 
ThOTigh  all  the  joys  in  women  are  fled  fttm  me. 
In  thee  I  do  embrace  the  fuH  delight 
That  I  can  hope  from  man. 

Frmn.  I  would  impart, 
Plenae  you  to  lend  your  ear,  a  wvigfa^'aeeret, 
I  am  in  labour  to  deliver  to  ytrtu 
Bf&r.  All  leave  the  room.  £iteiiieflM,goodPe8caim, 
Ere  long  I  will  wait  on  yon. 

Pete,  You  speak,  sir,' 
The  language  I  should  uee, 

Sfor,  Be  within  call, 
Peraaps  we  may  have  nae  ef  iiMB. 

TSk  We  shaU  air. 

[Esnuit  all  tet  Sfen^  imd  Fvmneuee, 

^ar.  S«y  on,  my  comfort 

Fran.  Comfort !  no,  your  tomietit. 
For  so  my  faie  appoints  me.  I  «ould  eurae 
Tbe  hour  that  |;ave  me  being. 

Sfor,  What  new  monsters 
Of  misery  stand  ready  to  devonrnie^ 
Let  them  at  once  dispatch  nie. 

Fran.  Draw  your  sword  then, 
And,  as  you  wish  your  own  peiKe,  quickly  kill  me ; 
Consicer  not,  but  do  it. 

Sf*r.  A  rr  tliou  mad  ? 

Fron,  Or.  if  to  take  myUfii  be  toomuchmerey, 
^fta-dealli,  indeed,  conclddea  iidl  human  aorrows, 
Cut  off"  my  nose  and  ears ;  pull  out  an  eye. 
The  other  only  left  to  lend  me  light 
To  aee  my  own  deformities.     Why  was  I  bom 
Without  some  mulct  imposed  on  me  by  nature  t 
Would  from  my  youth  a  loathsome  leprosy 
Had  run  u|K>n  this  face,  or  that  my  breath 
Had  been  infectious,  and  so  made  me  shunn'd 
Of  all  societies !  curs*d  be  he  that  taught  me 
Discourse  or  manners,  or  lent  any  grace 
That  makes  the  owner  pleasing  in  the  eye 
Of  wanton  women  !  since  those  parts,  which  others 
iTaliie  as  blessings,  are  to  me  aMictiona, 
Such  my  condition  is. 


•  Whai  ginicrack  Aow  we  mart  f\  It  may  \te  IbaiCealctcr 
his  hH  npoii  ihe  right  word ;  bot  the  flrst  •yltable'b  cmiltted 
hi  Ibr  old  copies :  (irobably  it  was  of  an  tnennivefciidffDcy.  ■ 
l«idfl«^  the  Icrror  or  the  law  that  han{  over  the  poet's  head 
sboat  ihb  lime,  the  MaM*r  of  the  Revi-ls  kept  a  scratinMng  , 
ve  «poa  ev*r>   paraage  of  an  indecent  (iiideeeni  fbr  iMe  ' 
Imws)  «*r  pro'suf  tendency.    It  i«  M«ssinger'#  pcf iU«r  pnit^ 
that  be  Is  altogether  free  nrom  tbc  iitter. 


•S/or.  I  am  on  the  rack : 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle*. 

Fran,  That  1  ulone. 
Of  all  mankind,  tiiat  stand  most  bound  to  love  yo«. 
And  study  your  content,  ahoiild  be  appointed, 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forced  by  cruel  fate. 
To  be  your  greatest  enemy !  —not  to  hold  yoa 
In  this  amusement  longer,  in  a  word. 
Your  dutchess  loves  me.  % 

Sfm,  Loves  thee  ? 

Fran.  Is  road  for  me,  • 

Pursues  me  hourly. 

Sfor.  Oh  ! 

hran.  And  from  hence  grev 
Her  late  neglect  of  you. 

Sfor,  O  women !  women  ! 

Fran,  I  laboured  to  divert  her  by  persuasion, 
Then  urged  your  much  love  to  her,  and  the  daa§V{ 
Denied  her,  and  with  scorn. 

Sfor,  'Twas  like  thyself. 

rraa.    But  when  1  saw  her  smile,  then  heard  h« 

say. 
Your  love  and  extreme  dotage  as  a  cloak. 
Should  cover  our  embraces,  and  your  power      w 
Fright  othera  from  suspicion  ;  and  all  favours 
That  should  preserve  her  in  her  itmocence. 
By  lust  inverted  to  be  used  as  bawds ; 
I  could  not  but  in  duty  (though  1  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  'twill  shew 
Both  base  and  poor  to  rise  op  her  accuaer) 
Freely  discover  it. 

Sfor,  Eternal  plagues 
Pursue  and  overtake  her  !  for  her  aake,. 
To  all  posterity  may  he  prove  a  cuckold. 
And,  like  to  me,  a  thing  so  miserable 
As  words  may  not  express  him,  that  gives  trust 
To  all  deceiving  women  !  Or,  since  it  is 
The  will  of  heaven,  to  preserve  mankind, 
lliat  we  must  know  and  couple  with  these  serpeoii, 
No  wise  roan  ever,  taught  by  my  example. 
Hereafter  use  bis  wife  with  more  respect 
Than  he  would  do  his  horse  that  does  him  service ; 
Base  woman  being  in  her  creation  made 
A  slave  to  roan.    But,  like  a  village  nurse. 
Stand  I  now  cursing  and  considering,  when 
The  tameat  fool  would  do ! — Within  there !  Stephapo^ 

Tiberio,  and  the  rest. 1  will  be  sudden, 

And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  love  in  extremes 
Abused,  knows  no  degree  in  hatef. 

F.n\tr  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

m  My  lord. 

Sj'ar,  Go  to  the  chamber  of  that  wicked 

ofepA,  What  w-icked  woman,  sir? 

Sfor,  The  devil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry,'  and,  if  she  refuse 
To  follow  you,  dimg  her  hither  by  the  hair, 
And  know  no  pity ;  any  gentle  usage 
To  her  will  call  on  cruelty  from  me, 
To  such  as  show  iL — Stand  you  ataring !  Go, 
And  put  my  will  in  act. 


•  meuhe  this  donbtfnl  riddle.]     Oar  oht  writers 
dimo.'ve  and  so/ai*  indiscriminately ;  or,  if  they  made  any 
diflerence,  It  was  in  favour  of  Ihe  former : 

•*  he  »s  pointed  at 

FfM*  the  fine  conrtier,  the  woman's  man, 
Thiit  lellA  my  lady  sturifs,  di«so/or«  riidtn" 

'/ he  t/wm  nf  CcrbUk. 

f no  degree  in  Mate.]    For  no  depree  in  hmte,  die 

modem  editors  very  inc«rftcflv  iMd,  «•  degrte  ol  kmtm. 


«4 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


[Aer  V 


S*eph,  There*!(  no  dispating. 

7t6.  But  *tis  a  tempest  on  the  sudden  raised. 
Who  durst  bare  dream*d  of? 

{Elxenut  Tiberh  and  Sttpha$^, 

Sfor.  Nay,  since  she  dares  damnation, 
I'll  be  a  fury  to  ber. 

Fran.  Y'et,  great  sir. 
Exceed  not  in  your  fury  ;  she's  yet  guObr 
Only  in  ber  intent. 

Sjfor,  Intent,  Francisco ! 
It  does  include  ^11  fact ;  and  I  might  sooner 
Be  won  to  pardon  treason  to  my  crown, 
Or  one  that  kill'd  my  father. 

Fran,  Vou  are  wise. 
And  know  w  hut's  best  to  do : — ^yet,  if  you  please, 
To  prove  her  temper  to  the  heiglit.  say  only 
That  I  mm  dead,  and  then  observe  how  far 
She'll  be  transported.     I'll  remove  a  little. 
But  be  within  vour  call.     Now  to  the  upshot? 
Howe'er  I'll  sliift  for  one.  [£rt(. 

Re-enter  Tibehio,  SrEPnAxo,  and  Guard  with  Mar- 

CELLA. 

Marc,  Where  is  this  monster, 
This  walking  tree  of  jealousy,  tins  dreamer. 
This  homed  beast  that  would  be?  Oh!  are  you  here. 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance,  [ftir, 

I  am  thus  basely  used?  Which  of  mv  virtues. 
My  labours,  services,  and  cares  to  please  you. 
For,  to  a  man  suspicious  and  unthankful. 
Without  a  blush  1  may  be  mine  own  trumpet. 
Invites  this  barbarous  course?  dare  you  look  on  me 
Witltout  a  seal  of  shame? 

Sjhr.  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appear*st  now !  thy  intent 
To  be  a  whore,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make  an  honest  blush  ;  what  had  the  act  done? 

Afarc.  Retum'd  thee  the  dishonour  thou  deservest. 
Though  willingly  I  Iiad  given  up  myself 
To  every  common  letcher. 

Sfor.  Your  chief  minion. 
Your  chosen  favourite,  vour  woo'd  Francisco, 
Has  dearly  paid  for't ;  for,  wretch !  know,  he's  dead. 
And  by  my  hand. 

Afarc.  Hie  bloodier  villain  thou  ! 
But  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at,  thy  love 
Does  know  no  other  object : — ^thou  hast  kill*d  then, 
A  man  I  do  profess  I  loved ;  a  man 


For  whom  a  thousand  queens  might  well  be  rivsU. 
But  he,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teeth,  that  dares  be 
A  jealous  fool,  dares  be  a  murderer. 
And  knows  no  end  in  mischieC 

Sfor.  €  begin  now 
In  this  my  justice.  [StaUkmr* 

Marc*  bh !  I  have  fool'd  myself 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  i^rieve  for  that 
Which,  when  you  know  you've  slain  an  innocent. 
You  needs  must  suffer. 

Sfor.  An  innocent !     Let  one 
Call  in  Francisco,  for  he  lives,  vile  creature, 

lExit  Stepkmmt, 
To  justify  thy  falsehood,  and  how  often. 
With  whorish  flatteries  thou  hast  tempted  him  ; 
I  being  only  fit  to  live  a^tale, 
A  bawd  and  property  to  your  wantonness. 

Re-enter  Stephano. 

Steph,  Siguier  Francisco,  sir,  but  even  now. 
Took  horse  without  the  ports. 

Marc.  We  are  both  abused. 
And  both  by  him  undone.    Stay,  death,  a  littley 
Till  I  have  clear'd  me  to  my  lord,  and  then* 
I  willingly  obey  thee.     O  my  Sfom ! 
Francisco  was  not  tempted,  but  the  tempter; 
And,  as  he  thought  to  win  me,  ahew'd  tne  wairit 
That  you  sign'd  for  my  death, 

Sfor,  Then  I  believe  thee ; 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

JkTarc.  But,  bi'ing  contemn'd, 
Upon  his  knees  with  tears  he  did  bcilwech  me. 
Not  to  reveal  it ;  I,  soft-hearted  fool. 
Judging  his  penitence  true,  was  won  unto  it : 
Indeed,  the  unkindness  to  be  sentenced  by  yon. 
Before  that  I  was  guilty  in  a  thought. 
Made  me  put  on  a  seeming  anger  towards  JC(Q, 
And  now — behold  the  issue.    As  I  do. 
May  heaven  forgive  you  !  [Dim 

Tib.  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 
Hex  beauteous  prison. 

Steph.  Look  to  the  duke ;  he  stands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib,  Grief  hath  stopp'd 
The  organ  of  his  speecn. 

Steph,  Take  up  this  body. 
And  call  for  his  physicians. 

Sfor,  O  my  heart-strings  < 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— 77i«  Milanese.     A  l^oom  in  Euosqa^ 

Houte, 

Enter  FaANasco  and  Eugenia  in  male  attire, 

Fran.  Why,    couldst  thou   think,  Eugenia   that 
rev^'ards, 
Graces,  or  favours,  thoufijh  strew'd  thick  upon  me, 
Could  ever  bribe  me  to  forget  mine  honour  ? 
Or  that  I  tamely  would  sit  down,  before 
1  had  dried  these  eyes  still  wet  with  showers  of  tears, 
By  the  fire  of  my  revenge  ?  look  up,  my  dearest ! 
For  that  proud  lair,  that,  thief-like,  slejjp'd  between 
I'hy  promised  hopes,  and  robb'd  thee  of  a  fortune 


Almost  in  thy  possession,  hath  found. 

With  horrid  proof,  his  love,  she  thought  ber  fflorjp 

And  an  assurance^of  all  happiness. 

But  hastened  her  sad  niiu. 

Eug.  Do  not  flatter 
A  grief  that  is  beneath  it ;  for.  however 
I'he  credulous  duke  to  me  proved  false  and  cruel. 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought 

*  Till  J  have  cleared  me  to  my  lurd^  and  then]  This  h  tbm 
reading  nfihc  first  quarto :  the mi-oikI.  whuii  Uihat  foUowcd 
by  the  modern  edi:urs,  gives  the  line  io  tliis  nnmctriral 
manner: 

T^U  I  have  clear'd  myicir  onto  my  lord,  and  Ihtmi 
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To  look  on  her,  but  with  the  eyes  of  dotage, 
And  8o  to  senre  her. 

Fran.  Such,  indeed,  I  grant, 
The  stream  of  his  afiection  was,  and  ran 
A  constant  course,  till  I,  with  cunning  malice. 
And  jet  I  wrong  niy  act,  for  it  was  justice, 
Made  it  turn  backward  ;  and  hate,  in  extremes,— 
(Jjore  banish 'd  from  his  heart,)  to  fill  the  room  : 
In  m  word,  know  the  fair  Marcelia*s  dead*. 

£«g.  Dead !  [you  ? 

Fran.  And  by  Sforza*s  hand.     Does  k  not  more 
How  coldly  you  receive  it  I     I  expected^ 
Tho  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing, 
Bom  proudly  on  the  wings  of  sweet  rerenge, 
Would  have  call'd  on  a  sacrifice  of  thanks. 
And  joy  not  to  be  bounded  or  conceal'd. 
Von  entertain  it  with  a  look,  as  if 
You  wish'd  it  were  undone. 

Ettg.  Indeed  I  do  : 
For,  if  my  sorrows  could  receive  addition. 
Her  sad  fate  would  increase,  not  lessen  them. 
She  never  injured  me,  but  entertain 'd 
A  fortune  humbly  ofl'er'd  to  her  hand, 
Which  a  wise  la()y  gladly  would  have  kneel'd  for. 
Unless  you  would  .impute  it  as  a  crime, 
She  was  more  fair  thim  1,  and  had  discretion 
Not  to  deliver  up  her  virgin  fort,  •   [tears, 

Though  strait  besieged  with  flatteries,  vows,  and 
Until  tlk*  church  had  made  it  safe  and  lawful. 
And  had  I  been  the  mistress  of  her  judgment 
And  constant  temper,  skilful  in  the  knowledge 
Of  man*s  malicious  falsehood,  I  had  never, 
Upon  his  hell-deep  oaths  to  marry  me, 
Given  up  my  fair  name,  and  my  maiden  honour. 
To  his  foul  lust ;  nor  lived  now,  being  branded 
In  the  forehead  for  his  whore,  the  scorn  and  shame 
Of  all  good  women. 

FmiL.  Have  you  then  no  gall. 
Anger,  or  spleen,  familiar  to  your  sex  1 
Or  is  it  possible  that  you  could  see 
Another  to  possess  what  was  your  due. 
And  not  grow  pale  with  envy  ? 

Eug,  Yes,  of  him 
That  did  deceive  me.    There's  no  passion,  that 
A  maid  so  injured  ever  could  partake  of. 
Bat  I  have  dearly  sufiTer'd.    These  three  years, 
In  my  desire  and  labour  of  revenge, 
Tnuied  to  you,  1  have  endured  the  throes 
Of  teeming  women  ;  and  will  hazard  all 
Fate  can  inflict  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
Thy  heart,  false  Sforza  !  You  have  trifled  with  me, 
Anid  not  proceeded  with  that  fiery  zeal 
I  look'd  for  from  a  brother  of  your  spirit. 
Sorrow  forsake  me,  and  all  signs  of  grief 
Farewell  for  ever.     Vengeance,  arm  d  with  fury. 
Possess  me  wholly  now  ! 

Fran.   1  he  reason,  sister. 
Of  this  strange  metamorphosis  1 

Evg,  Ask  thy  fears : 
Thy  base,  unmanly  fears,  thy  poor  delays. 
Thy  dull  forgctfulness  equal  with  death  ; 
My  wrong,  else,  and  the  scandal  which  can  never 
Be  wash*d  off  from  our  house,  but  in  his  blood. 
Would  have  stirr'd  up  a  coward  to  a  deed 
In  which,  though  he  had  fallen,  the  brave  intent 
Had  crown'd  itself  with  a  fair  monument 


*  /«  a  word,  know  the  fair  Marcelia't  dead.)  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mdixin  omit  tlie  article,  wliich  uttedy  dcitroyt  the 
rkjFihiB  of  tlie  ttue.  q 


Of  noble  resolution.    In  this  shape 

I  hope  to  get  access  ;  and,  then,  with  shame, 

Hearing  my  sudden  execution,  judge 

What  honour  thou  hast  lost,  in  being  transcended 

By  a  weak  woman. 

Fran.  Still  mine  own,  and  dearer  ! 
And  yet  in  this  you  but  pour  oil  on  fire. 
And  offer  your  assistance  where  it  needs  not. 
And,  that  you  may  perceive  I  lay  not  fallow. 
But  had  your  wrongs  stamp'd  deeply  on  my  heart 
By  the  iron  pen  of  vengeance,  1  attempted. 
By  whoring  her,  to  cuckold  him  :  that  failing, 
I  did  begin  his  tragedy  in  her  death. 
To  which  it  served  as  prologue,  and  will  maka 
A  memorable  story  of  your  fortunes 
la  my  assui^  revenge  :.  Only  best  sister. 
Let  us  not  lose  ourselves  in  the  performance. 
By  your  rush  undertaking  ;  we  will  be 
As  sudden  as  you  could  wish. 

Eug.  Upon  those  terms 
I  yield  myself  and  cause,  to  be  disposed  of 
As  you  think  fit. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Fran.  Thy  purpose  ? 

Serv.  There's  one  Graccho, 
That  follow *d  you,  it  seems,  upon  the  track. 
Since  you  left  Milan,  that's  importunate 
To  have  acaess,  and  will  not  be  denied  ; 
His  haste,  he  saVs,  concerns  you. 

Fran.  Bring  him  to  me.  [  Exit  Servant, 

>   Though  he  hath  laid  an  ambush  for  my  life. 
Or  apprehension,  yet  I  will  prevent  hun. 
And  work  mine  own  ends  out. 

Enter  Graocho. 

Grac.  Now  for  my  whipping  ! 
And  if  I  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him. 
And  by  a  new  and  strange  way  too,  hereafter 
I'll  swear  there  are  worms  in  my  brains.  [ilstcb. 

Fran.  Now,  my  good  Graccho  ; 
We  meet  as  'twere  by  miracle. 

Grae,  Love,  and  duty. 
And  vigil Hnce  in  me  for  my  lord's  safety, 
First  taught  me  to  imagine  you  were  here, 
And  then  to  follow  you.   All's  come  forth,  my  lord. 
That   you  could   wish   conceal'd.     The  dutchess' 

wound, 
In  the  duke's  rage  put  home,  yet  gave  her  leave 
To  acquaint  him  with  your  practices,  which  your 
Did  easily  confirm.  [night 

Fran.  This  I  expected  : 
But  sure  you  come  provided  of  good  counsel. 
To  l»elp  in  my  extremes. 

Grac.  I  would  not  hurt  you.  [death ; 

Fian.  How  !  hurt  me?  such  anbtlier  world's  thy 
Why,  dar'st  thou  think  it  can  fall  in  tliy  will. 
To  outlive  what  1  determine  1 

Grae.  How  he  awes  me !  [Arid$m 

Fran.  Be  brief;  what  brought  thee  hither? 

Grac.  Care  to  inform  you 
You  are  a  condemn 'd  man,  pursued  and  sought  (or. 
And  your  head  rated  at  ten  thoxisand  ducats 
To  him  that  brings  it. 

Fran.  Very  good^ 

Grac.  All  passages 
Are  intercepted,  and  choice  troops  of  horse 
Scour  o'er  the  neighbour  plains ;  your  picture  aent 
To  every  stale  confederate  with  Milan  : 
That,  though  I  gjrieve  to  Speak  it,  in  my  judginflBt» 
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80  thick  your  dangers  meet,  and  run  upon  you. 
It  is  impossible  you  should  escape 
Their  curious  search. 

£1^.  Why,  let  us  then  torn  Romans, 
And,  fallin};  by  our  own  hands,  mock  their  threats. 
And  dreadful  preparations.     '    , 

Fran,  T  would  show  nobly ; 
But  that  the  lionour  of  our  full  revenge 
Were  lost  in  the  rash  action.    No,  Eugenia, 
Graccho  is  wise,  my  friend  too,  not  my  servant. 
And  I  dare  trust  him  with  my  latest  secret. 
We  would,  and  thou  must  help  us  to  perform  it. 
First  kill  the  duke— then,  fall  what  can  upon  us ! 
For  injuries  are  writ  in  brass,  kind  Graccho, 
And  not  to  he  forgotten. 

G'mc.  He  instructs  me  [Aridi* 

What  I  should  do. 

Fran,  What's  that! 

Grae.  I  labour  with 
A  strong  desire  to  assist  yoa  with  mj  senriee ; 
And  now  I  am  deliTer'd  oft. 

Fran.  1  told  you. 
Speak,  my  oraculous  Graccho. 

Grac,  I  have  heard,  sir. 
Of  men  in  debt  that,  lay'd  for  by  their  creditors. 
In  all  such  places  where  it  could  be  thought 
The^  would  take  shelter,  chose,  for  sanctuary, 
Their  lodspngs  underneath  their  creditors'  noses. 
Or  near  that  prison  to  which  they  wereidesign'd, 
If  apprehended  ;  confident  that  tb^ta 
They  nerer  should  be  sought  for. 

Eug.  '  Tis  a  strange  one  ( 

Fran.  But  what  infer  you  from  it  T 

Grac,  This,  my  lord  ; 
That,  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  stoppM, 
In  Milan  only,  or,  what's  more,  m  the  court, 
Whither  it  is  presumed  you  dare  not  come 
ConccaKd  in  some  disguise,  you  may  live  safe. 

Fran.  And  not  to  be  discover'd  1 

Grac.  Hut  by  myself.  [Graccho, 

Fran.  Hy   thee !     Alas !    I    know    thee    honest 
And  I  will  put  thy  counsel  into  act. 
And  suddenly.     Vet,  not  to  be  ungrateful 
For  all  thy  lovinj>;  travail  to  preserve  me. 
What  bloody  end  soe'er  ray  stars  appoint,      [there  t 
l*hou  shall  be  safe,  good  Graccho. — Who's  within 

Grac.  In  the  devil's  name,  what  means  he  *  ! 

Enter  Servants. 

Fran.  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  custody,  and  bind  him  fast ; 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 

Grae,  My  good  lord. 

Fran.  Dispatch : 
Tis  for  your  good,  to  keep  you  honest,  Graccho : 
I  would  not  have  ten  thousand  ducats  tempt  you, 
Beinf^  of  a  soft  and  wax-like  disposition. 
To  play  tIie4^itor  ;  nor  a  fooIi>h  itch 
To  be  revenged  for  your  late  excellei)t  whipping. 
Give  you  the  opportunity  to  offer 
My  head  for  sausfaction.     Why,  thou  fool ! 
I  can  look  through  and  through  thee ;  thy  intents 
Appear  to  me  as  written  in  thy  forehead 
la  plain  and  easy  characters :  and  but  that 


I  scorn  a  slave's  base  blood  should  rust  that  swoid 
That  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  die, 
Thou  now  wert  dead  ;  but  live,  only  to  pray 
For  good  success  to  crown  my  undertakings ; 
And  then,  at  my  return,  perhaps  I'll  free  thee. 
To  make  me  further  sport.     Away  with  him  ! 
I  will  not  hear  a  syllable. 

[^Exeunt  ServanU  with  Cnuektk 
We  must  trust 
Ourselves,  Eugenia ;  and  though  we  make  use  of 
The  counsel  of  our  servants,  tluit  oil  spent. 
Like  snuA  that  do  offend,  we  tread  them  o 
But  now  to  our  last  scene,  which  we'll  ao  carry* 
That  few  shall  understand  liow  'twas  begnn. 
Till  all,  with  half  an  eye,  may  see  *tia  dona. 


*  Grac.  /ft  th«  dtmVa  namn,  what  mram  he  f]  The  Mcoiid 

Carto  omiii  the  adjuration  and  tamely  reads,— wAaf  maatu 
f  The  ticensrr,  In  ittany  cases,  seems  to  have  arled  ca- 
yndoos^ :  here,  as  well  as  in  several  other  places,  he  hat 
•Valiied  at  a  |nat  and  swallowed  a  camel.  The  e  :pr«Mloo 
kaa  aliea^y  oeearrtd  Ip  fAs  t'aaofMrol  CtonJat. 


SCENE  IJ.— Mihm.    A  Aeesiiiil&f 
Enter  Pescara,  Tibekio,  4Iri(  SnpBAKO. 

Fne.  The  like  was  never  read  oL 

StefA.  In  my  judgement. 
To  all  that  shall  but  hear  it,  'twill 
A  most  impossible  fable. 

Ti6.  For  Francisco, 
My  wonder  is  the  less,  because  there  art 
Too  many  precedents  of  unthankful  mao 
Baised  up  to  greatness,  which  have  after 
The  ruin  of  their  makers. 

Steph,  But  that  melancholy. 
Though  ending  in  distraction,  sboald  woik 
So  far  upon  a  man,  as  to  compel  him 
To  court  a  thing  that  has  nor  sense  nor  1 
Is  imto  me  a  miracle. 

Pfic.  'Troth,  I'll  tell  yoa. 
And  briefly  as  I  can,  by  what  de great 
He  fell  into  this  maduMS.     When,  by  fha 
Of  his  physicians,  he  was  brought  to  life. 
As  lie  had  only  pass'd  a  fearful  dredfan. 
And  had  not  acted  what  I  grieve  to  think  oo» 
He  caird  for  fair  Marcelia,  and  being  told 
That  she  was  dead,  he  broke  forth  in  extremaa. 
(I    would    not   say  blasphemed,)  and   criad 

heaven, 
For  all  the  offences  that  mankind  could  do. 
Would  never  be  so  cruel  as  to  rob  it 
Of  so  much  sweetness,  and  of  so  much 
That  not  alone  was  sacred  in  herself. 
But  did  preserve  all  others  innocent. 
That  hacl  but  converse  with  her.    Then  it 
Into  hi  a  fancy  that  she  was  accused 
By  his  mother  and  his  sister ;  thrice  he  curs'd  tl 
And  thrice  his  desperate  hand  was  on  his  sword 
T'have  kill'd  them  both  ;  but  he  restraiu'd,  and  thaj 
Shunning  his  fury,  spite  of  all  prevention 
He  would  have  tiirn'd  his  rage  upon  himself; 
When  wisely  his  physicians  looking  on 
The  dutchess'  wound,  to  stay  his  ready  hand^ 
Cried  out,  it  was  not  mortaL 

Tib,  'Tv^*as  well  thought  on. 

Paic.  He  easily  believing  what  ha  wish'd« 
More  than  a  perpetuity  of  pleasure 
In  any  object  else ;  flatter'd  by  hope. 
Forgetting  his  own  greatness,  he  tell  prostraCa 
At  the  doctor's  feet,  implored  their  aid,  and  swoi% 
Provided  they  recover'J  her,  he  would  live 
A  private  man,  and  they  should  share  his  iliilmTf 
They  seem'd  to  promise  fair,  and  every  hour 
Vanr  their  judgments,  as  they  find  his  fit 
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To  snfTer  intormisnon  or  extremes  : 
For  hU  beharioar  since 

Sjhr,  [within.]  As  you  hare  pity, 
Support  her  ^u'ly. 

Pete.  Now,  be  vour  own  witnesses ; 
I  am  presented. 

Enter  SpomiA,  IsABBLiJi.   Marianji,   Doctors  and 
Senrants  wiA  cM  Bodtf  nf  Marckua. 

5/or.  Carefally,  I  beseech  vou, 
The  f^ntlesc  touch  torments  her ;  and  then  think 
W Itat  1  shall  suffer.     O  you  earthly  g^ods. 
You  second  natures,  that  from  vour  ^eat  master. 
Who  joinM  the  limbs  of  torn  I-fippolitus, 
And  drew  upon  himself  the  Thumierer^s  envy. 
Are  tauj^ht  those  hidden  secrets  that  restore 
To  life  death-wounded  men  !  you  have  a  patient, 
On  whom  to  express  the  excellence  of  art. 
Will  bind  even  neaven  your  debtor,  thoug^h  it  pleases 
To  make  your  hands  the  organs  of  a  work 
The  saints  will  smile  to  look  on,  and  good  angels 
Clap  their  celestial  wines  to  give  it  plaudits. 
How  pale  and  wan  she  looks !  O  pardon  me, 
That  I  presume  (died  o'er  with  bloody  guilt. 
Which  makes  me,  I  confess,  far,  far  unworthy) 
To  touch  this  snow-white  hand.     How  cold  it  is  ! 
This  once  was  Cupid's  fire-bmnd,  and  still 
*Tis  so  to  me*     How  slow  her  pulses  beat  too ! 
Yet.  in  this  tonper,  she  is  all  perfection. 
And  mistress  of  a  heat  so  full  of  sweetness, 
Tbp  blood  of  virgins,  in  their  pride  of  youth, 
Are  balls  of  snow  or  ice  compared  unto  her. 

Man*.  Is  not  this  strange  ? 

Imh.  Oh  !  cross  him  not,  dear  daughter  ; 
Our  rnnscience  tells  us  we  have  been  abused, 
W'rought  to  accuse  the  innocent,  and  with  him 
Are  guilty  of  a  fact 

EfiCfl*  a  Servant,  and  toAispen  Piscara. 

MmtL  Ti.-i  now  past  help. 

Pexr.  With  ma?    What  is  he  T 

Strv.  He  has  a  strange  aspect ; 
A  Jew  by  birth,  and  a  physician 
By  his  profession,  as  he  says,  who,  hearing 
Of  the  duke's  frenzy,  on  the  forfeit  of 
Hiis  life  will  undertake  to  render  him 
Perfect  in  every  part : — provided  that 
Yoar  lordship's  fSvour  gain  him  free  access. 
And  your  ])ower  with  the  duke  a  safe  proteetioDy 
Till  Uie  great  work  be  ended. 

Pmc  Bring  me  to  him ; 
As  I  find  cause.  111  do.  [Eoneunl  Pefcand  5ero. 

Sfor.  How  sound'she  sleeps ! 
Heaven  keep  ht*r  from  a  lethargy !         How  long 
(But  answer  me  with  comfort,  I  beseech  you) 
Does  your  sure  judgment  tell  you,  that  these  lids. 
That  cover  richer  jewels  than  themselves. 
Like  envious  night,  will  bar  these  glorious  suns 
From  shining  on  me  ? 

1    DoeU  VA'e  have  given  her,  sir, 
A  sleepy  potion,  that  will  hold  her  long. 
That  she  may  be  less  sensible  of  the  torment 
The  searching  of  her  wound  will  put  her  to. 

S  Dirf.  She  now  feels  little ;  but,  if  we  should 
wake  her, 
To  bear  her  speak  would  fright  both  us  and  you, 
And  therefore  dare  not  hasten  it. 

5/«r.  I  am  patient. 
Yon  aoe  I  do  not  rage,  but  wait  your  pleasure. 
What  do  you  think  she  dreams  of  now  1  for  sure. 


Alt]iou.:h  her  body's  organs  are  bound  fast. 
Her  fancy  cannot  slumber. 

1  DiKt,  That,  sir,  looks  on 
Vour  sorrow  for  vour  late  rash  act,  with  pity 
Of  what  you  suffer  for  it,  and  prepares 
To  meet  the  free  confession  of  your  guilt 
AVith  a  glad  pardon. 

Sfffr,  She  was  ever  kind  ; . 
And  her  displeasure,  though  call'd  on,  short-lived 
Upon  the  least  submission.     O  you  Powers, 
That  can  convey  our  thoughts  to  one  another 
Without  the  aid  of  eyes  or  ears,  assist  me! 
I^t  her  behold  me  in  a  pleasing  dream 
Thus,  on  mv  knees  before  her  ;  (yet  that  duty 
In  me  is  not  sufficient ;)  let  her  see  nie  ' 

Compel  my  mother,  from  whom  I  took  life. 
And  th  s  my  sister,  partner  of  my  being, 
I  o  bow  thus  low  unto  her ;  let  her  hear  us 
In  my  acknowledgment  freely  confess 
That  we  in  a  degree  as  high  are  guilty 
As  she  is  innocent  Bite  >our  tongues,  vile  ereatuvBi, 
And  let  your  inward  horrour  fright  your  souls. 
For  having  belied  that  pureness,  to  come  near  whitih 
All  women  that  posteri.y  can  bring  forth 
Must  be,  tbot^h  htriving  to  be  good,  poor  rivals. 
And  for  that  dog  Francisco,  that  seduced  me. 
In  wounding  her,  to  rase  a  temple  built 
To  chastity  and  sweetness,  let  her  know 
III  follow' him  to  hell,  but  I  will  find  him. 
And  there  live  a  fourth  fury  to  torment  him. 
Then,  for  this  cursed  hand  and  arm,  that  guidf4    v 
The  wicked  steel,  I'll  have  them,  joint  by  joint*    ' 
With  burning  irons  seared  off,  which  I  will  eat. 
I  being  a  vulture  fit  to  taste  such  carrion ; 
Lastly 

1  Dwt,  You  are  too  lond,  sir ;  you  dist|irb 
Her  sweet  repose. 

Sfor.  I  am  hush'd.     Yet  give  us  leave, 
Thu:t  prostrate  at  her  feet,  our  eyes  bent  downwi^dl* 
Unwortliy  and  ashamed,  to  look  upon  her. 
To  expect  her  gracious  sentence. 

t  Doct.  Hm's  past  hope. 

1  Doct,  '1  he  body  too  will  pulrify,  and  thea 
We  can  no  longer  cover  the  imposture. 

Tib.  Which  in  his*  death  wiU  quickly  be  dk- 
I  can  but  weep  his  fortune.  [oovdi*  ^ 

Ste/A.  Yet  be  careful 
You  lose  no  minute  to  preserre  him ;  time 
May  lessen  his  distraction. 

R§'€nter  Pescara,  wiih  FaAKascoai  a  Jwm  jntifi 
Eugenia  dU^uiMtd, 

Fran.  I  am  no  god,  sir, 
To  give  a  new  life  to  her ;  yet  111  basard 
My  head,  1*11  work  the  senseless  trunk  t'  SppMi* 
To  him  as  it  had  got  a  second  being. 
Or  Uiat  the  soul  that's  fied  from't,  were  callM  bMk 
To  govern  it  again.    I  will  preserve  it 
In  the  first  sweetness,  and  by  a  strange  vapour,     . 
Which  ril  infuse  into  her  mouth,  crpate 
A  seeming  breath  ;  I'll  make  her  yeins-run  high  to* 
As  if  they  had  true  motion. 

Pac.  Do  but  this, 
Till  we  use  means  to  win  upon  hit  passiona 
T'endure  to  hear  she's  dead  with  some  small  patieinoew 
And  make  thy  own  reward. 


•  Tib.  flTkich  im  hit  death  mitt  qmiekly  be  dlm-aoer'd.  f 
know  nut  iiow  Uic  niodera  cdilMV  •wlcm»«<d  tllt^  line,  kal 
fur  iUf,  Ihcy  re«d,  ktr  dumtk.*  a  Mraafc  tuphMUcuilNMi « 
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Fran.  The  art  I  use 
ArimitH  no  looker  on  :  I  only  ask 
The  fourth  part  (if  an  hour  to  perfect  tint 
I  boldly  undertake. 

Peic.  I  will  procure  it 

t  Doct.  What  stmn^r's  this? 

Pew.  Sooth  me  in  all  I  say ; 
There  is  a  main  end  in't. 

Fran.  Beware ! 

Eug.  I  am  warn*d. 

Pe»c.  Look  up,  sir.  cheerfully  ;  comfort  in  me 
Flows  stronply  to  you. 

Sfor.  From  whence  came  that  sound  1 
Was  it  from  my  Maroelia?  If  it  were, 
(  riite,  and  joy  will  give  me  win^i^s  to  meet  it. 

Pe$c.  Nor  shall  your  expectation  be  del^rr'd 
But  a  few  minutes.     Your  physicians  are 
Mere  voice,  and  no  performance  ;  I  have  found 
A  man  that  can  do  wonders.    Do  not  hinder 
The  dutchess'  wish*d  recovery,  to  enquire 
Or  what  he  is,  or  to  give  thanks,  but  leave  him 
To  work  this  miracle. 

Sfor,  Sure,  'tis  my  good  angel. 
I  do  obey  in  all  thing»  ;  be  it  death 
For  any  to  disturb  him,  or  come  near, 
Till  he  be  pleased  to  call  us.     O.  be  prosperous. 
And  make  a  duke  thy  bondman  ! 

[^Exeunt  all  but  Francisco  and  Eugenia. 

Fran.  *Tis  my  purpose  ; 
If  that  to  fall  a  iong-wish'd  sacrifice 
To  my  revenge  can  be  a  benefiu 
111  first  make  fast  the  doors  ;— 40! 

Ifug.  You  amase  me  : 
What  follows  now  ? 

Fran:  A  full  conclusion 
Of  all  thy  wishes.     Look  on  this,  Eugenia, 
Even  such  a  thing,  the  proudest  fair  on  earth 
(For'  whose  delight  the  elements  are  ransack'd. 
And  art  trith  nature  studied  to  preserve  her,) 
Must  be,  when  she  is  summnn'd  to  appear 
In  the  court  of  death.     But  I  lose  time. 

£11^.  What  mean  you  ? 

Fran.  Disturb  me  not    Your  ladyship  looks  pale ; 
But  I,  your  doctor,  have  a  ceruse  for  you. 
See,  my  Eugenia,  how  many  faces, 
Tliat  are  adorned  in  court,  borrow  these  helps, 

[Painti  tie  cketkt. 
And  pass  for  excellence,  when  the  better  part 
Of  them  are  like  to  this.     Your  mouth  smells  sour 
But  here  is  that  shall  take  away  the  scent ;        [too, 
A  precious  antidote  old  ladies  use,  [rotten. 

When  they  would  kiss,  knowing  their  gums   are 
These  hands  too,  that  disdain'd  to  take  a  touch 
From  any  lip,  whose  owner  writ  not  lord. 
Are  now  but  as  the  coarsest  earth  ;  but  I 
Am  at  the  charge,  my  bill  not  to  be  paid  too, 
To  give  them  seeming  beauty.    So !  'tis  done. 
How  do  you  like  my  workmanship? 

Eug^  I  tremble : 
And  thus  to  tyrannize  upon  the  dead 
la  moit  inhuman. 

Fran.  Come  we  for  revenire, 
And  can  we  think  on  pity?  Now  to  the  upshot. 
And,  as  it  proves,  applaud  it.     My  lord  tne  duke, 
Enter  with  joy,  and  see  the  sudden  change 
Your  servant's  hand  hath  wrought. 

Re-enter  SroRZA  and  the  restm 
Sfpr.  t  li^d  i^gun 


In  my  full  confidence  that  Maroelia  may 
Pronounce  my  pardon.     Can  she  speak'  yet? 

Fran.  No  : 
You  must  not  look  for  all  your  joys  at  once , 
'J*hat  will  ask  longer  time. 

Pesc.  Tis  wondrous  strange  ! 

Sfor.  By  all  the  dues  of  love  I  have  had  from  her. 
This  hand  seems  as  it  was  #hen  first  I  kiss'd  it 
These  lips  invite  too :  I  could  ever  feed 
Upon  these  roses,  they  still  keep  their  colour 
And  native  sweetness  :  only  the  nectar's  wanting', 
I'hat,  like  the  morning  dew  in  floweiy  May, 
Preserved  them  in  their  beauty. 

Enter  Graocho  haetily, 

Orac.  Treason,  treason '. 

Tib.  Call  up  the  guard. 

Fran,  Graccho!  then  we  are  lost 

Grac.  I  am  got  off,  sir  Jew  ;  a  bribe  hath  done  it* 
For  all  your  serious  charge  ;  there's  no  disg^uiae 
Can  keep  you  from  my  knowledge. 
*  Sfor.  Speak. 

6riic.  1  am  out  of  breath. 
But  this  is 

Fran.  Spare  thy  labour,  fool, — Fnncisco  •. 

All.  Mon'^ter  of  men  ! 

Fran.  Give  me  all  attributes 
Of  all  you  can  imagine,  yet  I  flrlory 
To  be  the  thing  I  was  bom.    I  am  Francisco; 
Francisco,  that  was  raised  by  you,  and  made 
The  minion  of  the  time  ;  the  same  Francisco, 
That  would  have  wliored  this  trunk,  when  it  had  life. 
And,  after,  breathed  a  jealousy  u|)on  thee. 
As  killing  as  those  damns  that  belch  out  plagues 
When  the  foundation  of  the  earth  is  shaken: 
I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardon, 
Which  was — to  kill  an  innocent 

Sfor,  Call  forth  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel. 

Fran.  I  dnre  the  worst : 
Only,  to  yield  some  leason  to  the  woiid 
Why  I  pursued  this  course,  look  on  this  face. 
Made  old  by  thy  base  falsehood  ;  'tis  Eugenie. 

Sfor.  Eugenia ! 

Fran.  Does  it  start  you,  air?  my  sister. 
Seduced  and  fool'd  by  thee :  but  tliou  must  pay 
'i'he  forfeit  of  tliy  falsehood.    Does  it  not  work  yet  • 
Whate*er  becomes  of  me,  which  I  esteem  not, 
Thou  art  roark'd   for  the  grave:   I*ve  given  thee 

poison  ' 

In  this  cup  *,  (now  observe  me,)  which  thy  last 
Carousing  deeply  of,  made  thee  forget 
Thy  vow'd  faith  to  Eugenia. 

Pete,  O  damn'd  villain  ! 

Jsab,  How  do  you,  sir  ? 

Sfor,  Like  one 
That  learns  to  know  in  death  what  punishment 
^Vait^  on  the  breach  of  fiiith.     Oh !  now  I  feel 


*  Fran.  Span  tkp  labour, /oett^Frandaco.]  FranciMo'i 
bold  avowal  of  his  guilt,  with  an  emphaticjil  repetition  ofkii 
name,  ant!  the  enomeration  of  his  several  acts  of  villainy, 
which  he  Jostifies  fh>m  a  spirit  of  revenge,  la  all  probability 
gave  rise  to  one  of  the  moat  animated  scenes  in  dramatic 
poetry.  The  reader  will  easily  see,  that  1  refer  to  the  last 
act  of  Dr.  Yonng's  Rtvenge,  xrhere  Z«nK»,  lilce  Franciaco, 
defenrls  every  crael  and  trr^cheroas  act  he  has  cooimittcd 
from  a  principle  of  deep  reseniroeni.     Dsviu. 

t I've  given  thee  poieon 

In  this  cup,  &c.]  I.  e.  in  the  lips  of  Marcella.  This  is  a 
terrible  scene,  and  4ut  Um  air  of  being  taken  from  kmbc 
lull  10  story. 


8c^z  11.1 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


1 


An  ifiltna  in  my  entnils^i — 1  have  lived 
A  prince,  and  my  last  breath  ahall  be  command. 
— 1  bum,  I  bum  !  yet  ere  life  be  consumed, 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  all  torture 
That  witty  cruelty  can  invent. 

P«i*.  Away  with  him  ! 

Tih,  In  all  things  we  will  serve  you. 

Fran.  Farewell,  sister ! 
Now-  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  I  scorn : 
I  leave  the  world  with  glory,    lliey  are  men. 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory, 
That  wrong'd,  do  right  themselves  before  they  die. 

[^Exeunt  Guard  toiUi  Franciaco. 

Sttph,  A  desperate  wretch  k 

S/9r,  I  come :  Death !  1  obey  thee. 


Yet  I  will  not  die  raging ;  for.  alas! 
My  whole  life  was  a  frenzy.     Good  Eugenia, 
In  death  forgive  ipe. — As  vou  love  me,  bear  her 
To  some  religious  house,  there  let  her  spend 
The  remnant  of  her  life  :  when  I  am  asnes, 
Perhaps  sheUl  be  appeased,  and  spare  a  prayer 
For  my  poor  soul.     Bury  me  with  Marcelia, 
And  let  our  epitaph  be— ^ —  [Dya 

Tib.  His  speech  is  stopt. 

Steph,  Already  dead  ? 

Pete.  It  is  in  vain  to  labour 
To  call  him  back.     We'll  give  him  funeral. 
And  then  determine  of  the  state  affairs  : 
And  learn,  from  this  example,  1  here's  no  trust  .  . 
In  a  foundation  that  is  built  on  lust.  [^Exeunt*, 


*  Mr.  M.  Mason,  eontrary  to  his  castnm,  has  given  an 

account  of  this  play ;  but  It  is  too  loose  and  unsatisfactory  to 

be  pmentcd  to  the  reader.     He  has  observeil,  indeed,  what 

could  iioC  easily  be  iiii^se<l,— the  t)CHiUy  of  the  languajte,  (he 

elevation  of  the  sentiments,  the  iiueresting  nature  of  the 

iHaatioiis,  &c.      But  the  Interior  motive  of  the  piece,— itie 

spring   of  action  from  which  the  tragic  events  are  made  to 

flow, — HTcnis  to  have  utterly  esca|>ed  him.    He  has  taken 

the  accessory  for  the  primary  passion  of  it,  and,  upon  his 

own  err<>r,  founded  a  comparison    bftween    the  Duke  qf 

MUam  and   OtMlo.— But  let  us   bear  Massinger  himself. 

Fearing  that,  in  a  reverse  of  fortnne,  his  wife  may  fall  into 

the  p^titsession  of  another,  Sforza  gives  a  secret  order  for  her 

Mirder,  and  altribates  his  resoluiiuu  to  the  excess  of  bis 

rtachnient : 

"  Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  her  out 
A  wtsh'd  companion  to  me  in  both  rortuiies." 

Act  I.  se.  ill. 

Tht«  is  carefully  remembered  In  (he  conference  between 
Mirrel'u  aud  Prancisfo,  and  connected  with  the  feelings 
vliicb  ii  ocra>ions  in  her : 

*•• that  my  loni,  my  Sforza,  should  esteem 

My  lite  fit  only  »*  a  page,  to  wait  on 

Tlir  varions  cunrse  '^f  his  nncei't4in  fortunes; 

Or  cheri.-h  In  himself  tttai  sensual  hope, 

lu  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflicts  me." 

,  Art  III.  sc.  11. 

rpon  ilii«  diMipprobation  of  his  Sfrlflsh  motive,  is  founded 
ktr  rr«<frvr  towards  him, — a  reserve,  however,  more  allied 
tuKndrrneM  than  fo  anger,  aad  meHUt  as  a  prudent  coirec- 
live  of  his  unreasonable  desires  Ani  from  this  reserve,  ill 
inierpreivd  bv  Sforta,  proceeds  that  jealuui>y  of  his  in  the 
foorth  an,  which  Mr.  M.  Mason  will  have  to  be  the  ground 
work  of  the  whoi«  subject  I 

Bni  if  Mssninger  must  be  compared  with  somebody,  let  it 
^  «i'li  limiM-h  :  for,  as  ihe  reader  will  by  and  by  p«-rreive, 
tkf  Ihilw  iif  Afitan  has  more  snbstaiiiial  connexion  with  the   , 
PidvTf  {h*n  rrilh  Otheilo.    In  his  u.xori<»nsui'»s,- his  doting    | 
tttrfatin  iif  bU  wife's  favoors, — Ids  abject  reancsls  of  the   i 


mediation  of  others  for  him,  &c.  &c.  Sfnrca  stmngly  resem- 
bles Ladislaus ;  while  the  friendly  and  bold  repro«ifs  of  bis 
fondness  by  Pescara  and  Stephano  prepare  tu  for  the  rebukes 
aflerwardti  employed  agamst  the  same  failing  by  the  intrepid 
kindness  of  Eobulus.  And  not  only  do  we  find  this  similarity 
in  some  of  the  leading  sentiments  of  the  two  plays,  bat 
occasionally  the  very  language  of  the  one  Is  carried  into  tbe 
other. 

As  to  the  action  itself  of  tids  piece,  it  is  highly  animatiag 
and  interesting;  and  itsconnexioo,at  the  very  opening,  wits 
an  important  passage  of  history,  procures  for  it  at  oiMe  ■ 
decideil  attention.  This  is,  for  the  most  part,  well  ihaintainffd 
by  strong  and  rapid  alternations  of  fortnne,  till  the  catastrophe 
la  matured  by  the  ever-working  vengeance  ef  Francisca 
Even  here,  the  author  h^s  contrived  a  novelty  of  interrfl 
little  expected  by  the  reader:  and  the  Utc  appearance  of  liw 
injured  Eugenia  throws  a  fresh  emotion  into  the  conciui>i<lB 
of  the  play,  while  it  explains  a  considerable  pan  of  the  pl<M^ 
with  which,  indeed    it  is  e«senti'>Ilv  connected 

The  character  of  Sforxa  himself  is 'strongly  conceived. 
His  passionate  fondness  for  Marcelia, — his  sodden  rage  at  her 
apparent  coolness, — his  resolute  renunciation  of  her, — hit 
speedy  repentance  aud  fretful  impatience  of  her  absence, — 
his  vehement  defence  of  her  innocence,—  his  quick  aad 
destntctive  vengeance  against  her,  up«m  a  false  asstTiion  of 
her  diithtinour, — and  his  pro«tratioiis  and  mad  embraces  ot  h^ 
dead  t>o«iy,— shew  the  force  of  dotage  and  hate  in  their  ex- 
treinei.  His  actions  are  wild  and  ungovemed,  and  his  whole 
life  is  (as  he  says)  mnde  up  of  freuxy. 
•  One  Important  lesson  is  to  be  drawn  from  the  principal 
feature  of  this  character.  Prom  Sforxa*s  ill-regulate*!  fond- 
ness for  Marcelia  flows  his  own  order  for  her  murder.  Tht 
di«covery  of  it  occasions  the  distant  behaviour  of  the  wife, 
the  revenge  of  the  husband,  and  the  death  oi  both.— Let  ni 
use  the  blrs.«ings  of  life  with  modesty  and  thank fulnt'iv.  He 
who  aims  at  intemperate  grailrications,  disturbs  the  order  of 
Providence:  and,  in  the  premature  los!>  of  tlie  object -whieb 
he  too  fondly  covets,  is  made  to  feel  the  Just  punishment  ol 
unreasonable  wishes,  and  nngoveroed  indulgence.  Da. 
iaai.**iD. 


THE 

BONDMAN. 

Tax  Bondman.]  Hitherto  we  hare  had  no  clae  to  guide  us  in  ascertaining  the  tme  date  of  these  dmaafl. 
Hie  fortunate  discovery  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert*8  Office-book  enables  us,  from  this  period,  to  proceed  with 
arery  degiee  of  certainty. 

Tm  Bondman  was  allowed  by  the  Master  of  the  Revels,  and  performed  at  the  Cockpit  in  Dmry  Lane,  on 
die  third  of  Decen^er,  16t3.  It  was  printed  in  the  following  year,  and  again  in  1638.  This  edition  is  full 
of  errors,  which  I  nave  been  enabled  to  remove,  by  the  assistance  of  the  first  copy,  for  which  1  am  indebted 
10  the  kindDess  of  Mr.  Malone 

This  ancient  story  (for  so  it  is  called  by  Massinger)  is  founded  on  the  life  of  Timoleon  the  Corinthian,  as 
Recorded  by  Plutarch.  The  revolt  and  subsequent  reduction  of  the  slaves  to  their  du^,  is  taken  from  Hero- 
dotus, or,  more  probably,  from  Justin*,  who  repeats  the  tale.  The  tale,  however,  more  especially  the  catas- 
trophe, is  trifling  enough,  and  does  little  honour  to  those  who  invented,  or  those  who  adopted  it ;  but  the 
beautiAil  episode  here  founded  upon  it,  and  which  is  entirely  Massinger's  own,  is  an  inimitable  piece  of  art. 

This  is  one  of  ihe  few  plays  of  Massinger  that  have  been  revived  since  the  Restoration.  In  I6(i0  it  was 
brought  on  the  stage  bv  Betterton,  then  a  young  man,  who  played,  as  IJowncs  the  prompter  informs  us,  the 
part  of  Pittnder,  for  w)iich  nature  had  eminently  qualified  him.  It  was  again  performed  at  Dmry  Lane  in 
1719,  and  given  to  the  press  with  a  second  title  of  Love  and  Liberty  t  and  a  tew  insignificant  altf  rations;  and 
m  1779  a  modification  of  it  was  produced  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  and  plnyed  for  a  few  nights  at  Cov«nt 
Qwidmk,  but,  as  it  appears,  with  no  extraordinary  encouragement.    It  was  not  printed* 


TO  THE 
RIGHT  HOKOVRAaLS,  MY  8INGVLAK  GOOD  LORD, 

PHILIP  EARL  OF  MONTGOMERY, 

KNIGHT  OF  THE  MOST  NOBLE  ORDER  OF  THE  GARTER,  &c. 

Right  Honourable, 
Howerer  I  could  never  arrive  at  the  happiness  to  be  made  known  to  your  lordship,  yet  a  desire,  bom  w^ 
me,  to  make  a  tender  of  nil  duties  and  service  to  the  noble  family  of  the  Herberts,  descended  to  me  as  aa 
inheritance  from  my  dead  father,  Arthur  Massingerf.  Many  years  he  happily  ^pent  in  the  service  of  your 
ikonourable  house,  and  died  a  servant  to  it ;  leaving  his$  to  be  ever  most  glad  and  ready,  to  be  at  the  com- 
arand  of  all  such  as  derive  themselves  from  his  most  honoured  master,  your  lordship's .  most  noble  father. 
Tlie  consideration  of  this  encouraged  roe  (having  no  other  means  to  present  my  humblest  service  to  your 
honour)  to  shroud  this  trifle  under  the  wings  of  your  noble  protection  ;  and  I  hope,  out  of  the  clemency  ot 
your  heroic  disposition,  it  will  find,  though  perhops  not  a  welcome  entertainment,  yet,  at  the  worst,  a  gracious 
pardon.  When  it  wos  first  acted,  your  lordbhip's  libeml  suffrage  taught  others  to  allow  it  for  current,  it 
having  received  the  undoubted  stamp  of  your  lordships  allowance  :  and  if  in  the  perusal  of  any  vacant  honr, 
when  your  honour's  more  serious  occasions  shall  g^ve  you  leave  to  read  it,  it  answer,  in  your  lordship'a 
judgment,  the  report  and  opinion  it  had  uoon  the  stage,  I  shall  esteem  my  labours  not  ill  employed, and,  while 
1  live,  continue  * 

the  humblest  of  those  that 

truly  honour  vour  lordship. 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


•  It  may,  indeed,  be  lakfn  from  an  account  of  Rnraia  In  Purcha»'»  Pilgrimt,  a  book  that  formid  Ihe  de1lj>ht  ofi 
'ancestors.  Then-  it  i;*  >aid,  ih.it  iliv  Roi^rds  (»f  Nuvioroi;(Ml  redoccd  their  slaves,  %»ho  had  seiied  the  town,  by  the  whip,  J 
as  the  ScythiMHK  are  Mid  to  h.ivv  done  theirs. 

.     ♦  My  ileal  father »  Arlhnr  Maninyer.'\    So  reads  the  first  editiim.    The  modern  editors  follow  the  second,  which 
PMUp  Mio>sin|:er.     Set-  llie  In  lodncii-  n. 

X  l.rawny  lii»  to  be  ever  moat  j//ad,  &c.]  So  it  stands  in  both  the  old  qnnr1o5,  and  in  Coxeter.  Mr  M.  Maaon,  wilhoat 
anthority.  and  imireil  wiiliout  reason,  inserts  eon  after  Ai«.*  bnt  Ihe  dedication,  as  given  by  him,  and  his  predeccaMir,  ^ll«r 
Ihe  m-coimI  quarto,  is  full  oi  errors. 


I.] 


THE  BONDMAN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


TntOLBON,  the  gen£rol,  rf  Corinth 

A»caiDAMU8,  prmtor  rfoyncutn. 

DirBtLVB,  a  tenator  of'  Synicasa. 

Clkok,  a/at  tmpoteMt  lord, 

Pbavder,  a  gentleman  of  Tbebes  ;   ditguited  at  a 

tUve,  named  Marullo.  (The  Bondman,) 
PoupuROX,  friend  to  Pisander ;  also  duguiied  as  a 

tUve, 
Lbcmthenes,  a  genUeman  of  Syracusa,  enamoured  of 

Cleora. 
Aaoms,  afooUtk  lover,  and  the  ton  of  Cleon. 
TiMAGOiLAS,  the  ton  of  Archidamus. 


GnACCULO,  >  .^ 
Cinaaio,  r**- 
A  Gaoler. 

Cleora,  daughter rf  Arehidnmun, 

CoRiscA,  a  proud  wanton  lady,  wife  to  Oeoii. 

Olympia,  a  rich  widow, 

Statilia,  titter  to  Pisander,  tiave  to  Cleora,  named 

Timandra. 
Zantuia,  tlave  to  CorUca. 


I  Other  slaves.  Officers,  Senmtors. 
SCENE,  Sjrracase,  and  the  adjacent  countiy. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — The  Camp  o^Timoleon,near  Sjrracuse. 
Enter  Timagpras  and  Leosthbnss. 

Tnnag,  Why  should  you  droop,   Leosthenes.  or 
desiinir 
My  sisters  favour  ?     What  before  you  purchased 
By  courtship  and  fair  language,  in  these  wars 
(^or  from  lier  soul  you  know  she  loves  a  soldier) 
Voo  may  c*e»erve  by  action* 

Leoft.  Good  TimMgoms, 
When  I  have  said  my  friend,  think  all  is  upoken 
That  may  assure  me  yours  ;  and  pray  you  believe. 
The  dreadful  voice  ot  war  tliat  shakes  the  city. 
The  thundering  threats  of  Carthage,  nor  their  army. 
Raised  to  m:ike  good  those  tlireats,  affright  not  me. — 
If  fair  Cleora  wero  confirm*d  his  priie. 
That  has  the  strongest  arm  and  sharpest  sword, 
l*d  court  Bellona  iq  her  horrid  trim. 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress ;  and  bless  fortune, 
That  offers  my  young  valour  to  the  proof, 
How  much  1  dare  do  for  your  sister  s  love. 
Bat,  when  that  I  consider  how  averse 
Your  noble  fatlier,  great  Archidamus, 
la,  and  hath  ever  been,  to  my  desires, 
Reaaon  may  warrant  me  to  doubt  and  fear, 
What  seeds  soever  I  sow  in  these  wars 
Of  oohle  courage,  his  determinate  will 
May  blast  and  give  my  harvest  to  another. 
That  never  toiKd  for  it. 

Tlmag,  Prithee,  do  not  nourish  [ma, 

TLeae  jealous  thoughts ;    I  am  tliine,  (and  pardon 
Though  I  repeat  it,)  thy  Timagoras*, 
That,  for  thv  sake,  when  the  bold  Tlieban  sued. 
Far-famed  Pisander,  Sot  my  sister's  love. 
Sent  him  disgraced  and  discontented  home. 
I  wrought  my  father  then  ;  and  I,  that  stopp'd  not 
In  the  <  areer  of  my  affection  to  thee, 
When  tlial  renowned  worthy,  that,  brought  with  him* 

-{and  fardon  me. 


Theujjh  /  rrpeat  it.)  thy  1*imiigora».]  So  tbc  old  copies. 
What  iii'lncffl  ihe  m«>'Vi>rii  ofinors  to  nuke  noniienK  of  the 
pasA^ei-.  ami  print  fN|f  lA-oathen^t,  I  ciinnot  ev«>n  K^en. 

♦  Hint  that  rmowntut  worthy,  tiMt,  brought  with  hhn] 
ta  IhU  line  Mr.  M.  M^sun  omil;*  the  ^^cond  that,  nbich.bc 
•ajs  "  ^Wttroy t  both  tute  «ud  metre."   Tbc  rtdnpLicatloa  U 


High  birth,  wealth,  courage,  as  fee*d  advocataa 
To  mediate  for  him  :  never  will  consent 
A  fool,  that  only  has  the  shape  of  man, 
Asotus,  (hough  he  be  rich  Cleon *s  heir. 
Shall  bear  her  from  thee. 

Leott,  In  that  trust  I  love*. 

Timag.  Which  never  shall  deceive  you. 

Enter  Pisakdrr. 

Pitan,  Sir,  the  general, 
Tlmoleon,  by  his  trumpets  hath  g^ven  warning 
For  a  remove. 

Tiwag.  Tis  well ;  provide  my  horse. 

Pitan.  1  shall,  sir.  i        [Exit 

Leott.  Tiiis  slave  has  a  strange  aspect.       [knave  t 

Timag,   Fit  for  Iiis  fortune;  *tis  a  strong-limb'd 
My  father  bought  him  for  my  sister's  litter. 
O  pride  of  women  !  (loaches  are  too  common— 
They  surfeit  in  the  happiness  of  peace. 
And  ladies  think  they  keep  not  state  enough. 
If.  for  their  pomp  and  ease,  they  are  not  bom 
In  triumph  on  men's  shoulders  t* 

Leott,  Who  commands 
The  Carthaginiaiv  fleet  ? 

Timag,  Cisco's  their  admiral, 
And  *tis  our  happiness ;  a  raw  young  fellow. 
One  never  train  a  in  arms,  hut  rather  fashion'd 
To  tilt  with  ladies*  lips,  than  crack  a  lance  ; 
Ravish  a  feather  from  a  mistress*  fan. 
And  wear  it  as  a  fuvour.    A  steel  helmet. 
Made  horrid  with  a  glorious  plume,  will  crack 
His  woman's  neck. 

Leott,  No  more  of  him. — The  motives, 
That  Corinth  gives  us  aid  ? 


entirely  in  MsMinger'f  maDDer,and  aMnre<lly  destroys  neither. 
With  respect  to  the  Mnne,  that  it  enforced  by  |i ;  and  me 
very  exqnisite  ear  is  required,  to  perrtive  thnt  ihe  nielre  it 
improvird.— How  oft«'n  will  it  be  necessary  to  obaerTe,  that 
oar  old  dramatists  never  counted  their  s>U4blcs  on  their 
fingers  f 

*  Leoat.  In  that  truet  /  love  ]  Lore  is  the  reading  of  both 
the  quMrtrs.  In  the  modern  editions  it  is  unnecettari|)r 
altered  to  live 

t  In  triumph  on  men'»  thouldert]  Refrrrin^  to  the  thca 
recfutly  introdnced  setUii-ciuirs,  which  excited  much  Indif 
aatioi*  in  MasaiuKer's  lime. 
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Timag,  Tbe  common  danger  ; 
for  Sicily  beings  afire,  sh"  is  not  safe  : 
It  being  Ht>parent  that  ambitious  tarthage, 
That,  to  enhirge  ber  empire,  strives  to  fusten. 
An  unjust  gripe  on  us  tnat  lire  free  lords 
Of  Syracusa,  will  not  end,. till  Greece 
Acknowledjre  her  their  sovereign. 

Ijeost.  I  am  satisfied, 
What  think  you  of  our  general? 

Timag.  lie's  a  man  [Trumpets  iomuL 

Of  8tran<!^e  and. reserved  parts,  but  a  great  soldier  *• 
His  trumpets  call  us,  I'll  forbear  his  character^ 
To-morrow,  in  the  senate-bouse,  at  large 
He  will  express  himself. 

IsMt,  1*11  follow  you^'  lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— Syracuse.     A  Room  in  CUon*t  Houte, 
Enter  Cleok^  Corisca,  and  Gracculo. 

Corts.  Nay,  good  chuck. 

Cleon.  IVe  »:aid  it;  stay  at  home, 
I  cannot  brook  your  gadding  ;  you'*«  a  fair  one. 
Beauty  invites  temptations,  and  short  heels     * 
Are  soon  tripp'd  up. 

Corii.  Deny  me  !  by  my  honour, 
Yott  take  no  pity  on  me.     I  shall  swoon 
As  soon  as  you  are  absent ;  asV  my  man  else, 
You  know  he  dares  not  tell  a  lie. 

Grac.  Indeed.  ^^ 

You  are  no  sooner  out  of  sight,  but  she        [doctor, 
Does  feel  strange  qualms ;  tnen  sends  for  her  young 
Who  miniuers  physic  to  heron  her  back, 
Her  ladyship  lying  as  she  were  entninced  : 
f  IVe  peep'd  in  at  the  keyhoje,  and  observed  them :) 
And  sure  his  ]>otions  never  fail  to  work. 
For  she's  so  pleasant  in  the  takings  them. 
She  tickles  aeain. 

Cor  is.  And  all's  to  make  you  merry. 
When  yoi\  come  home. 

CUxtn.  Vuu  flatter  me  :  I'm  old. 
And  wisdom  cries.  Beware. 

Coiis.  Old,  duck  !  To  me 
You  are  a  young  Adonis. 

Crae.  Well  said,  Venus; 
I  am  sure  she  Vulcans  him. 

Co'u.  I  will  not  change  thee 
For  twenty  boisterous  yo'mg  things  without  beards. 
These  bristles  give  the  gentlest  titillations. 
And  such  a  sweet  dew  flows  on  them,  it  cures 
My  lips  without  pomatum.     Here  s  a  round  belly  I 
'HTis  a  down  pillow  to  my  haek  ;  I  sleep 
So  quietly  by  it :  and  this  tunable  nose. 
Faith,  when  you  hear  it  not,  affords  such  music, 
Tbat  I  curse  all  night-fiddlers. 

Grac,  This  is  gross. 
Not  fin<!s  she  flouts  him ! 

Coris.  As  I  live,  I  am  jealous. 

CUon.  Jealous  of  me,  wife  ? 

Coris.  \es  ;  and  I  have  reason  ; 
Knowing  how  lusty  and  active  a  man  you  are. 

Cleon,  Hum.  hum  !  [will  make  him 

Grac.    This  is  no  cunning  quean  f !  slight,  she 

«  

*  Timiit:.  //>'«  a  man 

<^»tniiif;*>  and  retervfd  parts,  htt  a  great  toldier.)  .Strange 
lifniAcs  lit-re  diatant.     M.  M asun. 

1  (to  not  prflciid  to  know  the  *»r*n\nfi  of  distant  pxrt<^ 
Maasincfr,  however  U  clear  cnongh  :  sir^int;**  and  rfarrwcf, 
in  his  UiiKiiNsr,  i.«,  RtiantiHy  (i.  e.  »iiiuiibil>)  mervrd. 

t  Gmc.  Thfs  is  no  cwming quean :]  In  our  MtiilioiS  lime, 
m  b  JaMl>  otevrvcd  by  WartMirlun,  *'  tbe  negiitive,  lu  coin- 


To  think  that,  like  a  stag,  he  has  cast  his  horns. 
And  is  grown  young  again. 

Corif.  You  have  forgot 
What  you  did  in  your  sleep,  and,  when  you  waked, 
Call'd  for  a  caudle. 

Grac,  It  was  in  his  sleep  ; 
For,  waking,  I  durst  trust  my  mother  with  him* 

Coris,  1  long  to  see  the  man  of  war :  Cleora, 
Archidamus'  daughter  goes,  and  rich  Olympta} 
1  will  not  miss  the  show. 

C/sim.  There's  no  contending: 
For  this  time  I  am  pleased,  but  I'll  do  more  on*!. 

[EzfMtf. 

SCENE  111.— Thesame.     the  Senate-hoHM$. 

Enter  Archidavus,    Ci.eon,    DirniLus,  Olympia, 
CoRiscA,  Cleora,  and  Zan'thia. 

Archid,  So  careless  we  have  been,  my  jpubleloidi 
In  the  disposing  of  our  own  affairs. 
And  ignorant  in  tlie  art  of  government, 
lliat  now  we  need  a  stranger  to  instruct  us. 
Yet  we  are  happy  that  our  neighbour  Corinth, 
Pitying  the  unjust  gripe  Carthage  would  lay 
On  Syracusa,  hath  vouchsafed  to  lend  us 
Her  man  of  men,  Timoleon,  to  defend 
Our  country  and  our  liberties. 

Diph,  'lis  a  favour 
We  are  unworthy  of,  and  we  may  blush 
Necessity  compels  us  to  receive  it.  [natioii 

Archid,  O  shame !  that  we,  that  are  a  populont 
Engaged  to  liberal  nature,  for  all  b]e>sings 
An  island  can  bring  forth ;  we.  that  have  limbs. 
And  able  bodies  ;  shipping,  arms,  and  treasure. 
The  sinews  of  the  war,  now  we  are  call'd 
To  stand  upon  our  guard,  cannot  produce 
One  fit  to  be  our  general. 

Cleon,  I  am  old  and  fat ; 
I  could  say  something  else. 

Archid.  We  must  obey 
The  time  and  our  occasions ;  ruinous  buildings. 
Whose  bases  and  foundations  are  infirm. 
Must  use  supporters :  we  iire  circleil  round  [winga. 
With   danger;    o'er  our   heads 'with  sail-stretcb'd 
Destruction  hovers,  and  a  cloud  of  mischief 
Ready  to  break  upon  us ;  no  hope  left  us 
That  may  divert  it,  but  our  sleeping  virtue, 
Rou<:ed  up  by  brave  Timoleon. 

Cleon.  When  arrives  he  ? 

Diph.  He  is  expected  every  hour. 

Archid.  The  braveries* 
Of  Syracusa,  among  whom  my  son 
'1  imagoras.  l.eosthenes,  and  Asotus, 
Your  hopeful  heir,  lord  Cleoii,  two  days  sine* 
Rode  forth  to  meet  him,  and  attend  him  to 
The  city ;  every  minute  we  expect 
To  be  bless'd  with  his  presence. 

[Shouts  within  ;  tften  a  flourish  of 

Cleon,  What  shout's  this  ? 


nion  siieerb,  was  »m^  ironlc4lly  to  express  the  «kccm  of 
thing."    Tbas,  in  the  Roman  Artor: 

•♦  This  IP  no  rtjittr>  !~ 
Anri  a^ln,  in  the  tJitg  'Madam: 

"  Here's  no  itros*  flattery  !     Will  she  twallow  thisf^ 
■Hfl  in  a  thou^tnii  other  pUres. 

•  Arrhi:l.  The  t»r«veries 

Of  .Syracvaa.  &c  ]  i.  e.  the  )onn{;  nobility,  the  f^j  and 
fishionrfblo  eMlldn'«  of  the  ciiy.  TlHl^  QU  rioMMit,  in  his  dc- 
Mrripticn  «if  Sir  Amoron«  U  F«n.|f,  ob>iT\e9  tlwi  •*  lie  is  oae 
of  liie  braveriMS,  thongh  he  be  none  of  the  wiiti.'*   TkeSUemi 

irOMOfS. 


II  I.J 


THE  BONDMAN. 


99 


Diph.  *Tis  seconded  with  loud  music 
Archid.   Which  confirms 
His  wi<h'd-for  entrance.     Let  us  entertain  him 
With  all  respect,  solemnity,  and  pomp, 
A  man  may  merit,  that  comes  to  redeem  us 
From  slavery  and  oppression. 

Clean.  1*11  lock  up  [Corinth. 

My   doors,    and  guard    my  gold  ;    these  lads  of 
Hare  nimble  finger:»,  and  I  fear  them  more. 
Being  within  our  walls,  than  those  of  Carthage ; 
Tbev  are  far  off. 

Archid.  And,  ladies,  be  it  your  care 
To  welcome  him  and  his  followers  with  all  duty : 
For  rest  resolved,  their  hands  and   swords  must 

keep  you 
In  that  full  height  of  happiness  you  live : 
A  dreadful  change  else  lollows. 

[Elxeunt  Archidamut,  Clean,  and  Diphiluu 

Oli/mp.  We  are  instructed. 

Ccris.  ril  kiss  him  for  the  honour  of  my  country, 
Witli  any  she  in  Corinth  *. 

Olymp.  Were  he  a  courtier, 
IVe  sweetmeat  in  my  closet  shall  content  him, 
Be  his  palate  ne*er  so  curious. 

Ceris.  And,  if  need  be,  [orchard, 

I    hare  a  couch  and   a  banqueting-house  in  my 
Where  many  a  man  of  honour  f  has  not  scorn 'd 
To  spend  an  afternoon. 

Olifmp.  These  men  of  war. 
As  1  have  heard,  know  not  to  court  a  lady. 
They  cannot  praise  our  dressings,  kiss  our  hands, 
Usher  us  to  our  litters,  tell  love-stories, 
Commend  our  feet  and  legs,  and  so  search  upwards ; 
A  sweet  becoming  boldness !  they  are  rough. 
Boisterous,  and  saucy,  and  at  tlie'first  sight 
Ruffle  and  touse  us,  and,  as  they  find  their  stomachs, 
Fall  mundly  to  it. 

Ccru.  '1  roth,  I  like  them  the  better  : 
I  can't  endure  to  have  a  perfumed  sir 
Stand  cringing  in  the  hams,  licking  his  lips 
Like  a  spaniel  over  a  furmenty-pot,  and  yet 
Has  not  the  boldness  to  come  on,  or  offer 
What  they  know  we  expect. 

OUpup.  We  may  commend 
A  gentleman's  modesty,  manners,  and  fine  language, 
His  singing,  duncing,  riding  of  great  horses. 
The  wearing  of  his  clothes,  his  fair  complexion  ; 
Take  presents  from  him,  and  extol  his  bounty  : 
Yet,  though  he  observe,  and  waste  his  state  upon 
list. 


*  Cori9.  /'//  Aim  hhnfin'  the  honour  ^  mp  antntiy, 
WUh  anp  ehe  m  Coriuth.)    The  rv|Mit4iiuti  uf  the  Corio- 
tkian  l4tdif«  siuikI  bigb  «iiiong  the  ancients  fur  galUutry ;  and 
to  thU  Ciiri*c4  aUiulvs. 

t  Cons  And^fneed  he 
J  have  a  couch  and  a  banqueting*hoas«  in  my  orehar*, 
ff^'here  mantf  ^  tfton  qfhomaur,  Acc.j  Our  old  ^Hny  i  ar*  fnll 
of  allatioiis  tu  tbvie  gardcu-houres,  which  appear  to  have 
Wen  atN»«d  to  the  parposes  of  debauchery.  A  very  homely 
pMMBI^e  front  Slubbe*'»  Anatomie  qf  A buere,  1S0M.  will  make 
all  tins  plain  :  '*  In  the  subiirbrs  of  4lic  citie,  ihry  (the  wo- 
men) have  gardene  either  paled  or  walled  ruiii:d  abool  very 
bifb,  with  their  barbers  and  bowrrs  At  for  the  purpose :  and 
lest  they  miebt  be  espied  in  the»e  open  places,  thfy  have  their 
hoMtqm  timg-hoHtrM  with  galleries,  turrvts,  an't  what  not, 
tfcetviu  snuiptuonsly  erecicd  ;  wherein  ihey  mav«  and  doubt- 
Iras  do,  many  of  thcni,  play  the  fitlhv  persons.'-  See  loo. 
theCUp Madam.  ^  ^  r- 

■  X  ond  woMie  hie  state  upon  ux,]     Everywhere 

tbe  modern  ediitKs  print  tbi*  woni  with  the  mark  of  elision, 
as  if  it  wi-re  contracted  from  estate;  but  it  t»  not  so:  eieUe 
i>  the  ict-uuine  wonI,  and  is  used  by  all  our  uhl  |i«ie-s.  and  by 
ll«aaiu»er  himseli,  in  many  hnudn-d  place*,  when-  we  should 
■vw  write  and  print  eatate,  1  may  incidvntall>  observe  here. 


If  he  be  staunch  *,  and  bid  not  for  the  stock 
That  we  were  bom  to  traffic  with  ;  the  truth  is, 
We  care  not  for  his  company. 

Corit.  Musing,  Cleora  ?  [strangers ; 

Olymp.   She's  studying  how  to    entertain    theat 
And  to  engross  them  to  herself. 

Cleo,  No.  surely  ; 
I  will  not  cheapen  any  of  their  wores. 
Till  you  have  made  your  market ;  you  will  buy, 
I  know,  at  any  mte. 

Cor'vi.  She  nas  given  it  you. 

Oiymp.  No  more;   tliey  come:  the  first  kiss  for 
this  jewel. 

Flourlih  of  trumpet*,  fnfer  Timagoras,  Leostiienes» 
AsoTUd,  I'lMOiKON  in  biack,  ietl  in  bit  Archioamus, 
Dipuii.us,  and  Cleov,  JoUoued  by  Pisander, 
Gracculo,  CiMBRio,  and  otheiu 

Archid.  It  is  your  seat :  which,  with  a  general 
suffrage,  .  [^OJerin^  him  the  state  t* 


thst  many  lei  ms  which  are  now  used  with  a  markoirlislbn, 
and  snpp«i«e<l  to  have  siittVred  an  aphaTc^is,  .ire  really  and 
snbsiau>ially  perfecr.  In  some  ca«ei>,  the  Saxon  prvfix  has 
been  corrupted  into  a  ciim|Mmenl  p-irt  of  the  w«>nl,  and  in 
oiherit,  prtrpufritions  have  been  added  In  the  pri't^ress  of 
reftnemeiit.  i'ur  the  sake i>f  euphony, or  metre;  bui,),enerally 
speakin*4,  the  simple  term  is  the  complete  one. 

*  j^Aff  Atr  stannrh,  &c.]  I  don't  think  that  a/atmrA  can 
be  sense  in  this  paM.iijc;  we  should  pn«6ably  read  utarch'd, 
that  \*  preciae,  formal.    M.  Mason. 

This  is  a  sin^tiilar  conjecture  Ijet  the  reader  pemse  again 
>>Ol>mpia's  (le^cripti<ln,  which  is  that  of  a  rtuiipU  fe  gentleman ; 
.and  then  ray  Mhat  there  is  of  starched,  lornial,  or  pre«:iiCy 
in  it !  Staunch  i.<t  a«  good  a  YonI  as  'he  CMold  i  ave  chosen, 
and  w  here  u.n-d  in  its  proper  M'nse  for  steady,  firm,  lull  of 
integrity  :  and  her  meaning  is,  "  il  uiiii  al  the  aecuinplisb> 
ments  of  a  tine  genili-man.  he  po8!>e9M;s  tlic  ri\e<(  principles 
of  a  man  of  honour,  and  does  not  attempt  lo  liebaucb  us,  be 
is  not  lor  our  purpose.". 

Wien  I  wrote  this,  1  had  not  seen  the  appendix  which  ii 
subjoined  to  some  copies  oi  the  last  e«iiti<>ii.  Mr.  M.  Mason 
has  tiiere  reviiied  \\\%  note,  and  given  hi«  more  mature  thought* 
on  the  sniiject  "  On  the  fir»t  con^idetaiiitn  of  tlis  passage^ 
I  did  not  anprehend  that  tlie  wonI  etaunch  conhl  impitrt  any 
meaning  th  it  woulii  reiuler  it  intilli>:ible,  awl  I  tderefnre 
amended  th**  pa!>!*aKc  hy  reading:  ttarch  d  iiisiea<lof  afmincA/ 
but  1  have  ^liire  found  a  similar  acce illation  of  that  word  in 
Jons<m's  Silnttff  aman  where  Trueuit  says  :  **  It  \onr  raii^ 
tress  love  valour,  talk  oi  your  swoni,  uiiil  be  frequent  in  the 
menthm  of  quarrel«,  though  you  be  staunch  in  fi)ihting.*' 
This  is  one  of  the  many  instances  that  may  be  priHlnc^  to 
prove  how  necessary  il  is  for  the  editor  of  any  ancient  dra- 
matic writer,  lo  read  with  attention  the  other  dramatie 
prodnclioiis  of  the  time." 

I  participate  in  Mr.  M.  MaM>n*s  seir-congrainl.itions  on  this 
Impoiiant  di'stcovery ;  and  will  venture  lo  i>nu;:fsl  another, 
still  more  important,  whirh  appears  lo  have  elude  I  his  re- 
searches :  it  IS  hiinply — *•  li.e  neces^ily  l"t»r  the  etiiior  of  any 
ancient  dramatic  writer,  to  read  wiih  atieuliou"— that  dr^ 
matic  writer  himself. 

But  what,  aHer  all,  does  Mr.  M.  Mason  imagine  he  has 
found  out.Y  and  what  is  the  sense  he  wonhl  finally  affix  to 
etaunch?  these  are  trifles  be  has  omitte<l  to  mention.  lean 
discover  nothing  fio-n  his  long  note,  but  that  lie  misnnder 
stands  Jon <H>n  now,  as  he  roiennderstood  Massing*  r  before. 
Each  of  these  great  poets  uses  the  wonI  in  lis  proper  and 
ordinary  sen)>e:  "Though  you  be  e*aunch  in  fighting,"  layi 
True  wit,  (i.  e.  really  brave,  and  ctMisequently  not  prone  to 
boastint;,)  *'  yet,  to  please  your  mistress,  )ou  iiiu»t  talk  of 
your  sword,''  Ace. 

t  OJTermg  him  the  state.]  The  etate  was  a  raised  platform, 
on  which  was  placed  a  chair  with  a  canopy  ovrr  it.  The 
word  occurs  |»erpetually  in  our  oil  writeft.  It  is  nsed  by 
Dryden,  but  seem*  to  have  been  growing  obsolete  while  be 
was  writing:  in  the  lirst  edition  of  Mac  Fleckno,  the  mo. 
narch  is  phiced  on  a  etnte ;  in  the  snbsi-qnent  ones,  he  it 
seated,  like  his  felli*w  kin^s.on  a  thmne:  it  ocelli's  also,  and 
I«believe  for  the  laj^t  lime,  in  Swift  :  "  As  >he  atl'ecied  not 
the  grandeur  of  a  «/a/«  with  a  canopy,  she  thought  there  wai 
no  offence  in  an  elbow  chair."    Hiti.  qf' John  JiuU,  e.  L 
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As  to  the  supreme  mnjpstnite,  Sicily  tenders*. 
And  pr.iys  TimoWn  to  accept. 

Timot,  Such  hoiiour!i 
To  one  ambitious  of  rule  t  or  titles, 
Whose  heaven  on  earth  U  placed  in  his  commiind, 
And  absolute  )Miwer  oVr  otheri,  would  with  joy, 
And  veins  swollen  lii}j:h  with  pride,  be  entertained. 
They  t»ke  not  me  ;  for  1  have  ever  loved 
Kn  ei\vn\\  freedom,  and  proclaimed  all  such 
As  would  UHurp  on  oth«*r's  liberties  |, 
Rebels  to  nature,  to  who:<e  bounteous  blessings 
All  men  lay  cLiini  as  true  legitimate  sons  : 
But  such  us  liai-e  made  forfeit  of  themselves 
By  vicious  courses,  and  their  birthrii^ht  lost, 
Tis  not  injustice  they  are  mark'd  for  slaves 
To  serve  the  virtuous.     For  myself,  1  know 
Honours  and  threat  employments  are  great  burthens. 
And  must  require  an  Ail:is  to  support  them. 
He  thiit  would  govern  others,  first  should  be 
The  master  of  himself,  richly  endued 
With  depth  of  understanding,  height  of  courage. 
And  those  remarkable  graces  which  I  dare  not 
Ascribe  unto  myself. 

Arch'uL  Sir,  empty* men 
Art  trumpets  of  their  own  deserts  ;  but  you. 
That  are  not  in  o)»iuion,  but  in  proof, 
Really  good,  and  full  of  glorious  |nirrs. 
Leave  the  re|K)rt  of  what  you  are  to  fume  ; 
Which,  from  the  r**ady  tongues  ot*  all  good  men, 
Aloud  proclaims  you. 

Diph,  Besides,  you  stand  bound, 
Havmg  so  targe  a  field  to  exercise 
Your  active  virtues  offer *d  you,  to  impart 
Your  strength  to  such  as  need  it. 

TimoL  *  I'is  coiifessM  : 
*And,  since  you'll  have  it  so,  such  as  I  am. 
For  you,  and  for  the  liberty  of  Greepe, 
I  am  most  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  : 
But  >et  consider,  men  of  Syracusa, 
Before  tir.it  you  deliver  up  the  |)Ower, 
Which  yet  U  yours,  to  nie. — to  whom  *tis  given  \ 
To  an  i.npartial  m:ui,  with  whom  nor  threats, 
Nor  pmver.t,  shall  prevad  §  ;  for  I  must  steer 
An  even  course. 

Architt,  Which  i^  desire  I  of  all. 

TimoL  I'iinojiliane.s,  inv  brother,  for  whose  death 
I  am  tainted  in  the  world  ||,  and  foully  tainted  ; 


*  A$to  the  iupreiiw  mag'ttrate,  Sicily  tendm  ]  For  Sicilp, 
Che  old  c>|>'.(-B  ii.iic  turelg  i'liv  i>iiieutljli«i),  which  is  a  very 
happy  uiiv,  \\»i  in.i  W  l>>  C>»\ctoi'. 

t tuc'i  honoHTt 

To  one  a-Hbiliong  ii/rulr,  &.«-.]  M.ii<>ingcr  ha*  h«*re  finely 
drawn  the  char  .cii-i-url'i.iiol««>ii.  awI  biiii  viTy  true  to  his- 
tory. Hv  wd*  ih  M-riiil«'.l  iroiii  ••III*  u(  ihe  iiiit>leM  fAinilies  in 
Corintli,  I  >vf(l  his  cHMiiiry  |M^!l|olnl«•ly,  411 1  discovered  npun 
all  occtfMon*  M  fiii^iil  ir  luiiiMnity  ul'  ti-iiiper,  «'xccpt  iKainftt 
tyraiiu  hu.I  Um\  meu.  He  wmm  <tu  vxci'lh-iil  r^puin;  iiiid  as 
in  his  yoiuh  he  h4<l  4II  iln*  uiitiirii\  of  itj^e,  in  .iije  he  iud  all 
the  nre  hii  I  foniMiic  ul  the  iihi.i  Hnleiit  yiMiili.     Coxetkr. 

X  Ao  would  vturp  on  othi'r'it  tihertit*  I  So  the  hrbt  quarto; 
the  Mcund,  whici-  liie  nuKieiti  nliiuiA  lullow,  h.is,  another'* 
liberties.  lu  itie  ineceilin^  line,  for  procia'm'd,  Mr.  M. 
Mason  arbin.nily  n'4  <s,  prot'laim;  <tn  iujii  Iickmis  alicrMtion. 

$  Sor  prayrr*  sh  ill  prciNii/;]  Ever,  wiiich  the  modem 
editors  4rbi!i4ii1\  i.iMri  aw- r  gfutU,  \'  iuith«r  required  by 
Uie  scniu'  nor  ih.'iiii'irc.     (Ouiiiiiil  in  ed.  1813  ) 

I  Timot.  Tiiii'»|»'' «"••*.  "•//  brother, /or  whote  death 

I'm  tainted  in  the  witrld,  «vr  ri.iiulc<>n  lul  .111  el.ler  bro< 
Clier,  r.dliil  li-ni>|jti  in«-!».  \\\\  in  he  leudi  liy  hivni,  hs  he  had 
dcmonMr.ilfd  in  .1  b.ilU*.  in  Mhi.li  he  cttwn-d  him  with  his 
body,  an  I  *.\\v*\  his  li.f  ,ii  the  :>ie.ii  dunvti-r  «•!'  lii«  own;  but 
his  cmintry  wi-  oiill  di-^in  lo  Inin.  Tint  br«>ihei  liAving 
inade  Innioelf  lyr.int  oi  ii,  mi  blurk  »  t-riuic  u^ve  hiiu  lh« 
sharpc^t  ^tflicii.ni  \U-  '*\m\v  u.-tr  i»r  all  |mi m  le  means  lo 
bring  him  buck  (u  his  d»iiy  :  kiiidiu-M,  fiieuiUhip,  altcctioo. 


In  whose  remembrance  I  have  tm  worn. 
In  peace  and  war,  this  livery  of  sorrow. 
Can  witness  for  me,  how  much  I  doCost 
Tyrannous  usurpation  ;  with  griof 
I  must  remember  it :  for,  when  no  persuasion 
Could  win  him  to  desist  from  his  bad  practice. 
To  change  the  aristocracy  of  Corinth 
Into  an  absolute  monarchy,  I  chose  rather 
To  prove  a  pious  and  obedient  son 
To  my  country,  my  best  mother*,  than  to  lend 
Assistance  to  Timophanes,  though  mv  brother, 
Tha^,  like  a  tyrant,  strove  to  set  bis  ^t 
,  Upon  the  city's  freedom. 

Timag.  'Twas  a  deed 
Deserving  rather  trophies  than  reproof. 

Leo$t.  And  will  be  still  remembered  to  your  honour. 
If  you  forsake  not  us. 

Dipk.  I  f  you  free  Sicily 
From  barbarous  Carthage*  yoke,t  'twill  be  amid. 
In  him  vou  slew  a  tyrant 

Archid,  But,  giving  way 
To  her  invasion,  not  vouchsafing  us. 
That  fly  to  your  protection,  aid  and  comfort, 
'Twill  be  believed,  that,  for  your  private  ends, 
You  kiird  a  brother. 

Timvl,  As  1  tlien  proceed, 
To  all  posterity  may  that  act  be  crown'd 
With  a  deserved  applause,  or  branded  with 
I1ie  mark  of  infamy  ! — Stay  yet ;  ere  I  take 
This  seat  of  justice,  or  engage  myself 
To  fight  for  you  abroad,  or  to  reform 
Your  state  at  home,  swear  all  upon  my  swonl 
And  call  tlie  gods  of  Sicily  to  witness 
'I'he  oath  you  take,  that  whatsoe'er  1  shall 
Propound  for  safety  of  your  commonwealth, 

remonstrances,  and  even  menaces.  Bat,  findiug  all  bit  ca- 
deavuuis  iiietlecin.il,  4iid  that  nothing  could  prevail  iipitii  a 
heart  ab.iiidoiiuil  u*  a>tibilion,  he  caaiie<l  his  t>n>ilier  lo  be 
«SM«sin.iied  in  hi«  pieseiite  [no  ;  not  in  hit  itreoence]  by  iwe 
of  his  iVieiids  awl  iuliiiiaies,  and  tiionght,  thai  n|Miu  smjIi  hb 
occasion,  the  IiMi's  of  na'ure  oagbt  to  give  |>lace  lu  those  of 
hb  conntry.    CoxKTi.a. 

Coxeler  has  copied  with  sufficient  accuracy,  the  lewliay 
Iraiis  (rf*  Tinioleon'!«  rh.iracter,  fnun  the  ohl  irutslaiiwa  ui 
Phiiarch's  Lioet.  \Vi<li  Fintarch.  indeed,  Tiiiiole«<n  appears 
to  be  a  favourite,  and  ui4  iiiides«'nre<lly  ;  iu  au  age  i-f  great 
men,  he  was  eniiucnil>  con«plcauus :  bis  greatest  praiM^,  bow- 
ever,  is,  that  he  pntliitd  by  experience,  and  suttervd  lite  wild 
and  Mvaice  eiithiioi-tfui  ul'  bis  vonlh  to  ine  low  into  a  siead} 
and  ralionil  lti«e  oi  lilh'ity.  The  assas»inationof  bbbruihcr, 
which  oat  heaoj/  on  hit  aoul,  tangbt  him  **  thai  an  actina 
shunld  tK>t  onlv"  (it  i*  I'lul.iirh  wbo  speak*)  "  be  juat  and 
Unliable  in  itst^If,  bnl  the  piinciple  from  «»bi«-h  it  piucced*, 
finii  and  immoveable  ;  iu  onlcr  that  oor  coodact  may  have 
Uie  Miiciion  uf  our  own  appmbation." 

It  is  imp«Kisible  to  read  a  pa);*-'  ^f  his  latter  hiMory,  witboot 
^ceiu);  that  praileure  was  the  virtneon  which  he  chieify  relied 
for  fame  :  prodijilrs  and  portents  fon-mn  ail  hiK  arhlrve- 
iiients  ;  part  01  which  he  nn.loubtedly  fakHlcated,  and  «U  of 
which  be  had  the  dexterity  to  tnrn  to  his  acconm  ;  but  he  was 
not  only  indebted  lo  piiideiice  for  fame,  but  for  happinen 
also :  hiiu'Vt  when  lie  had  given  victory  and  pi'ace  to  the 
Syracusans,  be  nlm-ly  declined  returning  lo  Greei-e,  wlwra 
prorcripiion  or  death  pittlMbtv  awaited  him  :  and  clioae  to 
spend  the  remainder  «>f  his  ua>s  at  Syracuse.  llM»ac  daji 
Were  lung  and  happy,  and  wfieu  he  died  he  was  honoared 
with  a  public  fnncral,  and  the  tears  of  a  people  wliom  he  had 
saved. 

*  To  mjr  country,  my  best  mother,!    In  this  ezpressioii, 
Ti.iioliHin  Mlliides  to  the  condnct  of  his  natnral  mother,  wiw 
would  never  Kire  him  after  the  asMSsination  u(  Ui*  tMntKhcfj 
and  always  call  d  hi  »  ft atrltHdam,  impiumqne. 
t  Dijdi.  1/ you  free  S^city, 

From  Itarharoui  I  'iirthagt  yoke,  &c.}  Tliis  and  Ihe  next 
fpeerh  aic  lit«.r.illy  from  I'Intarch  ;  Massinger  Ins  in  thb 
instance  adhenil  inon*  cli»s«  ly  to  his  story  ih^n  n.-ual ;  for,  to 
c<Hiie>s  tilt  tiulh,  it  ranm*!  be  said  or'  him,  that  his  historical 
pla>  s  are  *'  more  aulheulic  than  the  chronicles  I" 
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Not  ci-cumAcribed  or  bcrund  in,  shall  by  you 
B«  willinfrly  obtsv'd. 

Archid.  Diph.  Cteom.  So  may  ire  prosper, 
As  we  obey  in  all  tliinfrs. 

Tlmag.  Leott.  AwL  And  obserre 
^U  vour  commands  ns  oracles ! 

tlmoL  Do  not  rt'pent  it.  [ToKcm  Oi§  ttate. 

Olumf.  He  snK'd  not  our  consent. 
i^riu  lie's  a  clown  I  warrant  him. 

Olifmp.  I  offerM  myself  twice,  and  yet  the  ohuri 
VlTouId  nut  salute  me. 

Cori$.  Let  him  kiss  his  drum !. 
Ill  save  my  lijis.  1  rest  on  it*. 

Oi^mp,  He  tliinks  women 
No  part  of  the  republic. 

C«rts.  He  shall  find 
We  are  a  commonwealth. 

Cleo,  The  less  your  honour. 

TimoL  First  Uien  a  word  or  two,  but  without  bit- 
terness, 
^nd  yet  mistake  me  not,  I  am  no  flatterer.) 
Com  eming^  your  ill  (^Temment  of  the  state ; 
In  which  the  greatest,  noblest,  and  most  rich, 
Stand,  in  the  first  file  fniilty. 

CUon,  Ha!  how's  this? 

TunoL  You  have  not,  as  good  patriots  should  do, 
studied 
The  public  good,  but  your  particular  enda ; 
Factious  among  yourselves,  preferring  such 
To  offices  and  honours,  as  ne*er  read 
The  elements  of  saving  policy ; 
Bat  deeply  skill'd  in  all  the  principles 
Tittt  usher  to  destruction. 

J.tmL  Shar|i. 

Ttmag.  The  better. 

TimoL  Your  senate-house,  which  used  not  to  ad- 
A  man,  however  popular,  to  stand  [mit 

At  the  helm  of  government,  whose  youth  was  not 
Mad*  glorious  by  action ;  whose  experience,     [sets, 
€Jrown*d  with  grny  hniri,  gave  warrant  to  his  coun- 
H eard  and  receiv^  with  reverence,  is  now  fiU'd 
With  green  heads,  that  determine  of  the  state 
Orer  their  cups,  or  when  their  sated  lusts 
Afford  them  leisure ;  or  supplied  by  those 
Who,  rising  from  base  arts  and  soitiid  thrift. 
Are  eminent  for  tbeirt  wealth  not  for  tlieir  wisdom : 
Which  is  the  reason  that  to  hold  a  plase 
la  council,  which  was  once  esteem'd  an  honour. 
And  a  reward  for  virtue,  hath  quite  lost 
Lttfltre  and  reputation,  and  is  made 
A  mereenaiy  purchase. 

Timag,  lie  speaks  home. 

Zaott.  And  to  the  purpose. 

TimU.  From  whence  proceeds 
Tltikt  the  treasure  of  the  city  is  engrossed 
Bt  a  few  private  men,  the  public  coffers 
Hollow  with  want ;  and  they,  that  will  not  spare 
One  talent  for  the  common  good,  to  feed 
The  pride  and  bravery  of  their  wives,  consume. 


*  rUtare  mjf  lipa,  I  rrtt  on  it.]  I  am  fixed,  delermined, 
«»  U  ;  a  metaplior  taken  ftoiii  play,  where  the  hij^hest  slake 
Ike  parties  were  riitposed  to  veniiire,  was  called  the  rest. 
To  apprupnaiie  tliis  It  nn  13  any  p.iriicnl«ir  gante,  as  is  some 
ftaaes  dune,  i.«  extreiiiely  incorrect ;  since  it  was  anciently 
applied  to  cards,  lo  (tice,  to  bowh,  in  &liort  to  any  aniUM:* 
■wot  of  t-ti4nee,  where  money  was  wa^eied,  or,  to  use  a 
pkrm^e  of  the  timcti,  >€t  up. 

f  Are  emintntfor  their  wealth,  not  for  their  wUdem  :]  I 
kavr  inwrted  their  riom  the  invaluable  first  quarto :  it 
smrastheus  and  completes  the  vcrae. 


In  plate,  and  jewels,  and  superfluous  slaves, 
What  would  maintain  an  army. 

Corit.  Have  at  us ! 

Olifmp.  We  thought  we  were  forgot. 

Cio,  But  it  appears 
You  will  be  treated  of. 

Timd,  Yet,  in  this  plenty, 
And  fat  of  peace,  your  young  men  ne*er  were  train'd 
In  martial  discipline ;  and  your  ships  unrigg'U, 
Rot  in  the  harbour :  no  defence  pre|mred. 
But  thought  unuseful ;  as  if  that  the  gods. 
Indulgent  to  \  our  sloth,  had  granted  you 
A  perpetuity  of  pride  and  pleasure. 
No  change  fear*d  or  expected.     Now  you  find 
That  Carthage,  looking  on  your  stupid  sleeps. 
And  dull  security,  was  invited  to 
Invade  your  territories. 

Ar^id,  Yiiu  have  made  us  see.  sir. 
To  our  shame,  the  country's  sickness:  now,  fromyoQ* 
As  from  a  careful  and  a  wise  physici*n. 
We  do  expect  the  cure.| 

Timol,  Old  fester'd  sores 
Must  be  lancf  d  to  the  quick,  and  cauterized  : 
Which  born  with  patience,  after  I'll  apply 
Soft  unguents.     For  the  maintenance  uf  the  war. 
It  is  decreed  all  monies  in  the  hand 
Of  private  men,  shall  instantly  be  brought 
To  the  public  treasury. 

Timag.  This  bites  sore. 

Cteon,  1'he  cure 
Is  worse  tlian  the  disease ;  I'll  never  yield  to't : 
What  could  the  enemy,  though  victorious. 
Infl  ct  more  on  us  ?  All  that  my  youth  hnth  toiVd  for. 
Purchased  with  industry,  and  preserved  with  cara, 
Forced  from  me  in  a  moment ! 

Diph,  This  lOugh  course 
Will  never  be  allow 'd  of. 

Timol   O  blind  men  ! 
If  you  refuse  the  first  means  that  is  offer'd 
To  give  you  health,  no  hope's  left  to  rrcorpr 
Your  desperate  sickness.     Do  you  prize  your  m*iok 
Above  your  liberties ;  and  rather  ihoose 
To  be  made  l>ondiaen,  than  to  port  n  ith  that 
To  which  already  you  are  slaves  ?  Or  f*%n  it 
Be  probable  in  your  flattering  apprehen£.ions, 
You  can  capituuite  with  the  conqueror. 
And  keep  that  youre  wtiich  they  come  to  possess, 
And,  while  you  kneel  in  vain,  will  ruvisli  frora  you  1 
— But  take  your  own  ways  ;    brood  upon  your  i;old, 
Socrifice  to  your  idol,  and  preserve 
The  prey  entire,  and  merit  the  report 
Of  careful  stewards  ;  yield  a  just  ai  count 
To  your  proud  masters,  who,  with  whips  of  iron, 
Will  force  you  to  give  up  what  vou  conceal, 
Or  tear  it  from  yuur  throats  :  aaorn  your  walls 
With  Persian  hangings  wrought  of  gold  and  pearl ; 
Cover  the  floors  on  which  they  are  to  tread, 
With  costly  Median  silks ;  perfume  the  rooms 
With  cassia  and  amber,  where  they  are 
To  feast  and  revel ;  while,  like  servile  grooms. 
You  wait  upon  their  trenchera  ;  feed  their  eyes 
With  massy  plate,  until  your  cupboards  crack 
With  the  weight  that  they  sustain  ;  set  forth  your 
And  daughters  in  as  many  varied  shapes  [wive 

As  there  are  nations  to  provoke  their  lusts. 
And  let  them  be  embraced  before  your  eyes, 
The  object  may  content  you  !  and  to  perfect 
Hieir  entertainment,  offer  up  your  sons, 
And  able  »•  en.  for  slaves  ;  while  you,  that  are 
Unfit  for  labour,  are  spuru'd  out  to  starve. 
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Unpitted,  in  some  desert,  no  friend  by. 

Whose  sorrow  may  spare  one  compasstonmte  tear. 

In  the  remembrance  of  what  onoe  you  were. 

Leott.  'Vhe  blood  turns. 

Timag.  Obsenre  how  old  Cleon  shakes, 
As  if  in  picture  he  had  shown  him  what 
He  was  to  suffer. 

Carit.  I  am  sick ;  the  man 
Speaks,  poniards  and  diseases. 

Olymp.  O  my  doctor  ! 
I  never  shall  recover. 

Cieo.  [coming forward,']  If  a  virgin. 
Whose  speech  was  ever  yet  usher'd  with  fear ; 
One  know i nor  modesty  and  humble  silence 
1*0  be  the  choicest  ornaments  of  our  sex, 
In  the  presence  of  so  many  reverend  men 
Struck  dumb  with  terror  and  astonishment, 
Presume  to  clothe  her  thought  in  vocal  founds* 
Let  her  find  pardtm.     First  to  yon,  great  Air, 
A  bashful  maid*s  thanks,  and  hersealous  prayers 
Wing'd  with  pure  innocence,  bearing  *'.^m  to  heaven, 
For  all  prosperity  that  the  gods  can  give 
To  one  whose  piety  must  exact  their  care, 
Thus  low  I  offer. 

Timol,  'Tls  a  happy  omen. 
Rise,  blest  one,  and  speak  boldly.     On  my  rirtue, 
I  am  tliy  warrant,  from  so  clear  a  spring 
Sweet  rivers  ever  flow. 

Cleo,  'l*hen,  thus  to  you. 
My  noble  fai  her,  and  these  lords,  fo  whom 
I  next  owe  duty :  no  respect  forgotten 
To  you,  my  brotlier,  and  these  bold  young  men, 
(Such  I  would  have  them,)  that  are,  or  should  be. 
The  city's  sword  and  target  of  defence. 
To  all  of  you  I  speak  ;  and,  if  a  blush 
Steal  on  my  cheeks,  it  is  shown  to  reprove 
Your  paleness,  willingly  1  would  not  say, 
Your  cowardice  or  fear  :  Think  you  all  treasure 
Hid  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  or  shipwreck*d 
In  Neptune's  watVy  kingdom,  can  hold  weight, 
When  liberty  and  honour  fill  one  scale, 
Triumplinnt  Justice  sitting  on  the  beam  ? 
Or  d»re  you  but  imagine  that  your  gold  is 
Too  dear  a  salary  for  such  as  hazard 
Their  blond  and  lives  in  your  defence  1     For  me, 
An  ignorant  girl,  bear  witness,  hea\en!  so  far 
I  prize  a  soldier,  that,  to  give  him  pay. 
With  such  devotion  as  our  flamens  oner 
Their  sacrifices  at  the  holy  altar, 
I  do  lay  down  these  jewels,  will  make  sale 
Of  my  superfluous  wardrobe,  to  supply 
The  meanest  of  their  %vants.      [Lays  down  herjewelt. 

Timol.  Brave  masculine  spirit ! 

Diph,  We  are  shown,  to  our  shame,  what  we  in 
Should  have  taught  others.  [honour 

Archid.  Such  u  fair  example 
Must  needs  be  follow'd. 

Timag.  Kver  my  <lear  sister. 
But  now  our  faniil>'s  glory  ! 

Least.  Were  she  deform'd, 
The  virtues  of  her  mind  would  force  a  Stoic 
To  sue  to  be  her  servant. 

CUon.  I  must  yield  ; 
And.  though  my  heart-blood  part  with  it,  I  will 
Deliver  in  my  wealth. 

Asot.  I  %voulfl  sny  something ; 
But,  the  truth  is,  1  know  not  what, 

Timol.  We  have  money  ; 
Aiid  :nen  must  now  be  tnought  <m. 

Archid,  We  can  prwt 


Of  labourers  in  the  country,  men  innnd 
To  cold  and  heat,  ten  thousand. 

Diph,  Or,  if  need  be. 
Enrol  our  slaves,  lusty  and  abl«  varletSy 
And  fit  for  service. 

Clean,  'lliey  shall  go  for  me  ; 
I  will  not  pay  and  fight  too. 

Cleo,  How !  your  slaves  ? 

0  stain  of  honour ! — Once  more,  sir,  your  pwdos; 
And,  to  their  shames,  let  me  deliver  what 

1  know  in  justice  you  may  speak. 

Timol,  Most  gladly : 
I  could  not  wish  my  thoughts  a  better  organ 
Than  your  tongue,  to  express  them. 

Cleo,  Are  you  men !         ^ 
(  For  age  may  qualify,  though  not  axcuse. 
'I'he  backwardness  of  these.)  able  young  men ! 
Yet,  now  your  country's  liberty's  at  the  stake. 
Honour  and  glorious  triumph  made  the  earland* 
For  such  as  dare  deserve  them  ;  a  rich  feast 
Prepared  by  Victory,  of  immortal  viands. 
Not  for  base  men,  but  such  as  with  their  sworda 
Dare  force  admittance,  and  will  be  her  guests : 
And  can  you  coldly  suffer  such  rewards 
To  be  proposed  to  labourers  and  slaves  ? 
While  you,  that  are  bom  noble,  to  whom  thesa. 
Valued  at  their  best  rate,  are  next  to  horses. 
Or  other  beasts  of  carriage,  cry  aim  1 1 


*  Yet,  now  yowr  country**  liberti/'t  ai  the  sfoJhf, 
Honour  tmd  yloriams  triumph  made  the  yartamd.']    Mn 

M.  Masuii  has  iiiipnivetl  iheM  hues,  in  his  opiui«Mi,  by  oiait> 
ling  Ihe  article  in  the  Aral,  and  changing  the  in  the  wcoadt 
iutu  a.  These  are  very  strange  libinirt  to  take  wkb  as 
author,  upon  caprice,  or  blind  coiijecinre. 

♦  H''hiie  yon cry  aim  1 

Li>.e  idle  lookert  on,  Coxeter,  who  seem*  not  to  lwv« 
ondersioud  Ihe  exprtrssiuii,  gave  ibe  incorrect  reading  of  Ibo 
second  qnarto,  cry,  Ay  mel  %«liicb,  alter  all,  was  nolluaf 
inure  than  an  accidental-difjunctiou  of  the  la»t  wuni  (mymej 
at  the  pre»s.  Mr.  M.  MaM>n  follows  liini  In  the  text,  bol 
observes,  in  a  note,  tlwt  we  sh«>uld  read  cry  aim.  There  it 
no  doubt  of  it ;  and  so  it  is  distinctly  ):ivcn  in  llie  first  aod 
best  iiipy.  The  expression  is  ro  common  in  the  writers  of 
MuMiinucr's  time,  and,  indeed,  in  MN^illll^v^  hints-  If,  that  it 
is  ititlicull  t<i  hay  how  it  could  ever  be  iiii'>iindt:r»liKMl.  Tbc 
phra»r,  as  Warbiirton  observes.  Merry  ff  iret  tif  M'imbor, 
Act  H.  fc.  iii.  w»»  taken  trom  archviy :  *'  W  lien  any  one  had 
chrfllenued  another  to  »liooi  at  the  biiUs,  ihe  st-milers-by  otcd 
to  My  one  tu  the  other.  Cry  aim,  i.e.  accept  tlir cliallenge.'* 
Steevens  rejects  this  expUuaiion,  wl.icli,  inUci,  h««  neither 
truth  nor  probability  to  lecoininend  it ;  and  atkU :  "  It  sreiiM 
to  iMve  been  the  ultice  of  the  aim-cryer,  to  %\vv  n«>tice  to  th% 
archer  when  he  was  within  a  proper  distance  of  ids  niartc,** 
&c.  Here  this  acute  critic  h.is  fallen,  with  the  rest  o(  the 
commentators,  into  an  ern»r.  A  im  !  for  «» it  ^hoaid  be  printed, 
and  not  cry  aim,  was  always  addressed  to  the  pcrstin  alKMt 
to  shoot :  it  was  an  hortatory  exclamation  of  tlie  by-slandcrt, 
or,  as  Mas>inger  has  it,  of  the  idle  loohifre  on,  iniemlcd  for 
his  encouragement.  Bnt  llie  mistake  u\  Steevens  «risc»  from 
his  confounding  cry  aim  !  wiih  yive  aim.  To  cry  aUmJ  as  I 
have  already  observed,  was  to  encui/raok  ;  tn/(»oe  aim,  was 
to  DIRECT,  and  in  these  di»tiiict  and  appropriate  senses  the 
wonis  perpetually  occur.  There  was  no  such  olTice  ai  aim^ 
cryer,  as  asserted  above ;  the  bnsiueM  of  encourasement  belof 
abandoned  !«•  such  of  (he  spectators  as  chose  to  interfere:  to 
HiHt  of  </tr0cft<m,  indeed i  there  was  a  special  person  appointed. 
Those  wlw  cried  aim.'  slinid  by  the  archers  ;  be  ynho  yam ii, 
was  stationed  near  tl»e  bulls,  and  pointed  out  after  every 
discharge,  how  wide,  or  h«»w  short,  the  arrow  fell  of  dio 
mark.    A  few  examples  will  make  all  this  clear: 

"  It  ill  becomes  this  presemc  to  cry  aimt 
To  iliese  ill  tuned  repetitions."  KingJekm^ 

i.  c.  to  enrouraiee. 

*'  Reiore  his  face  plotiine  his  own  abuse, 
Ta  which  himself  jr*er«  aim  : 
While  the  broad    — w  with  the  forked  head, 
Mi-«ses  his  brows  imi  narrowly." 

A  Mad  World  my  MmaUm 
i  c.  directs. 
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like  idle  lookers  on,  till  th«>ir  proud  worth 
Make  thfm  become  your  masters ! 

Timol.   By  my  hopes,  ^ 

There's  fire  and  spirit  enough  in  this  to  make 
Tbersites  valiant. 

Cleo,  No  ;  far,  far  be  it  from  you  : 
Let  these  of  meaner  quality  contend 
Who  can  endure  most  labour  i  plough  the  earth, 
And  think  they  are  rewarded  when  their  sweat 
Brings  home  a  fruitful  harvest  to  their  lords  ; 
**     Let  them  prove  good  artificers,  and  serve  you 
For  use  and  ornament,  but  not  presume 
To  touch  at  what  is  noble.     If  you  think  them 
Unworthy  to  taste  of  those  cates  you  feed  on, 
Or  wear  such  costly  garments,  will  you  grant  them 
The  privilege  and  prerogative  of  great  minds, 
Which  you  were  bom. tot     Honour  won  in  war, 
And  to  be  styled  prei^rvers  of  tlieir  country. 
Are  titles  fit  for  free  and  generous  spirits. 
And  not  for  bondmen :  had  I  been  bom  a  man. 
And  such  ne'er-dying  glories  made  the  prize 
To  bold  heroic  courage,  by  Diana. 
I  would  not  to  my  brother,  nay,  my  father, 
Be  bribed  to  part  with  the  least  piece  of  honour 
I  should  gain  in  this  action  !  ^ 

Timol,  Slie's  inspired. 
Or  in  her  speak-i  the  genius  of  your  country. 
To  fire  your  blood  in  her  defence  ;  I  am  rapt  ' 

With  the  imagination.     Noble  maid, 
Timoleon  is  your  soldier,  and  will  sweat 
Drops  of  his  best  blood,  but  he  will  bring  home 
Triumphant  conouest  to  you.     Let  ihe  wear 
Your  colours,  lady  ;  and  though  youthful  heats  •, 
That  look  no  further  than  your  outward  form. 
Are  long  since  buried  in  me,  while  1  live, 
I  am  a  constant  Io\^er  of  your  mind. 
That  does  transcend  all  precedents. 

Cleo.  'Tis  an  honour,  [Givei  htr  temf. 

And  so  I  do  receive  it.* 

Carts.  Plague  upon  it ! 
Sie  has  got  the  start  of  us :  I  could  even  burst 
With  envy  at  her  fortune. 


To  the  viceioy's  base  embrace*,  and  cry  aimf 
While  he  by  force,"  &c.  '  The  Rentgfide. 

i.  c.  cncoarage  Uiem. 

**  Thi«  w^y  1  loi!  in  vain,  and  give  but  aim 
To  \nU\ny  and  min ;  be  will  r«ll. 
My  blessing  canuut  »tay  him."        The  Roarhtg  GirL 
L  e.  direct  tliein. 

*•  — Si^Dclyng  rather  in  his  window  lo— crye  tUme!  tlian 
lidpyog  an>  Mraye  to  part  the  fraye." 

Fenton's  Tragical  Diaeourm*. 
L  e.  lo  enconrage. 

••  I  my uU gave  aim  thus,— Wide,  foor  bows  I  short,  three 
and  a  half."    Middleton's  Spanish  Ggpeie. 
L  e.  dirfcted. 

I  aboald  apologize  for  the  length  of  this  note,  were  it  not 

t  flatter  myself  the  distinct  and  appropriate  meanini;  of 

two  phrases  is  MscertMined  in  it,  and  finally  esUblished. 

•  A*/  me  wear 

Yamr  eoleure,  lady  ;  and  though  yonthful  heats, 
7%at  look  nofuriher  than  gtmr  outward  formt 
Are  Umg  eince  bnried  In  me,  while  I  the, 
i  mm^  &c.]    This  is  evidently  copied  from  that  mnch  con> 
tfcaCcd  speech  of  Othello,  Act  1.  »c.  iii. :  '*  1  therefore  r>ei{  it 
■ot,*'  Ac,  as  in  the  following  passage^  in  The  Fair  Maid  <(f 

**  Shall  we  take  onr  fortune?  and  while  onr  cold  falhens. 
In  whom  lung  since  their  youthful  heate  were  dead, 
Talk  ninch  of  Mar»,  serve  umier  Venn*'  ensigns, 
And  seek  a  mi'ttrei's  !" 

And  Si  this  rhows  how  Shakspenre's  contemporarieA  nnrler- 
atood  the  Ilm-s,  it  ^honld,  1  think,  with  us,  be  decisive  of 
their  n.eaning.  Tlie  old  reading,  with  the  alteration  of  one 
letter  by  Johnson,  stands  thus  : 


Olftmp.  A  raw  young  thing !  [bands  say,'-^ 

We  have    too  much  tongue  sometimes,  our  hu8> 
Arid  she  outstrip  us ! 

I.eoft.  I  am  for  the  journey. 

limag.  May  all  diseases  sloth  and  letchery  bring 
Fall  upon  him  that  stays  at  home ! 

Archid,  Though  old, 
I  will  be  there  in  person. 

Di>/%.  Sowill  I: 
Methinks  I  am  not  what  I  was ;  her  words 
Have  made  me  younger,  by  a  score  of  years. 
Than  I  was  when  I  came  hither. 

Cieon.  I  am  still 
Old  Cleon,  fat  and  unwieldy ;  I  shall  .never 
Make  a  good  soldier,  and  therefore  desire 
To  be  excused  at  home. 

Aiot.  'Ti^  my  suit  too  : 
I  am  a  gristle,  and  these  spider  fibgers 
Will  never  hold  a  sword.    Let  us  alone 
To  rule  the  slaves  at  home  ;  I  can  so  yerk  them-— 
Hut  in  my  conscience  I  shall  never  prove 
Good  justice  in  the  war. 

Timol,  Have  your  desires  ; 
You  would  be  burthens  to  us,  no  way  aids. 
Lead,  fairest,  to  the  temple  :  first  we'll  pay 
A  sacrifice  to  the  gods  for  good  success  : 
For  all  great  actions  the  wish'd  course  do  run. 
That  are,  with  their  allowance,  well  begun. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Piian.  Grae,  and  Cimb, 

Pisan,  Stay,  Cimhrio  and  Gracculo. 

Cimb.  The  business  ?  [ff^^^t 

Pisan.   Meet   me  to-morrow   night  near  to  the 
Neighbouring  the  east  part  of  the  city. 

Grac,  Well.  [you : 

Pisan*  And  bring  the  rest  of  our  condition  with 
I've  something  to  impart  may  break  otir  fetters. 
If  you  dare  secooid  me. 

Cimb.  We'll  not  fail. 

Grac,  A  cart-rope 
Shall  not  bind  me  at  home. 

Pisan.  Think  on't,  and  prosper.  [Esmmt. 


•< 


-1  therefore  beg  it  not 


To  please  the. palate  of  my  appetite ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  yoong  affects 

In  me  defnnct,  and  proper  satisfaction,"  tkc. 

The  admirers  of  bhakspeare  cannot  but  recollect  with 
dismay,  the  prodigious  mass  of  conjectural  criticism  which 
Steevens  has  accnmnlated  on  this  p;issage,  as  well  as  the 
melancholy  presage  with  which  it  terminates;  that,  after  all, 
'*  it  will  probably  prove  a  lasting  source  of  donbt  and  con- 
troversy.'' 1  confess  I  se''  little  occasion  tor  either:  nor  can 
I  well  conceive  why,  after  the  rational  and  nnf<»rced  expla- 
nation of  Jtihnson,  the  worthless  revei  ies  of  l'he(>b.4l(l, Toilet, 
*c.,  were  admitted.— i4^ecf«  occnr  ince»«antly  in  the  *enFe 
of  passions,  affections  :  poung  affects  is  therefore  perfectly 
synonimous  with  youtr\ful  heats.  Oiliello,  like  Timoleon. 
was  not  an  old  man,  though  he  had  lost  the  tire  of  youth  ;  the 
critics  might  therefore  have  dismissed  that  concern  for  the 
l.idy,  which  they  have  so  delicately  communicated  for  the 
edification  of  the  rising  generation. 

I  have  said  thus  ranch  on  the  snbject,  liecaus^  1  observe, 
th^it  the  numerous  eiiitions  of  Shakspeare  now  prepaiing,  lay 
claim  to  patronage  on  the  score  of  reIigiousl>  following  the 
text  of  Steevens.  I  am  not  prepared  to  deny  that  ihi'«  is  the 
best  which  has  hitherto  appeared;  though  1  have  nodifticnhy 
in  afhrming  that  those  will  deserve  well  of  the  pnblir,  who 
shall  bring  back  some  readings  which  he  has  diiicrfrdeil,  and 
reji'Ct  others  which  he  has  adopted.  In  tlie  ircscnt  instance, 
f>»r  example,  his  text,  betides  being  unwarranted,  and  t«'talty 
foreign  from  the  meaning  of  his  author,  can  scarcely  be 
reconciled  either  to  srammar  or  sense. 

1  would  wi>h  the  future  editors  of  Shakspeare  lo  consiiler, 
whether  he  might  not  have  given  ajffi>irf  in  ihi*  singular  (this 
aliio  is  used  for  passion),  to  corres|>ond  with  heat ;  and  theu 
the  lines  may  be  thus  re2ul.itt-<l : 

'   "  Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  (the  yonng  affect's 
In  me  defunct,)  and  proper  satiorwciinn  ** 
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8CENE  I^— 7%#  laaie.    A  Room  im  Aacmiuiiut*! 

Enter  Arcuidamui,  Timagoras,  LmmiEVES,  with 
gorgett ;  and  Pis4Nuer. 

Arehid,  So,  so,  'tis  well :  bow  do  1  look  ? 

Pimn.  Most  sjirightfully.  [I'm  old 

Archid.  I  shrink  not  in  the  shoulders ;  though 
Tin  tough,  steel  to  the  bsck  ;  I  have  not  wasted 
My  stock  of  strength  in  featherbeds  :  here's  an  arm 

too; 
There's  stuff  in't,  and  1  hope  will  use  a  sword 
As  well  as  any  beardless  boy  of  ^ou  all. 

Timag.  Tin'  glad  to  see  vou,  sir,  so  well  prepared 
To  endure  the  travail  of  the  war. 

Archid.  Go  to,  sirrah  ! 
I  slmll  endure,  when  some  of  you  keep  your  cabins, 
For  all  your  flaunting  feathers  ;  nay,  Leosthenes, 
You  are  welcome  too*,  all  friends  and  fellows  uow. 

Least.  Your  servant,  sir. 

Archid.  Pish  !  leave  these  compliment. 
They  stink  in  a  soldier's  mouth  ;   I  could  be  merry, 
For,  now  my  gown's  off,  farewell  gravityt ! 
And  must  be  bold  to  put  a  question  to  you, 
Without  offence,  I  hope. 

Least.  Sir,  what  you  please. 

Archid.  And  you  will  answer  truly? 

Timag.  On  our  words,  sir. 

Arcfiid.  Go  to,  then ;  I  presume  you  will  confess 
That  you  are  two  notorious  whoremasters ; 
Nay,  spore  your  blushing,  Tve  bten  wild  myself, 
y       A  smack  or  so  for  physic  does  no  harm ; 
Nay.  it  is  physic,  if  used  moderately : 
But  to  lie  at  rack  and  manger 

Leott.  Say  we  grant  this, 
For  if  we  should  deny't,  youll  not  believe  us. 
What  will  you  infer  upon  it  ? 

A I  chid.  VV  bat  youll  groan  for,  [us, 

I  fear,  when  you  come  to  the  test.     Old  stories  teli 
There's  a  month  calTd  October  $,  which  brings  in 
CoUl  weather;  there  are  trenches  too,  'tis  rumour'd. 
In  which  to  stand  all  night  to  the  knees  in  water, 
In  gallants  breeds  the  toothach  ;  there's  a  sport  too, 
Named  lifing  pe  due,  do  you  mark  me  i  'tis  a  game 
Which  you  mu»t  learn  to  play  at ;    now  in  these 
And  choice  variety  of  exercises,  [seasons. 

•  May,  Leoethenrt, 

You  an  welcome  too,  dec]  1 1  sliuuIM  be  remrrrbered  that 
ArcliiilMiiiiM  is,  wiih  grt-at  JiM^gmcnt.  rrpn^wiitcd  iii  ibe 
fir»t  scvne,  as  averse  tu  the  nurriage  v(  LeuMhene*  with  his 
<lMni:hU-r. 

f  /W,  HOW  my  gown**  off,  farewell  gruvitp  /]  Tills  is  said 
to  have  been  a  freqnent  cxpi-ession  with  the  gieat  but  play> 
tn\  Kir  'I'hoinas  More,  who  was  Di*ver  ro  hapfiy  as  w  hvo  h« 
ihouk  olt  the  pump  of  office.  Fuller  tells  a  siiuiljr  story  of 
1/urd  Burleigh. 

X  Old  ttoriee  tell  ue. 

There*  a  month  coiled  October,  &c.]  This  pleasant  old 
mao  r<irget9  he  is  tallting  of  Sicily,  where  OcHiber  is  the 
most  l«'lii;hlftd  month  of  the  year.  All  onr  old  po<ris  lovtrd 
aiMl  tht.*t}>ht  (<nly  of  ilieir  country.  Wh.<te%er  legion  was 
the  subject,  dig  and  was  the  real  theme  :  tbvir  hMbiir,  cns- 
loiiis,  |K*ciiliiriiies,  weiv  ail  derived  from  thence.  Thir, 
Ihoii^h  it  nin»t  c<»ndcmn  them  as  liistori.in»,  may  »ave  them 
as  patiiotsf  and,  indeed,  it  is  not  much  to  he  regiTited  thnt 
they  «iiuuSd  uverioolc  manners,  with  xthitii  lh<'>  wi-re  very 
imp«ri«*cilv  Mcquttinted,  in  favour  of  ili«>8f  with  \«hirh  ihcy 
were  honriy  couversmt— at  least,  it  w%Miid  be  nn^rMtiiul  in 
US,  wh«>  profit  so  much  by  their  niinnie  ilocripiiunr,  ti^  tut 
•Oendvd  at  their  disregani  of  what  are  quaintly  Cttiicd  the 


(Nay,  I  come  to  you,)  and  /asts,  not  for  deroCMlb 

V our  rambling  hunt-smock  feeU  strange  alteration } 

And  in  a  frosty  morning  looks  as  if 

He  could  with  ease  creep  in  a  iKStile-pot, 

Ioste:id  of  his  mistress'  placket.     I'hen  be  cuiait 

I'he  time  he  spent  in  midnight  visitations ; 

And  finds  what  he  superfluously  juirted  with. 

To  be  reported  good  at  length,  and  well  breatli'd*^ 

If  but  retrieved  into  his  back  aptinf. 

Would  keep  him  warmer  than  a  scarlet  waistcoat* 

Enter  Diphilvs  and  Cleora. 

Or  an  armour  lined  with  fur — O  welcome !   wtU 

come! 
You  have  cut  off  my  discourse  *,  but  I  will  perfe^ 
My  lecture  in  the  camp. 

Diph.  Ctime,  we  are  stayed  for ; 
The  general's  afire  for  a  remove. 
And  longs  to  be  in  action. 

Archid.  'Tis  my  wish  too. 
We  must  part — nay,  no  teai^,  my  best  Cleora ; 
1  shall  melt  too,  and  that  were  ominous. 
Millions  of  bles.sings  on  thee !    All  that's  mine 
I  give  up  to  thy  charge ;  and,  sirrali,  look 

[T«  Pimmdm. 

You  with  that  care  and  reverence  observe  h«*T, 
Which  you  would  pay  to  me.    A  kiss;   farewell 
girl! 
Diph.  Peace  wait  upon  you,  fair  one! 

^EieuHt  Archidamutf  UiphiluM,  and  Pieawdgr, 

Timag,  'Twere  impertinence 
To  wish  you  to  be  careful  of  vour  honour, 
I'hat  erer  keep  in  pay  a  guard  about  you 
Of  hiithful  virtues.     Farewell :  friend,  I  leave  xaa 
I'o  wipe  our  kisses  off;  1  know  that  lovers 
Part  with  more  <  ircumstance  and  ceremony ; 
Which  I  give  way  to.  [£sal 

Least.  '  1  is  a  noble  favour. 
For  which  I  evt  r  owe  you.     We  are  alone ; 
Hut  how  I  should  begin,  or  in  what  lantiuage 
Speak  the  unwilling  word  of  parting  from  yoa, 
1  am  yet  to  learn. 

Cleo.  And  still  continue  ignorant ; 
For  I  must  be  most  cruel  to  myself, 
If  I  should  teach  you. 

Least.  Yet  it  must  be  spoken. 
Or  you  will  chide  my  slackness.    You  have  fired  mm 
With  the  heat  of  noble  action  to  deserve  you  ; 
And  the  least  spark  of  honour  that  took  life 
From   your   sweet  breath,    still  fann'd  by  it  and 
Must  mount  up  in  a  glorious  flame,  or  I   [cberiali'd^ 
Am  much  unworthy. 

Cteo.  May  it  not  bum  here. 
And,  as  a  seamark,  serve  to  guide  true  lovers, 
Toss'd  on  the  ocean  of  luxurious  wishes. 
Safe  from  the  rocks  of  lust,  into  the  harbour 
Of  pure  afl'ection !  rising  up  an  example  . 


•  To  be  reported  goad,  at  length,  and  well  hrmth'i\  M 
length,  which  completes  the  verse,  is  carelessly  dn>(,l  b$ 
boiii  ilie  editors. 

f  /f  buf  rcintrved  into  his  back  again  "]  This /with  the 
rxrt- piiuii  t.f  Itut  {f,  for  If  but,  which  I  am  nccomtialilt 
f«  r)  1^  lite  re«diii^  of  liie  second  quarto ;  the  fli-al  qnaiM^y 
r**a(l* : 

"  But  \f  retained  into  bit  lack  ag^im.* 
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Which  aflertimes  shall  witness  to  oar  gloiy. 
First  took  frora  us  heginning^. 

Lensl.  'Tis  a  baftpioess 
Mv  duty  to  my  country,  and  mine  honour 
Cannot  consent  to ;  hesides,  add  to  these. 
It  wa.^  your  pleasure,  fortified  by  persuasion, 
\nd  streni^th  of  reason,  for  the  general  good, 
Thar  I  should  go. 

C/io.  AIa.4  \  I  then  was  witty 
To  ple-ail  against  myself ;  and  mine  eye,  fiz'd 
l^ pon  the  hill  of  honour^  ne*er  descended 
To  look  into  the  rale  of  certain  dangers, 
Through  which  you  were  to  cut  your  passage  to  it. 

htotU  I'll  stay  at  home,  then. 

Cito.  No,  that  must  not  he  ; 
For  so,  to  serye  my  own  ends,  and  to  gain 
A  petty  wreath  myself.  I  rob  you  of 
A  cerlnia  triumph,  which  must  fall  upon  you, 
Or  Virtu,  's  tum'd  a  handmaid  to  blind  Fortune. 
How  '\%  iiiv  !M>ul  divided  !  to  confirm  you 
la  the  opinion  ^X  the  world,  most  worthy 
To  he  belovf  d  (with  me  you're  at  the  height, 
And  can  advance  no  furtlier.)  I  must  send  you 
To  court  the  goddess  of  stem  war,  who,  if 
She  see  you  with  my  eyes,  will  ne'er  return  you, 
But  grow  enamour'd  of  you. 

hemt.  Sweet,  take  comfort ! 
And  what  I  offer  vou,  you  must  vouchsafe  me. 
Or  I  am  wretched  :  all  the  dangers  that 
1  can  encounter  in  the  war,  are  trifles; 
Alv  enemies  abroad,  to  be  contemn *d  ; 
The  dn^ndful  foes,  that  have  the  power  tohurt  me, 
I  leave  at  home  with  you. 

Clto,  With  me  ? 

Lemf.  Nay.  in  you. 
In  every  jmrt  about  you,  they  are  arm'd 
To  fij^lit  against  me. 

Cdix.  Where? 

htotit.  1  here's  no  perfection 
That  you  are  mistress  of.  but  musters  up 
A  legion  ngninst  me,  and  all  sworn 
To  my  destruction. 

C/eo.  This  is  strange  ! 

Least.  Hut  true,  sweet ; 
Kzccss  of  love  can  work  such  miracles ! 
Upon  this  ivory  forehead  are  intrench 'd 
Ten  thousand  rivals,  and  these  suns  command 
Supplies  from  all  the  world,  on  pain  to  forfeit 
Tlieir  comfortable  beams  *,  these  ruby  lips, 
A  rich  exi  hequer  to  assure  their  vay  ; 
lilts  hand,  Sibylla's  golden  bougnKo  guard  them, 
llirough  liell  and  horror,  to  the  £lvsian  springs ; 
Which  uholl  not  venture  fort  ana,  should  I  name 
Sucli  as  the  virtues  of  your  mind  invite, 
Tbeir  numbers  would  be  infinite. 

Clea.  Can  3'ou  think 
I  may  be  tempted  1 

Leoa,  Vou  were  never  proved*. 
For  me  I  have  conversed  with  you  no  further 
Than  would  become  a  brother.    I  ne'er  tuned 
Loose  notes  to  your  chaste  ears ;  or  brought  rich 
For  my  artillery,  to  batter  down  [presents 

The  fortress  of  your  honour ;  nor  endeavour'd 
To  make  your  blood  run  high  at  solemn  feasts 
With  viands  that  provoke ;  the  speeding  philtres : 


*  L(-aet.  You  wen  meter  jfroved]  The  whole  of  this 
i»  cininrnily  beantifQl ;  >vt  I  cannot  avoid  recotn- 
mruAing  U»  the  reader*!  paniciiUr  notice,  the  9|ivcih  which 
iolJow*.  Its  rh>ihm  is  to  perfect,  lliat  il  Urooa  00  the  car 
ttke  the  •wcetcal  melody. 


I  work'd  no  bawds  to  tempt  ynu ;  never  practised 

The  cunning  and  corrupting  arts  they. study. 

That  wander  in  the  wild  maze  of  desire ; 

Honest  simplicity  and  trutli  were  all 

The  agents  I  employ 'd  ;  and  when  I  came 

To  see  you,  ft  was  with  that  reverence 

As  I  beneld  the  altars  of  the  gods : 

And  love,  that  came  along  with  me,  was  taught  , 

lb  leave  his  arrows  and  his  torch  behind, 

Quenc)i'd  in  my  fear  to  give  offence. 

CUo.  And  'twas 
Tliat  modesty  that  took  me  and  preserves  me. 
Like  a  fresh  rose,  in  mine  own  natural  sweetness  » 
Which,  sullied  with  the  touch  of  impure  hands, 
Loses  both  scent  and  beauty. 

Leott.  But,  Cleora, 
When  I  am  absent,  as  I  must  go  from  you 
(Such  is  tlie  cruelty  of  my  fate),  and  leave  you. 
Unguarded,  to  the  violent  assaults 
Of  loose  temptations ;  wlien  the  memory 
Of  my  so  many  years  of  love  anil  service 
Is  lost  in  other  objects ;  when  you  are  courted 
By  such  as  keep  a  catalogue  of  their  conquests, 
VVon  upon  credulous  virgins ;  when  nor  father 
Is  here  to  owe  you,  brother  to  advise  you  *, 
Nor  your  poor  servant  by,  to  keep  such  off. 
By  lust  instructed  how  to  undermine. 
And  blow  your  cliastity  up ;  when  your  weak  senses. 
At  once  assaulted,  shall  conspire  against  you, 
And  play  the  traitors  to  your  soul,  your  virtue ; 
How  can  you  stand?  'Faitli, though  you  fall,  and  I 
The  judge  before  whom  you  then  stood  accusedy 
I  should  ricquit  you. 

Cko*  W'ill  you  then  confirm 
That  love  and  jealousy,  though  of  different  natures. 
Must  of  necessity  be  twins ;  the  younger 
Created  only  to  defeat  the  elder. 
And  spoil  him  of  his  birthright  f  ?  'tis  not  welL 
But  beitig  to  part,  I  will  not  chide,  I  will  not  ^ 
Nor  with  one  syllable  or  tear,  express 
Ilow  deeply  1  am  wounded  with  the  arroiirs 
Of  your  distrust :  but  when  that  you  shall  hesr, 
At  your  return,  how  I  have  borne  myself. 
And  what  an  austere  penance  I  take  on  me, 
To  satisfy  your  doubts  ;  when,  like  s  vestal, 
I  shew  you,  to  your  shame,  the  fire  still  burning, 
Committed  to  my  chars^  by  true  affection. 
The  people  joining  with  you  in  the  wonder; 
When,  by  the  glorious  splendour  of  my  sufferings, 
llie  prying  eyes  of  jealousy  are  struck  blind, 
l*he  monster  too  that  feeds  on  fears,  e'en  starved 
For  want  of  seeming  matter  to  accuse  me ; 
Expect,  Leosthenes,  a  sharp  reproof 
From  my  just  an^er. 

Leott.  What  will  yon  do? 
Cleo.  Obey  me. 
Or  from  this  minute  you  are  a  stranger  to  me; 
And  do't  without  reply.    All-seeing  sun, 
1  hou  witness  of  my  innocence,  thus  1  close 
Mine  eyes  against  thy  comfortable  light, 

• when  mar  father 

U  here  to  owe  yoa,  brother  to  advise  jfrnt.}  Owe  is  the  reading 
of  hulli  thf  quartos;  and  is  evidently  ri|(ht.  I'hv  propertp  ut 
Cleora  v^a*  in  the  fallter;  this  is  di»tiniiiil>h«:d  tiuiii  the 
only  riRlil  ilie  brother  had  :— (o  adviee.  Ihe  iiu dtrii  e^- 
tor*, nut  coiiiprelieDding  this,  lophisticdte  the  lcxt,aud  print— 
here  to  awe  pou  !  ^, 

f  And  »poit  him  ef  hie  birthright  f]    Tlii*  is  a  h.ippy 
aUiitiwn  td  the  history  of  J^cob  and   Ka<ia.     It  i?  tlie  iiiort 
M»,  tor  briiiK   ^oid  of  all   protanviifM ;   to  vhicb,  iii'lecd 
If  aisinKer  Itad  no  tvmleiicy. 
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Till  the  return  of  this  distmstful  man ! 

Now  bind  them   sure; — nay,  do't:    [He  binds  her 

ejiesJ]     If,  uncompeird, 
I  loose  this  knot,  until  the  hands  tliat  made  it 
Re  pleased  to  untie  it,  may  consuming  plagues 
Fall  heavy  on  me !  pray  you  guide  me  to  your  lips. 
This  kiss,  when  you  come  back,  shall  be  a  virgin 
To  bid  you  welcome  ;  nay,  i  have  not  done  yet : 
I  will  continue  dumb,  and,  you  once  gone, 
No  accent  shall  come  from  me.    Now  to  my  chamber. 
My  tomb,  if  you  miscarry :  there  I'll  spend 
My  hours  in  silent  mourning,  and  thus  much 
Shall  be  reported  of  me  to  my  glory. 
And  you  confess  it.  whether  I  live  or  die. 
My  cbastity  triumphs  o*er  your  jealousy.      [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— 7i^  tame,    A  Roam  in  Cleon*8  Houee. 
Enter  ^soTUS,  driving  in  Gracculo. 

Atot,  You  slave !  you  dog !  down,  cur. 

Grae.  Hold,  good  young  master. 
For  pity's  sake ! 

Atot,  Now  am  I  in  my  kingdom  :^ 
Who  says  I  am  not  valiant  ?  1  begin 
To  frown  again  :  quake,  villain. 

Grac,  So  I  do,  sir ; 
Your  looks  are  agues  to  me. 

Atot  Are  they  so,  sir! 
'Slight,  if  I  had  them  at  this  bay  that  flout  me. 
And  say  I  look  like  a  sheep  and  an  ass,  I'd  make  them 
Feel  tliat  I  am  a  lion. 

Grac,  Do  not  roar,  sir, 
As  you  are  a  valiant  beast :  but  do  you  know 
Why  you  use  me  thus  1 

Asot.  I'll  beat  thee  a  little  more, 
'llien  study  for  a  reason.     O  !  I  have  it : 
One  brake  a  je^t  on  me,  and  then  I  swore, 
Hecause  I  durst  not  strike  him,  when  I  came  home 
That  I  would  break  thy  head. 

Grac.  Plague  on  his  mirth*  ! 
I'm  sure  I  raoum  for't. 

Asot.  Remember  too.  I  charge  you, 
T<»  teach  my  horse  good  manners  ye' ;  this  morning. 
As  I  Todo  to  take  tht-  air,  the  untutor'd  jade 
Threw  me,  and  kit  k\I  me. 

Grac.  1  thank  him  for't.  [Aside. 

Atot.   \V lint's  that? 

Grac.  1  say,  sir,  I  will  teach  him  to  held  his  heels, 
If  vou  will  rule  your  fmjjers. 

A$ot.  I'll  think  up'tn't. 

Garc.  1  uui  bruised  to  jelly  :  better  be  a  dog, 
Thdn  slave  to  a  luol  or  coward.  [AhUle, 

Asot.  Here's  my  mother. 

Enter  Coiiisca  and  Zanthia. 

She  is  chastisinjj:  too:  how  brave  we  live. 

That  have  o»ir  ^laves  to  beat,  to  keep  us  in  breatli 

WJien  we  want  exercise! 

Coris.  Caieless  harlotry,  [Striking  her. 

Look  to'r ;  if  u  curl  fall,  or  wind  or  sun 
'lake  my  complexion  off,  1  will  not  leave 
One  hair  upon  thine  head. 

Grac,  Here's  a  second  show 


•  Crjic.  Plrfi;n«  on  hi*  mirth.]  This  in  marked  as  a  skle 
•Utri'cli  by  the  iiiodiTii  ediiors;  it  is  rpokcn,  iu>wever,  to 
A-uiu»:  and  alludes  to  wliHt  lie  c<tlls  n  je»t  in  ibe  preceding 
line.  It  i»  uuriii  obM*rviii)r,  tliat  the  editur  of  the  second 
qn^no  frcqiu-ntiy  VMries  the  excl.«iniitiun8  of  tht  first,  and 
alMrtjkS  fw  tile  \v<irne  :  thus  Playtw  t  is  uniformly  turned 
ntu  P — xt  Coxcter  and  Mr.  M.  Masuu  lollow  him. 


Of  the  fam  ily  of  pride.  [Agide, 

Corit.  Fie  on  tnese  wars ! 
I'm  starved  for  want  of  action  ;  not  a  gamester  leh 
To  keep  a  woman  play.     If  this  world  last 
A  little  longer  with  us,  ladies  must  study 
Some  new-found  mystery  to  cool  one  another ; 
We  shall  bum  to  cinders  else.     I  have  heard  there 

have  been 
Such  arts  in  a  long  vaoation  ;  would  they  werii 
Re  veal 'd  to  me !  they  have  made  my  doct<xr  toe 
Physician  to  the  army ;  he*was  used 
To  serve  the  turn  at  a  pinch ;  but  I  am  now 
Quite  unprovided. 

Asot,  My  mother-in-law  is,  sure. 
At  her  devotion. 

Corit.  There  are  none  but  our  slaves  left. 
Nor  are  they  to  be  trusted.    Some  great  wom^ 
Which  I  could  name,  in  a  dearth  of  visitanis. 
Rather  than  be  idle,  have  been  glad  to  play 
At  small  game ;  but  I  am  so  queasy-stomach'd. 
And  from  my  youth  have  been  so  used  to  daintiea, 
I  cannot  taste  such  Kroas  meat.    Some  that  an 
Draw  on  their  shoemakers,  and  take  a  fall    [hungij 
From  such  as  mend  mats  in  their  galleriea ; 
Or  when  a  tailor  settles  a  petticoat  on, 
Take  measure  of  his  bodkin  ;  fie  upon't ! 
'Tis  base ;  for  my  part,  I  could  ratner  lie  with 
A  gallant's  breeches,  and  conceive  upon  them^ 
Than  stoop  so  low. 

AtoL  Fair  madam,  and  my  mother.  [couBtrr, 

Corit.  Leave  the  last  out,  it  smells  rank  of  tae 
And   shews   coarse  breeding;    your  true  eouitiar 

knows  not 
His  niece,  or  sister,  from  another  woman. 
If  she  be  apt  and  cunning.     I  could  tempt  now 
This  fool,  but  he  will  be  so  long  a  working ! 
I'hen  he's  my  husband's  son  : — the  fitter  to 
Supply  his  wants ;  1  have  the  way  already, 
I'll  try  if  it  will  take.     When  were  you  with 
Your  mistress,  fair  Cleora  ? 

Asot.  Two  days  sithence ; 
But  she's  so  coy,  forsooth,  that  ere  I  can      [for  her. 
Speak  a  penn'd  speech  I  have  bought  and  stttdied 
Her  woman  calls  her  away. 

Coiis.  Here's  a  dull  thing ! 
But  better  ^lught,  I  hope.    Send  off  your  man. 

Asot.  Sirrah,  be  gone. 

(^irac.  This  is  the  first  g^ood  turn 
She  ever  did  me.  [Exit 

Coris.  We'll  have  a  scene  of  mirth  ; 
1  must  not  have^ou  shamed  for  want  of  practice. 
I  stand  here  for  Cleora,  and,  do  you  hear,  mini<Hn, 
i  hut  you  may  tell  her  what  her  woman  should  do, 
Re])eat  the  lesson  over  that  I  taught  you. 
When  my  young  lord  came  to  visit  me ;  if  you  miss 
In  a  syllable  or  posture 

Zant.  I  am  perfect. 

Asot.  Would  I  were  so !  I  fear  I  shall  he  ooL 

Corit.  If  you  are,  I'll  help  you  in.     Thus  1  walk 
You  are  to  enter,  and,  as  you  pass  by,         [musing 
Salute  my  woman ; — be  but  bold  enough. 
You'll  speed,  I  warrant  you.     Begin. 

Asot.  Have  at  it 

Save  thee,  sweet  heart !  a  kiss. 

Zant,  Venus  forbid,  sir, 
I  should  presume  tolaste  your  honour *8  lips 
Before  my  lady. 

Coris.  This  is  well  on  both  parts. 

Asot.  How  does  lliy  lady  ? 

Zant.  Happy  in  your  lordship, 
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Aa  oft  OS  she  thinks  on  you. 

dfris.  Very  good  ; 
TUs  wench  ivill  k>am  in  time. 

AicL  Does  she  think  of  me  ? 

ZanL  O,  sir!  and  spesks  the  best  of  you ;  admires 
Your  wit,  your  clothes,  discourse ;  and  swears,  but 

that 
You  are  mot  forward  enough  for  a  lord,  you  were 
The  most  complete  and  absolute  man,-— I'll  shew 
Your  lordship  a  secret. 

Aa^L  Not  of  thine  own  t 

Zant,  O !  no,  sir, 
^Tis  of  my  lady :  but,  upon  your  honour. 
You  must  conceal  it. 

A$ift.  By  all  means. 

ZmiL  Sometimes 
I  lie  with  my  lady ;  as  the  last  night  I  did ; 
She  could  not  say  her  prayers  for  thinking  of  tou: 
Nay,  she  talk*d  of  you  in  her  sl^p,  and  sighed  out, 

0  noarC  Atotug,  ture  thou  art  to  backward, 
Thai  I  must  ravith  thee!  and  in  that  ferrour 
She  took* me  in  her  arms,  threw  me  upon  her, 
Kiss*d  me,  and  hugg'd  me,  and  then  waked, and  wept. 
Because  'twas  but  a  dream. 

Cmris,  Tbiji  will  bring  him  on, 
Or  he's  a  block.    A  good  girl ! 

A%ot,  I  am  mad. 
Till  I  am  at  it 

ZtaU  Be  not  put  off,  sir, 
With,  Awaft'  I  dare  not;—jie,  you  are  unmodea;  — 
Jfy  broUiers  up; — my  father  will  fccor. — Shoot  home. 
You  cannot  miss  the  mark.  \  [sir, 

Atot.  There's  for  thy  counsel. 
This  is  the  fairest  interlude, — ^if  it  prove  earnest, 

1  shall  wi:di  1  were  a  player. 

Ctrii.  Now  my  turn  comes. 
I  am  exceeding  sick,  pray  you  ynd  my  psge 
For  young  Asotus,  I  cannot  live  without  hmi ; 
Pk^  him  to  visit  me  ;  yet,  when  he's  present, 
I  most  be  strange  to  him. 

Amol  Not  so,  you  are  caught : 
Lo,  whom  you  wish  ;  behold  Asotus  here  ! 

CifrU,  You  wait  well,  minion  }  shortly  I  shall  not 
speak 
My  thoughts  in  ray  private  chamber,  but  they  must 
Lie  open  to  discovery. 

Atoi.  *SIid,  she's  angry. 

Ztunt.  No,  no,  sir,  she  but  seems  so.    To  her  again. 

AwL  lady.  I  would  descend  to  kiss  your  hand. 
Bat  that  'tis  gloved,  and  civet  makes  me  sick  ; . 
And  to  presume  to  taste  your  lip's  not  safe. 
Your  woman  by. 

Coru.  I  hope  she's  no  observer 
Of  whom  I  grace.  \^2^nthia  loohi  on  a  hook. 

AtoL  She's  at  her  book',  O  rare !  [Kiue*  h$r. 

Cons,  A  kiss  for  entertainment  is  sufficient ; 
Too  much  of  one  dish  cloys  me. 

A$et,  I  would  serve  in 
Tba  second  course  ;  but  still  I  fear  your  woman. 

Csris.  You  are  very  cautelous  *. 

[^Zanihia  teena  to  $hep. 


*  Corii.  YoH  are  eery  csnteloai.]  This  word  ocean  con- 
lisaally    in    Uie   h^txttt   of   wary,   suspirioos,  ovet'Circora- 

"ThU  cMinot  be  Brisac,  that  worthy  gcntlemaa. 

"He  is  tiMi  prudent,  and  too  cauteUnu:  The  Eider 
Mrether;  yet  Mr.  M.  Mason  choosfx  to  displace  it  fur 
OBirfMMtf,  which,  beiidea  being  a  fcbler  cxpreMioo,  ha«  the 
tartiier  reriiiiiiiifu.uiinn,  oi  •'poiluit:  'i'**  iiiiMn*.  I  cann<jt 
■void  aabJoiniocUul  this,  and  the  prcecding  iccac,  arc  moit 


Atot,  'Slight,  she's  asleep  ! 
' Tis  pity  theoe  instructions  are  not  printed ; 
They  would  sell  well  to  chambermaids.     'Tis  ao 

time  now 
To  play  with  my  good  fortune,  and  your  favour ; 
Yet  to  be  taken,  as  they  say : — a  scout, 
To  give  the  signal  when  the  enemy  comes, 

[Va'U  Zanthm, 
Were  now  worth  gold.; — She's  gone  to  watch. 
A  waiter  so  train 'd  up  were  worth  a  million 
To  a  wanton  city  madam. 

Corie,  You  are  grown  conceited*. 

Awt,  You  teach  me.     Lady,  now  your  cabinet— 

Corie,  You  speak  as  it  were  yours. 

Atot.  When  we  are  there, 
I'll  shew  you  my  best  evidence. 

Cora.  Hold  !  you  foi^t, 
I  only  play  Cleora's  part. 

AmxL  No  matter. 
Now  we've  begun,  let's  end  the  act. 

Curie-     Forbear,  sir; 
Your  father's  wife  !— 

Asai.  Why,  being  his  heir,  I  am  bound. 
Since  he  can  make  no  satisfaction  to  you. 
To  see  his  debts  paid 

Enter  Zakthia  running* 

Zant.  Madam,  my  lord  I 

Cor'u.  Kail  off; 
I  mu^>t  trifle  with  the  time  too;  hell  confpund  it 

At^t^.  Plague  on  his  toothless  chaps !   he  cannot 
lio't 
Himself,  yet  hinders  such  as  h^ve  good  stomachs. 

£afer  Cleon. 

CUon.  Where  are  you,  wife?    I   fain  would   go 
abroad. 
But  cannot  find  my  slaves  that  bear  my  litter ; 
1  am  tiretl.     Your  shoulder,  son  ; — nay,  sweet,  thy 

hand  tuo ; 
A  turn  or  two  in  the  garden,  and  then  to  supper. 
And  so  to  bed. 
Atot.  Never  to  rise,  I  hope,  more.  \^eumL 


SCENE  III.— i4  Grove  near  the  WalU  r/SyracUsa. 

Enter  Pisander  aN</ ^'oliphron,  A  Table, 

PUan.  'Twill  take,  1  warrant  thee. 

Poiiph.  YoU  may  do  your  pleasnre ; 
But,  HI  my  judgment,  better  to  make  use  of 
The  present  opportunity. 

Pitan.  No  more. 

Poiiph.  I  am  silenced. 

Pitati.  More  wine ;  prithee  drink  bsrd,  friend. 
And  when  we're  hot,  whatever  I  propound. 

Enter  CtMBRio,  Graocolo,  and  other  Slavh. 

Second  with  vehemence.    Men  of  your  words,  all 

welcome ! 
Slaves  une  no  ceremony  ;  sit  down,  here's  a  health. 

Poiiph.  r.et  it  run  round,  fill  every  man  his  glass. 

Grac,  We  look  for  no  waiters ;  this  is  wine ! 


•caadalonsly  given  by  both  the  editors ;  scarcely  a  alafle 
apcech  bvine  withont  a  mi»priiit  or  an  omiMion. 

*  Coiis.  rou  are  ffroum  conceited,]  i.e.  fac«:tioa%  witty* 
•o  in  Ram  Alh-^  <»r  Merrp  Tricke,  1011. 

Throat:  What  brunglit  yon  hither T 

Boat    Why.  ihfse  siitali  lees. 

Throaie.  Too  are  coMom'les,  air 


lOt 


THE  BOM  DM  AN. 


[ActH 


Ptmn,  The  better,  [at 

Strong,  lusty  wine :  drink  deep,  this  jvioe  will  make 
As  free  as  our  lords.  [DrnUa. 

Grae»  But  if  they  find  we  taste  it. 
We  are  all  damn*d  to  the  quarry  during  life. 
Without  hope  of  redemption. 

Puan.  Pish  !  for  that 
We'll  talk  anon  :^  another  rouse*  I  we  lose  time ; 

[Drinhi, 
When  our  low  blood's  wound  up  a  little  higher, 
1*11  offer  my  design  ;  nay,  we  are  cold  yet ; 
These  glasses  contain  nothing  :— do  me  right, 

[Takes  the  boUie. 
As  e*er  you  hope  for  liberty.     'Tis  done  braTely ; 
How  do  you  feel  yourseWes  now  ? 

Cimb.  1  begin 
To  liave  strange  conundrums  in  my  head. 

Grar.  And!  [now, 

1  o  loatii  base  water :    I  would  be  bang'd  in  peaoe 
for  one  month  of  such  holidays. 

Pisan.  An  age,  boys. 
And  yet  defy  the  whip  ;  if  you  are  men. 
Or  dare  believe  you  have  souls. 

Cimh.  We  are  no  brokers. 

Grae.  Nor  whores,  whose  marks  are  out  of  their 
mouths,  they  haTe  nonef ; 
They  hardly  can  get  salt  enough  to  keep  them 
From  stinking  above  ground. 

Pisitn,  Our  lords  are  no  gods — 

Grac.  They  aredeTils.tb  us,  I  am  sore. 

Puan,  But  subject  to 
Cold,  hunger,  and  diseases. 

Grac.  In  abundance. 
Your  lord  that  feels  no  ach  in  hie  chine  at  twen^. 
Forfeits   his  privilege ;  how  should  their  surgeons 
Or  ride  on  their  footcloths  ?  [build  else, 

Puan,  Equal  Nature  fashion*d  us 
All  in  one  mould.     The  bear  serves  not  the  bear. 
Nor  the  wolf  the  wolf;  'twas  odds  of  strength  in 

tyr.ints, 
That  pluck'd  the  first  link  from  the  golden  chain 
With  which  that  TiiiNC  op  Things^  bound  in  the 

world. 
Why  then,  since  we  are  taught,  by  their  examples, 
To  love  our  liberty,  if  not  command,  [ones  ? 

Should  the  strong  serve  the  weak,  the  fair,  deform 'd 
Or  sueh  as  know  the  cause  of  thin)(;s,  jiay  tribute 
To  ignorant  fools  1     All's  but  the  outwaid  gloss, 
Aud  {lolitick  form,  that  does  distinguish  us. 
Cirahrio,  thou  art  a  strong  man ;  if,  in  place 
Of  carrying  burthens,  thou  had&t  been  train'd  up 
In  martial  discipline,  thou  might'sf  have  proved 
A  general,  fit  to  lead  and  fight  for  Sicily, 
As  fortunate  as  'i'imoleon. 

Cimb.  A  little  fighting 
Wiil  serve  a  general's  tJim. 

Pisan,  Thou,  Gracealo, 
Jlsit  fluency  ot  language,  quick  conceit ; 
And,  1  think,  cover'd  with  a  senator's  robe. 
Formally  set  on  the  bench,  thou  wouldst  appear 
As  brave  a  senator. 

Grac.  Would  1  had  lands. 


*  —  anether  n>oiel]  Aaothcr  ftall  gbw,  anotbcr  ham- 
per.    See  the  Duke  qf  Milan. 

t  Grac.  JVar  whoret,  whoae  marks  are  out ef  their  numtkst 
Ihey  liuve  none ;]  Th^y  have  mome  ;  is  oinUted  bulh  by  Coxe- 
trr  aud  M.  Ma«on. 

:  That  Thing  op  TuiKCt.]  A  literal  traniLttion,  a«  Mr. 
M.  Ma?  n  obMrvei,  of  Ens  Entium.  1  kiiuw  not  where 
Pifdiidt/  acquit  ed  hia  revuluiinnary  philoio|)h>  :  hia  foldca 
ckaiii,  perhaps  be  I'onnd  in  Homer. 


Or  money  to  buy  a  place  ;  and  if  I  did  not 
Sleep  on  the  bench  with  the  drowsiest  of  them,  play 
with  my  chain,  [and  wear 

Look  on  my  watch,  when  my  guts  chimed  twelve, 
A  state  beard,  with  my  barber's  help,  rank  with 

them 
In  their  most  choice  peculiar  gifts  ;  degrade  me. 
And  put  me  to  drink  water  again,  which,  ttow 
I  have  tasted  wine;  were  poison  ! 

Pisan,  lis  spoke  nobly. 
And  like  a  gownman  :  none  of  these,  I  think  too. 
But  would  prove  good  burghers. 

Grac.  Hum  !  the  fools  are  modest ; 
I  know  their  insides :  here's  an  ill-faced  fellow, 
(But  that  will  not  be  seen  in  a  dark  shop,) 
If  he  did  not  in  a  month  learn  to  outswear,       [man 
In  the  selling  of  his  wares,  the  cunning'tt  tradet- 
In  Syracuse,  I  have  no  skill.     Here's  another. 
Observe-  but  what  a.cozening  look  he  has  ! — 
Hold  up  thy  head,  man ;  if,  for  drawing  gallants 
Into  mortgages  for  commodities^,  or  cheating  betn 
With  your  new  counterfeit  gold  thread,  and  gommVi 

velvets, 
He  does  not  transcend  all  that  went  before  him. 
Call  in  his  patent:  pass  the  rest;  they'll  all  nuJu 
Sufficient  beccos,  and  with  their  brow -antlers 
Bear  up  the  cap  of  maintenance. 

Pisan.  Is't  not  pity,  then, 
Men  of  such  eminent  virtues  should  be  slmvesl 

Cindf.  Our  forttine. 

Pisan,  'Tis  your  folly :  daring  men 
Command  and  make  their  fates.    Say,  at  tbismstsn^ 
I  mark'd  you  out  a  way  to  liberty; 
Possess'd  you  of  those  blessings,  our  proud  lords 
So  long  have  surfeited  in  ;  and,  what  is  sweetest. 
Arm  you  with  power,  by  strong  hand  to  revenge 
Your  stripes,  youc  unregarded  toil,  the  pride. 
The  insolence  of  such  as  tread  upon 
Your  patient  sufferings ;'  fill  your  famish'd  months 
With  the  fat  and  plenty  of  the  land  ;  redeem  you 
From  the  dark  vale  of  servitude,  and  seat  you 
Upon  a  hill  of  happiness ;  what  would  you  do 
To  purchase  this,  and  more  ? 

Gnxc.  Do  !  any  thing : 
To  bum  a  church  or  two,  and  dance  by  the  light  on't. 
Were  but  a  May>game. 

PUiph.  I  have  a  father  living ; 
But,  if  the  cutting  of  hiAhroat  could  work  thi% 
He  should  excuse  me. 

Cimb.  'Slight !  1  would  cut  mine  own 
Rather  than  miss  it,  so  I  might  but  hare 
A  taste  on't,  ere  I  die* 


if»M 


Juto  mortjfifyes  J'or  cotiuiiudiiies,  ftc]  i.  e.  tor  wares,  of 
which  ihe  n«t*dy  borrower  made  what  he  c«taki :  **  h'lral, 
here's  yoong  inas'.er  Rash ;  he's  in  for  a  eemmtodUjf  vtl  brows 
paper  and  old  ginger,  ninescore  and  scvealeen  uoands;  of 
which  lie  made  hve  inarlcs  ready  money:'*  JUeaemre Jbr 
Meature.  This  is  ridiciduus  enough ;  and,  Indvetl,  oar  «iM 
wrileis  aie  exireuiely  pleasant  on  the  beterogt  neons  artklrs, 
which  the  nsarers  of  their  days  forced  on  the  nccrsMiy  o# 
ihe  Ihuoghiless  S|»endthrilt,  in  lien  of  the  money  lor  %khicli 
he  hrtd  rnshly  sig^neil.  Fieldini;  has  imitated  tlieiii  in  liis 
MLxer,  without  adding  much  tu  their  humour:  ami  P«mMp, 
in  The  Minor t  his  servilt-ly  followed  his  example  TW 
spectators  or  ihose  ccenrs  probably  thought  that  the  writeta 
had  gone  beyuiid  real  life,  and  drawn  on  imaglnjtiou  tar 
their  amasement :  but  triiisaciions  (not  allogeiher  prDper» 
perhapp,  to  be  upecifieil  liere )  have  actuaUy  taken  place  ia 
oar  own  limep,  which  ltf.ive  their  boldest  conrepiioiit  al 
an  humble  distanc**;  and  (iruvc,  bfvond  a  doubt,  that  in  the 
arts  of  raising  nionc>,  the  invention  of  the  moaC  fertile  poct 
must  yield  to  that  of  the  meanest  scrivener. 


II.] 


THE  BONDMAN. 


tos 


Pnmu  Be  resolute  men, 
Vou  iihall  run  no  such  hazard,  nor  groan  under 
Tb«  burthen  of  such  crying  sins. 

Cimh,  The  m«fan«? 

Grac.  I  feel  a  woman*s  longing. 

Poliph.  Do  not  torment  ua 
Widj  expectaiioa. 

PtacfR.  Thus,  then:  Our  proud  masters, 
And  all  the  able  freemen  of  the  city, 
Are  gone  unto  the  fvars 

Hoiiptu  Observe  but  that. 

Piaan.  Old  men,  and  sucli  as  can  make  no  resist- 
ance, 
Ai«  only  left  ^  home  ^—~ 

Grme.  And  th«  proud  young  fool, 
M  J  aiasier :  If  this  take,  1*11  hamper  him. 


Puaii.  Their  arsenal,    their  treasure,  's  in  our 
power, 
If  we  have  hearts  to  seize  them.     If  our  lords  fall 
In  the  present  action,  the  whole  country'^  ours  : 
Say  they  return  victorious,  we  have  means 
To  keep  the  town  against  them  :  at  the  worst. 
To  make  uur  own  conditions.     Now,  if  you  dare 
Fall  on  their  daughters  and  their  wives,  break  up 
Their  iron  chests,  Imnquet  on  their  rich  iHHi  j, 
And  carve  yourselves  of  all  delights  and  pletisure 
You  have  been  barr'd  from,  with  one  voice  cry  with 
Liberty,  liberty !  [me, 

AU.  Liberty,  liberty !  ( dom : 

Pisan.  Go  then, and  take  posses^^ion  :  use  all  tree- 
But  shed  no  blood. — So,  this  is  well  begun : 
But  not  to  be  commended,  till't  be  done.       [EjvhiiI. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.  —  Thi  tatm,    A  Room  in  ARcniDAMUs*8 

HOMJO. 

Enter  Pisanoer  and  Timandra. 

Piaan.  Why,  think  you  that  I  plot  againstmyself  *? 
Pear  nothing,  you  are  safe ;  these  thick-skinn*d  slaves 
1  use  as  in>trunients  to  serve  my  ends. 
Pierce  not  my  deep  designs ;  nor  shall  they  dare 
Tu  lift  an  arm  against  you. 

Timand,  With  your  will. 
-But  turbulent  spirits,  raised  beyond  themselves 
With  ease,  are  not  so  soon  laid^  they  oft  prove 
gPaugeious  to  him  that  call'd  them  up. 

Puatu  *  lis  true. 
In  what  is  rashly  undertook.     Long  since 
I  have  con.sider'd  seriously  their  natures, 
Pro<»eded  with  mature  advice,  and  know 
1  bold  their  wills  and  faculties  in  more  awe 
Than  I  can  do  my  own.     Now,  for  their  license 
And  riot  in  the  city,  I  can  make 
A  just  defence  ancl  use :  it  roav  appear  too 
A  politick  prevention  of  such  ills 
Ak  might,  with  greater  violence  and  danger. 
Hereafter  be  attempted.}  though  some  smart  for*t. 
It  matters  not: — howler,  Vm  resolved; 
And  sleep  you  with^bcurity.     Holds  Cleora 
Constant  to  her  rash  vow  ? 

Timand.  Beyond  belief; 
To  me,  that  see  her  hourly,  it  seems  a  fahle. 
By  signs  I  guess  at  her  commands,  and  serve  them 
With  silence ;  such  her  jpleasure  is,  made  known 
By  holding  her  fair  hand  thus.     She  eats  little. 
Sleeps  less,  as  1  imagine ;  once  a  day, 
I  leed  her  to  this  gallery,  where  she  walks 
Some  half  a  dozen  turns,  and,  having  offer 'd 
To  her  absent  saint  a  sacrifice  of  sighs. 
She  points  buck  to  her  prison. 

PUan.  Guide  her  hitlier, 
And  make  her  understand  the  slaves'  revolt ; 
Aiid,  with  your  utmost  eloquence,  enlarge 


Their  insolence,  and  rapes  done  in  the  city : 
Forget  not  too,  I  am  their  chief,  and  tell  her 
Y'ou  strongly  think  my  extreme  dot^ige  on  her, 
As  I'm  MaruUo;  caused  this  sudden  uproar 
To  make  way  to  enjoy  her.    , 

Timand.  Punctually 
1  will  discharge  my  part.  [ExiU 

Enter  Pouphron. 

Poiiph.  O,  sir.  I  sought  you:  [loos^; 

You've  missM  the  best*  sport !  Hell,  I  think 's  broke 
There's  such  variety  of  all  disorders, 
As  leaping,  shouting;,  drinking,  dancing,  whoring,  . 
Among  the  slaves  ;  answer'd  with  frying,  howling^ 
By  the  citizens  and  their  wives ;  such  a  confusion. 
In  a  word;  not  to  tire  you,  as.  I  think. 
The  like  was  never  read  of.      * 

PUan.  I  shire  .in 
The  pleasure,  though  I'm  absent.    This  is  soma 
Revenge  for  my  disgmce. 

Poliph.  But,  sir,  1  fear. 
If  your  authority  restrain  them  not, 
They'll  (ire  'he  city,  or  kill  one.  another. 
They  are. so  apt  to  outrage ;  neither  know  I 
Whether  you  wi.sh  it,  and  caihe  therefore  to 
Acquaint  you  with  so  much. 

P'mtn.  1  will  among  them ; 
But  must  not  long  be  absent, 

PolipK  At  your  pleasure.  [EiMiii; 


SCENE  \\.—Th€  tame.     AnaUur  Boom  in  thi 
Shoutt  within.     Enter  (  Ybora  and  Timanora. 


Timand.  They  are'  at  our  gates :  my  heart ! 
-and  horrors 

Increase  each  minute.     No  way  left  to  save  us. 
No  flattering  hojie  to  comfort  us,  nr  means 
But  miracle  to  redeem  us  from  base  lust 
And  lawless  rapine!  Are  there  gods,  yet  suffer 
Such  innocent  sweetness  to  be  made  the  spoil 


Finn    n'hp,^ think  pau  that  i  plot  affohut  mymf/T] 
plut  opi'iii  here  with  woodtrfal  a(ddre»s,  unci  the  tao- 
«<liaK  confefttn.^!,  ur  nithi  r  scene,  betweca  Pisandcr  and 
,  li  imuiiuMy  beantifol. 


*  You'w  min'd  the  YHitl  tport!]    i?^«f,  which  i*  not  ii 
C«>xvtiT,  or  M.  Maioon,  b  «mly  fvand  in  the  ilr>t  eduiua 
•ccin»  nec«SMry  to  Ibe  ntclre. 


THE  BONDMAN. 


[Act  id 


Of  bmtish  appetite?  or,  nnce  they  decree 
To  ruin  nature*s  masterpiece,  of  which 
They  have  not  left  one  pattern,  must  they  choose, 
To  set  their  tyranny  off,  slaves  to  pollute 
The  spring  of  chastity,  and  poison  it 
With  their  most  loath 'd  embraces?  and,  of  those, 
He,  that  should  offer  up  his  life  to  guard  it, 
Marullo,  curs'd  Marullo,  your  own  bondmun, 
Purchas(*d  to  i-erve  you,  and  fed  by  your  favours? — 
Nay,  start  not :  it  is  lie ;  he,  the  grand  captain 
Of  these  libidinous  beasts,  that  hnve  not  left 
One  cruel  act  undone,  that  barbarous  conquest 
Yet  ever  practised  in  a  captive  city. 
He,  doting  on  your  beauty,  and  to  have  fellows 
In  his  foul  sin,  hath  raised  these  mutinous  slaves 
Who  have  begun  the  game  by  violent  rapes 
Upon  the  wives  and  (laughters  of  their  lords: 
And  he,  to  quench  the  fire  of  his  base  lust, 
By  force  comes  to  enjoy  you  :— do  not  wring 
Your  innocent  hands,  tis  bootless ;  use  the  means 
Th»t  may  preserve  you.     'lis  no  crime  to  break 
A  vow  when  you  are  forced  to  it ;  shew  your  face, 
And  with  the  majesty  of  commanding  beauty, 
Strike  dead  his  loose  affections:  if  that  fail, 
Give  liberty  to  your  tongue,  and  use  entreaties; 
There  cannot  be  a  breast  of  flesh  and  blood, 
Or  heart  so  made  of  flint,  but  must  receive 
Impression  from  your  words ;  or  eyes  so  stem,. 
But,  from  the  clear  reflection  of  your  tears. 
Must  melt,  and  bear  them  company.     Will  you  not 
Do  these  good  offices  to  yourself?  poor  I,  t))en. 
Can  only  weep  your  fortune : — here  he  comes. 

Enter  Pisander,  ipeaking  at  the  door, 

P'uan.  He  that  advances 
A  foot  beyond  tliis,  comes  upon  my  oword : 
You  have  had  your  ways,  disturb  not  mine. 

Timand.  Speak  gently. 
Her  fears  may  kill  her  else. 

Pisan.  Now  Love  inspire  me! 
Still  shall  this  canopy  of  envious  night 
Obscure  my  suns  of  comfort?  and  titose  dainties 
Of  purest  white  and  red,  whicli  I  take  in  at 
My  greedy  eyes,  denied  my  famish *d  senses? — 
The  organs  of  your  hearing  yet  are  Oj»en  ; 
And  you  infringe  no  vow,  though  you  vouchsafe 
To  give  them  warrant  to  convey  unto 
Your  understanding  parts,  the  story  of 
A  tortured  and  despairing  lover,  whom 
Not  fortune  but  affection  marks  your  slave : — 
Shake  not,  best  lady !  for  belie ve't,  you  are 
As  far  from  danger  as  I  am  from  force- 
All  violence  I  shall  offer,  tends  no  further 
Than  to  relate  my  sufferings,  which  I  dare  not 
Presume  to  do,  till,  by  some  gracious  sign. 
You  shew  you  are  pleased  to  hear  me 

Timund,  If  you  are, 
Hold  forth  your  right  hand. 

[Ctopra  holdi  forth  her  right  hand, 
Pimn,  So,  tis  done ;  and  1 
With  my  glad  lips  seal  humbly  on  your  foot. 
My  soul  8  thanks  for  the  favour :  I  forbear 
To  tell  you  who  I  am,  what  wealth,  what  honours 
I  made  exchange  of,  to  become  your  servant : 
And,  though  1  knew  worthy  Leosthenes 
(For  sure  he  must  be  worthy,  for  whose  love 
V'ou  have  endured  so  much)  to  be  my  rival ; 
When  rage  and  jealousy  counsell'd  me  to  kill  him, 
Which  tlien  I  could  have  done  with  much  more  ease. 
Than  now,  in  fear  to  grieye  you,  1  dare  speak  it» 


Love,  seconded  with  duty,  boldly  told  me 

The  mau  I  hated,  fair  Cleora  favonr'd : 

And  that  was  his  protection.  [CUora  botm 

Timand.  See,  she  bows 
Her  head  in  sign  of  thankfulness. 

Piian.  He  .'emoved  by  • 

The  occasion  of  the  war  (my  fires  incrlmsing 
By  being  closed  and  stopp'd  up,)  frsntic  aA^ction 
Prompted  me  to  do  something  in  bis  absence, 
That  might  deliver  you  into  my  power, 
Which  you  see  is  effected  ;  nnd,  even  now, 
When  my  rebellious  passions  chide  my  dulness. 
And  tell  me  how  much  I  abuse  my  fortunes. 
Now  it  is  in  my  power  to  bear  you  hence, 

[Cimra  fterti 
Or  take  my  wishes  here,  (nay,  fearnbt,  madam, 
True  love  s  a  servant,  brutisn  lust  a  tyrant,) 
I  dare  not  touch  those  viands  that  ne'er  taste  well. 
But  when  they're  freely  offer'd :  only  thus  much* 
Be  pleased  I  may  speak  in  my  own  oear  cause. 
And  think  it  worthy  your  consideration, 
(I  have  loved  truly,  cannot  say  deserved. 
Since  duty  must  not  take  the  name  of  merit,) 
That  I  so  far  prize  your  content,  before 
All  blessings  that  my  hope  can  fisushion  to  me. 
That  willingly  1  entertain  despair, 
And,  for  your  sake,  embrace  k  :  for  I  know^ 
This  opportunity  lost,  by  no  endeavour 
The  like  can  be  recovered.     To  conclude 
Forget  not  that  I  lose  myself  to  save  you: 
For  what  can  I  expect  but  death  and  torture^ 
The  war  being  ended  ?  and,  what  is  a  task 
Would  trouble  Hercules  to  undertake^ 
I  do  deny  you  to  myself,  to  give  you, 
A  pure  unspotted  present,  to  my  rivaL 
1  have  said  :  If  it  distaste  not.  best  of  virgins^ 
Reward  my  temperance  with  some  lawful  favour,  ^ 
Though  you  contemn  my  person. 

[Cletrra  kneeU,  then  pulU  off  her  gimft,  mi# 
offers  her  hand  to  Piaander. 

Timand,  See,  she  kneels  ; 
And  seems  to  call  upon  the  gods  to  pay 
The  debt  she  owes  your  virtue  :  to  perform  which. 
As  a  sure  pledge  of  friendship,  she  vouchsafes  you 
Her  fair*  right  hand. 

Pisan.  I  am  ])aid  for  all  my  sufferings 
Now,  when  you  please,  pass  to  your  private  chamber , 
My  love  and  duty,  faithful  guards,  shall  keep  voo 
From  all  disturbsnce ;  and  when  you  are  sated 
With  thinking  of  Leosthenes,  as  a  fee 
Due  lo  my  service,  spare  one  ^gh  for  me. 

[  Kxeunt.     Cleora  makes  a  low  courtesy  et$  Jt§ 
goes  off. 


SC£N£  III.— T^  same.    A  Roomin  Cleon's  Hmm. 

Enter  GnAcr  ulo,  leading  Asotvs  in  an  ape*9  habit, 
with  a  chain  about  his  neck  ;  Zanthla  in  ConisCA't 
clothes,  she  bearing  up  her  train. 

Grac.  Come  on,  sir. 

Azot.  Oh  ! 

Grac.  Do  you  grumble?  you  were  ever 
A  brainless  ass  ;  but,  if  this  hold,  I'll  teach  jon 
To  come  alof{,  and  do  tricks  like  an  ape. 
Your  morning's  lessen  :  if  you  miss — 

Asot.  O  no,  sir. 


•  Her  fair  right  hand]    I  have  inserted  ft 
tnt  quartu ;  the  sob»«iiicut  cdtUoos  dropt  iU 
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Crac.  Whatfor  the  Carthaginians  1     \^A»otiu  tnaket 
moppes."]  a  gtxxl  beaat*. 
What  for  ourself,  your  lord  ?  lDancu.'\     Exceeding 
wellt.  [so. 

There's  your  reward. '   Not  kias  your  paw !     So,  so, 
ZaHt.  Was  ever  lady,  the  first  day  of  her  honour. 
So  waited  on  by  a  wrinkled  cronb  ?     She  looks  now, 
Witlioot  her  painting,  curling,  and  perfumes, 
Like  the  last  day  of  January ;  and  stinks  worse 
Than  a  hot  broche  in  the  dogdays.     Further  off! 
So— «tand  there  like  an  ima'^ ;  if  you  stir, 
Till,  with  a  quarter  of  a  look,  I  call  you, 
You  know  what  follows. 

Corit.  O,  what  am  I  fallen  to  ! 
But  'lis  a  punishment  for  my  lust  and  pride. 
Justly  retum*d  upon  me. 

Grac  How  dost  thou  like 
Thy  ltt:lyship,  Zanthia  ? 

ZatU    Very  well ;  and  bear  it 
With  OS  much  state  as  your  lordship. 

Grac.  Give  me  thy  hand : 
Let  us,  like  conquering  Romans,  walk  in  triumph  $, 
Our  caprives  following  :  then  mount  our  tribunals. 
And  make  the  slaves  our  footstools. 

Zant.  Fine,  by  Jove  ! 
Are  your  hands  clean,  minion  t 
Ccris.   V'es,  f«rsooth. 

ZaiU.  Fall  off  then.  [duties—— 

So,  now  come   on ;    and,  baring  made  your  three 
Down,  1  suy  —are  you  stiff  in  the  hams  ? — now  kneel. 
And  tie  our  shoe :  now  kiss  ic,  and  be  happy. 
Gnte.   I  his  is  state,  indeed. 
ZoMi,     It  is  sucli  as  she  taught  me  ; 
A  tickling  itch  of  greatness,  yuur  proud  ladies 
Expect  from  their  poor  waiters  :  we  have  changed 

parts; 
She  does  what  she  forced  me  to  do  in  her  reign. 
And  1  must  practise  it  in  mine. 

Grac.  'TLs justice:  * 

O  !  here  come  more. 


*  Grac  IVkat  for  the  Carthatjim'tans  f  [A4otQ<i  insikes 
■Mppra  J  For  ilii»  wurd,  which  i>ii;iiifu's  Uul  quick  itnil 
Sriuuia^  iii<»tion  oi  the  teeth  and  lipswhicii  Np**'*  make  when 
tbey  af^iihtated,  and  which  i^  f'<niiHl  in  both  the  copies, 
the  mo-'lern  editors,  in  kindaesA  to  thvii*  rcii<ler«,  I  in^jpose, 
hare  m9vi/»§:  indeed,  they  do  nu*  neeiii  to  h  ive  uiidfr»to«Nl 
ll»c  hntuiMir  oi  lhi«  scene,  wliich.  iti  biuh.  it|ie>  iall>  in  Mr. 
M.  Mttmin,  is  most  ni*i;li|(eiitly  printed. 

t   H  h^t /or  ourteir,  9omr  lordf     Here  A»ostns   most  be 
tappitMMl  t. •  come  alo/t,  i   c.  to  le^p,  or   ruber  tumble,  in 
lokeu  of  i»Ati5f iciion.     Our  ance'lors  rirt<tinly  cxctll>d   tia 
in  the  e<lnc4iion  ukich  they  gave  to  titetr  aniuMls.     Binks's 
Imwv*   far  rnrp4ar>cd  all  thiit  h<tve   been   brought  np  in   the 
academy  n(  Mr.    Vmley;   and   the  apes  vt'  these  dayt  are 
mere  el  *wn»  to  their  progenitors.    The  apes  of  Mtsstnxer's 
lime  wrre  giftfd  with   a   firelty  smiiitfriii{;  or'  politici  and 
philo!>ophy.    The  wid««w  W\ia  had  one  of  them  :  **  He  would 
eomte  ooer  for  all    my  rriend»,  bat  was  the  dogged'.*!  'htng 
to  my  rnemies  ;  he  wonld  sit  up«>n  his  tail  b«*rore  them,  and 
frown  like  John-a'a  ipes  when   tlie  pope  is  named."     The 
Pargnm'a  Ifeddlmg,    Another  may  he  fonnd  in  Ram  AUep: 
**  Ue3  ».4y  >(ii^V*  tricks;  remember,  nuble  captain, 
Y<ia  <kip  when  I  shall  nhake  my  whip.     Now,  sir^ 
What  C4n  yon  do  f«»r  the  ureal  Turk  ? 
Wh  It  can  yott  do  for  the  Pope  of  Rome  f 
Lol 

He  Mirreth  not,  be  moveth  not,  he  waggeth  not. 
Wbai  cju  you  do  for  the  town  of  Geneva,  sirrah  f 

["  Captain  holds  up  hit  hand,**  Ac. 
t  Grac.  Cive  ma  thjf  hand  : 

ijti  UM,  Ithe  ronquering  Romans,  loa/A  in  Mmmpk.'\  Grac* 
enlo  speaks  in  (he  spirit  of  prophecy  ;  for  the  conquirrlng 
RomanM  w«-re  at  this  time  stniuKiinj;  with  their  neighlR>urs 
for  a  tew  miserable  huts  lo  hiiie  their  hea  Is  in ;  and  if  any 
eoftiora  Jbltowtd,  or  rather  preceded,  their  triumpka,  k  wai 
a  herd  of  »tulea  beeves. 


Enter  Cimbrio,  Cleott,  Poliphrox,  and  Oly»«^ia. 

Cintb.  Discover  to  a  drachma, 
Or  I  will  famish  thee. 

Cleon,  O  !  I  am  pined  already. 

Cimb.  Hunger  shall  force  thee  to  cut  off  the  brawtu 
From  thy  arms  and  thighs,  then  broil  them  on  the 
For  carbonadoes.  [coala 

PoUph.  Spare  the  old  jade,  he's  founder'd. 

Grac,  Cut  his  throat  then. 
And  hang  him  out  for  a  scarecrow. 

PoUph.  You  have  all  your  wishes 
In  your  revenge,  and  1  have  mine.     You  see 
I  use  no  tyranny :  when  I  was  her  slave, 
She  kept  me  as  a  sinner,  to  lie  at  her  back 
In  frosty  nights,  and  fed  me  high  with  dainties. 
Which  still  she  had  in  he'r  belly  again  ere  morning 
And  in  requital  of  those  courtesies. 
Having  mnde  one  another  free,  we  are  married  ; 
Atid,  if  you  wish  us  joy,  join  with  us  in 
A  dance  at  our  wedding. 

(irac.  Agreed  ;  for  1  have  thought  of 
A  most  triumpiiant  one,  which  shall  ezpresA 
We  are  lords,  and  these  our  slaves. 

PoUph.  But  we  shall  want  / 

A  woman. 

Grac.  No,  here**  Jane-of-apes  shall  senre  •  ; 
Carr)'  your  body  swimming— Where's  the  music  t 

PoUph.  I  have  placed  it  in  yon  window. 

Grac,  Begin  then  sprightly. 

[Afiutc,  and  then  a  danet 

Enter  PtSANOER  behind, 

PoUph,  Well  done  on  all  aides  1  I  have  prepared  • 
Let's  drink  and  cool  us.  [banquet; 

Grac.  A  good  motion. 

Cimh.  Wait  lierH  , 
You  have  been  tired  "''i^h  feasting,  learn  to  fast  now 

Grac.  I'll  have  an  apple   for  Jack,  and  may  b« 

May  fall  to  your  share.  [some  scrapf 

[Ereunt  Graq.  2^ni.  Cimb,  PoUph.  and  Otymp 

Corii,  Whom  can  we  accuse 
But  ourselves,  for  what  we  suffer?  Thou  art  just, 
Thou  all-creating  Power !  •  and  misery 
Instructs  me  now,  that  yesterday  acknowledged 
No  deity  beyond  my  lust  and  pride. 
There  is  a  heaven  above  us,  that  looks  down 
With  the  eyes  of  justicp,  upon  such  as  numbei 
'Iliose  blessings  freely  given,  in  the  accompt 
Of  their  poor  merits  ;  else  it  could  not  be, 
Now  miserable  I,  to  please  whose  palate 
The  elements  were  ransack'd.  vet  complain'd 
Of  nature,  as  not  liberal  enoug)i 
In  her  provision  of  rarities 
To  sooth  my  taste,  and  pamper  my  proud  flesh. 
Should  wish  in  vain  for  bread. 

Cleon,  Ves,  I  do  wish  too. 
For  what  I  fed  my  dogs  with. 

Coris.  I,  that  forgot 
I  was  made  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  thought  the  silk 
Spun  by  the  diligent  worm,  out  of  their  entrails, 
Too  coarse  to  clotl>e  me,  and  the  softest  down 
1  oo  hard  to  sleep  on  ;  diat  disdained  to  look 
On  virtue  being  in  rags,  that  stopp'd  my  nose 
At  tliose  that  did  not  use  adulterate  arts 
To  better  nature  ;  that  from  those  that  served  me 
£xpected  adoration,  am  made  justly 


•  Orac  /Vo,  here**  Jane-of-apes  thatl  terve ;]  Meaoins 
Corisca  :  he  pU)a  upon  Jack-am-apea,  the  name  ue  aad 
givnn  t*t  Asotua 
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The  scorn  of  my  own  bondwoman. 

Atot.  I  am  punished, 
For  seeking  to  cuckold  mine  own  natural  father : 
Hud  I  been  gelded  then,  or  used  myself 
Like  t  man,  I  had  not  been  transformed,  and  forced 
To  play  an  overgrown  ape. 

Cteon.  I  know  I  cannot  [both ; 

Last  long,  that's  all  my  comfort.     Come ,  I  forgive 
'TIS  in  vain  to  be  angry ;  let  us,  therefore, 
Lament  together  like  friends. 

Pitan.  VV'bat  a  true  mirror 
Were  this  sad  spectacle  for  secure  greatness ! 
Here  they,  that  never  see  themselves,  but  in 
The  glass  of  servile  flattery,  might  behold 
The  weak  foundation  upon  which  they  build 
rheir  trust  in  human  frailty.     Happy  are  those, 
That  knowing,  in  their  births,  they  are  subject  to 
Uncertain  change,  are  still  prepared,  and  arm'd 
For  either  fortune  :  a  rare  principle. 
And  with  much  labour,  learn 'd  in  wisdom's  school ! 
For,  as  these  bondmen,  by  their  actions,  shew 
That  their  prosperity,  like  too  large  a  sail 
For  their  small  bark  of  judgment,  sinks  them  with 
A  fore-right  gale  of  liberty;  ere  they  reach 
The  port  they  long  to  touch  at :  so  tliese  wretches, 
Swollen  with  the  false  -opinion  of  their  worth. 
And  proud  of  bleasings  left  them,  not  acquired  ; 
That  did  believe  they  could  with  giant  arms 
Fathom  the  earth,  and  were  above  their  fates, 
Tho:ie  borrow*d  helps,  that  did  support  them,  van- 
ish *d,  • 
Fall  of  themselves,  and  by  unmanly  suffering. 
Betray  their  proper  weakness,  and  make  known 
Their  boasted  greatness  was  lent,  not  their  own. 

Clean,  O  for  some  meat !  they  sit  long, 

Coris.  Wtj  forgot, 
When  we  drew  out  intemperate  feasts  till  midnight; 
llieir  hunger  was  not  tliought  on,  nor  their  watch- 

ings  ; 
Nor  did  we  hold  ourselves  serv^  to  the  height, 
But  wlieu  we  did  exact  and  furce  their  duties 
Beyond  their  strength  and  power. 

A§ot,  We  pay  for't  now  : 
I  now  could  be  content  to  have  my  head 
Broke  with  a  rib  of  beef,  or  for  a  coffin. 
Be  buried  in  the  dripping  pan. 

Ue-enter  Poliphon,  Cimbrio,  GnAccuto,  Zantiiia, 
and  Olympia,  drunk  and  quarrelling, 

Cimb.  Do  not  hold  me : 
Not  kiss  the  bride ! 
Poliph,  No,  sir. 

Cimb,  She's  common  g^ood. 
And  so  we'll  use  her. 

Crac.  We'll  have  nothing  private. 

Pisan.  [coming  forward]  Hold  I 

Zant.  Here's  Marullo. 

Olump.  He's  your  chief. 

Cimh.  We  are  equals  ; 
I  will  know  no  obedience. 

Grac.  Nor  superior — 
Nay,  if  you  are  lion-drunk.  I  will  make  one; 
For  lightly  evi  r  he  that  parts  the  fray. 
Goes  away  with  the  blows.* 


•   for  liuhlly  fver  he  that  partf  the  fray, 

Cora  away  with  the  blouse.      lAyhtly  it  commonly,  osn- 
«ll>  ;  »t  in  lite  Xew  Inn: 

Hrau.  What  iii»olriii,  halr-wiited  things,  these  arc; 

I. at.  Ko  are  all  »iitattei-ers,  iuftolent  aud  iiiipadcnt; 
The>  lightly  j/fi  tOKClhcr 


Ptjtfn.  Art  thnu  road  too  ? 
No  more,  as  you  respect  me. 

Poliph.  1  obey.  sir. 

Pisan,  Quarrel  among  younwlves 

Cimb.  Ves,  in  our  wine,  sir, 
And  for  our  wencbes. 

Grac.  How  could  we  be  lords  else? 

Pi$an.  Take  heed  ;  I've  news  will  cool  this  heal 
Remember  what  you  were.  fand  make  y<m 

Cimb.  How ! 

Pisan.  Sehd  off*  these. 
And  then  I'll  tell  you.  [Zan^iia  beati  Cmttco. 

Olipnp.  I'his  is  tyranny. 
Now  she  offends  not. 

Zant.  *'l'is  for  exercise, 
And  to  help  digestion.      What  is  she  good  for  else? 
To  me  it  i\t^  her  language. 

Piuin,  Lead  her  off. 
And  take  heed,  madam  minx,  the  wheel  may  turn. 
Go  to  your  meat  and  rest ;  and  from  this  hour 
Remember  he  that  is  a  lond  to  day. 
May  be  a  slave  tomorrow. 

Cleon.  Good  morality ! 

[Exeunt  Cleon.  Atai.  Znnt.  Olymp.  end  Co'tn 

Cimb.  But  whit  would  you  impart ? ' 

Pisan.  What  must  invite  you 
To  stand  upon  your  g^ard,  and  leave  /our  feasting 
Or  but  imagine  what  it  is  to  be 
Most  miserable,  and  rest  assured  yon  sre  >o. 
Our  masters  are  victorious. 

All.  How! 

Pi$an.  Within 
A  day's  march  ef  the  city,  flesb'd  with  spoil. 
And  proud  ofconquest ;  the  trmado  sunk 
The  Carthaginian  admiral,  hand  to  band. 
Slain  by  Leosthenes. 

Cimb.  1  feel  the  whip 
Uj)on  my  back  already. 

Grac.  Every  man* 
Seek  a  convenient  tree,  and  hang  himself. 

Poliph.  Better  die  once,  than  live  an  age,  to  sutht 
New  tortures  every  hour. 

Cimb.  Say,  we  submit. 
And  yield  us  to  their  mercy  ?~- 

Pisan.  Can  you  flatter  ^ 

Yourselves  with  such  false  bopes7  O'  dare  you  think 
That  your  imperious  lords,  that  never  fail'd 
To  punish  witli  severity  petty  slips 
In  your  neglect  of  labour,  may  be  won 
To  pardon  tliose  licentious  outrages 
Which  noble  enemies  forbear  to  practise 
Upon  the  conquer'd  ?  What  have  you  omitted. 
That  may  call  on  their  just  revenge  with  horror 
And  studied  cruelty  ?  we  have  gone  too  fur 
To  think  now  of  retiring ;  in  our  courage, 
And  daring*,  lies  our  safety  ;  if  you  are  not 
Slaves  in  your  abject  minds,  as  in  your  fortuneai 
Smce  to  die  is  the  worst,  better  expose 
Our  naked  breasts  to  their  keen  swords,  and  sell 
Our  lives  with  the  most  advantage,  than  to  trust 
In  a  foY-estall'd  remission,  or  yield  up 
Our  bodies  to  the  furnace  of  their  fury; 
Thrice  heated  with  revenge. 


Again,  in  The  Fox  : 

** I  knew  'twould  take  ; 

Fur  lightly,  they  thai  use  themselvci  nimt  license 

Are  still  inu3t  jealous." 

•  in  our  courage. 

And  daring,  liee  our  aafety  .■]  The  old  copies  read 
bat  it  is  au  evideot  misprint. 


IV.] 


THE  BONDMAN 


167 


Grve.  Yon  led  us  on. 

Cimb.  And  'tis  but  justice  you  should  bring  us  off. 

Grae,  And  we  expect  it. 

PimM.  Hesr  then  snd  obey  me ; 
And  I  will  either  save  you,  or  fall  with  you  : 
Man  the  walls  strongly,  and  make  good  the  ports  ; 
Boldly  deny  their  entrance,  and  rip  up 
Your  grievances,  and  what  com  pell  d  you  to 
This  desperate  course :  if  they  disdain  to  bear 
Of  composition,  we  have  in  our  powers 
Their  aged  fathers,  children,  and  their  wives, 
Who,  to  preserve  themselves,  must  willingly 
Make  intercession  for  us.     Tis  not  time  now 
To  talk,  but  do :  a  glorious  end,  or  freedom, 
Is  now  proposed  us ;  stand  resolved  for  either, 
And,  like  good  fellows,  live  or  die  together. 


SCENE   IV.— ne  Country  naar  Syracuse. 
Camp  of  Timoleon. 

Enter  Leosthenis  and  Timaookas. 


ThM 


Ttmag,  I  am  so  far  from  envy,  I  am  proud 
You  have  outstripped  me  in  the  race  of  honour. 
O  'twas  a  glorious  day,  and  bravely  won  ! 
Your  bold  performance  gave  such  lustre  to 
Timoleon*s  wise  directions,  as  the  srmy 
Rests  doubtful,  to  whom  they  stand  most  engaged 
For  their  so  ereat  success. 

Leo§t.  The  gods  first  honour'd. 
The  glory  be  the  generars  ;  'tis  fiwr  from  me 
To  be  his  rival.  , 

Tirhag.  Vou  abuse  your  fortune. 
To  entertain  her  choice  and  gracious  favours 
With  a  contractnl  brow  ;  plumed  Victory 
Is  truly  painted  with  a  cheerful  look, 
Equally  distant  from  proud  insolence, 
And  base  dejection. 

htoU,  O  Timagoras, 
You  only  are  acquainted  with  the  cause 
That  loads  my  sad  heart  with  a  hill  of  lead  ;     [noar 
Whose  ponderous  weight,  neither  my  new-got  ho- 
Assisted  by  the  general  appluuse 
Tb«  soldier  crowns  it  with*,  nor  all  war's  glories 
Can  leiben  or  remove  :  and  would  you  please. 
With  fit  consideration,  to  remember 
How  much  I  wrong'd  Cleora's  innocence 
With  my  rash  doubts ;  and  what  a  grievous  penance 
She  did  impose  upon  her  tender  sweetness. 
To  pluck  away  the  vulture  jealousy, 
That  fed  uiK>n  my  liver ;  you  cannot  blame  me. 
But  call  h  a  fit  justice  on  myself. 
Though  I  resolve  to  be  a  stranger  to 
The  thought  of  mirth  or  pleasure. 

Timag,  Vou  have  redeem'd 
The  forfeit  of  your  fault  with  such  a  ransom 
Of  honourable  action,  as  my  sister 
Must  of  necessity  confess  her  sufferings 


•  T*e  Mildicr  crownt  it  tri/A.]  Thli  is  a  nmch  better 
reading  than  tKe  tophiitication  of  the  modem  editon,  the 
wMitra  crown,  he 


Weigh'd  down  by  your  fair  merits ;  and,  when  she 

views  you. 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  carried  through 
The  streets  of  Syracusa,  the  glad  people 
Pressing  to  meet  you,  and  the  senators 
Con'enoiing  who  shall  heap  most  honours  on  you  ; 
The  oxen,  crown'd  with  garlands,  led  before  you, 
Appointed  for  the  sacrifice ;  and  the  altars 
Smoking  with  thankful  incense  to  the  gods : 
The  soldiers  chanting  loud  hymns  to  your  praise, 
llie  windows  fiU'd  with  matrons  and  with  virgins. 
Throwing  upon  your  head  as  you  pass  bv. 
The  choicest  flowers,  and  silently  invokmg 
The  queen  of  love,  with  their  particular  vows. 
To  be  thought  worthy  of  you  ;  Can  Cleora 
(Though,  in  the  glass  of  self-love,  she  behold 
Her  best  deserts)  but  with  all  joy  acknowledge. 
What  she  endured  was  but  a  noble  trial 
You  made  of  her  affection  ?  and  her  anger, 
Rising  from  vour  too  amorous  cares*,  soon  di^ench'd 
In  Lethe,  and  forgotten. 
LeotU  If  those  glories 
You  so  set  forth  were  mine,  they  might  plead  for  me ; 
But  I  can  lay  no  claim  to  the  least  honour 
Which  you,  with  foul  injustice,  lavish  from  her 
Her  beauty  in  roe  wrought  a  miracle. 
Taught  me  to  aim  at  things  beyond  my  power, 
Which  her  perfections  purchasrd,  ahd  gave  to  ma 
From  her  free  bounties ;  she  inspired  me  with 
That  valour  which  I  dare  not  call  mine  own ; 
And,  from  the  fair  reflexiob  of  her  mind. 
My  soul  received  the  sparkling  beams  of  courage. 
She,  from  the  magazine  of  her  proper  goodness. 
Stocked  me  with  virtuous  purposes ;  sent  me  forth 
To  trade  for  honour ;  and,  she  being  the  owner 
Of  the  bark  of  my  adventures,  1  must  yield  her 
A  just  account  of  all,  as  fits  a  factor. 
And,  howsoever  others  think  me  happy. 
And  cry  aloud,  1  have  made  a  prosperous  voyaga. 
One  frown  of  her  dislike*  at  my  return. 
Which,  as  a  punishment  for  my  fault,  1  look  for 
Strikes  dead  all  comfort. 

Timag,  Tush  !  these  fears  are  needless ; 
She  cannot,  must  not,  shall  not,  be  so  cruel. 
A  free  confession  of  a  fault  wins  pardon. 
But,  being  seconded  by  desert,  commands  it. 
The  general  is  your  own,  and,  sure,  my  father 
Repents  his  harshness ;  for  myself,  I  am 
Ever  your  creature. — One  day  shall  be  happy 
In  your  triumph,  and  your  marriage. 

Leott,  May  it  prove  so. 
With  her  consent  and  pardon. 

Timag,  Ever  touching 
On  that  harsh  string !  She  is  your  own,  and  yoa 
Without  disturbance  seise  on  what's  your  due. 

[Extaal. 

*  Ridng  firom  yonr  too  amoroua  cares.]  The  old  copies 
read  eare»t  which  weenis  merely  an  error  of  the  press,  for 
cares.  Coxrtcr,  however,  printed  it  eart,  which,  being 
withoot  any  meaning,  was  corrected  at  mndoni  by  Mr.  M. 
Mason  into  fear*.  The  correction  was  not  amiss;  bat  tke 
cenaioe  word  is  andoiiblcdly  that  which  I  have  j'ivea. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCEM  E  I. — Syracuse.    A  Roam  in  4rcbidamiit*t 

Haute, 

Enter  Pisakdkr  and  Txmakdra. 

Pitan.  She  has  her  health,  then  T 

Timand.  Ves,  sir  ;  and  as  ofVen 
As  I  8^>euk  of  yoQ,  lends  attentive  ear 
To  all  time  I  deliver ;  nor  seems  tired. 
Though  I  dwell  long  on  the  relation  of 
Your  suflTcrings  for  her.  heaping  praise  on  praise 
On  your  uneijuaird  temperance,  aud  command 
You  hold  0  er  your  affections. 

Pitan.  'I'o  my  wish  : 
Have  you  acquainted  her  with  the  defeature* 
Of  the  Curtliaginians,  nnd  with  what  honours 
Leosthenes  comes  crown'd  home  with? 

Timaud.   With  all  care. 

Puan.  And  how  does  she  receive  it? 

Timand.  As  I  guess, 
With  a  seeming  kind  of  joy  ;  but  yet  appears  not 
Transported,  or  proud  of  his  happy  fortune. 
But  when  1  tell  her  of  the  certam  ruin 
You  must  encoui^ter  with  at  their  nrrival 
In  Syracusn,  and  that  death,  with  torments. 
Must  fall  ui>on  you,  which  you  yet  repent  nor, 
Esteeming  it  a  glorious  martyrdom, 
And  a  reward  of  pure  unspotted  love. 
Preserved  in  tfie  while  robe  of  innocence, 
Though  she  were  in  your  |>ower ;  and,  still  spurr*d  on 
By  iusol.'nt  lust,  you  rather  chose  to  suffer 
The  fruit  untnsted,  for  whose  glad  possession 
You  have  cHlI'd  oi  the  fury  of  your  lord, 
Than  that  she  should  be  grieved,  or  tainted  in 
Her  repututioii— — 

Pitan.  Doth  it  work  compunction? 
Pities  she  my  misfortune? 

Timand.  i^he  ex])ress'd 
All  signs  oi  sorrow  which,  her  vow  observed. 
Could  witness  a  grievetl  heart.     At  the  first  hearing. 
She  fell  upon  her  face,  rent  her  fair  hair, 
Her  bunds  held  up  to  heaven,  and  vented  sighs. 
In  which  she  silently  seem*d  to  complain 
Of  heaven's  injustic  e. 

Pitan,  'Tis  enough  :  wait  carefully. 
And,  on  all  watch  d  occasions,  continue 
Speech  und  discourse  of  me :  'tis  time  must  work  her. 

Timatid.  I'll  not  be  wanting,   but   still  strive  to 
serve  you.  [Eiit, 

Enter  Poliphron. 

Piian.  Now,  Poliphron,  the  news  I 
Poliph.  The  con(|uering  army 
Is  within  ken. 

Pitan,  }lt)w  brook  the  slaves  the  object? 

Poliph.  Cheerfully  yet ;  they  do  refuse  no  labour. 


•  Have  if  on  acquainted  her  with  the  defraturr]  The  mo-- 
dern  trditoit  rfiiuivvd  tliis  »M»n1  in  i^ivoar  of  defeat,  nod, 
doabthss,  .i|ipUii'lfd  ilu-ir  l.ibunr;it  h<tpp«  dji,  hoHover,  ms 
in  n)o»t  CAH.'%  where  Ihry  hA\e  tiiiiTpoMfl,  tiMt  tluy  mij^lit 
kh\e  »part(l  it  Nli(t(;rt)if  r  :  fur  Ih*-  wouU  arr  ihe  Mine,  niid 
o»e<l  iiidi«criiiiiii4(rl>  h\  «)iir  old  uriier.*:  "  Deqf'aicte," 
wiy«  Ci-ii;rav«-,  '•  4  dej'rat,  or  defeature  ;"  Miid,  in  tlu-  s> «  oiid 

fiirl  of  In." 'li.ii«MMr>,  he  vcrb.illy  ii-ptati  \\\v  expl.tiiiilion. 
hvre  i»  itiiich  Mrui^c  ruiiiirlntv  on  His  woni,  in  ihi-  l.4iit 
act  of  The  Comrdy  of  Error$ :  I  \«oti(lfr  that  m»iic  of  ihe 
a'tiinu-otators  Kh>uld  li^ht  ii|Hin  iu  iiiianiiig ;— bat  it  was 
too  simple  fur  tbcir  apprvheuiion. 


And  seem  to  scoff  at  danger ;  'tis  your  presene* 

That  must  confirm  them :  with  t  full  consent 

You  are  chosen  to  relate  the  tyranny 

Of  our  proud  masters ;  and  what  you  tubscribt  to, 

I'hey  gladly  will  allow  of,  or  hold  out 

To  the  last  man. 

■  • 

Pivin.  I'll  instantly  among  tbem. 
If  we  prove  constant  to  ourselves,  good  fortuna    ^ 
Will  not,  1  hope,  forsake  us.  ^ 

PoUph.  'Tis  our  best  refuge.  [Ejwimi. 

SCENE  II.— Be/ore  the  waUt  if  Syracuse. 

£nterTiMOL£ov,  Arcbidamus,  Diphilvs.  LEOsronm^ 
T1MAGOP.A8  and  totdiert, 

TimoL  Thus  far  we  are  returr 'd  victorious ;  crown*d 
With  wreaths  triumphant,  (famme,  bloo<i,  and  death. 
Banish 'd  your  peaceful  confines,)  and  bring  boqae 
Security  and  peace.     'Tis  therefore  fit 
I'liat  such  as  boldly  stood  the  shock  of  war. 
And  with  the  dear  expense  of  sweat  and  blood 
Have  purchased  honour,  should  with  pleasure  reap 
The  harvest  of  tlieir  toil :  and  we  stand  bound 
Out  of  the  first  file  of  the  best  deservers, 
(I'hough  all  must  be  consider'd  to  their  merits,) 
'i'o  think  of  you,  Leosthenes,  that  stand. 
And  worthily,  most  dear  in  our  esteem. 
For  your  heroic  valour. 

Arch  id.  \\  hen  I  look  on 
I'he  labour  oi  so  many  men  and  ages, 
'J  his  well-built  city,  not  long  sint  e  desiguM 
To  spoil  and  rapine,  by  the  favour  ot 
The  gods,  and  you,  tlieir  niini>ters,  ])re»eivt^i, 
1  cannot,  in  my  luight  of  joy,  but  oiler 
These  tears  tor  a  glad  sacrilice. 

Viph.  Sleep  the  citizens  I 
Or  are  they  overwhelmd  w:lh  the  exctss 
Of  comfort  that  flows  to  them  I 

Least.   We  r«c«'ive 
A  silent  entertainment. 

Tiinag.   1  long  since 
Expectid  that  the  virgins  and  the  nrntrons, 
'I'he  old  men  striving  with  the.r  a^e,  the  priei»ta, 
Carrying  the  images  of  their  gcds  let'ore  them, 
bhuuld  Inive  met  us  with  pri>cessinn.  -  11a!  the  gatet 
Are  shut  againM  us! 

Archid.  And  upon  the  walls 
Arm'd  men  seem  to  defy  us  ! 

Enter  above,  on  the  H'a//i,  PisAxncn,  PoiipuaoH, 
CiMBKio.  Graccvlo,  and  the  rett, 

Diph.  I  should  know 
These  faces  :  they  are  our  slaves. 

Timag.  Ihe  mystery,  rascaU! 
Open  ti  e  ports,  and  play  not  with  an  anger 
I'hat  will  consume  you. 

Timol.    I  his  is  above  wonder. 

Archid.  Our  bondmen  stand  against  us  ! 

Giac.  Some  such  things  ftum'd 

We  were  in  man's  remembrance.     The   slaves 
Lords  of  the  town,  or  so— nay,  Le  not  angiy  : 
Perhaps,  npon  good  terms,  giving  security 
Von  w  ill  he  ijuiet  men,  we  may  allow  v«»u 
Some  lodgings  in  our  garrets  i,r  uuthousea: 
Your  great  looks  cannot  curry  iL 


II.] 


THE  BONDMAN. 


Cunft.  The  truth  is, 
We've  been  bold  with  your  wives,  tojr'd  with  yoor 
drtu^hter-i 

Letmt.  ()  my  prophetic  soul! 

Grac.  Rifled  your  chests, 
Be«n  busy  wi'h  your  wardrobes. 

'Funtig.  Can  we  endure  this? 

Lea^.  O  my  Cleora ! 

Giite.  A  caudle  for  the  gentlemam  ; 
Hell  die  o*  the  pip  else. 

Tim'tg.  Scorn  d  too!  are  you  tum'd  stone? 
Hold  parley  with  oar  bondmen  1  force  our  entrance, 
llien,  villain^),  expect— 

Timol.  Hold  I  you  wear  men*3  shapes. 
And  i(.  like  men,  you  have  r»'ason,  shew  a  cnuse 
That  leails  you  to  this  de:iperate  course,  which  must 
In  Tour  destruction.  [end 

Crrue.  That,  as  please  the  fates ; 
But  we  vouchsafe Speak,  captain. 

Timig.  Rf*ll  and  furies! 

Archid.  Bay*d  by  our  own  curs ! 

Cimb.  Take  heed  you  be  not  worried. 

Potiph.  We  are  sharp  Bet. 

CUnb.  And  sudden. 

Puitn.  Briefly  thus,  then. 
Since  1  must  speak  for  till ;  your  tyranny 
Drew  us  from  our  obedience.     Happy  those  times 
When  lords  were  styled  fathers  of  families, 
.\nd  not  impeiious  masters!  when  they  numbered 
Their  servants  al>;jOst  eoual  with  their  sons. 
Or  one  degree  beneath  tnem !  when  their  labours 
Were  cherished  and  rewarded,  and  a  period 
Set  to  their  sufferings ;  when  they  did  uot  press 
Their  duties  or  their  wills  beyond  the  power 
And  strength  of  their  )>ertbrmnnce!  all  things  or- 
With  such  decorum  as*  wise  lawmakers,         [der'd 
From  each  well-govem'd  private  house  derived 
The  perfect  model  of  a  commonwealth. 
Humanity  tlien  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  men, 
And  thankful  masters  carefully  provided 
For  creatures  wanting  reason.     The  noble  horse, 
That,  in  his  fiery  youth,  from  his  wide  nostrils 
Neigh'd  courage  to  his  rider,  and  brake  through 
Groves  of  opposed  pikes,  bearing  his  lord 
Safe  to  triumphant  victory :  old  or  wounded, 
Was  set  at  liberty,  and  freed  from  service. 
The  Athenian  mules,  that  from  the  quarry  drew 
Marble,  hew'd  for  the  temples  of  the  gods. 
The  great  work  ended,  were'  dismiss'd,  and  t'ed 
At  the  public  cost ;  nay,  faithful  dogs  have  found 
Theii  sepulchres  ;  but  man,  to  man  more  cruel. 
Appoints  no  end  to  the  sufferings  of  his  slave  ; 
Since  pride  stepped  in  and  riot,  and  o'erturn'd 
This  goodly  frame  of  concord,  teaching  masters 
To  glory  in  the  abuse  of  such  as  are 
Brought  under  their  command ;  «vho,   gpx>wn  un- 

useful, 
Are  less    esteem'd   than   beasts. — This   you  have 

practised, 
Practised  on  us  with  rigour ;  this  hath  forced  us 
To  shake  our  heavy  yokes  off;  and,  if  redress 
Of  these  just  grievances  be  not  granted  us. 
We'll  right  ourselves,  and  by  strong  hand  defend 
What  we  are  now  possessed  of. 

Grac,  And  not  leave 
One  house  un fired. 


*  ff'ith  $uch  decorum  m  wiae  taw-makrr*]    As,  in  this 
^«Mge,  has  the  furce  of /Aa/.     M.  Masuk. 
Or  r«tber  tbrre  u  ftn  elUbtis  of  that,  as  nsu4l. 


CinA.  Or  throat  uncut  of  those 
We  have  in  our  |>ower. 

Poliph.  Nor  will  w**  fall  alone  ; 
You  shall  buy  us  dearly. 

Timaft.  O  the  gods! 
Unheard'Of  insolence ! 

TimoL  What  Jire  your  demands  ? 

Pisan,  A  gener.il  pardon*  first,  f6r  all  offences 
Committed  in  your  absence.     Liberty 
To  all  such  as  desire  to  make  return 
Into  their  countries  ;  and,  to  those  that  stay, 
A  competence  of  land  freely  allotted 
To  each  man's  proper  use,  no  lord  acknowledged : 
Lastly,  with  your  consent,  to  choose  tliem  wives 
Out  of  your  Aimilies. 

Timag.  Let  the  city  sink  tirst. 

Least,  And  ruin  seize  on  all,  ere  we  subscribe 
To  such  conditions. 

Archid.  Carthage,  though  victorious, 
Could  not  have  forced  more  from  us. 

Lewt.  Scale  the  walls ; 
Capitulate  alter. 

TimoL  He  that  wins  the  top  first. 
Shall  wear  a  mural  wreath.  \E.xeunU 

Pimn,  Each  to  hts  place.      [  Flcvri*h  and  abrms.f 

Or  death  or  victory '    Charge  them  home,  and   fear 

not.  [  Kieunt  Pinnnder  and  SUvei. 

Re-enter  Timoleox,  Arcuidamus.  and  Senaton. 

TimoL  We  wrong  ourselves,  and  we  are  justly 
punish  *d, 
To  deal  with  bondmen,  as  if  we  encoui^r'd 
An  equal  enemy. 

Ardiid,  They  fight  like  devils ; 
And  run  upon  our  swords,  as  if  their  breasts 
Were  proof  beyond  their  armour. 

Re-enter  Leosthenes  and  TiikiAGORAV 

Timag,  Make  a  firm  stand. 
The  slaves,  not  sntislieiJ  they  have  beat  us  oft*. 
Prepare  to  sally  forth. 

TimoL  They  are  wild  beasts. 
And  to  be  tamed  by  policy.     Kach  man  take 
A  tough  whip  in  his  hand,  such  us  you  used 
To  punish  them  with,  as  masters  :  in  your  looks 
Carry  severity  and  awe  ;  'twill  fright  them 
More  than  your  weapons.     Savage  lions  flv  from^ 
The  sight  of  fire  ;  and  these,  tliat  have  forgjt 
That  duty  you  ne'er  taught  them  with  your  swords, 
When,  unexpected,  they  behold  those  terrors 
Advanced  aloft,  that  they  were  made  to  .«i«a»ie  -c, 
Twill  force  them  to  remember  what  ihey  are. 
And  stoop  to  due  obedience. 

Archid,  Here  they  come. 

Enter,  from  tlie  City,  Cimbrio,  Graccvlo,  und  other 

Staves, 

Cimh,  Leave  net  a  man  alive ;  t  wound's  but  ft 
To  what  we  suffer 'd,  being  slaves.  [flea-biting 

*  Pisan.  A  general  pardon,  Si.c.\  It  is  evident,  Iroiii  tlie 
nnreasoudble  uature  ui  iheM:  deniamis,  thai  Pi!>.tiiiUr  does 
not  wi<i|i  tlieni  to  be  accepted.  1'lie  XmX  article,  iu>U-iil,  liai 
«  leference  to  hiuiM^lf,  but  lie  s  ems  dcsirun^  of  puviuaily 
tryin<{  the  fortune  (if  Ni  HM.  See,  however,  the  next  tceue, 
and  hi«  del'ence,  in  the  l^^t  act. 

»  [FlourUh  and  ahim*.]  Flourt»h  and  arms,  s.iys  Mr.  M. 
Ma^un,  alter  Co^eter.  No  degne  of  Dou»eii««  cuuld  tempt 
him  to  cunsidt  the  oM  copies. 

; Savitge  lionM  Jiy  from,  &c.      A  tran«ent  pawou 

-for  the  aiiiiqit*'  has  here  M'izi-d  the  niotteni  t-diiors :  they 
print  aaftHxJe  liou»,  &c.  It  i»  unluckiiy  a  little  iiidl-a-pro- 
pus,  for  the  old  copi-  reads  as  1  have  givvu  i\*  (Omitted  is 
£d.  1813).  I 
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Grae.  O.  my  heart! 
Cimbrio.  what  do  we  see  ?  the  whip !  our  masters* ! 

Timug,  Dare  you  rebel,  slaves ! 

[The  Sena  ton  ihake   their  whips  ^  the  Slaves 
throw  awajf  their  weapons ,  and  run  off, 

Cimb,  Mercy !  mercy  !  where 
Shall  we  hide  us  from  their  fury  ? 

Grae.   Kly,  they  follow; 
O,  w**  shull  be  tormented  ! 

Timol.  Knter  with  them. 
But  yet  forbear  to  kill  tliem :  still  remember 
IMiey  nre  part  of  your  wealth ;  and  being  disarm'd, 
There  i.s  no  danger. 

ArchuL  Let  us  first  deliver 
Such  as  they  have  in  fetters,  and  at  leaure 
Determine  of  their  punishment.  ' 

I. east.  Fnend,  lo  you 
I  leave  the  disposition  of  what*s  mine : 
I  cannot  think  1  am  safe  without  your  sister. 
She  is  only  worth  my  tboug:ht;  and,  till  I  see 
What  she  has  suffer  a,  1  am  on  the  nek, 
And  furies  my  tormentors.  [CztfiMt. 

SCENE  Wh — Syracuse.    A  Roam  in  Abcsidamuss 

Housf. 

Enter  Pisandfr  ami  Timandra. 

Pisau.  I  know  I  am  pursued  ;  nor  would  I  fly. 
Although  the  portf  were  open,  and  a  convoy 
Ready  to  bring  me  off:  <he  baseness  of 
These  villain^  from  the  pride  of  all  my  hopes, 
Hath  thrown  me  to  the  bottomless  abyss 
Of  horror  and  despair :  had  they  stood  firm, 
i  could  have  bought  Cleoru's  free  consent 
With  the  safely  of  her  father's  life,  and  brother's; 
And  foicrd  Leosthenes  to  quit  his  claim, 
And  kiuel  a  suitor  for  nie  f. 

Timund.    ^ou  must  not  think  [tised, 

Wliat  niijfht  have  been,  but  what  must  now  be  prac- 
And  suddenly  n*solve. 

Pimiit.  All  my  j>oor  fortunes 
Are  at  the  stake,  and  I  must  run  the  hazard. 
Unseen,  convey  me  lo  Clconrs  chamber; 
For  in  lur  sijihl,  if  it  were  ]iosMble, 
1  would  be  apprehended  :  do  not  enquire 
The  reason  why,  hut  help  nie. 

Timand.  Make  haste, — one  knocks.  [Eiit  Pisander, 
Jove  turn  all  to  the  best ! 

Enter  Leostiikkes. 

Vou  nre  welcome,  sir. 
Least,  Thou  giv'st  it  in  a  heavy  tone. 


•  Cimbrio,  what  do  we  tee  f  the  whip  >  our  maetert!]  **  O 
inoftt  Uiiiv  4mU  iiitpou  III  iuitcluftii>ii  1"  Snrtly  JVia««ingt:r 
w«»  ii«»t  *o  Mricil>  bound  to  iliv  literal  reldtion  of  this 
fuolikh  atUeiitiiiv,  but  that  he  iiiii^ht  Iimvk  gtvcp  it  a  llltJe 
probability,  if  it  wtre  mily  to  iiMiniMiu  the  dtcuruni  of  his 
aciiun,  Miicl  ih«-  iiitrrt-si  u\  liin  iiii(iir-|)lui.  He  soiiieiimes 
di;vl<tte<  iioiii  hit  aiithiiiiiif«\«iili  itwrr  provpects  of  advao- 
U|:e  thrtii  wrie  hne  t<pfit«(l  to  liiiii. 

t  And  kneel  a  suitor  h.i  me.]     Tliif  i*  the  reading  of  all 
Che  oil  ru|<it»,  and  i»  uii(luiibif«llv  ^fiiiiiiie  ;  \ci  the  modem 
editors,  by   an  obli()iii>>  of  iiMix'iiing  intu  which  I  canout 
enter,  choo»e  to  var>  ihr  f xprf>»ii>ii,  ami  print, 
kneel  a  unit  or  lo  ine ! 

Is  it  not  tvidrnt  " tu  any  ii>riiiHl  cip.uity,"  that  Pisander 
means. —  li  in>  d(«iicn»  had  Mirtt-tdcd,  I  uould  not  only 
have  ronipfllt^l  Lt-orlht  ni'i*  to  icnounrv  hi»  pi't>leii»ions  to 
Cltora,  but  fVfii  to  in'ieal  h«  i  laliu  r  ami  bniibcr  lo  Kive 
her  lo  nil- :  \\\xa\  '\*  it.ir«-  in  \\\\*  iltui  requires  alteration, 
cspcci.dl^  inio  n<inMfn»c  {  lor  Liurihtiies  couid  have  nothing 
to  asic  of  1  i.vimk-i. 


Timand,  Alas!  sir. 
We  have  so  long  fed  on  the  bread  of  sorruw. 
Drinking  the  bitter  water  of  afflictions. 
Made  loathsome  too  by  our  continued  fern. 
Comfort's  a  stranger  to  us. 

Least.  Fears !  youf  sufferings* : — 
For  which  I  am  so  OTei^one  with  grief, 
I  dare  not  ask,  without  compassionate  tears. 
The  vil Iain's  name  that  rohb'd  thee  of  tbv  honour* 
For  being  train'd  up  in  chastity's  cold  scliool. 
And  taught  by  such  a  mistress  as  Cleors, 
'Twere  impious  in  me  40  think  Timandn 
Fell  with  her  own  consent. 

Timand.  How  mean  you,  fell,  sir? 
I  understand  you  not. 

Least,  I  would  thou  did'st  not. 
Or  that  I  could  not  read  upon  thy  face. 
In  blushing  characters,  the  story  of 
Libidinous  rape :  confess  it,  for  you  stand  not 
Accountable  for  a  sin,  against  whose  strength 
Your  o'ermatch'd  innocence  coufd  make  no  resist* 
Under  which  odds,  I  know,  Cleora  fell  too,     [aiiot^ 
Meaven's  help  in  vain  invoked  ;  the  amased  sun 
Hiding  his  face  behind  a  mask  of  clouds. 
Not  daring  to  look  on  it !  In  her  sufferings 
All  sorrows  comprehended  :  what  Timandra, 
Or  the  city,  has  endured,  her  loss  cousider'd. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named. 

Timand.  Pray  you  do  not  bring,  sir. 
In  the  chimeras  of  your  jealous  fears, 
New  monsters  to  affright  us. 

Least.  O,  Timandra, 
That  J  had  faith  enough  but  to  believe  thee  I 
1  should  receive  it  with  a  joy  beyond 
Assurance  of  Elysian  shades  hereafter. 
Or  all  the  blessings,  in  this  life,  a  mother 
Could  wi»h  her  children  crown'd  with,— but  1  roust 
('redit  impo^sibihtirs  ;  yet  1  strive  [not" 

To  find  out  that  whose  knowledge  is  a  curse. 
And  i«:n(»rance  a  blessing.     C'oiue,  discover 
What  knid  of  Io<.k  he  had  that  forced  thy  lady, 
(Thy  lavisht-r  1  will  enquire  at  leisure,) 
That  when,  lurt after,  I  behold  a  stranger 
Hut  near  him  in  as]act.  I  may  conclude, 
Though  men  and  angels  ^hould  proclaim  him  honest. 
He  is  a  heli-hrtd  villain. 

Timand.  You  are  unworthy 
To  know  she  is  preserveil,  preserved  untainted 
Sorrow,  but  ill  bestow'd;  hath  only  made  . 
A  rape  upon  her  ci>m forts  in  your  absence. 
Come  forth,  dear  madam.  l^Leadsin  C/eor«. 

J.eost.  Ha!  [htteeU 

Timand,  Nay,  she  deserves 
The  bending  of  your  heart ;  that,  to  content  you. 
Has  kept  a  vow,  the  breach  of  which  a  Vestal, 
1  hough  the  infringing  it  had  call'd  upon  her 
A  living  funeral, t  must  of  force  have  shrunk  at. 
No  danger  could  compel  her  to  dispense  with 


•  I<eost.  fears. '  yoar  tufferiuf^s : — ]  The  character  d 
Leostlicuc»  is  tv(-ry\%here  piiscrvvd  wiibgrtat  nu-vty.  Hta 
JeaU»u«  dii>po»itiou  breaks  out  in  this  scene  with  pvcoliar 
beauty, 
t  V  houyh  the  infringing  it  had  call  d  mpan  her 
A  iniii);  tuiirral,  &.r.]  Ihe  p<H I  aUndvs  lu  the  manner  la 
wliich  the  Ye^lab,  v^liu  had  brolscu  their  vow  of  rhasticy, 
were  punihltcd.  'I  he>  had  iiterall>  a  living  fnneral,  tirhig 
plun^tMl  alivr  iiilu  a  cubU'rraiic<  us  cftveni  ot  %^hicb  tiM 
opeiiint;  \\At>  nniiMdialel)  cioMrd  iip<>n  ihein,  and  walled  apb 
llie  contu>i(>n  or  coimlries  aiid  t.f  cusloui»  may  |M«»ibly 
rtiike  ti.e  critical  reiit«r:  but  of  this,  «s  I  ha\e  alivadj  ob 
served,  our  old  liraiiidtisU  wtrc  not  aware  or  sikliciiwOA. 
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Her  cnl^l  peirance,  though  hot  lust  camfl  ann'd 

To  seise  upon  her ;  when  one  look  or  accent 

Mif^bt  hare  re<leem*d  her. 
Umt.    Mif^bt !  O  do  not  shew  me 

A  btnim  of  comfort,  and  straight  take  it  from  me. 

^  means  bv  which  she  was  freed  ?  speak,  O  speak 
quickly ; 

Each  minute  of  delay's  an  age  of  torment ; 

0«»aak,  rimandra. 

TimaiuL  Free  her  from  her  oath  ; 
Hemelf  can  best  deliver  it. 

Lnmt.  O  blest  office !  [  Unbinds  her  eyes. 

Never  did  galley-slave  shnke  off  his  chai'^s/ 
Or  look*d  on  his  redemption  from  the  oar. 
With  such  true  feeling  of  delight  as  now  % 

I^od  myself  possessed  of.— Now  I  behold 
True  light  indeed ;  for,  since  the^ie  fairest  stars, 
Cover*d  with  cloud:$  of  your  determinate  will. 
Denied  their  influence  to  my  optic  sense, 
The  splendour  of  the  sun  appeared  to  me 
Bat  aa  some  little  glimpse  of  his  bright  beams 
Convey'd  into  a  dungeon,  to  remt^mber 
Th»  dark  inhabitants  theie,  how  much  they  wanted*. 
Open  these  long-shut  lips,  and  strike  mine  ears 
With  music  more  harmonious  thai>  the  spheres 
Yield  in  their  heavenly  motions :  and  if  ever 
A  true  submission  for  a  crime  acknowledged, 
May  find  a  gracious  hearing,  teach  your  tongue. 
In  the  first  sweet  articulat.^  sounds  it  uttera. 
To  sign  my  wishM-for  pardon. 

Cleo.  I  forgive  yoti. 

LeoeL  How  greedily  I  receive  this !  Stay,  best  lady, 
Ami  let  me  by  degrees  ascend  the  lieight 
Of  human  happiness !  all  at  once  deliver'^. 
The  torrent  of  my  joys  will  overwhelm  me  :-^ 
So  now  a  little  more  ;  and  pray  excuse  me, 
If,  like  a  wanton  epicure,  1  desire 
The  pleasant  taste  these  cates  of  comfort  yield  me. 
Should  not  too  soon  be  swallowM.     Have  you  not. 
By  your  unspotted  truth  1  do  conjure  you 
To  answer  truly,  suffer'd  in  your  Iionour, 
By  force.  I  mean,  for  in  your  will  I  free  you, 
Smce  1  left  Syracusa  ? 

CUo.  I  restore 
Thu  kiss,  so  help  me  goodness !  which  I  borrow'd, 
Whpn  1  last  saw  you  t* 

LeosL  Miracle  of  virtue ! 
One  }iause  more,  I  beseech  you ;  I  am  like 
A  man  whose  vital  spirits  consumed  and  wasted 
Wttb  a  long  and  tedious  fever,  unto  whom 
Too  much  of  a  strong  cordial,  at  once  taken, 
Brings  death,  and  not  restores  him.     Yet  1  cannot 
Tix  here ;  but  must  enquire  the  man  to  whom 
I  stand  indebted  for  a  benefit, 
Which  to  requite  at  full,  though  in  this  hand 
I  grasp  all  sceptres  the  world's  empire  bows  to, 


'to  remember 


Tike  dark  itdkabUante  there,  how  much   they  wanted.] 
la  tkit  most  beautiful  passage,  remember  is  u^^ed  lor  ccuue 
to  remember,  in  wiiii-h  wnn:  it  ircqueutly  occor>  in  oor  old 
writers.     So  Bfauuiout  and  Pleicher: 
■•  Croe.  Do  yoo  r^ntember 
Her  to  come  afltr  yoo,  that  site  may  behold 
Her  danvliier's  charity." — 7%e  Sea  Voyaye. 
f  Cleo.  /  reetore 

Thh  lde*t  eo  help  me  goodness  f  which  I  borrow'dt 
When  y  iast  saw  you.]    This  ii  a  niudeit  and  a  pretty 
laritalluu  Of  Shal(»^«aie : 

**  N'ow,l>y  the  Jualuns  qnccn  of  heaven,  that  kiw 
I  carried  inun  ilu'e,  dear;  and  my  inie  lip 
Hath  viri^in'd  it  e'er  tincc." — Coriolanut. 


Would  leave  me  a  poor  bankrupt.     Name  hiiu  ladj; 

If  of  a  mean  estate,  V\\  gladly  part  with 

My  utmo!*t  fortunes  to  him  ;  but  if  noble. 

In  thankful  duty  study  how  to  serve  him ;    ^ 

Or  if  of  higher  rank,  erect  him  altars, 

And  as  a  god  adore  him. 

Cleo,  I  f  that  goodness. 
And  noble  temperance,  the  queen  of  virtues. 
Bridling  rebellious  fiassions,  to  whose  sway 
Such  ns  have  conquer  dnali'.ms  have  lived  slaves. 
Did  ever  wing  great  minds  to  fly  to  heaiven. 
He  that  preserved  mine  honour,  muy  hope  boldly 
To  fill  a  seat  among  the  gods,  and  shake  off' 
Our  frail  corruption. 

Leost.  Forward. 

Cleo,  Or  if  ever 
The  powers  above  did  mask  in  human  shapes 
To  teach  mortality,  not  by  cold  precepts 
Forgot  as  soon  as  told,  but  by  examples. 
To  imitate  their  pureness,  and  draw  near 
I'o  their  celestial  natures,  I  believe 
He*s  more  than  man. 

Leost.  You  do  describe  a  wonder. 

Cleo.  Which  will  increase,  when  yon  shall  under* 
He  was  a  lover.  [stand 

Leost,  Not  yours,  lady  ? 

Cleo.  Yes; 
Loved  me,  Leosdienes ;  nay  more,  so  doted, 
(If  e*er  affections  scorning  gross  desires 
May  without  wrong  be  styled  «o,)  that  he  durst  not 
With  an  immodest  syllable  or  Ibok, 
In  fear  it  miglit  take  from  me,  whom  he  made 
The  object  of  his  better  port,  discover  « 

I  was  the  saint  he  sued  to. 

Leost.  A  rare  temper*  ! 

Cleo,  I  cannot  speak  it  to  the  worth  :  all  praise 
I  can  bestow  upon  it  will  appear 
Knvious  detract  ion.     Not  to  rack  you  further. 
Yet  make  the  miracle  full,  tliough,  ot  all  men. 
He  hated  you,  l..eosthenes,  as  his  rival ; 
So  high  yet  he  prized  my  content.  th»it,  knowing 
You  were  a  man  I  favoured,  he  disdain'd  not. 
Against  himself,  to  serve  you. 

Leost,  You  conceal  still 
'I'he  owner  of  these  ezcellenci«)s. 

Cleo.  'lis  Marullo, 
My  father's  bondman. 

Leost.  Ha,  ha,  hu  ! 

Cleo.  Why  do  you  laugh?  '  [praise 

Leost,  To  hear  the  labouring  mountain   of  you.* 
Deliver'd  of  a  mouse^ 

Cleo.  I'he  man  deserves  not 
This  scorn  I  can  assure  you. 

Leoit.  Do  you  call 
What  was  his  duty,  merit? 

Cleo.  Yes,  and  place  it 
As  high  in  my  esteem,  as  all  the  honours 
Descended  from  your  ancestors,  or  the  glory,    * 
Which  you  may  call  your  own,  got  in  this  action. 
In  which,  I  must  confess,  you  have  done  nobly ; 
And  I  could  add,  as  1  desired,  but  that 
I  fear  'twould  make  you  proud. 

Leost.  Why,  lady,  can  you 
Be  won  to  give  allowance,  that  your  slave 
Should  dare  to  love  you  t 

Cleo.  The  immortal  gods 


*  A  reare  temp«r  I]  The  old  copies  read  tempter :  earrtcMl 
by  Mr.  M.  Maaoa.  '^ 
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Accept  the  mennest  altars*,  that  are  raised 

By  pure  devotions ;  and  sometimes  prefer    . 

An  ounce  of  frankincense,  honey  or  milk, 

Hpfore  whole  hecatombs,  or  Sabaean  gums, 

OtV^r'd  in  ostentation.r-Are  you  sick 

Of  your  old  diiiease  ?  TlUfit  you.  [AtkU. 

Leoit.  You  seem  moved. 

Cleo.  Zealous,  I  grant,  in  the  defence  of  virtue. 
^'Iiy,  good  r^osthenes,  though  I  endured 
A  penance  for  your  sake,  above  example ; 
I  have  not  so  far  sold  myself,  1  tuke  it, 
To  be  at  your  devotion,  but  1  may 
Cherish  (if  sen  in  others,  where  I  find  it 
Hoiv  would  you  tyrannize,  if  you  stood  possess*d  of 
That  wliicli  is  only  yours  in  expectation. 
That  now  prescribe  such  hard  conditions  to  me  ? 

LeotU  One  kiss,  and  I  am  silenced. 

Cleo,  I  vouchs^afe  it ; 
Yet,  1  must  tell  you  'tis  a  favour  that 
Marullo,  when  i  was  his,  not  mine  own, 
Durst  not  presume  to  ask :  no :  when  the  city 
Bow'd  humbly  to  licentious  rapes  and  lust. 
And  when  1  was,  of  men  and  gods  forsaken, 
Deliver'd  to  his  power,  he  did  not  press  me 
To  grace  him  with  one  look  or  syllable, 
Or  urp^ed  the  dispensation  of  an  oath 
Made  for  your  satisfaction  : — the  |)Oor  wretch, 
Having  related  only  his  own  sufferings. 
And  kiss'd  my  hand,  which  1  could  not  deny  him, 
Defend  insr  me  from  others,  never  since 
Solicited  my  favours. 

Least  Pray  you,  end  ; 
The  Btorv  does  not  please  me. 

Cieo.  Well,  take  heed 
Of  doubts  and  fears ; — for  know,  LeostheoM, 
A  greater  injury  cannot  be  offered 
To  innocent  chastity,  than  unjust  suspicion. 
I  love  Manillo*s  fair  mind,  not  his  person; 
Lf t  that  secure  you.     And  1  here  command  you, 
If  I  have  any  power  in  you,  to  stand 
Between  him  and  all  punishnr»T.^,  and  oppose 

His  temperance  to  his  folly:  if  you  fail 

No  more;  I  will  not  threaten.  [Exit, 

Least.   What  a  bridge 
Of  glass  I  walk  upon,  over  a  river 
Of  cerfHin  ruin,  mine  own  weighty  fears 
Cracking  what  should  support  me  !  and  those  helps, 
Which  confidence  lends  to  others,  are  iiora  me 
Ravish'd  by  doubts,  and  wilful  jealousy.  [Eiit. 

SCENE  IV. — Another  Boom  in  the  Same, 

Enter  Timagoras,  Clf.ov,  Asotus,  Corisca,  and 

()t.\  mpia. 

Cleon.  But  are  you  sure  we  are  safe? 


•  jplro.  The  immortal  god* 

Accept  the  meanest  attars.  &c.]    Milton*»  invocation   on 
the  o|Uiiiiii{  of  Pitradise  I^mi,  \n  not  niilikc  }hii. 

"  Ami  chiefly  ihi»u,  ()  i>|)irit,"  &r— Coxeter. 
I  raiincit  (iiMMiver  imicli   I'tknwss   in    (be  two  qootatiuns; 
the  aiill.or  h.ul  HorHre  in  ltif>  ilion^liiH  : 
Jrnmunis  aram  si  tftit/if  mamts, 
Aon  siitnptuoMa  Mandior  hostia 
MoHirit  avertOM  penaten 
Far  re  pio,  salierite  mica, 
A  beaniiful  |...i««Hs:e.  wlucli  the  criiiw,  with  Dncicrand  Sana- 
don    Ml    iluir    \\vm\,   Airantfcly    niainl;<in   to  in-   ironical.     I 
belifvc  liiHt  Horace  was  ptiu rtly  Murcie.    T\\v  IfSMins  of 
pli'ly  an-   so  consonant  to    linninn    ifelinjis    that  v«  ry   fre- 
onently   iIioh?  who  do  not  «xpericn<«   their  lull  iiif1a«-nce 
thi  mtrlvcs,  earnestly  and  honestly  bbonr  to  impreas  them 
apoti  oihcra 


Timag,  You  need  not  fear ;  • 

They  are  all  under  guard,  tlieir  fangs  pared  off: 
The  wounds  their  insolence  gave  you,  to  be  eared 
With  the  balm  of  your  revenge. 

Asot,  And  shall  1  be 
The  tiling  I  was  bom,  my  lord  ? 

Timag,  The  same  wise  thing.  [nevei 

'Slight,  what  a  beast  they  have  made  thee  I    Afrit 
Produced  the  like. 

Asot.  1  think  so  :— nor  the  land  [walnuti. 

Where   a})es  and   monkevs  grow,  like    crabe   aad 
On  tlie  same  tree.     Not  all  the  catalogue 
Of  conjurers  or  wise  women  bound  together 
Could  have  so  soon  trafisforra'd  me,  as  my  rascal 
Did  #itli  his  whip  ;  for  not  in  outside  only. 
But  in  my  own  belief,  I  thought  myself  » 

As  perfect  a  baboon 

Timag.  An  ass  thou  wert  ever.  [heart 

Asot.  And  would  have  given  one  leg,  with  all  a^ 
For  gi)od  security  to  have  been  a  man 
Af^er  three  lives,  or  one  apd  twenty  years, 
Though  I  had  died  on  crutches. 

Clean,  Never  varlets  « 

So  triumph 'd  o'er  an  old  ht  man  :  I  was  famisli'd. 

Timag.  Indeed  you  are  fallen  away. 

Asot.  Three  years  of  feeding 
On  cullises  and  jelly,  though  his  cooks 
l^rd  all  he  eats  with  marrow,  or  his  doctors 
Pour  in  his  mouth  restoratives  as  he  sleeps. 
Will  not  recover  him. 

Timag.  But  your  Isdyship  looks 
Sad  on  the  matter,  as  if  you  had  miss*d 
Your  teU'Crown  amber  possets,  good  to  smooth 
The  cutis,  as  you  call  it,  and  prepare  you. 
Active  and  high,  for  an  aflemoon  s  encounter 
With  a  rough  gamester,  on  your  couch.    Fie  oii*l! 
You  are  grown  thrifty,  smell  like  other  women; 
The  college  of  physicians  have  not  sat, 
As  they  were  used,  in  council,  how  to  fill 
The  crannies  in  your  cheeks,  or  hiise  a  rampira 
With  n)uu)my,  ceruses,  or  infants'  fat. 
To  keep  off  age  and  time. 

Coiis.  Pray  you,  forbear ; 
I  nni  un  alter'd  woman. 

Timn^.  So  it  sec  ms  ; 
A  jKirt  ot  your  honour's  ruff  stands  out  of  rank  tO« 

Coiis.  No  matter,  I  have  other  thoughts. 

Tiina^.  O  sininge  ! 
Not  ten  (lays  since  it  would  have  rex'd  you  mora 
Than  the  loss  of  your  good  name :  ])ity,  this  cure 
For    your    jmud    itch    came   no   sooner!     Many 
Seems  to  bear  up  htill.  [Olympil 

Otump.  J  conipliiiii  not,  sir ; 
I  have  borne  my  fortune  patiently. 

Timag.  '1  hou  wert  ever 
An  excellent  hearer ;  so  is  all  your  tribe, 
If  you  may  choose  your  carriage. 

Enter  Leostuknfs  and  DirniLUS  ttith  a  Guard. 

How  now,  friendj 
Looks  our  Cleora  lovely  ? 

I  east.  In  my  thoughts,  sir. 

Timag.  But  whv  this  guard? 

Diph.  It  is  Timoleon's  pleasure  ; 
The  slaves  have  been  exnmin'd,  and  confess 
Their  riot  took  beginning  fnm  your  hcuse ; 
And  the  first  mover  of  them  to  i'eb<  I'ion 
Your  slave  IVhirullo.  [Eaeitnt  Dipfu  trnd  Ot 

Lfost.   lla!   1  more  than  tear. 

Timag,  'J  hey  may  search  boldly. 
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filter  TtMAKDBA,  tpeaking  to  the  Ouard  wilhm* 

TXmtand,  You  we  unmanner'd  grooms 
To  pry  into  my  lady's  private  lodgings ; 
There's  no  MaruUoa  there. 

Re-tnter  Dipuilus,  and  Guafd  with  Pjsandee. 

Timag.  Now  I  suspect  too : 
Wbere  found  you  bim  ! 

Diph.  Closet  bid  in  your  sister's  chamber. 

TtMuig.  Is  that  the  villain's  sanctuary] 

Lte$t,  This  con6rros 
All  she  deliver'd,  false. 

Timag.  But  that  1  scorn 
To  rust  my  good  sword*  in  thy  slavish  blood,  ' 
Tbou  now  wert  dead. 

Pimh.  He*s  more  a  slave  than  fortune 
Or  misery  can  make  me,  that  insults 
Upon  unwespon'd  innocence. 

Tbmag,  Prate  you,  dog ! 

FiMit.  Curs  snap  at  Uons  in  the  toil,  whose  looks 
Frii:hted  them,  being  free. 

Timag.  As  a  wild  beast. 


Drive  him  before  yon. 

Pttan,  O  divine  Cleora ! 

Leoft.  Par'st  thou  presume  to  name  herl 

P'uan,'  Yes,  and  love  her ; 
And  may  say,  have  deserved  her. 

Timag.  Stop  his  moutb,* 
Load  him  with  irons  too. 

.  [Exit  Guard  with  Puandtr, 

Cleon.  I  am  deadly  sick 
To  look  on  him. 

A$ot.  If  he  get  loose,  I  know  it, 
I  c«i}»er  like  an  ape  again  :  1  feel 
1  be  whip  already. 

Timnnd.  This  goes  to  my  lady.  [Exit. 

Timag.  Come,  cheer  you,  sir  -,  we'll  urge  bis  pun- 
ishment 
To  the  full  satisfaction  of  your  anger. 

LeitU  lie  is  not  worth  my  thoughts.    No  comer 
left 
In  all  the  spacious  rooms  of  my  vex'd  heart, 
But  is  fiird  with  Cleora,  and  the  rape 
She  has  done  upon  her  honour,  with  my  wrong, 
I'he  heavy  burtiien  of  my  sorrow's  song,      [fxcunl. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  tr-~Tht  seme.    A  Roam  tn  ARcmiUMim't 

Houm* 

Enter  ARcnioAMVs  and  Cleoka. 

Ar^nd.  Thou  art  thine  own  disposer.     Were  lui 
honours 
And  fflories  centupled,  as  I  must  confess, 
Leosuienes  is  most  worthy,  yet  I  will  not. 
However  I  may  counsel,  force  affection. 

CUo.  It  needs  not,  sir ;  I  prize  him  to  his  worth, 
Kay,  love  him  truly ;  yet  would  not  live  slaved 
To  bis  jealous  humours :    since,  by  the  hopes  of 

heaven, 
As  I  am  free  from  violence,  in  a  thought 
1  am  not  guilty. 

Archid.  Ti-s  believ'd,  Cleora  ;  for't ! 

And  much  the  rather,  our  great  gods  be  praised 
In  that  I  find,  beyond  my  hopes,  no  sign 
Of  riot  in  my  bouse,  but  all  things  order'd,  ' 
As  if  I  bad  been  present. 

Ciio.  May  that  move  you 
To  pity  poor  Marullo  ? 

Ar^id.  ' lis  my  purpose 
To  do  bim  all  the  good  I  can,  Cleora ; 
Bat  this  offence  being  against  the  state, 
Most  have  a  public  trial.    In  the  mean  time. 
Be  careful  of  yourself,  and  stand  engaged 
No  farther  to  Leosthenes,  than  you  may 
Come  off  with  honour ;  for,  being  once  his  wife. 
You  are  no  moie  your  own,  nor  mine,  but  must 
Resolve  to  serve,  and  suffer  his  commands, 
And  not  dispute  tliem : — ere  it  be  too  late, 
Consider  it  duly.    I  must  to  the  senate.  [Eitt. 

Cteo.  1  am  much  distracted  :  in  Leosthenes 
I  can  find  nothing  justly  to  accuse, 

*  To  mat  mjf  f;ood  §word,  Sec]  Good,  which  completes 
the  metre,  i>  only  foDml  in  the  flist  quarto:  the  modern 
editor*  To  low  the  lecond,  which  abuonds  in  limiUr  omis- 
•Uiot,  airao«t  beyond  eredtbtlliy. 
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But  his  excess  of  love,  which  I  have  studied 

To  cure  with  more  than  common  means  ;  yet  still 

It  grows  U)>on  him.     And,  if  I  may  caM 

My  sufferings  merit  *,  I  stand  bound  to  think  on 

Marullo's  dangers;  though  1  save  his  hfe. 

His  love  is  unrewarded  : — 1  confess. 

Both  have  deserved  me.  yet  of  force  must  be 

Unjust  to  one }  such  is  my  destiny. 

Enter  Tim  an  dr  a. 

How  now  !  whence  flow  these  tears  1 

Timaiid.  I  have  met,  madam, 
An  object  of  such  cruelty,  as  would  force 
A  savage  to  compassion.  • 

Cleo.  Speak,  what  is  it  ? 

Timand.  Men  pity  beasts  of  rapine,  if  o'ermatch'd. 
Though  baited  for  their  pteasure  ;  but  these  mons- 
llpon  a  man  that  can  make  no  resistance,  [ters. 

Are  senseless  in  their  tyranny.     Let  it  be  granted, 
Marullo  is  a  slave,  he's  still  a  man  j 
A  capiul  offender,  yet  in  justice 
Not  to  be  tortured,  till  the  judge  pronounce 
His  punishment. 

Cleo.  Where  is  be  1 

Timand.  Dragg'd  to  prison  [spit  on 

With  more  than  barbarous  violence  ;   spurn 'd  and 
By  the  insulting  officers,  his  bunds 
Pinion'd  behind  his  back  ;  loaden  with  fetters  : 
Yet,  with  a  saint>like  patience,  he  still  offers 
His  face  to  their  rude  buffets. 

Cleo.  0  my  grieved  soul ! 
By  «whose  command  1 

•  My  mtferingt  mtrU.]  So  it  stood  in  every  ediiion  pie- 
vioQs  to  that  or  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  remis,  hi»  tuffermgt 
merit.  It  U  evident  that  he  miMook  the  henve  oi  the  pav- 
BHge.  Three  line*  below,  he  rt»<l»,  after  C«»xeter,  indeed, 
fee  of  force  1  nm$t  te.'—ihv  pronoun,  winch  dertruy*  bolh 
the  nje4»uFe  and  the  rliyme,  it  not  in  the  old  copie« :  but 
these  are  not  the  only  errom  in  this  short  speecn.  which 
disgrace  the  modern  editions. 
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Ttmand,  It  seems,  my  lord  your  brother's, 
For  he's  a  looker-on :  and  it  takes  from 
Honoured  Leostbenes,  to  suffer  it, 
For  bis  respect  to  vou,  whose  name  in  rain 
The  grieved  wretch  loudly  calls  on. 

Cleo.  By  Diana, 
'Tis  base  in  both ;  and  to  their  teeth  I'll  tell  them 
That  I  am  wroog*d  in't.  \^Coing  forth. 

Timand,  \\  hat  will  you  do  T 

Cieo.   In  person  , 

Visit  and  comfort  him. 

TimoTul.  1  hat  will  bring  fuel 
To  the  jealiiuA  fires  which  bum  too  hot  already 
In  lor.l  Leosthenes. 

Cieo.  Let  them  consume  him  ! 
I  am  mistress  of  myself.     Where  cruelty  reigns, 
Ihere  dwells  nor  love,  nor  honour.  [Exit. 

Tima$id.  So  !  it  works. 
Though  hitherto  I  have  run  a  desperate  course 
1*0  serve  my  brother's  purposes :  now  'tis  fit 

Enter  Leosthenes  and  Timaooras, 

I  study  mine  own  ends.     They  come :  assist  me 
In  these  my  undertakings,  Love's  great  patrun, 
As  my  intents  are  honest ! 

l.eosi.  'Tis  my  fault*  : 
Distrust  of  others  springs,  Timtgoras, 
Krom  <liffideni«  in  ourselves:  but  I  will  strive. 
With  the  a«surancf  of  mv  worth  and  merits, 
To  kill  this  monster,  jeafousy. 

Tinf'g.  Tis  a  guest. 
In  wisdom,  never  to  be  entertain'd 
On  trivial  probabilities  ;  but,  when 
He  does  apjiear  in  pregnant  proofs,  not  fashion'd 
Hy  idle  doubts  and  fears,  to  l>e  leceived : 
Tbey  m  ike  tlieir  own  boms  that  are  too  secure. 
As  well  as  such  aa  give  them  growth  and  being 
From  mere  imagination.     Though  I  prise 
Cleuru's  honour  equal  with  mine  own. 
And  kiiowx  wli>it  lurge  additions  of  [K>wer 
This  march  brings  to  our  t'aniily,  1  prefer 
Our  I'nt'nilsliip,  unci  your  peace  of  mind,  so  far 
Above  my  own  respects,  or  liers,  that  if 
She  hold  not  her  true  value  in  the  test, 
Tis  far  from  my  ambition,  lor  her  cure 
That  you  sliuuld  wound  yourself. 

Timand.  This  argues  fOr  me. 


•  ti<*<»9t.     'Tif  my  fault : 

D'Mtru^  of  othrra  tpringt,  Jlmagorat, 

From  di0idence  in  ouraelve* :]  My  fault.  I.  e.  my  mh- 
fortiiiif.  'lliMt  ihe  woni  «iiciciiUy  lu«l  this  iiieMiiinK,  I  ronid 
pnivi;  by  ni:iiiy  exwiiipk'f ;  one,  however,  hiII  bu  lboui;bt 
snflickiiily  cicci-ive :  ' 

"  iiawd.  You  arc  lit  into  my  hands,  whore  yon  arc  like 
to  live. 

Marina,  The  more  my  faulty 
To  'i«.-9t|ic  bis  hand»,  where  1  was  like  to  die." 

PericUn,  Act.  IV.  se.  lit. 
This  too  will  ascertain,  beyond  a  dunbi,  the  meaning  of 
Shallow,  which  Steevens  evidently  mistook,  and  Mr.  Ma- 
tone  delivered  with  some  degiec  «>f  hcfitation : 

"  Sleii,  How  does  your  tallow  greyhound,  sir  T  I  heard 
My.  he  was  out-rnn  on  Cotsale. 

Page.  It  could  not  be  Judg'd,  sir. 

XUn.  You'll  not  confefts,  you'll  not  conTcM. 

Shal.  That  lie  will  not ;— 'tis  your/aM/f,  'tis  yvm  fault: 

Tis  a  k»mhI  dog." 

Pof>r  Slender  it  one  of  Job*s  romforters,  as  they  say ;  be 

Ersists  in  reminding  Page,  who  evidently  disliken  the  sub- 
:t,  of  his  defeat :  hence  tiie  gotKl-natured  connolntion  of 
lallow:  "  He  needs  not  confei«  it,  cousin; — you  were  nn- 
fort unite,  sir;  your  lost  must  be  Attributed  to  accident,  for 
jroar  dog  is  a  good  di^." 


Timag.  Why  slie  should  be  to  paitiootte  fior  « 

bondman. 
Falls  not  in  compass  of  my  understanding. 
But  for  some  nearer  interest :  or  he  miae 
This  mutiny,  if  he  loved  her,  as,  you  My, 
She  does  confess  he  did,  but  to  enjoy. 
By  fair  or  foul  play,  what  he  ventured  for. 
To  me's  a  riddle. 

Leott.  Pray  you,  no  more ;  already 
I  have  answer  d  that  objection,  in  mj  stroi^ 
Assurance  of  her  virtue. 

Timtig.  'Tis  unfit  then, 
That  1  should  press  it  further. 

Timand.  Now  1  must 
Make  in.  or  all  is  lost.     [RuJtn  forward  digtntUiUf 

Timog.  What  would  I'imandrat 

Leott.  How  wild  she  looks !     How  is  it  with  thj 

Timag,  Collect  thyself,  and  speak.  P*^J^ 

Timand.  As  you  are  noble,  , 

Have  pity,  or  love  piety  •,(— Oh ! 

/  e(mt.  Take  breath. 

Tinuig.  Out  with  it  boldy. 

Timand.'  O,  the  best  of  ladies, 
I  fear,  is  gone  for  ever. 

/  Mst.  Who,  Cleorat 

Timag.  Deliver,  how  t  'Sdeath,  be  ft  mftn,  sir  !— 
Sfteak. 

Timand.  Take  it  then  in  aa  many  tiglia  is  wwdi^ 
Mv  lady 

'Tiwtf^.  What  of  her? 

Timand.  No  sooner  heard 
Marullo  was  imprison'd,  but  8lie.^Bll 
Into  a  deacly  swoon. 

Ttmtig.  But  she  recover'd 
Say  so,  or  he  will  sink  too ;  hold,  lir  ;  fls  1 
This  is  unmanly. 

Timand.  Brought  again  to  life. 
But  with  much  labour,  she  awhile  stood  nlflntt 
Yet  in  that  interim  vented  sighs,  as  if 
They  labour'd,  from  the  prison  of  her  flesh. 
To  tti^e  her  grieved  soul  freedom.     On  th«  suddMl 
Transported  on  the  wings  of  rage  and  sorrow. 
She  flew  out  of  the  house,  and,  unattended* 
Entered  the  common  prison. 

Leost.  This  confirms 
What  but  before  I  fear'd. 

Timand.  '1  here  you  may  find  her; 
And,  if  you  love  her  as  a  sister 

Timag.  Damn  her ! 

Timaud.  Or  you  respect  her  safety  as  ft  loTV« 
Procure  Marullo's  liberty. 

Timag.  Impudence 
Beyond  expression ! 

Leoht.  Shall  1  be  a  bawd 
To  her  lust,  and  my  dishonour  t 

Timand.  She'll  run  mad,  else. 
Or  do  some  violent  act  upon  herself: 
My  lord,  her  father,  sensible  of  her  sufieringty 
Labours  to  gain  his  freedom. 

Leost.  O,  the  devil ! 
Has  she  bewitched  him  too  ? 

Timag.  I'll  hear  no  more. 
Come,  sir,  we'll  follow  her  ;  and  if  no  persnastott 
Can  make  her  take  again  her  natural  form. 
Which  by  lust's  powerful  spell  she  has  cast  off. 
This  sword  shall  dieenchant  her. 


*  Ifaoe  pitjft  or  love  piety.—]  So  the  old  copies:  Ihe 
modern  editoiv,  here,  as  almost  everywhere  ebe,  cocmpi 
this  Ust  word,  and  feebly  read,  Aow^i/y,  or  lovo  piQr- 
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Lm»L  O  mj  bewt-stringt ! 

[ExruRt  Leatkenei  and  Timagorag, 
Timund,   I  know  'twould  take.     Pardon  me,  fair 
Cleora, 
Tboag^b  1  appear  a  traitreas  ;  which  thou  wilt  do. 
In  pity  of  mv  woes,  when  1  make  known 
My  lawful  claim,  and  only  seek  mine  own.       [Exit. 


SCENE  IIw — A  Priion,    Pisander  diiettvered  in 

ehahii, 

EnUr  Clsora  and  Gaoler. 

C2ra.  There's  for  your  priracy.     Stay,  unbind  his 

GaoL  I  dare  not,  madam.  [hands. 

Cieo,  I  will  buy  thy  danger : 
Take  more  gold :— do  not  trouble  me  with  thanks, 
I  do  suppose  it  done.  [Exit  Gaoler. 

Push.  My  better  angel 
Assumes  this  shape  to  comfort  me,  and  wisely ; 
Sinee,  from  the  choice  of  all  celestial  figures. 
He  oould  not  tako  a  visible  form  so  full 
Of  glorious  sweetness.  [KiueU, 

Om.  Rise.    I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  do  partake  thy  tortures. 

PiMJK.  Can  it  be, 
That  charity  should  persuade  you  to  descend 
So  far  from  your  own  height,  as  to  Touchsafe 
To  look  upon  my  sufferini^s?     Hqw  1  bless 
My  fetters  now,  and  stand  engaged  to  fortune 
For  mv  captiTit]r — no.  my  freedom,  rather! 
For  who  dare  think  that  place  a  prison,  which 
Yon  sanctify  with  your  presence!  or  believe, 
Sorrow  has  power  to  use  her  sting  on  him. 
That  is  in  yonr  compassion  arm'd,  and  made 
Impregnable,  though  tyranny  raise  at  once 
All  engines  to  assault  him  ? 

CileBb  Indeed  virtue. 
With  which  you  have  made  evident  proofs  that  you 
Are  strongly  fortified,  cannot  fall,  though  shaken 
With    tlie    shock  of  fierce  temptations:   but  still 
In  spite  of  opposition.     For  myself,  [triumphs 

I  may  endeavour  to  confirm  your  goodness, 
(A  sure  retreat,  which  never  will  deceive  you,) 
AimI  with  unfeigned  tears  express  my  sorrow 
For  what  I  cannot  help. 

Pisan,  Do  you  weep  for  me ! 
O,  save  that  precious  balm  for  nobler*  uses: 
I  am  unworthy  of  the  smallest  drop. 
Which,  in  your  prodigality  of  pity, 
You  throw  away  on  me.    Ten  of  these  pearls 
Were-a  lar^e  ransom  to  redeem  a  kingdom   [eeance. 
From  a  consuming  plague,  or  stop  heaven^  ven- 
Call'd  down  by  crying  sms,  though,  at  that  instant, 
In  dreadful  flashes  fiUling  on  the  roofs 
Of  bold  blasphemers.    I  am  justly  punish'd 
For  my  intent  of  violence  to  such  pureness ; 
And  all  the  torments  flesh  is  sensible  of, 
A  soft  and  gentle  penance. 

Cleo.  \Vhii  h  is  ended 
In  this  your  free  confession. 

Enter  Leo6thkn£s  and  Timagoras  behind* 

Least,  What  an  object 
Have  I  encountered ! 


*  O  aave  that  preeioue  bairn  fur  n«>bler  um»:]  Nobler  li 
dw  r<.jiUius  uf  the  flr»t  qmrto,  and  U  evidently  right. 
Cu«rtcr  4u«l   Mr.  M.  Mmki.i,  fulluw  the  sccuimI,  which  bai 


Tmag,  I  am  blasted  too : 
Yet  bear  a  little  further. 

Pisan,  Could  1  expire  now,  [thu^ 

The>e  white  and  innocent  hands  closing  my  eyes 
'Twere  not  to  die,  but  in  a  heavenly  dream 
To  be  transporteil,  without  the  help  of  Charon, 
1*0  the  Klysian  shades.     You  make  me  bold ; 
And,  but  to  wish  such  happiness,  I  fear. 
May  give  offence. 

Cleo,  No ;  for  believe  it,  Marul'o, 
You've  won  so  much  upon  me,  that  I  know  not  ^ 
That  happiness  in  my  gift,  but  you  may  challenge. 

Leost,  Are  you  yet  satisfiea  ? 

Cleo.  Nor  can  you  wish 
But  what  my  vows  will  second,  though  it  were 
Your  freedom  first,  and  then  in  me  full  power 
To  make  a*  second  tender  of  myself. 
And  you  receive  the  present     By  this  kiss. 
From  me  a  virgin  bounty*,  I  wi.l  practise 
AH  arts  for  yuur  deliyerance ;  and  that  purchased. 
In  what  concerns  your  further  aims,  I  speak  it. 

Do  not  despair,  but  hope 

[Timagorai  and  Leoitheriet  eomeforwardm 

Timag.  To  have  the  hnugman, 
When  be  is  married  to  the  cross,  in  scorn 
To  say,  Gods  give  you  joy  ! 

Leott.  But  look  on  me, 
And  be  not  too  indulgent  to  your  folly ; 
And  then,  but  that  grief  stops  my  speech,  imagine 
What  language  1  should  use. 

Cleo,  Against  thyself. 
Thy  malice  cannot  reach  me. 

Timag,  How? 

Cleo.  So,  brother, 
Though  you  join  in  the  dialogue  to  accuse  me: 
What  1  nave  done,  Til  justifv;  and  these  favours 
Which,  you  presume,  will'taint  me  in  my  honour, 
I'hough  jealousy  use  all  her  eyes  to  spy  out 
One  stain  in  my  behaviour,  or  envy, 
As  many  tongues  to  wound  it,  shall  appear 
My  best  perfections.     For,  to  the  world, 
I  can  in  my  defence  allege  such  reasons, 
As  my  accusers  shall  stand  dumb  to  hear  them; 
When  in  his  fetters  this  man's  worth  and  virtues, 
But  truly  told,  shall  shame  your  boasted  glories. 
Which  fortune  claims  a  share  in. 

Timag.  The  base  villain 
Shall  never  live  to  hear  it.  [DrawM  hit  sword* 

Cleo,  Murder!  help! 
Through  me  you  shall  pass  to  him. 

Enter  Archioamus,  Dipbilvs,  and  Officers. 

ilrcAiJ.  What's  the  matter? 
On  whom  is  your  sword  drawn?  Are  you  a  judged 
Or  else  ambitious  of  the  hangman's  office, 
Before  it  be  designed  you  ?  You  are  bold,  too ; 
Unhand  mv  daughter. 

Leott.  Slie's  my  valour's  prize.  [urg 

Archid,  With  her  consent,  not  otherwise.  Youmt^ 
Your  title  in  the  court ;  if  it  prove  good. 
Possess  her  freely.     Guard  him  safely  off  too. 

Timag,  You'll  hear  me,  sir  ? 

Archkl.  If  you  have  aught  to  say. 
Deliver  it  in  public  ;  all  shall  find 
A  just  judge  of  Timoleon. 


• JJy  tM*  kiet, 

From  me  a   virijin    bounty,]    Mcaninc  1   premme, 
PUauiler ;  fur  ■h';  lud  ^iveo  uiie  lu  Lcotthencs  bvivrc. 
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Diph    You  must 
Of  force  now  use  your  patience. 

[  EituHt  all  hut  Timagorus  and  Leo$then$\ 

Timng.  Venjifeance  rather ! 
Whirlwinds  of  raee  possess  me :  you  are  wrong'd  « 
Beyond  a  stoic  suiTerance ;  yet  you  stand 
As  you  were  rooted. 

L«w'.  1  feel  somethinsT  here. 
That  boldly  telU  me.  all  i he  love  and  senrice 
I  pav  Cleora  is  another's  due, 
And  therefore  cannot  prosper. 

Tifmig.  Melancholy; 
Which  now  you  must  not  yield  to. 

Leo$t.  *  I' is  apparent : 
In  fact  your  sister's  innocent,  bowerer 
Chanfc^d  by  her  violent  will. 

Timng.  If  you  believe  so, 
Follow  the  chase  still ;  and  in  open  court 
Plead  your  own  interest :  we  shall  find  the  jud^ 
Our  friend,  I  fear  not. 

Lemt.  Something  Ivhall  say, 
But  what — '■ — 

Timag,  Collect  yourself  as  we  walk  thither. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE  lll.-^The  Court  of  Justice, 
Enter  TiMOLEoN,  Archidamus,  Cleora,  and  Officers. 

Timol.   'Tis  wonderous  strangle !    nor  can  it  fall 
The  reach  of  my  belief,  a  slave  should  be       [within 
The  owner  of  a  temperance  which  this  age 
Can  hardly  parallel  in  freebom  lords, 
>r  kmsrs  proud  of  their  purple. 

Jrehid.  'Tis  most  true ; 
And,  thiiu^h  at  first  it  did  appear  t  fable. 
All  ciroamstHUces  meet  to  give  it  credit; 
Which  works  so  on  me,  that  I  am  compelled 
To  be  a  suitor,  not  to  be  denied, 
lie  m»y  have  equal  hearing. 

Cleo.  Sir.  you  p^raced  rae 
With  the  title  of  your  mistress* ;  hut  my  fortune 
Is  so  far  distant  from  command,  that  I 
Ijix  by  the  power  you  ^ve  me,  and  plead  humbly 
For  the  preserver  of  my  fame  and  honour. 
And  pray  you,  sir,  in  charity  believe, 
That  since  1  had  ability  of  sjieech. 
My  tonpfue  has  been  so  much  inured  to  truth, 
1  know  not  how  to  lie. 

Timol.  I'll  rather  doubt 
The  oracles  of  the  gods,  than  question  what 
Your  innocence  delivers;  and,  as  far 
As  justice  and  mine  honour  can* give  way. 
He  shall  have  favour.     Bring  him  in  unbound : 

[Exeunt  Officen, 

And  thouo;h  Leosthenes  may  challenge  from  me, 
For  his  late  worthy  service,  credit  to 
All  things  he  can  allege  in  his  own  cause, 
Marullo,  so,  I  think,  you  call  his  name. 
Shall  find  I  do  reserve  one  ear  for  him. 


•  C!eo.  iViV  jfou  greuxd  me 

With  the  title  of  your  mistrem;]  This  allades  to  the  re- 
■aest  in  ihc  dm  act,  that  he  inivht  be  permitted  to  wear 
her  colourt.  In  those  (la>«  t'  {(Kllnntry,  I  mean  thos«  of 
M<<Minger,  n^t  certainly,  (huM;ot  Tiiiiolfun,tu  wear  a  lady'i 
oolourft,  that  i»,  a  scarr,  or  a  fib.ind,  taken  from  her  person, 
was  to  brcoine  htr  autUurised  chainpiuu  aufl  servant. 


Enter  Cleon,  Asotus.  Difhiloi,  Olympia,  eued 

.CoMiacA. 

To  let  in  mercy.     Sit.  and  take  your  places  ; 
The  light  of  this  fair  virgin  first  determiued, 
You^  boi^men  shall  be  censured*. 

Cleon,  With  all  rigour. 
We  do  expect. 

Corht.  Temper'd,  I  say,  with  mercy. 

Enter  at  one  door,  Leosthenfs  and  TiMAOowAiV  it 
the  other.  Officers  with  PiSASDERand  Tisiand^a. 

TinwL  Your  hand,  Leosthenes :  I  cannot  doubt 
You,  that  have  been  victorious  in  the  wa». 
Should,  in  a  combat  fought  with  words,  oome  'oM 
But  with  assured  triumph. 
.     Leost.  My  deserts,  sir. 
If,  without  arrogance,  I  may  style  them  sucb. 
Arm  me  from  doubt  and  fear. 

Timol,  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 
Nor  be  thou  daunted  (howsoe'er  thy  fortane 
Has  mark'd  thee  out  t  slave)  to  speak  thy  merits: 
For  virtue,  though  in  rags,  may  challenge  more 
Than  vice,  set  oflf  with  all  tlie  trim  of  greatness. 

Finn.  I  hail  rather  faU  under  so  just  s  jsdfs. 
Than  be  acquitted  by  a  man  corrupt 
And  partial  in  his  censure. 

Ardi'd.  Note  his  language : 
It  relishes  of  better  breeding  tlmn 
His  present  state  ^ares  promise. 

TimoL  I  observe  it. 
Place  the  fair  lady  in  the  midst,  that  both. 
Looking  with  covetous  eyes  upon  the  prire 
Thev  are  to  plead  for,  may,  from  the  ftur  object. 
Teach  Hermes  eloquence. 

Leo$t.  Am  I  fallen  so  low  ? 
My  birth,  my  honour,  and  what's  desrest  to  hm. 
My  love,  and  witness  of  my  love,  mv  service. 
So  undervalued,  that  1  must  contend 
With  one,  where  my  excess  of  glory  must 
Make  his  o'erthrow  a  conouostl  Shall  my  fulness 
Supply  defects  in  such  a  thing,  that  never 
Knew  any  thing  but  want  and  emptiness. 
Give  him  a  name,  and  keep  it  such,  from  this 
Unequal  competition  !  If  my  pride. 
Or  any  bold  assurance  of  my  worth. 
Has  pluck'd  this  mountain  of  disgrace  upon  me, 
1  am  justly  punish'd,  and  submit ;  but  if 
I  have  been,  modest,  and  esteem'd  myself 
More  injured  in  the  tribute  of  the  praise. 
Which  no  desert  of  mine,  prized  by  self-lors. 
Ever  exacted,  may  this  cause  and  minute 
For  ever  be  fogotten.     I  dwell  long 
Upon  mine  anger,  and  now  turn  to  you. 
Ungrateful  fair  one ;  and,  since  you  are  such, 
Tis  lawful  for  me  to  proclaim  myself. 
And  what  I  have  deserved. 

Cleo.  Neglect  and  scorn 
From  me,  for  this  proud  vaunt. 

I.eosL  You  nourish,  lady. 
Your  own  dishonour  in  this  harsh  reply, 
And  almost  prove  what  some  hold  of  your  sex , 
You  are  all  made  up  of  passion :  for,  if  reason 
Or  judgment  could  find  entertainment  with  you. 


•  Your  bondmen  thall  be  censured  ]  I.  e.  jndued.  To 
prevt-ni  the  necessity  of  recnrring  to  this  wtml,  ab«»Hi  whirh 
MM.re  lh.in  >ultirient  has  been  wriUtn.  ir  may  be  piupcr  to 
observe,  ihat  our  ancestors  used  criMM»-e  precisely  as  wr  now 
(id  jn(l;i;inin( :  sonietiniet  Tor  a  quality  of  the  iniud,  and 
soinLtiiiien  tor  a  judicial  determioaliou. 
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Or  that  Toa  would  distingoiih  of  the  ohjeeti 
You  looK  on,  in  t  true  glase,  not  eeduced 
Bj  the  falie  light  of  your  too  riolent  will, 
I  should  not  need  to  plead  for  that  which  yon 
With  joy  should  offer.    Is  mv  high  hirth  a  hlemish  7 
Or  does  my  wealth,  which  all  the  vain  ex])enfte 
Of  women  cannot  waste,  breed  loathing  in  you  ? 
The  honours  1  can  call  mine  own,  thought  scandals? 
Am  I  deform 'dy  or,  for  my  father's  sins. 
Mulcted  by  nature?  If  you  interpret  these 
As  crimes,  *tis  fit  I  should  yield  up  myself 
Moat  mis«'rahly  gpuilty.     But.  perhaps, 
(Which  vet  I  would  not  credit,)  you  have  seen 
This.galTant  pitch  the  bar,  or  bear  a  burthen 
Would  crack  the  shoulders  of  a  weaker  bondman ; 
Qt  any  other  boisterons  exercise.  ^ 

Assuring  a  strong  back  to  satisfy 
Your  loose  desires,  insatiate  as  the  grave 

Cteo,  You  are  ibul-mouth*d. 

Art^id.  lll-manner*d  too. 

Leott.  1  speak 
tn  the  way  of  supposition,  and  entreat  you, 
With  all  the  fervour  of  a  constant  lover, 
That  you  would  free  yourself  from  these  aspersions, 
Or  sny  imputation  black-tongued  slander 
Could  throw  on  your  unspotted  virgin  whiteness: 
To  which  there  is  no  easier  way,  than  by 
Vouchsafing  him  your  favour, — him,  to  whom. 
Next  to  the  general,  and  the  gods  and  fautors*, 
Tite  country  owes  her  safety. 

T>maft.  Are  you  stupid  ? 
*$]ight,  leap  into  his  arms,  and  there  ask  pardon-— 
Oh  !  you  expect  your  slave's  reply  ;  no  aoubt 
We  snail  have  a  fine  oration  :  I  will  teach 
My  spaniel  to  howl  in  sweeter  language. 
And  ke<*p  a  better  method. 

Arrhi'i.  You  forget 
The  dignity  of  the  place.  , 

Diph,  Silence! 

Timoi.  [To  Poawrfer.]  Speak  boldly. 

Puan,  ^Tiayour  authority  gives  me  t  tongue, 
I  should  be  dumb  else ;  anil  I  am  secure, 
I  cannot  clothe  my  thoughts,  and  just  defence, 
In  such  an  abject  phrase,  but  *twill  appear 
Equal,  if  not  above  my  low  condition. 
I  netd  no  bombast  language,  stolen  from  such 
As  make  nobility  from  prodigious  terms 
The  hearers  understand  not ;  I  bring  with  me 
No  wealth  to  boast  of;  neither  can  I  number 
Uncertain  fortune's  favours  with  my  merits ; 
I  dare  not  force  affection,  or  presume 
To  censure  her  discretion,  that  looks  on  me 
As  a  weak  man,  and  not  .her  fancy's  idol. 
How  I  have  loved,  and  how  much  I  have  suffered. 
And  with  what  pleasure  undergone  the  burthen 
Of  my  ambitious  hopes,  (in  aiming  at 
The  glad  possession  of  a  happiness. 
The  abstract  of  all  goodness  in  mankind 
Can  at  no  part  deserve,)  with  my  confession 
Of  mine  own  wants,  is  all  that  can  plead  for  me. 
Hot  if  that  pure  desires,  no',  blended  with 


both 


ihc 
One 
•cai 


Next  to  the  general,  and  thegode  and  faaton,]  Sor«ad 
th«  qnartos:  the  modern  cditorR  not  knowing  wh«t  to 
J  of  the  ffode  andfautort,  (which,  in  lh«  langnafc  of 
anthor,  nirans  the  /avowing  gtMts),  accommodate  the 
to  their  own  conceptions  with  wondroaa  facility,  and 

Next  to  thepmerai,  and  to  thegoda, 
t  for  Haaaioccr. 
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Foul  thoughts,  that,  like  a  river,  keeps  his  eoortct 
Retaining  still  the  clearness  of  tlie  spring 
Fiom  whence  it  took  beginning,  may  be  thought 
Worthy  acceptance ;  then  I  dare  rise  up, 
And  tell  this  gay  man  to  his  teeth,  1  never 
Durst  doubt  her  constancy,  that,  like  a  rock, 
BeatA  off  temptations,  as  that  mocks  the  fury 
Of  the  proud  waves ;  nor,  from  ray  jealous  feara. 
Question  that  goodness  to  which,  as  an  altar 
Of  all  perfection,  he  that  truly  loved 
Should  mther  bring  a  sacrifice  of  service, 
Thau  raze  it  with  the  engines  of  suspicion  : 
Of  which,  when  he  can  n^ash  an  ^filthiop  tvhite, 
Leosthenes  may  hope  to  free  himself; 
Bur.  till  then,  never. 

Timag.  Bohi,  presumptuous  villain  ! 

Piwn,^  I  will  ^o  further,  and  muke  good  o)Mm  him 
r  the  pride  of  hU  his  honours,  birth,  uid  fortunes, 
He's  more  unworthy  than  myself. 

Leo^t.  Thou  liest.  [decided, 

Timag.  Confute  him  with  a  whip,  and,  the  doaht 
Punish  him  with  a  halter.  • 

Pi>  >n.  O  the  gods ! 
My  ribt,  though  nw\e  of  brass,  cannot  contain 
My  he^rt,  swollen  big  with  rage.   The  lie! — a  whip  I 
Let  fury  then  disperse  these  clouds,  in  w  hich 
I  long  have  march'd  disguised*;    [Thrttwt  off  kU 
tiisguitt.']  that,  when  they- know  fhorror 

Whom    they   have    injured,  tliey  may   fniut   with 
Of  my  revenge,  which,  wretched  men,  exjiect, 
As  sure  as  fate,  to  suffer. 

/.ei«<.  Hal  Pisander! 

Ttu.ufr.  *Tis  the  hold  Theban ! 

AmH.   There's  no  hope  for  me  then : 
I  thought  1  should  have  put  in  for  a  hhare. 
And  borne  Cleora  from  them  both ;  but  now 
This  stanger  looks  so  terrible,  that  I  dare  not 
So  much  as  look  on  her. 

Pimn,  Now  as  myself. 
Thy  equal  at  thy  best,  Leosthenes. 
For  you,  Timagoras,  praise  heaven  you  were  bom 
Cleora's  brother,  *tis  your  safest  armour. 
But  I  lose  time,-^  I  he  base  lie  CH>t  ufton  me, 
I  thus  return :  Thou  art  a  perjured  man. 
False,  und  perfidious,  and  hast  made  a  teiider 
Of  love  and  service  to  this  lady,  when 
Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any,  can  bear  witness, 
I'hat.thou  wert  not  thine  own :  for  proof  of  this. 
Look  better  on  this  virgin,  and  consider, 
This  Persinn  shape  laid  by  t,  and  «he  )<ppearing 
In  n  Greekish  dress,  such  as  when  first  you  sawhte 
If  she  resemble  not  Pisnnder's  sister,  ^ 

One  call'd  Statilia? 

Leost,  'lis  the  same    my  guilt 
So  chokes  my  spirits,  I  cannot  deny 
My  falsehood,  nor  excuse  it. 

Pitan.  I'his  is  she. 
To  whom  thou  wert  contracted  r  Jhis  the  lady, 
1  bat,  when  thou  wert  my  prisoner,  fairly  taken 


*  Let  fury  then  dieperte  thete  cloud*  in  which 
I  long  have    march'd  di^fwted ;]    I'he    old    rnpies  m 
maek'd;  but  this  ^rems  to  nnwonhy  of  liie  antlior,  that 
have  not  vcrupled  to  place  tlie  other  w«»rd  (nianh'd)  in  tW 
text.     I    believe    Mas»ini;er    had    the   first  ^iieid  in    hia 
tbon  slits. 

f  Qltia  Pertian  shape  (aid  6y,l  i.  e.  tiiis  Persian  dress ; 
a  term  borrowed  from  the  tiring-room  of  iliv  theatres.  la 
the  lift  of  dramatis  persoi «  preflved  to  the  yirgkt  Jlfgrtfr^ 
Harpax  is  said  to  be,  **  ab  evil  spiri  fcUowteg  Tksf  (ftUwi 
la  tkc  thmpe  (h»>iit;  of  a  m    ^eUry  *' 
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In  the  Spartan  war,  that  begg'd  thj  libertj. 
And  with  it  gave  herself  to  thee,  ungrateful  1 

Siotil.  No  more,  sir,  I  entrcMit  you :  I  porcehrt 
True  sorrow  in  hU  looks,  and  a  consent 
To  make  me  reparation  in  mine  honour; 
And  then  I  am  most  happy. 

Ptsan.  I'he  wrong  done  he* 
Drew  me  from  Thehes,  with  a  full  intent  to  kill  thee: 
But  this  fair  ohject  met  me  in  my  Airy, 
And  quite  disarm*d  me.     Being  denied  to  have  her. 
By  you.  my  lord  Archidamus,  and  not  aUe 
To  lire  far  from  her  ;  love,  the  mistress  of 
All  quaint  devices,  prompted  me  to  treat 
With  a  friend  of  mine,  woo,  as  a  pirate,  sold  me 
For  a  slavb  to  you,  my  lord,  and  gave  my  oister 
Aa  a  present  to  Cleora. 
TimoL  Strange  meanders  1 
Panf  n.  There  how  I  hare  myself,  needs  no  relation ; 
But,  if  so  far  descending  from  the  height 
Of  my  then  flourishing  fortunes,  to  the  loweoi 
Condition  of  a  man,  to  hare  means  only  • 
To  feed  my  eye  with  the  sight  of  what  I  honoiir*d  ; 
The  dangers  too  I  underwent,  the  sufferings ; 
The  clearness  of  my  interest ;  may  desiBnre 
A  noble  recompense  in  your  lawful  favour ;, 
Now  'tis  apparent  that  Leosthenes 
Can  claim  no  interest  in  you,  you  may  please 
To  think  upon  miy  service. 

CUo,  Sir,  my  wont 
Of  power  to  satisfy  eo  giest  a  debt. 
Makes  me  accuse  mv  fortune:  but  if  that 
Out  of  the  bounty  of  your  mind,  you  thinli 
A  free  surrender  of  myself  full  payment, 
I  gladly  tender  it. 

Archid.  With  my  consent  too» 
All  injuries  foivatteo. 
Timag,  I  will  study, 
In  my  future  service,  to  deserve  your  &vonr» 

And  good  opinion. 
Lemt.  I  bus  I  gladly  (ee 

This  advocate  to  plead  for  me.  IKmhg  Sutilifl, 

Pisan.   Vou  will  find  me 

An  easy  judge.     When  1  have  yielded  reasons 

Of  your  bondmen's  tailing  off  from  their  obedience, 

Tlien  after,  as  you  please,  determine  of  me. 

1  fouufi  their  natures  apt  to  mutiny 
From  your  too  cruel  usage,  and  made  trial 

How  far  they  mig^t  be  wrought  on ;  to  instruct  you 

To  look  with  more  prevention  and  care 
r«>  what  they  may  hereafter  undertake 

iUpon  the  MVe  occasions.    The  hurt's  little 

niey  have  committed,  nor  was  ever  cure 

But  with  some  pain  effected.     I  confess. 

In  hope  to  force  a  grant  of  fair  Cleora. 

I  ur<;td  them  to  defend  the  town  against  you : 

Nor  had  fhe  terror  of  your  whips,  but  that 

1  wsH  preparing  for  defence  elsewhere. 

So  soon  got  entrance*  :  in  this  I  am  guilty ; 

Now,  as  you  please,  your  censure. 
TimoL  Bring  them  in  ; 

And,  though  youVe  given  me  power,  I  do  entreat 

6uch  OS  have  undergone  their  insolence, 

It  may  not  be  offensive  tliough  1  study 


*  A^tfT  kad  the  terror  ^fyimr  whipe,  but  thai 

i  MM*  prrparimgf&r  defence  efrnmrnertt 

ih9B9m  got  eHtramce:]  1  am  pl«4i«<l  with  this  beeaase  it 
|d<A«  »»  if  liie  4Nth«r  was  tcnslble  of  llie  improbabilicy  of 
Ike  eIrraiiMiMncc.  It  K  inde«<l,  tlic  only  dclivclive  part  of 
IhU  brastiial  Mory. 


Pity,  more  than  revenge. 

Coris.  'Twill  best  b^me  jou. 

Clean,  1  must  consent.     , 

Aut.  For  me.  Til  find  a  time 
To  be  revenged  hereafter. 

Enter  Gracculo,  Cimbkio,  PoLiFnnov,   ZosisUy 
and  the  rett,  irifft  halten  atfotU  their  meke, 

Grac.  Give  me  leave ; 
1*11  speak  for  all. 

TimoL  Whot  canst  thou  say,  to  hinder 
The  course  of  justice  } 

Grae.  Nothing. — You  may  see 
We  are  prepared  for  hanging,  and  confiMt  ' 

We  hove  deserved  it :  our  most  humble  suit  li^ 
We  may  not  twice  be  executed. 

TimoL  Twice!  • 

How  mean'st  thou  "i 

Grae,  At  the  gallows  first,  and  after  in  a  boUid 
Sung  to  some  villonous  tune.    There  ore  ten-giuot 

rhymers 
About  the  town,  grown  fat  on  these  oecosions. 
Let  but  a  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired*, 
A  foolish  lover  hang  himself  for  pure  love, 
Or  any  such  like  accident,  and,  before  [mmif^ 

The^  are  cold  in  their  graves,  some  damn*d  dittv*a 
Which  makes  their  ghosts  walk. — Let  the  state  take 
For  the  redress  of  this  abuse,  rerording  .  [orc^ 

*Twas  done  by  my  advice,  and.  for  my  part, 
ril  cut  as  clean  a  caper  from  the  lad<ier« 
As  ever  merry  Greek  did. 

TimoL  Y'ot  I  think 
You  would  shew  more  activity  to  delight 
Your  master  for  a  ])ardon. 

Grac,  O !  I  would  dance 
As  I  were  all  air  and  fire.  [Capt^ 

TimoL  And  ever  be 
Obedient  and  humble ; 

Grae.  As  his  spaniel. 
Though  he  kick'd  me  for  exercise ;  and  the  like 
I  promise  for  .all  the  rest. 

*  Let  but  a  chapel  fall,  or  a  street  be  fired.  6cc.]  Tbw 
is  ninch  gotid  huinoor,  as  well  as  irnih,  in  ilirse  miiarks* 
They  are,  it  must  be  confeSKid,  strangely  uni  ttf  time,  aad 
Mill  more  strangely  oat  of  pUce  ;  bnt  the  readers  of  unr  uid 
drainMiista  rniut  be  prepared  to  uverloulc  these  anomalies. 

Moch  of  the  wit.  and  more,  perhaps,  of  the  inleieM,  of 
oar  ohi  dramas,  is  irretrievably  lust  thrungh  our  if  n«ir4»r« 
of  collateral  circunistMncfs.  A  tboasand  lemponiry  allii- 
sions  are  reeeiveil  with  indifferenre,  or  perhap*  escape  m 
altogelher,  whidi  excited  the  strongest  seitsatinns  of  pleasi^ 
and  pain  in  the  tnisoins  of  unr  ancestors.  This  pLy  was 
performt^  fur  the  first  lime,  December  3.  I6t3;  and  on  the 
94th  of  October,  in  the  same  year,  a  rftiqiv/,  or.  as  the  coo- 
tinaator  of  Stow  caib  it,  a  chamber  fell  down  "  in  Hues- 
den  Hoas«',  in  the  Black  Fryni-s,  where  was  assemble<l  abuyr 
three  hmidred  men,  women,  and  yonths,  to  hear  a  Rwmaec 
Catbolicqae  priest  preach,  in  which  /aU  was  sUine  the 
preacher,  and  almost  one  hondred  of  his  aaditory.  aod  wdJ 
nigh  u  many  more  hurt."  Immediately  after  this,  foUowa 
an  aitlde  of  Jtriag  a  etrtet.  **  Wednesday',  the  1 9th  of  Mo- 
vember.  1(193,  one  of  the  warehouses  of  Sir  W.  Cockayne," 
(»  name  familiar  to  Masslnger,)  **  kniitht,  akicrnian  of  Um- 
don,  in  Broad  Street,  tiatk  Jire  in  the  evening,  and  cvjised 
not  till  two  o'  the  clock  the  next  morning.  In  which  spM* 
it  bnrnt  his  whole  hons«>,  and  three  of  bi»  neighboar's  boii^ca, 
to  the  crrat  danger  and  damage  of  many  nccre  inhabitants,'* 
Ac— Annate;  p.  lej).  ed.  I6:il. 

These  apfK>>ite  references,  for  which  J  am  indebted  to 

Mr.  Gilchrist,   prove,  1  think,  that  the  tragical  evt-nis  in 

Csracrnlo's  speecii  were  not  the  sngeeKtions  of  fan^.    tl^ 

/iioUth  lover,  who  hung  himself  >^  purr  loee,  was,  perhapa, 

beneath  the  notice  of  the  Clirouicler;  but   I   soapeel  ikaf^ 

if  we  ctMild  have  recourse  to  the  d d  dittiet  of  the  dur, 

we  shoiikl  ftQ  I  his  inelancholy  tlury  to  hr.ooieas  real    ' 
the  othei  noioriunate  occurrences 


II L] 


THE  BONDMAN. 


U9 


TiMo/.  Rise  then,  you  have  it. 
Atltht  SUitfu.  Timoleoa !  Timoleon  ! 
HmoL  Ceue  these  clamours. 
And  DOW,  the  war  being  ended  to  our  wishes, 


*  MaMnger  never  wrUti  with  more  effect,  than  when  be 
•vmbimrs  his  own  fancy  with  lomewhat  uf  rval  liistury.  in 
Cius  c**e,  ihe  reader  will  not  ex|  eel  tliiit  tlie  hi»tury  should 
procrvd  in  a  regnUr  ordrr,  or  wulioiil  the  8<tiniMioti  of  fo> 
rri^n  iiicident»,  or  that  it  ihoiild  maintain  to  the  enri,  tlie 
cvimm-indinf  intereat  with  vthich  it  bcgina.  It  is  enoo^h 
ibr  Masainger,  if  he  can  avcure  attention  at  the  ontHrt, 
lhr*'«gli  the  remembrance  of  some  important  event,  and 
IC,  ander  cover  of  this,  he  can  prepare  the  part  \»  hicb  ima- 
giojiioa  is  to  supply.  It  is  on  these  |)rincipU'»  he  has 
proceeded  in  T%e  UomdmaUt  and  pnducvd  a  piece  wbicli, 
with  a  few  exoepcioas,  is  at  qnce  stately  and  ptayfui,  iui> 
prcasive  and  temler.  lie  matares  tbe  love,  nndfr  cover  of 
the  biscory  ;  liO  at  lengtii  tiie  laiereit  changes,  and  the  his* 
lory  liecosnea  aalMirdiaate  to  the  love. 

The  characters  are  drawn  with  inacb  variety  and  interest ; 
Ihe  mkmIcsI  gravity  and  self  command  of  Timoleon  well 
agree  with  the  ancient  desci  iplions  of  the  man,  from  whose 
■Math  Miikil  mmquam  (iuoUn§f  neque  gloriomm  ejtiit;  an<l 
oar  admiration  of  the  heretic  Pisauder,  who  raunot  appear 
in  Ms  proper  character  till  towanls  tbe  conclui4ou,  i«  sbil* 
tally  exciteil  by  early  noticrs,  apparently  iucideiiial,  of  his 
givat  powers  of  body,  his  UnKiMge,  seutimenU>,  &c.,  far 
above  bU  snppoaed  condition.  Ili«  kignal  teiiiperanct-,  the 
chann  which  wins  the  pnre  Cleora,  is  well  coniraMed  with 
dMc  nnreasonable  distnist  and  jealoa.oy  of  Leustbcucs,  wlui, 
however,  observes,  with  mach  self-cumplaceucv ,  wliile  lie 
■MTB  his  own  happiness  by  bis  iiiipaiience,tlMt  wunii  n  have 
^t  Utile  Jadgmeut,aiMl  are  mostly  nude  up  of  passion  !  It 
■say  be  remarked  here,  that  Maosinjzer  seems  ftmil  of  punisli- 
iag  bis  men  lor  nndne  so«piciouf  and  alarms  in  maiitin  of 
love  ;  and  that  tUs  is  one  of  the  mcthoilt  he  talces  tu  exalt 
Che  dsaracfer  of  his  females,  and  to  exhibit,  as  in  Cleura, 
the  comfrteie  ascendency  of  c  asiity  over  Jvalouiiy.  Other 
m  rfcs  of  his  accnutomed  manigement  ap(*ear  in  this  pla\. 
H  isfoad  of  fnlfilling  Expressions  in  a  »*n»e  not  iuteiidcd 
by  the  spealiers.  Timagoraa  nncoiuicioiisly  s  lyii,  that  Pi- 
•aodcr  was  **  bought  for  his  !>i>Ivr's  service ;"  and  Archi* 
da'^.us  tida  hini  treat  her  with  pirticnlar '*  care  and  reve> 
rence,"  the  very  cirenm»iance  Hhith  gains  her  all'ecli«>ns. 
in  TVbe  Duke  ^  MUam  loo,  Siorxa  aiicf  Marcvlia  winii  tiiat, 
after  a  liie  of  unvaried  happiness,  "  one  graVe  may  receive 
them  ;**  and  they  are  bnrwd  together,  after  she  has  fallen 
bf  bis  baad.     Ue  la  foad  of  reserving  some  injured  pcr»oo. 


And  such  as  irent  the  pilprriniage  of  love, 
Happy  in  full  fruition  of  tlieir  hope, 
Tis  lawful,  tlianks  paid  to  tbo  (lowers  dtrine,  • 
To  drown  our  cares  in  honest  mirth  and  wine. 

[ilnntiil* 


whofe  late  appearaaec  may  Jnaiify  what  has  been  d««e,  and 
hasten  ilie  ctmclusion  of  the  pl«*t.  He  res«'rvv«  btaHlia 
for  the  sake  of  vindicating  I'isauder,  and  reii<iudi>  ns  uf  K«> 
genia,  whose  wrong;*  explain  the  ven|:eance  ol  KraticiM*aw 
He  is  alMi  tond  of  ihi owing  bis  kivers  into  dilliculiifK,  by 
confes»ing  their  attachment,  while  tlniite  wlw  are  iuiirefted 
in  opposing  it,  listen  from  behind.  Cleora  precipitates  her 
expressions  of  kindoess  for  Pisander,  that  tier  family  may 
be  enraged  at  the  diseo very.  And  a  similar  contrivanre  wmI 
by  ami  by  strike  the  reader.  In  ihe  plot  of  7Ae  Htnfgad^, 
where  Donusa  and  Vitelli  are  overheard  by  As^inlNig  and 
Mnstapha. 

The  ludicrous  ciiaraciera  are  not  frilhont  tbrir  mailt, 
always  excepting  the  licenliuusness  which  Mains  tkein ;  licea- 
tionsness,  however,  which,  lortnniitefy,  Is  neither  spirJtcd 
nor  attractive.  Ttie  slaves  turned  masters,  *'  fret  their  lioar" 
in  their  new  dignity  with  l>e*v>niing  iusiience.  It  is  a  Boa 
stroke  of  nature  which  Plantus  has  given  to  «4ie  pT  Ms 
slaves:  suddenly  crowing  rich,  and  lajing  the  plan  of  hk 
future  enjoyments,  be  deteriiiinci  to  have  »lates  of  ib 
own: 


tfostifas  tsMlniam,  ugrum,  Mist,  mancipia. 

Rwlrm»  Act.  IV. 


U. 


If  Ma^singrr  is  to  be  snspected  of  political  a  liisibnf,  thla 
play  betrays  tiim.  Tlic  characimr  of  Glaco  the  ad.i  iral  dues 
not  suit  him,  but  agrees  very  well  with  Ihe  Dakc  »f  llacit- 
ingiiam : 

'*  •'• a  raw  yoang  fellow. 

One  never  tr.iin'd  In  arms,  but  rather  fhsHhui'd 
To  lih  witli  ladies'  lips,  than  crack  a  lanre,"  ftc 
The  ".green  beads  that  determine  of  the  state  ovr  tbf||r 
cops,"  Ace,  were  now  in  possession  ai  all  power,  and  pl<tyi4ic 
their  wil'test  schemes.  And  towards  the  en*  ol  the 'reigu 
of  Janie<«,  (the  date  of  t*  is  p'ay,)  it  might  well  be  said,  L/ 
the  friends  to  the  safely  of  their  conntry  : 

" in  this  plenty 

And  fat  of  peace,  your  yonng  men  ne'er  were  « :aUiM 
In  martial  discipline  ;  and  your  ships  nnrigg  d 

Rot  in  the  harbour  " 

One  of  thoM*  fr^rnds  of  his  conntry  was  lfa«slng< 
is  hardly  possible  to  t»oint  out,  in  an>  writer. 


m«>dern,  a  finer  strain  of  patriotism  amidst  the  j 
cer,  than  that  wlaich  animates  the  last  scene  of  r 
Da.  laaLAkoi. 


t  and  11 
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THE    BENEGADO. 


Tm  RtnaoADO.]  This  tngi-eomedy,  ^or  so  Massinger  terms  it,  appears  from  tbe  oftoe-bool  of  db 
MWter  of  the  rerels,  to  bare  been  first  produced  on  the  stage,  April  17th,  16t4  :  it. was  not  pvec  %  tk9 
public  till  tereral  years  after, — the  entry  in  tbe  stationers*  register  bearing  date  Marcb  6tli,  ]6t9-S0. 

The  story,  though  wild  and  eztraTaeant,  is  not  all,  perhaps,  ioTention  ;  tbe  pirates  of  1  unis  and  Algiers 
nn'aged  tbe  northern  coasts  of  the  Klediterranean  at  pleasure ;  and  the  S|»anish  and  Italian  wnters  of 
Ibose  days  are  full  of  adventures  similar  to  this  belvre  us  ^  some  of  which  were  undoubtedly  IbundM  ia 
ftct 

The  language  and  ideas  of  this  play  are  strictly  catholic ;  notwithstanding  which,  it  seems  to  bare  been 
a  (arottrite  with  tbe  public  ;  and  even  the  modest  author  speuks  of  its  merits  with  some  degree  of  compI»> 
oency.    It  was  not,  however,  reprinted. 

It  is  said,  in  the  title-peee,  to  have  been  *'  oAen  acted  by  the  qaeen*s  majesties  serraats,  at  tbe  prirate 
play-bouse  in  Drury  Lane.      After  the  death  of  Queen  Anne,  in  1618,  (as  Mr.  Malone  informs  me.)  the 

flayers  et  this  house  were  called,  the  Ladv  Eiitabeth'i  servants,  (i.  e.  James's  daughtei,  then  married  to  the 
^afsgrave,)  although  she  was  not  in  England :  but  ufter  tbe  marria.e  of  Charles,  tliey  took  tlM  nam«*  of  tbe 
fu§en*$  senmHiM ;  L  e.  of  Henrietta  Maria;  'Hie  denoroination.  tlierefore,  in  the  title-page  of  tbe  old  play, 
idludes  to  the  time  of  its  publication,  and  not  to  that  of  its  "  allowance  ;"  when,  as  appears  from  the  firil 
edition  of  JTu  Bondman,  1624,  tbe  players  were  still  in  possession  of  tbe  former  appellauon. 


to  TBS   RtOnT   nOXOURABlA 

GEORGE    HARDING, 

BARON   BERKELEY,   OF  BERKELEY   CASTLE,  AND   KNIGIIT   OF  THE 

HONOURABLE  ORDER  OF  THE  BATH*. 

Mr  Good  Lord, 

To  be  honoured  for  old  nobility,  or  hereditary  titles,  is  not  alone  proper  to  yourself,  but  to  some  fJwr  of  yoor 
rank,  who  may  challenge  the  like  privilege  with  you  :  but  in  our  age  to  vouchsafe  (as  you  hare  ofken  done) 
a  ready  band  to  raise  the  dejected  spirits  of  the  contemned  sons  of  the  muses ;  such  as  would  not  suffer  tba 
fflorious  fire  of  poesy  to  be  wholly  extinguished,  is  so  remarkable  and  peculiar  to  your  lordship,  that  with  a 
full  vote  and  suffrage,  it  is  acknowledged  that  the  patronage  and  protection  of  the  dramatic  poem  is  yovrs. 
and  almost  without  a  rival.  I  despair  not  therefore,  but  that  my  ambition  to  present  my  service  in  this'  kind, 
may  in  your  cle;nency  meet  with  a  gentle  interpretation.  Confirm  it,  my  good  lord,  in  your  gracious^accept- 
ance  of  this  trifle ;  in  which,  if  I  were  not  confident  there  are  some  pieces  worthy  the  perusal,  it  should 
hkve  been  taught  an  humbler  flight ;  and  the  writer,  your  countryman,  never  yet  made  happy  in  vournotiee 
and  favour,  had  not  made  this  an  advocate  to  plead  tor  his  admission  among  such  as  are  wholly  and  aincerelj 
devoted  to  your  service.  1  may  live  to  tender  my  humble  thankfulness  in  some  higher  strain  j  and  till  Htma, 
oomfort  myself  with  hope,  that  you  descend  from  your  height  to  receive 

Your  honour's  commanded  lervant, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


h^  ^HSuJnS^JtJS^  ^  t^  ^***  f'  ***!  cr««tlon  nf  Charles,  Prince  of  Wales,  November  4,  ;?!«;  three  jesrs  afiar 
m  saccisdsd  Us  trandUilMr.  Henry,  tleveoih  Lord  Berkeley.  ^         *  s 


»  t  ^Amth^^^^^i^. 
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THE  RENEGADO. 


tit 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA 


M usTAPHA,  ho§hm  g^leppoy 

VrrcLi.1, «  Veneiimu  ftntUmam, 
dUfut»l  at  a  mttrduitU, 
.    Fka^ccuco,  a  j€tuU, 
{    Aktonio  Grimaloi,  I^  Rtne* 
\      g«i'». 
-    Cakazie,  an  tunueht 

Qazkt,  aerwMl  to  Vitelli, 

Ag.. 


John  Blanye. 
John  Sumner. 

Mich.  Bowyer. 
Wm.  Reignaldfl. 

Wm.  Allen. 
Wm.  Robins. 
Ed.  Sbakerley. 


Capiaga. 

Janizaries. 

Master. 

Boatswain. 

Sailors. 

A  Gaoler.    Turks. 

DoNvsA,  niece  to  Amnrath, 
Paulina,  titter  to  Viielli, 
MASro^tervant  to  Donun. 


Ed.  Rog^ers, 
Tbeo.  C^onM 


ACT  I. 


{ 


8CENE  I.— A  Street  near  the  Bazar. 
£iil«r  ViTfiLLi,  ancl  Gazet. 

FtCd.  You  have  hired  a  shop,  then  ? 

Cat,  Yea,  sir ;  and  our  wares, 
Tboaj^h  brittle  as  a  maidenhead  at  sixteen. 
Are  safe  unladen  ;  not  a  crystal  cnick*d, 
Oncliina  dish  needs  soldering ;  our  choice  pictures, 
As  they  came  from  the  workman,  without  blemish : 
And  I  have  studied  speeches  for  each  piece. 
And,  in  a  timfty  tone,  to  sell  ibem  off. 
Will  sw<>ar  by  Mahomet  and  Terma^ntt, 
That  this  is  mistrecs  to  the  great  Duke  of  Florence, 
Thar,  niece  to  old  Kin«f  Pepin,  and  a  third, 
An  Austrian  princess  by  her  Roman  nose, 
HoweVr  my  conscience  tells  me  they  are  figures 
Of  bawds  and  common  courtezans  in  Venice. 

ViteL  Vou  make  no  scruple  of  an  oath,  then  ? 

Gat,  Fie, sir! 
Tia  out  of  my  indentures  ;  I  am  bound  there 
To  swear  for  my  master's  profit,  as  securely 
As  your  intelligencer^  must  for  his  prince, 


*  Or.  a»  wc  ilMHild  now  My,  Hatean  Sep. 

t  H'm  Mwnr  bff  Mahomet  and  rvniMKiint.]  Dr.  Percy, 
to  his  ma4rks  on  the  anciiMtt  ball.id  cf  King  E$tmere, 
njra,  ttei  Termagant  is  the  name  given  by  the  aothora  of 
Ike  4ilil  Vomancvs  to  the  god  oi  the  ^«Mr4cen» :  ami  a*  he  was 
feitenilly  represented  as  a  very  Innuiis  btrini;,  the  Hord 
tcfOMfant  waa  applied  to  any  person  of  a  lurbulrnt  oat- 
wmgetm-  dispositiun,  thoogh  at  prerei.t  it  is  appruprliited  to 
llie  female  sex.    M.  Mason.  #       L 

I  k«ve  retained  a  part  of  this  note,  though  there  Is  little 
Oar  se^kms  ancestors,  wlio  wire  Minewhat  of  sir 
4adrew*8  way  of  thinking,  and  cordiiUy  rtis^io-ed  to  b«at 
Ike  Tvrks  like  dogs,  fur  btriiig  M»li<MMe<lans,  inn<»c«>ntlv 
ckarged  thrm  with  d«'itit>s  whom  they  novrr  acknowledgetl. 
T^nnaeanf,  whether  derived  from  the  S«xou,  or  (wliich,  in 
lliift  case,  i*  nearly  the  sime).  from  the  Latin,  CMUiiot  pos' 
sibly  be  a  Saraecnir  divinity  ;  llie  Mord  wiis  <>ri.  inally  n»ed, 
I  s«pp«isv,  as  an  attribute  of  the  Snprvni*  Being  of  tlie 
Saxons,  a  pvople  little  less  iNliuns  to  i-iir  rooMiire  writers, 
Iban  the  SATAcrar,  and  soineliiii4:»  cunlbundcd  with  them. 

t   /  am  boutui  there 

To  sncear  for  my  ma^er't  projit,  a$  teeurelp 

Aeponr  intettigeneer.  6[c  ]  Hert*  iit,  pr<  bibly,  .in  idlnston 
Id  the crU*brateil  deliniiion  of  an  aiiiba^h^lnr,  by  Sir  Henry 
Wotton :  **  An  honest  man  appoinitd  to  lye  .tbiiNid  for   the 

C«t  «>f  ki<i  conntrv," — a  'leflniii«in.  by  the  b>r,  which  C(t!»t 
■  dear;  for  Sir  Henry,  not  s.tislied  with  entertaining  his 


toll. 


0 


That  sends  him  forth  an  honoftarable  spy. 
To  serve  his  purposes.     And  if  it  be  lawful 
In  aX^hristian  shopkeeper  to  cheat  his  father, 
I  cannot  find  but  to  abuse  a  Turk 
In  the  sale  of  our  commodities,  must  be  thouglit 
A  meritorious  work.  « 

ViteL  I  wonder,  sirrah, 

What'g  yniir  r^]jg|on  ^ 

Gax,  Troth,  to  answer  truly, 
I  would  not  be  of  one  that  should  command  me 
^o  feed  upou  poor  John*,  wheni  see  pheasants 
And  partridges  on  the  table :  nor  do  I  like 
I'he  other,  that  allows  us  to  eat  flesh 
In  Lent,  though  it  be  rotten,  rather  than  be 
Thought  superstitious  ;  as  your  zealous  cobler. 
And  learned  botcher  preach  at  Amsterdam, 
Over  a  hotchpot<;ht.     I  would  not  be  confined 
In  my  belief:  when  all  your  sects  and  sectaries 
Are  grown  of  one  opinion,  if  1  like  it 
1  will  profess  myself, — in  the  meantime. 
Live  I  in  England,  Spain,  France,  Rome,  GentTm, 
I*m  of  that  country's  faith. 

ViteL  And  whatJn  Tunis ! 
Will  yot(tum  TurUhere? 


conntrymen,  would  needs  translate  his  wit  into  Latin,  fot 
the  aniii^enicnt  of  foreigners.  Lpe,  whirh  whs  then  tiAi 
term  for  lodg«T  or  dwt- II,  made  a  tolerMble  pnn ;  bnt  mentiem' 
dum,  into  wliich  it  whs  lunied,  had  neither  humour  net 
ambiguity  in  it,  and  sorely  scandalized  the  corps  dipl0 
matic. 

*  7*0  feed  vpom  poor  John,]  Poor  John,  Ifr.  lfaloocs«|% 
is  hake,  dried,  and  falted. 

t   as  your  sraloue  cohler 

And  Iramed  botcher  preach  at  Anuterdamt 

(fver  a  hotchpotch  ]  The  reliKi<»ns  troubles  of  Hollnnd,  to 
the  lOih  cenlitry,  aro!>e   principally  from  the    An.-it»apilfls. 
Tliere  was  an  insurrection  at  Amsterdam,  beaded  by  a  tailor, 
a  disciple  of  John  of  l^yden  (the  Monster  king),  hinisdl 
a  tailor:   bnt,  indeed,  the  toleration  allowe<i  tu  religloat 
sects  of  all  denoniin4iions.  had,  about  this  time.  fil!ed  Am 
steiti.1111  with  fdu^tics  irom   every  country  in    Europe.     To 
this  aicKrecaiion  of  tealots,  ihi-re  »re  perpetual  '•llii>ions  in 
our  •  M  uritei*.    Tlius  Shirley  :  "  Well,  if  I  live.  I  will   to 
Ameteniam,  ami  adi  aitother  I'C  ism  to  the   two  iiuudred 
four  Tore,  s*nd  odd."    Gentleman  qf  t'eniee.    And    Bean 
niont  and  Fl>  tcher :    **  I  miii  a  i>ch<M»lMiaMer,  rir,  and  would 
faio  confer  uiih  you  ab«>iii  ereniue   f"ur  new  i>eris  of  reB 
gi.<n  at  Amsterdam."    The  Fair  Afaid  ^f  the  Inm. 
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G*n.  No :  so  I  should  lose 
A  coUoj)  of  that  ]^jr|Lniy  Doll  enjoined  me 
To^SffiT^home  a^  she  left  it :  *tis  her  venlure, 
Mor  dare  1  h)irtdr  timt  commodity, 
Without  her  special  warrant. 

ViteL  You  are  a  knave,  sir : 
Lniiritig  your  roguery,  think  upon  my  husiness, 
It  is  no  time  to  fool  now.  [time 

Remember  where  you  are  too:  though  this  mart-* 
We  are  allow*d  ffree  trading;,  and  witli  safety,  ^ 

Temper  your  tongue,  and  meddle  not  with  thflnTurks^ 
TliMir  manners,  nor  religion. 

Gaz.  Take  you  heed,  sir,  I  there  landed 

Wliiit-eolcurs    vou  weact.    Not  two   hour.^  since, 


AtyEnglish  pirate's  whore,>'ith  a  green  apron*, 
1         Alia,  as  she  w^Ik^ii  tCe  streets,  one  of  their  muf^s, 
I  We  call  tliem  priests  at  Venice,  with  a  razor 

Cuts  it  ofT,  petticoat,  smock  and  all,  nad  leaves  her 
As  naked  as  my  nail ;  the  young  fry  wondering 
I    Whftt  strang^B  beast  it  should    be.      I  scaped  a 
i  1        iscourinjti— - 
'**^  I  My  mtsTre«s*s  busk  point,  of  that  forbidden  colour, 
I  Then  tied  iuy  codpiece ;  bad  it  been  discorer'd 
i  I  bad  been  capon'd. 

ViteL  Arid  had ifeea  well  served. 
Haste  to  the  shop,  and  set  my  wares  in  order, 
I  will  not  long  be  absent.  ' 

Gat,  Though  I  stnve,  sir. 
To  put  off  mekiucholy,  to  which  you  are  ever 
Too  much  incliued,  it  shall  not  hinder  me, 
With  my  best  care,  to  serve  you.  [£xtl. 

Enter  Francisco. 

ViteL  1  believe  thee. 
O  welcome,  sir !  stay  of  my  steps  in  this  life. 
And  guide  to  all  my  blessed  hopes  hereatler.  [per*d! 
What  comforts,  sir?     Have  your  endeavours  pros- 
Have  we  tired  fortune's  malice  with  our  sufferi  ngs? 
Is  she  at  length,  after  so  many  frowns. 
Pleased  to  vouchsafe  one  cheerful  look  upon  us  7 

Fran,  You   g^ve  too  much  to  fortune  and  your 
passions. 
O'er  which  a  wise  man,  if  religious,  triumphs. 
That  name  fools  worship  ;  and  those  tyrants,  which 
We  arm  against  our  better  part,  our  reason, 
May  add,  but  never  take  from  our  afflictions. 

K/'cri.  Sir,  as  I  am  a  sinful  man,  1  cannot 
But  like  one  suffer. 

Fian.  I  exact  not  from  you 
A  fortitude  insensible  of  calftmity,  [shownf 

Tjo  which  the  saints  themselves  have  bow'd,  and 
They  are  made  of  flesh  and  blood ;  all  that  I  chal- 
lenge 
Is  manly  pa*ience.     Will  you,  that  were  train'd  up 
In  a  religious  scliool,  where  divine  maxims,  r , 

Scorning  comparison  with  moral  precepts,  *,  " 

V\  ere  daily  taught  you,  bear  your  constancy's  trill,  C 
Not  like  Yitelii,  but  a  village  ni^rse,  ^ 

With  curses  in  your  mouth,  tears  in  youj;  eyes  ?—    ; 
How  poorly  it  shows  in  yoif. 
,  Viiet.  I  am  scbool'd,  sir. 
And  will  hereafter,  to  my  utmost  strength, 
Study  to  be  mvself. 


• with  a  green  apron.]  It  should  be  obterved, 

that  this  colour  is  MpproprU*«rft  solely  to  the  descendants 
Of  M.iiioniit.  To  "Irtud  at  Tunis,'"'  or  any  other  town 
^uffMiiig  the  Mahometan  religion,  in  a  green  dreM,  at 
this  d.4> ,  would  perhaps  cost  the  unwary  stranger  his  life. 

and  sliown,]  So  the  old  copy :  the  medero  edi- 

Ion  lead,  dnd  show. 


Finiin.  So  shall  you  find  me 
Most  ready  to  assist  you;  neither  hare  I 
Slept  in  your  great  occasions  :  since  I  left  yoo, 
1  have  been  at  the  viceroy *:&  court,  and  press'd 
As  far  as  they  allow  a  Ciliristian  entrance: 
And  something  J  have  leam'd,  that  may  concern 
The  purpose  of  this  journey. 

Vtiet.  Dear  sir,  what  is  itT 

Fran.  By  the  command  of  Atambeg,  the  rieeroj^ 
The  city  swells  with  barbarous  pomp  and  pride. 
For  the  entertainment  of  stout  Alustapba, 
The  basha  of  Aleppo,  who  in  person 
Comes  to  receive  the  niece  of  Amurathi 
The  fair  Donusa,  for  his  bride.  •— • 

VileL  I  find  not 
How  this  iuay  profit  us. 

Fran.  Pray  you  give  me  leare.  * 
Among  the  rest  that  wait  upon  the  viceroy, 
Su(h  as  have,  under  him,  command  in  Tunis, 
Who,  tti  you've  oflen  heard,  are  all  false  piralM^ 
1  saw  the  shame  of  Yenice,  widthe  scorn 
Of  all  good  men,  the  peijured  Rskeoao^ 

ViteL  Ha !  his  name 
Is  poison  to  me. 

rran.  Yet  again  t 

Vitci,  1  have  done,  sir, 

Fran,    'J'his  debaueb'd  rillalki,  whom  we  ercf 
thought 
(After  his  impious  scorn  done  in  St.  Marie's, 
To  me,  as  I  stood  at  the  holy  altar) 
The  thief  that  ravish'd  your  fair  sister  from  y6a. 
The  virtuous  Paulina,  not  long  since, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
Sold  to  the  viceroy  a  fair  ('hristian  virgin  *, 
On  whom,  maugre  his  fierce  atad  cruel  nature, 
Asambeg  dotes  extremely. 

ViteL  'Tis  my  sister: 
It  must  be  she,' my  better  angel  tells  me 
'Tis  poor  Paulina.    Farewellall  disguises  I 
I'll  show,  in  my  revenge,  that  I  am  noble. 

Fran,  Vou  are  not  madT 

ViteL  No,  sir ;  my  virtuous  anger 
Makes  every  vein  an  artery  ;  I  feel  it\  me 
The  strength  of  twenty  men  ;  and.  being  arm*d 
With  my  good  cause,  to  wreak*  wrong'd  inuocenee^ 
I  dare  alone  run  to  the  viceroy's  court. 
And  with  this  poniard,  before  his  face. 
Dig  out  Grimaldi's  heart. 

Fran.  Is  this  religious'? 

ViteL  Would  you  have  me  tame  now?    Can  I 
know  my  sister 
Mew'd  up  in  his  seraglio,  and  in  danger        \ 
Not  alone  to  Jose  her  honour,  but  her  soul ;    f 
Tj^e  hell-bred  villain  by  too,  that  has  sold  both 
Tb  black  destruction,  and  not  haste  to  send  him 
To  the  devil,  his  tutor?  To  be  patient  now. 
Were,  in  another  name,  to  play  the  pander 
To  the  viceroy's  loose  embraces,  and  cry  aim  1 1 
While  he,  by  force  or  flattery,  compels  her 
To  yield  he^  fair  name  up  to  his  foul  lust. 
And,  after,  turn  apostata  to  the  faith 
111  at  she  was  breo  in. 

Fran,  Do  but  give  me  hearing. 


to  wreak  wrong'd  innoomce,]  i.  c.  to  rr  # eucc  ; 


io  in  The  Fatal  Dowry. 

*'  But  there's  »  heaven  above,  Trom  whose  Ju8<  Wi 
No  mists  of  policy  can  hide  ott'enders. 
t  -  ■      -  and  ery  aim  1]  See  the 
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And  you  sliall  so<m  grint  how  ridiculoas 

This  childUh  for^  is.     A  wise  man  net er 

AttempU  impossibilities;  'ti>  as  easy 

For  any  single  arm  to  quell  ah  army, 

As  to  effect  your  wishes.     We  come  hither 

To  learn  PcuHna's  fate*,  and  to  redeem  her : 

Leave  your  rerenge  to  heaven  :  I  oft  have  told  you, 

Of  a  relict  that  I  gave  her.  which  has  power, 

If  w«  may  credit  holy  men*s  traditions, 

To  keep  the  owner  free  from  violence : 

This  on  her  breast  she  wears,  and  does  preserve 

The  virtue  of  it,  hy  her  daily  prayers. 

80,  if  she  fall  not  by  her  own  consent. 

Which  it  were  sin  to  think,  1  fear  no  force. 

Be.  therefore,  patient;  keep  this  borrow*d  shape, 

Till  time  and  opportunity  present  us 

With  some  fit  means  to  see  her ;  which  performed 

111  join  with  you  in  any  desperate  course 

For  her  delivery. 

ViUl.  You  have  charm'd  me,  sir, 
And  1  obey  in  all  things :  pray  you,  pardon 
The  weskness  of  my  passion. 

Fran.  And  excuse  it.     * 
Be  chetrrful  man ;  for  know  that  good  intents 
Are,  in  the  end,  crown 'd  with  as  fair  events. 

[Extunt, 

8CENK  II. — A  PnomiH  Donusa's  Palace, 
Enter  Donusa,  Manto,  and  Cahazie. 

Don,  Have  you  seen  the  Christian  captive, 
Tile  greet  iMulia  is  ao  enamoiJi''d  Of! 

Jftfnf.  ^'es,  an  it  please  your  excellency, 
1  took  a  full  view  of  her,  when  she  was 
Presented  to  liim. 

Don.  And  is  she  such  a  wonder. 
As  'tis  reponed  ? 

Mant,  She  was  drown'd  in  tears  then, 
Which  took  much  from  her  beauty ;  yet,  in  spite 
Of  sorrow,  riie  appeared  the  mistress  of 
Most  rare  perfections  .  and.  though  low  of  stature, 
Her  well'proportiou'd  limbs  invite  affection : 
And,  when  sue  speaks,  each  syllable  is  mtieic 
That  does  enchant  the  hearers :  but  your  hig^esaf , 
That  are  not  to  be  paralleird,  I  yet  never 
Bdield  her  equal. 

Dtn,  Come,  you  flatter  me  ; 
Bat  1  forgive  it.     We,  that  are  bom  great. 
Seldom  distaste^  our  servants  though  they  give  us 
More  than  We  can  pretend  to.  •  1  have  heard 
That  Christian  ladies  live  with  much  more  freedom 


*  To  ham  PoMlima't  tktt.)  The  old  copy  reads  /aUh  ; 
Ike  altrratton,  which  Mcms  Jadicious,  was  made  by  Mr.  M. 
Mmoo.  « 

t Iqfi  have  totdpom 

Of  arefie  that  I  gave  her,  6tc.\  I  have  already  observed, 
ikac  the  UufiMge  uf  this  play  is  catholic;  the  ide<«,  huw 
c^er,  of  titfc  iHiwer  of  retics,  in  the  preMrrvati«>n  of  ch«^tity, 
may  be  found  in  many  old  romaiict-s  ami  books  of  knight- 
errantry,  which  were  undoubtedly  fajuiliar  tu  Mas'lngfr. 

}  but  your  hiyhneUt]  I.  e.  ejvrpt  yonr  h'ghness, 

Ac.  In  the  uext  line,  the  modern  edilurs  had  so  trans- 
posed thi-  words,  as  to  make  it  downright  prose:  it  la  now 
reformed. 

< W>,  that  are  bom  great. 


torn  distaste  our  mfrvante  though  thef  give  M 
More  than  we  can  pretend  to]   i.  •».  didike\  in 
the   wonl    frfqoeittly   occurs.    Thus  Shirl«y, 
•pilogoe  to  Love  m  a  Maze : 

*•  -^ he  di'>«in-i«  th4t  yon 

Shbiihl  not  diatatte  his  muse,  became  of  late 
Tr4uS(>lant«d,"  Ac. 


which 
ia  the 


T]uiiLsnclt  91  ATfiJuusJiere.    Our  jealous  Turks 
Ne^er  permit  their  fair  wives  to  be  seen. 
But  at  the  public  bagnios,  or  the  mosques. 
And,  even  thou,  veil'd  and  guarded.     Thou,  (^arasie, 
Wert  boni  i^JEngland^  what's  the  custom  there, 
Among  yoyrwomen  r     Come,  be  free  and  merry: 
I  am  no  severe  nHstress  :  nor  hast  thou  met  with 
A  heavy  bondage. 

Car,  Heavy  !  I  was  made  lighter 
By  two  stone  weight,  at  least,  to  be  fit  to  serve  yxm. 
But  to  your  question,  madam  ;  women  in  £nglnnd, 
For  the  most  part,  live  like  queensT^^our  country 
Have  liberty  to  hawk,  to'hifnt,  to  least,         [ladies. 
To  give  free  enlertainment  to  all  comers, 
To  talk,  to  kiss  ;  there's  no  such  thing  known  therA 
As  an  Italian  girdle.     Your  city  dame. 
Without  leave,  wears  the  breeches^  has  her  husbaiul 
At  as  much  command  as  her  'prentice ;  and,  if  need 
Can  make  him  cuckold  by  her  father's  copy.        [be, 

Don,  Biit  youTcourt  lady  ? 

Cor,  She,  I  assure  you,  madam, 
Knows  nothing  but  her  will ;  must  be  allow'd 
Her  footmen,  her  caroch*,  her  ushers,  pages. 
Her  doctor,  chaplains ;  and,  as  I  have  heard, 
Tliey're  grown  of  late  so  learn'd,  that  they  maintus 
A  sttange  position,  which  th^  h>rds,  wita  all 
'i'heir  wit,  cannot  confute. 

Den.  What's  that,  1  prithee  ? 

Car,  Marry,  that  it  is  not  only  fit,  but  lawful. 
Your  madam  there,  her  much  rest  and  high  feeding 
Duly  consider'd,  should,  to  ease  her  husband. 
Be  allow'd  a  private  friend :  they  have  drawn  t  WIl 
To  this  good  purpose,  and,  tbe  next  assembly. 
Doubt  not  to  [lass  it. 

Don,  We  enjoy  no  more, 
That  are  o*  the  OthonDna  race,  though  our  relig^ioa 
Allows  all  pleasure.     1  am  dull :  some  music 
Take  my  cb^Tneaf  off.    So,  a  lusty  strain. 

[A  gatUard,    Knocking  witkim. 

Who  knocks  there? 

[Manto  goet  to  tha  daoTf  and  rttanuL 

Mant,  'Tis  the  besha  of  Aleppo, 
Who  humbly  makes  request  he  may  present 
His  service  to  you. 

Don,  Beach  a  chair.     We  must 
Receive  him  like  ourself,  and  not  d^pan|  with 
One  piece  of  ceremony,  state,  and  greatness. 
That  may  beget  respect  and  reverence 
In  one  that's  bom  our* vassal.     Now  admit  him. 

Entir  MusTAPHA  ;  h$  putt  off  hit  yeUaw  pantt^tut 

Mutta,  The  place  is  sacred  ;  and  I  am  to  enter 
The  room  where  she  abides,  with  such  devotion 
As  pilgrims  pay  at  Mecca,  when  they  visit 
The  tomb  of  our  great  prophet  [Kmdt. 


•  Her  footmen,  her  earoeh,  her  uehert,  pageo,]  If  IM 
reader  would  hM\e  a  pr<||nising  sptHcinien  ut  wh«t  can  be 
doue  by  a  nice  v»r,  in  etIiliiiK  an  ancieitt  |Niet,  let  him  cast 
an  eye  on  this  line,  as  it  stands  in  Coxeier,  and  Mr.  II. 
Mason: 

Herfootmm,  her  eoaeh,  her  uehert,  her  paaeo, 
tnm-ti-ti,  tuni-ti-ti,  &c. 

♦  '/«*«  fNy  cha|iines  off.]  Chapbtn  (Spani>h,  and  aot 
ItaiirfU.  a*  the  comuiciitaturs  un  8hrfk>>|>cHre  Ms>rii)  are  i 
kind  01  rlugs  with  ihick  ciirk  sole*,  ^hich  the  ladies  wear 
on  their  sIkhtx  w  h(*n  the>  jso  ubniad. 

—  and  nut  Av^n  with.  (kc.\    To  depart  moA 


) 


were  ancicntl>  »>iMtnymuiis.  Ttau  Jonst>n : 
"  He  th«ii  depart*  with  1  is  own  honcfty 
Pur  vulgar  |.ratse,  doth  It  too  dearly  buy."    Epig,  U. 
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Dun.  RiM ;  the  sign 

[CaraiU  taket  up  th$  pantojlu. 
That  we  vouchsafe  your  presence. 

Muita,  May  those  powers 
That  milted  the  Othoman  empire,  and  still  ^ard  if. 
Reward  your  highness  for  this  gracious  favour 
You  throw  upon  your  servant!  It  hath  pfeased 
The  most  invincible,  mightiest  Amurath, 
(To  s{M*nk  his  other  titles  would  take  from  him 
lliat  ill  himself  does  comprehend  all  greatness,) 
To  make  nie  the  unwortliy  instrument 
Of  his  command.     Receive,  diviiiest  lady, 

[  Delivers  a  Utter. 
ThiH  letter,  sign'd  by  his  victorious  hand, 
And  made  authenrii  by  the  im|>eriHl  seal.  [you 

There,  when  you  Hnd  me  mention'd,  far  be  it  from 
To  think  it  my  ambition  to  presume 
At  such  a  happim^.  which  his  powerful  will, 
From  hi.H  great  mind*s  magni  licence ,  not  my  merit. 
Hath  shower'd  upon  me.     But,  if  your  consent 
Join  with  his  good  opinion  and  allowance. 
To  perfect  what  his  favours  have  begun, 
I  shall,  in  my  obsequiousness  and  duty. 
Endeavour*  to  prevent  all  just  complaints, 
Wbifb.want  of  will  to  serve  you  may  cull  on  me. 

Don.  His  sacred  majesty  writes  here,  that  your 
valour 
Against  the  Persian  hath  so  won  upon  him. 
That  there's  no  grace  or  honour  in  his  gift. 
Of  which  he  can  imagine  you  unworthy  ; 
And.  what's  the  greatest  you  can  ho])e.  or  tim  at, 
U  is  his  pleasure  yoii.  should  be  received 
Into  his  royal  family — provided, 
For  so  far  I  am  unconfined,  that  I 
Affect  and  like  your  person.    1  expect  not 
The  ceremony  which  he  uses  in 
Bestowing  of  his  daughters  and  his. nieces: 
As  thni  he  nhould  present  you  for  my  slave. 
To  love  you,  if  you  pleased  me ;  or  deliver 
A  poniard,  on  my  least  dinlike,  to  kill  you. 
8uch  tyranny  and  ])ride  agree  not  with 
My  sutler  disfiosition.     Let  it  suffice. 
For  my  firdt  answer,  that  thus  f.ir  I  grace  you  : 

[Givei  him  hir  hand  to  kin. 
Hereafter,  some  time  8)>ent  to  make  enquiry 
Of  the  good  partH  and  faculties  of  your  mind. 
You  hhiill  hear  further  from  me. 

Mmtti.  '1  hougli  all  torments 
Really  suffer'd,  or  in  hell  imagined 
By  curious  fiction,  in  one  hour's  delay 
Are  wholly  comprehended  ;  I  confess 
That  1  stand  bound  in  duty,  not  to  check  at 
Whatever  you  command,  or  please  to  im]>ose. 
For  trial  of  my  {mtience. 

Don.  Let  us  find  [me  ; 

Boom  other  subject ;  too  much  of  one  theme  cloys 
ls*t  a  full  mart  ? 

Miuta,  A  confluence  of  all  nations 
Are  met  together  :  there's  variety,  too, 
O^all  that  merchants  traffic  for. 

Don,  1  know  not — 


I  feel  a  virgin's  longing  to  descend 
So  far  from  my  own  greatness,  u  to  te, 
lliough  nut  a  buyer,  vet  a  looker  oa 
llieir  strange  commodities. 

Musta.  If  without  a  train, 
You  dare  be  seen  abroad,  I'll  dismiss  miiM^ 
And  wait  upon  you  as  a  common  man. 
And  satisfy  your  wishes. 

Don.  I  embrace  it. 
Provide  my  veil ;  and.  at  the  postern  gmte, 
CoHvey  us  out  unseen.     I  trouble  you. 

Mus'a.  It  IS  my  happiness  you  deign  to 


me. 


{EjDtHUL 


*  I  thalt  in  my  oboequiotuneu  and  duty. 

Endettvour,  fkc]  This,  «iiil  wlut  lollo\%»,  are  prrlly  cor- 
rect >p«>riiiit>ii»  «»f  the  iiiaiiiirr  in  \%hirh  tlir  grv4l  uflicrrt  uf 
the  M.iic  Mre  Mill  Mi<l  to  p^y  Ui«-ir  Mdilri'«M-»  lo  the  |)riii- 
•if««cik  «»r  lli«  iiiiitvrial  f^iiiiily.  The  aie«  uf  Ma^Miii^vr  pru- 
dQc«>fl  many  |;«mh1  liitiorlvs  of  the  Tuikv:  br  l«>lluw»  ihvin, 
kowevvr,  by  Marts  only,  for  in  none  of  hi>  pUy«  aie  the 
manntr-*  of  dlllersut  coaatrics  to  min^l^  and  coufuuuded 
a>i4«  ihia. 


SCENE  III.— 77is  Baimr. 

Gazet  m  kit  Shop;  FaANasco and Vmui 

by. 

Cat.  What  do  you  lack  T  Your  choice  ChuM 
dinhes,  your  pure  Venetian  cr}'8ta1  of  all  sorts,  of 
nil  neat  and  new  fashions,  from  the  mirror  of  the 
madam,  to  the  private  uf^sil  of  her  chambemtid ; 
and  curious  picttlres  of  the  rarest  besnties  of  Europt : 
VViiat  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 

Vran.  Take  heed.  1  say  ;  howe'er  it  mty  appetr 
lm{iertiiient,  1  must  express  my  love, 
My  advice,  and  counsel.     You  are  young,  Vitelli*, 
y-^And  may  be  tempted  ;  and  these  Turkish  dames, 
/      (Like  f^nglish  mastiffs,  that  increase  tlieir  fierceness 
V  Jiy  being  chain'd  up,)  from  the  restraint  of  freedoii, 
/'  If  lust  once  fiiv  their  blood  from  a  fair  object, 
/       Will  run  a  course  the  fiends  themselves  would  shihi 
v4^To  enjoy  their  wanton  ends.  [at* 

Vvrt.  Sir,  you  mistake  me : 
I  am  too  full  of  woe,  to  entertain 
One  thought  of  ]deasure,  thOagh  all  Kurone's  qnesni 
Kiieel'd  at  my  feet,  and  courted  me  ;  much  less 
To  mix  with  such,  whose  difference  of  faith 
Must,  of  necessity,  (or  1  must  grant 
Myself  neglectful  of  all  you  have  taught  me,^ 
Strangle  such  base  desires. 

Fran.  Be  constant  in 
'Miut  resolution  ;  Til  abroad  again. 
And  learn,  as  far  as  it  is  posAble, 
Whiit  may  concern  Paulina.    Some  two  bonrs 
ShHlI  bring  nie  buck.  [JStit* 

ViiA.  A  1  blessings  wait  upon  you  ! 

Gaz.  Cold  doings,  sir;  a  mart  do  you  call  thit^ 
'slight ! 
A  pudding  wife,  or  a  witch  with  a  thrum  cap, 
'Jhat  sells  ale  underground  to  such  as  come 
lo  know  tlieir  fortunes  iu  a  dead  vacation, 
Have  ten  to  one  mofe  stirring. 

VbeL  We  must  be  patient. 

Gaz.  Your  seller  by  retail  ought  to  be  sng^. 
But  when  he's  fingering  money. 

£ftfer  Grimaloi,  Master,   Boatswain,  Sailors,  a»A 

Turks. 

ViltL  Here  are  company— 
Defend  me,  my  good  angel,  I  behold 
A  basilisk ! 

Gat,  Whiit  do  you  lack  ?  what  do  you  lack  ?  pnrt 
China  dishes,  clear  <  rystnl  glasses,  a  dumb  mistress 
to  make  love  to  f  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  T 


You  arrycMnjit  Viiclii,!  I  haveaddrd  llic  name* 


which  secint  Iu  have  dru|<t  out  at  the  press,  lo  coaipkte 
vtrrtc. 
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Grim.  Tby  mother  for  a  bawd  ;  or.  if  thou  hast 
A  handsome  one,  thy  sister  for  a  whore ; 
Without  the«e,  do  not  tell  me  of  your  trash, 
Or  1  shall  spoil  vour  market. 

ViuL  Old  Griraaldi* !  [stand 

Grim    'Xound:9,  wherefore  do  we  put  to  sea,  or 

The  ragins:  winds,  aloft,  or  p upon  • 

The  foamy  waves,  when  they  rage  most ;  deride 
The  thunder  of  the  enemy's  shot,  board  Y>oldly 
A  merchant's  ship  for  unse,  thouj^h  we  behold 
The  denperaie  gunner  read v  to  give  fire, 
And  blow  the  cieck  up  1  wderelore  shake  we  off 
Those  scrupulous  rags  of  cliarity  and  conscience, 
Inrented  only  to  keep  churchmen  warm, 
-Or  f«^  the  hungry  mouth-i  of  famish  *d  beggars ; 
But,  when  we  touch  the  shore,  to  wallow  in 
All  sensual  pleasures  1 

MuiL  Ay,  but,  noble  captain, 
To  B(mre  a  little  for  an  after-clap, 
WtTe  not  improvidence. 

Grim.  Hang  consideration ! 
WKvn  this  is  spent,  is  not  our  ship  the  same. 
Our  courage  too  thf  same,  to  fetch  in  more  ? 
The  eanh.  where  it  is  fertilest,  returns  not 
More  than  three  hanresti,  while  the  glorious  sun 
Posts  through  the  zodiac,  and  makes  up  the  year : 
But  the  sea,  which  is  our  mother,  (that  embraces 
Both  the  rich  Indies  in  her  out-stretch'd  arms,) 
Yields  every  day  a  crop,  if  we  dare  reap  it. 
No.  no.  my  mates,  let  tradesmen  think  of  thrift, 
.And  usurers  hoard  up ;  let  our  exjiense         « 
Be  u  our  comings  in  are,  without  bounds, 
We  are  the  Neptunes  ot  the  ocean. 
And  such  as  traffic  shall  pay  sacrifice 
Of  their  b^st  lading  ;  1  will  have  this  canvass 
Your  boy  wears,  lined  with  tissue,  and  the  rates 
Y'ou  taste  serv*d  up  in  gold  : — Though  we  carouse 
llie  i^nrs  of  orphans  in  our  Greekish  wines, 
The  si^bs  of  undone  widows  paying  for 
llie  music  bought  to  cheer  us,  ruvish'd  virgins 
To  slavery  sold,  for  coin  to  feed  our  riots, 
We  will  have  no  compunction. 

Gas.  Du  you  hear,  sir  ? 
We  have  paid  for  our  ground. 

Orim,  •  1 1  um  ! 

Gaz.  And  hum  too ! 
For  all  your  big  words,  get  yon  further  off, 
And  hinder  not  the  prospect  of  our  shop, 
Or 

Grim,  What  will  you  do  T 

Gaz.  Nothing,  sir, — but  pray 
Your  worship  to  give  me  hanaseU 

Grim.  15y  the  ears. 
Thus,  sir,,  by  the  ears. 

Afifs/.* Hold,  hold! 

Fi'*/.  You'll  •♦ill  be  prating  [whore. 

Gnm.  Come,  let's  be  drunk  ;  then  each  man  to  his 
"Slight,  how  do  you  look !  yuu  had  best  go  find  a 

comer 
To  pray  in,  and  re|)ent :  do,  do,  and  cry ; 
It  will  shew  tine  in  pirates.  [Kxil. 

MaiL  We  must  follow, 
Or  he  will  sjiend  our  shares. 

BottUw.  1  fought  for  mine. 

Mail,  Nor  am  I  so  precise  but  1  can  drab  too : 
We  will  not  sit  out  for  our  |iarts. 


ctBfrr 


Old  Crimaldif]  So  the  qn^itn.     I  ruppotfe  the  !!• 

Iirre  t^Kl  hii*  Ii4iid  Hpua  ■oiiic  iMrtnleM  iuleijKCtiuo : 
Lt  Isckilv  c*oiD««l  him. 


the  acat  luckily  c*oip««l  him. 


Bon tni;.  Agreed.     [Kaeutit  Matier.  BouUw.,SaUtn 

Gax.  The  devil  gniiw  off  his  fingers !  If  he  wevf» 
In  London,  among  the  clubs,  up  went  his  heels 
For  striking  of  a  'prentice*.     What  do  you  iackl 
What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Turk.  I  wonder  how  the  viceroy  can  endurt 
The  insolence  of  this  fellow. 

i  Turk,  He  receives  profit 
From  the  prizes  he  brings  in  ;  and  that  excuses 
Whatever  he  commits.     Ha!  what  are  these  ?         " 

t'nter  Mustaph;!,  aiid  Donvsa  veiled, 

• 

1  Turk,  They  seem  of  rank  and  (|uality  ;  observe 
them. 

Gaz,  What  do  you  lack  ?  see  what  )ou  please  to 
buy; 
Wares  of  all  sorts,  roost  honourable  o  adona. 

YiuL  Peace,  sirrah,  make  no  nutse  \  thes^  are  not 
To  be  jested  with.  [people 

Don.  is  til  is  the  Christians'  custom. 
In  the  venting  their  commodities  ? 

Musta.  Yes,  best  madam. 
But  you  may  please  to  keep  your  way,  here's  nothing 
But  toys  ai^d  tiifles,  not  worth  your  observing. 

D*tn,  Yes,  for  variety's  sake  :  pmy  you,  shew  ut. 
The  chiefest  of  your  wares.  [friend, 

Viiel.  Your  ladyship's  servant ; 
And  if,  in  worth  or  tiile,  you  are  more. 
My  ignorance  plead  my  pardon  ! 

D.fi.  He  speaks  well.  [mirror 

Viid.  Take  down  the  looking-glass.    Hero  is  n 
Steel'il  so  exiictly,  neither  taking  from 
Nur  flattering  the  object  it  returns 
To  the  beholder,  that  Narcissus  might 
( And  never  grow  enainour'd  of  himself) 
View  his  fair  feature  in't. 

D*m,  Poetical  too ! 

ViteL  Here  China  dishes  to  serve  in  a  banquet. 
Though  the  voluptuous  Persian  sat  a  guest. 
Here  crystal  glasses,  such  as  Ganyi^pde 
Did  fill  with  nectar  to  the  1  liulWfferT^ 
When  he  drank  to  Alcides,  and  received  him 
In  the  fellowship  of  the  gods ;  true  to  the  owners  f. 

•  1/  ht  wtre 

In  Londtm,  among  the  clntwi,  up  went  hit  heel*. 

For  lUriking.of  a  *yrtnt  ce  \  'llie  p«ili<-c  u*  Hie  city  teeini 
to  h4Ve  brt'ii  «vre(i'lie(il>  cuiuIhcu-<I  *\  iliin  time,  nliea  pri- 
Viite  injaries  were  left  lu  piivHte  rc(lrrM,««ii«i  pablic  brawb 
coiiipu»ed  by  the  iiileifiuiice  ui'  m  j^Kiiiy  rabble  Uvery 
house,  n1  Ieii»t  every  »iiop,  wm  fiiri)i»lietl  with  bla<lgeoB», 
with  which,  oil  the  »lii{hu->I  Mpp«'Mr.tiict-  t>f  4  ir^iy,  ihj  ia- 
h4bil<<i:ts  urracil  tlieiiine.^esr  i<uil  nisilu'tr  i.i  i«w.iriii«  to  the 
Mrne  of  4Ctiuii.  From  the  pduliiiice  of  the  youug  citiseai^ 
who  then  inixetl  liitit-  \%iih  the  t;e..tiy,  »ii<l  the  le^il  or  sf* 
fectt^l  citiiteiiipt  in  wliich  tlir  Uiier  pM»ie».*ed  to  h>lil  then, 
robjecis  of  ciMilciiiiun  were  p«-rpeluj|.y  arihiiig:  the  city 
fisiul  for  reinfurceiiieiiti>,  U4S  m  c»y  of  "clubs,  clabcl' 
«imI  the  strcetA  wen-  iiiMjiiiI)  hlted  Hith  «rnied  4pprenCic«t. 
To  this  curious  system  of  pn-Mrrving  the  pe«ce,  our  oM 
clrani.ttisi«  have  Hvqiuiit  alhi»iuii«.  '1  hns,  in  Decker*! 
Honett  lyhore,  where  4  iiierivr  i»  stmck,  liis  fervnut  ex* 
cl  linis :  "  'Siu.it,  ciutfM.'.  clubi!  prentices, down  with  them  1 
jih  yon  rogues,  <>liikc  »  citbitu  in  his  shop!"  Ag4in,  is 
Green  s  TuQuoquCt  Stinm-s  ».i>s: 

**  Sirrah  I  by  >our  uul»iile  >on  ^cem  a  eitiMtn, 
Wb^i«e  ctixcomb  I  were  ••pt  cnt>U);h  to  bie«k, 
Rfit  i«»r  the  liiw.     (io,  yon  re  m  pr^tioic  Jack 
Nor  i9>'t  your  lH>pes  «•!  crying;  oui  for  ctmbo. 
Can  »a%e  yon  innn  my  chl^llM*lneul." 

t  Here  crptial  ylaaae* true  10  ihe  owners.  &c.]  This, 

and  wh.ii  M>li><w»,  i*  4  ci'rrect  accouut  ot  the  noiiou  ones 
eiilertHiii«><l,rv«p**ciiu^  ih<- cili'ct  01  |niimiii  on  Venice  (glasses; 
M  circniniMnre  whicli  wiMi'U-r<ukly  iucrca.«e  I  ihi-ir  value.  Il 
may  be  ahltd,  thai  the  chiei  iiianu  a«-toi>  lor  ula>5  was  at 
ihis  lime  in  ihe  vi>  tiiii>  im  tit  1.  Ci>j.  Ali  («ilcliii»i  inirrma 
oie,  fruin  Stow,  that  "  Uie  first  making  of  I  emct  ^i<*»scs  iv 
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Corinthian  plnte,  studded  with  diamonds, 
Concenl'd  oft  dendly  poison  ;  this  pure  mettl 
So  innocent  is,  and  faithful  to  the  mistress 
Or  master  that  possesses  it,  that,  rather 
Than  hold  one  dro})  that's  venomous,  of  itself 
It  flies  in  pieces,  and  deludes  the  traitor. 

Don.  How  movingly  could  this  fellow  treat  upon 
A  worthy  suhject,  that  finds  such  discourse 
To  fijace  a  trifle ! 

ViteL  I{ere*s  a  picture,  madam  ; 
The  masterpiece  of  Michael  ^ngelo. 
Our  great  Italian  workman  ;  here's  another,  • 
So  perfect  at  nil  parts,  that  had  Pygmalion 
Seen  this,  his  prayers  had  been  made  to  Venus 
To  hare  given  it  life,  and  his  carved  ivory  image 
By  poets  ne*er  remember'd.     'Ihev  are,  indeed, 
Toe  rarest  beauties  of  the  ChristTan  world, 
And  no  where  to  be  equalVd. 

Don,  You  are  partial 
In  tlie  cause  of  those  you  favour  ;  I  believe 
I  instantly  could  shew  you  one,  to  theirs 
Not  much  inferior. 

VtreL  With  your  pardOn,  madam, 
I  am  incredulous. 

Dnn.  Can  you  match  me  this?         JiLifU  her  veil. 

ViteL  What  wonder  look  I  on  !   ['II  search  above, 
And  suddenly  attend  you.  [£xi(. 

Don.  Are  you  amazed  7 
I'll  bring  you  to  yeur^lf.     [Thrcfici  down  Ae  glaua, 

Miista.  I  la!  what's  the  matter  ? 

Gas.  My  master's  ware  !— >We  are  undone !-— O 
strange ! 
A  lady  to  turn  roarer,  and  break  glasses* ! 
*Ti8  time  to  shut  up  shop  then. 

MuMta,  You  seem  moved. 
If  any  language  of  these  Christian  dogs 
Have  call'd  your  anger  on,  in  a  frown  shew  it. 
And  they  are  dead  already. 


Dim,  The  oiTence 
Looks  not  so  far.    The  foolish  peltry  fellow 
Shew'd  me  some  trifles,  and  demanded  of  me, 
for  what  I  valued  at  so  many  aspers, 
A  thousand  ducats.    I  confess  he  moved  me ; 
Yet  I  should  wrong  myself,  should  such  e  beggir 
Receive  least- loss  from  me. 

Mugta.  Is  it  no  more  ? 

Don,  No,  I  assure  you.     Bid  him  brings  bi«  biG 
To-morrow  to  the  palace,  and  enquire 
For  one  Donusa;  that  word  gives  him  passage 
Through  all  the  guard  :  say,  there  he  shall  rt^eive 
Full  satisfaction.     Now,  when  you  please. 

Musta,  I  wait  you.         [  Exeunt  Musta.  and  Dnn* 

1   Turk.  We  must  not  know  them. — I-et's  sluft 
off,  and  vanish.  [EarunC  TMrki, 

Gaz.  The  swine's-pox  overtake  you !  there'na  curse 
For  a  Turk,  that  eats  no  hog's  flesh. 

Re-enter  VniXLi. 

ViteL  Is  she  gone  T 

Gaz.  Yes  :  you  may 

ViteL  No  matter. 
Said  she  ought  else  ?     * 

Gaz.  That  you  should  wait  upon  her, 
And  there  receitre  court  payment ;  and,  to  pass 
The  guards,  she  bids  you  only  say  ybu  come 
To  one  Donusa. 

ViteL-  How  !  Remove  the  wares  : 
Do  it  without  reply.    The  sultan's  niece  ! 
I  have^ieard,  among  the  Turks,  for  any  lady 
To  show  her  face  bare,  ai|ifues  love,  or  speuks 
Her  deidly  hatred.    What  should  1  fear?  my  fortune 
Is  sunk  so  low,  there  cannot  fall  upon  me 
Aught  worth  my  shunning.     I  will  run  the  hazard : 
She  may  he  a  means  to  free  distress'd  Paulina — 
Or,  if  offendfd,  at  the  worst,  to  die 
Is  a  full  period  to  calamity.  [  Ese>im, 


her  handiwork. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— i4  Room  in  Donusa's  Palace, 
Knter  Carazie  and  Manto. 

Car,  In  the  name  of  wonder.  Manto,  what  hath  my 
Done  tvitli  herself,  since  yesterday  ?  [lady 

ManL  1  know  not. 
Malicious  men  report  we  are  all  gfuided 
In  our  affections  by  a  wandering  planet ; 
But  such  n  sudden  ghange  in  such  a  person. 
May  stand  for  un  example,  to  confirm 
Tbetr  false  assertion. 


EngUiul.  bcuan  at  ilic  Crotclie*!  Pryars,  In  Lonilon,  about 
the  lii^iui.iiit;  of  :|if  r.iijj.if  ut'  Qiicvii  Klixiibcth,  by  one 
Jacob  VviLiliiu',  rfii  Italian."  'riiu»«>.  1  sasiieci,  were  iioi, 
like  llie  m'liiiiir  i>uv«,  true  to  the  ownera.  There  is  an  allu- 
iion  III  Uib  •p«^rh  '«>  a  hviiniiiit  p•t^Mge  in  Juvviwtl* 

•* MU^ia  acaaita  bihuntur 

FiitV  hfg :  t'tti'  i  la  t:we,  cuin  potrufa  sumct 
(ieiHvmia,  et  lata  SrtiHum  tn droit  in  auro  "     Sat.  x. 
•  A  lady  to  'nnt  mmii  r,  and  ireak  ylastttl]    A  roarer 
was  ilii' «' .III    irrm   l«>r  wliai    »m"   im\%  ciil    .1    biiii>Uri'r,  or 
biiUy.    TliUA  <;mci  I.  ill   il.c  third  act,  B.iya  to  UriiiiaUli,  in 
his  »t«ic  ox  reioiiiuiioit, 

A  ntCt  p»m  «(•  Not  ro4r,  ^. 


Car,  She's  now  pettish,  froward  ; 
Music,  discourse,  observance,  tedious  to  her. 
Afant.  She  slept  not  the  last  night ;  and  yet 
vented 

The  rising  sunt,  in  being  up  before  him: 
Caird  for  a  costly  bath,  then  will'd  the  rooms 
Should  be  perfumed  ;  ransack*d  her  cabinets 
For  her  choice  and  richest  jewels^,  and  ,appee'!t 
now 


*  [Exeunt  Afueta.  and  Don.]  Noihlnj;  can  excetfl  the 
nesligence  with  ^hich  the  exits  and  entrluces  arr  n.arlced 
by  Mr.  M.  MaM>n  :  in  this  pl4«*e  he  Ktvct  a  tpeerh  tu  the 
Turks,  after  wn  iinf;  them  oil  ihe  staael 

f  Mant.  She  tiept  not  the  last  night  ;  aii<f  pet  pn'ventcd 

Tlw  riting  ai/n.i  Ma<9in;£cr  expl^iias  biin»elf:  bat  the 
expiessioii  is  fruin  the  pMlint:  **  Mine  eye*  prevent  the 
niithl  \VMicli«-s." 

:  For  her  cln»ice  and  rlch«'i«t  ieweU.]  This  is  mod'  rniacd 
by  Coxtter  rfnd  Mr.  h(.  Maaon.Into  rAofcra/,  rtcA/af  jeuela: 
allhtKiKh  Ihe  freqiifut  remrrrnte  oi  Ihe  expreftoi«>n  tiiisM 
b4ve  tiiiiglit  ilif III  crfntioii  on  the  sobject ;  it  u  foniid  rfieaia 
in  this  wry  piiiy  : 

**  Adorned  in  her  choice  and  riehenl  jewel*." 

4UU  V.  ic  iiV. 
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THE  RENKGADO. 


^fr 


Lik«  Crnthb  in  Mi  fjt&ry,  traited  ob 
Bj  the  fairest  of  tiie  stars. 

Cmr.  Can  you  gu«M  the  reason, 
Wby  the  api  of  the  janisaries*  and  be 
That  guards  the  entrance  of  the  iumoat  port, 
^ere  callM  before  her? 

Maut.  They  are  both  her  creatures, 
And  by  her  f^race  preferr'd  :  but  I  am  ignomt 
To  frbU  purpose  Uiey  were  sent  for. 

Enter  Donvsa. 

Onr.  Here  she  cornea. 
Foil  of  sad  thoughts  :  we  must  stand  further  off. 
Wbat  a  frown  was  that  1 

Mani.  Forbear. 

Ckr.  I  pit^Mrr  [self  1 

Boa.  WhJonagjfr/hath  tranaform'd  me  from  my* 
Where  is  my  rirpn  pride  ?  how  have  1  lost 
My  boasted  freedom  ?  what  new  fire  burns  up 
My  scorched  entrails!  what  unknown  desires 
Inrade.  and  take  ]ios8ession  of  my  soul, 
All  Tirtuous  objects  ranish'd  ?  I,  that  have  stood* 
Tbe  shock  of  fierce  temptations,  stopp'd  mine 
Against  all  syren  notes  lust  ever  sung, 
Tu  draw  my  bark  of  chastity  (that  with  wonder 
Hath  kept  a  constant  and  an  honoured  course) 
Into  tlie  gulph  of  a  deserved  ill-fame, 
Now  fall  unpitied  ;  and»  in  a  moment. 
With  mine  own  hands,  dig  up  a  grave  to  bury 
Tbe  monumental  heap  of  all  my  years. 
Employ *d  in  noble  actions.     O,  my  fate  !     ^ 
^— but  there  is  no  resisting.    I  obey  thee, 
I  Imperious  god  of  love,  and  willingly 
\Piili  nine  own  fetters  on,  to  grace  tny  triumph : 
^Ta-ere,  theretbre,  mortf  than  cruelty  in  thee, 
To  u.He  me  like  a  tyrant.     Wh»t  poor  means 
Must  I  make  use  of  now ;  and  flatter  such. 
To  whom,  till  1  betray'd  my  liberty. 
One  gracious  look  of  mine  woo  id  huv^-«rected 
An  altar  to  my  service  !     How  now.VManto^ 
My  ever  careful  woman ;  and,  Corazie, 
Thou  hast  been  faithful  too. 

C»r.  1  dare  not  call 
My  life  mine  own,  since  it  is  yours,  but  gladly 
Will  part  with  it,  whene'er  you  shall  command  me; 
And  think  I  fall  a  martyr,  so  my  death 
May  give  life  to  your  pleasures. 

Mant.  Hut  vouchsafe 
To  let  me  understand  what  you  desire 
Should  be  effectHl ;  I  will  undertake  it. 
And  curse  ti.yself  for  cowardice,  if  1  {lauaed 
To  ank  a  reason  why. 

Dim,  I  am  comforted 
In  the  tender  of  your  service,  but  shall  be 
Confirm*d  in  my  full  joys,  in  the  performance. 
Yet,  trust  me,  1  will  not  impose  upon  you 
But  what  you  stand  engaged  for  to  a  mistress, 
Such  as  I  nave  been  to  you.    All  1  ask, 
Is  faith  and  secrecy. 

Car,  Say  but  you  doubt  me. 
And,  to  secure  you,  I'll  cut  out  my  tongue  ; 
I  am  libb'd  in  the  breech  already. 

Mttnt,  Do  not  hinder 
Yourself,  by  these  delays. 

•  'i  that  hawe  stood.  See.]  This  ftne  »\k^ech,  m  it  batb  been 
Uibrrio  ^Ivva  in  all  the  ediiluu«,  h  absolute  nonsense.  I 
bavr  vriitnrtd  tu  reform  the  pointing  altogether,  and  to 
isiaert  that  bt*  fore  have,  which  is  the  greatest  liberty  1  have 
vet  tal(«-B  with  the  old  copy. 


Don.  Thus  then  I  whisper 
Mine  own  shame  to  >ou. — O  that  I  should  blusb 
To  speak  what  I  so  mtich  desire  to  do ! 


And,  further—      [  11  h'upen  and  umt 
lis  all  ? 


aeticn 


Mant.  Is  this 

Don.  'J  hink  it  not  ba.se : 
Although  1  know  the  ofllice  undergoes 
A  coarse  construction. 

Car,  Coarse !  !tis  but  procuring ; 
A  smock  employment,  which  has  made  more  knights. 
In  a  country  1  could  name,  than  twenty  yearn 
Of  service  m  the  field.  w 

Don,  You  have  my  ends.  ^     [wanting 

iHant.  Which  Ray  you  have  arrived  at:  be  not 
To  yourself,  and  fear  not  us. 

Car,  1  know  my  burthen  ; 
I'll  bear  it  with  delight. 

ManL  Talk  not.  hut  do.    [Exeunt  Car,  and  ManL 

Don.  O  love,  what  poor  ^ifU  thou  dost  fon-e  ui 
to!  [EsiL 

SCENE  U.—A  Court  m  the  tame. 
Enter  Ag^a,  Capiag^,  and  Janinries. 

Ago.  She  was  ever  our  good  mistress,  and  <Htt 
maker. 
And  should  we  check  at  a  little  haiard  for  Ler, 
We  were  unthankful. 

Cap,  1  dare  pawn  my  head, 
'Tis  some  disguiiied  mmion  of  the  court, 
Sent  from  great  Arourath,  to  learn  from  h«r 
The  viceroy's  actions. 

Aga,  That  concerns  not  us ; 
His  fall  may  be  our  ri^e :  whatever  he  be. 
He  passes  through  my  guards. 

Cap,  And  mine — provided 
He  give  the  word.  ^ 

F.nter  Vitelli.  I 

Vitel.  To  faint  now,  being  thus  far. 
Would  argue  me  of  cowardice. 

Aga,  Stand  :  the  word : 
Or,  being  a  Christian,  to  press  thus  far. 
Forfeits  thy  life. 

ViteL  Donusa. 

Aga.  VaBi  in  peace.      \  Exeunt  Aga  and  Janhafii$. 

ViteL  What  a  privilege  her  name  bears  I 
'Tis  wondrous  strange  !   If  the  great  officer, 
The  guardian  of  tlie  inner  port,  deny  not — 

Cap.  Thy  warrant :  Speak,  or  thou  art  dead. 

ViteL  DonuHa. 

Cap.  That  protects  thee ; 
Without  fear  enter.    So :— discharge  the  watch. 

[Exeunt  ViuUi  and  Capagk, 


SCENE  III.— ^n  outer  itoom  m  the  mm. 

Enter  Camazib  and  Manto. 

Chr.  Though  he  hath  past  the  aga  and  chief  porter. 
This  cannot  be  tlie  mau. 

Mant,  By  Jier  description, 
I  am  sure  it  is. 

Car.  O  women,  women. 
What  are  you  ?  A  great  lady  dote  upon 
A  harberdasher  of  small  wares ! 

Afant.  Pish  !  thou  hast  none. 

Car.  No ;  if  I  had.  I  might  have  served  tLa  tumt 
This  'tis  to  want  munition,  when  a  man 
Should  make  a  breach,  and  enter. 


M 


THE  RENEGADO. 


[AotIL 


Enttr  ViTCLu. 

Mant.  Sir,  you  are  welcome : 
Think  what  'tis  to  be  happy,  and  possess  it. 

Car,  Perfume  the  rooms  there,  and  make  way. 
Let  music 
With  choice  notes  entertain  the  man  the  princess 
Now  purposes  to  honour*. 

Vitel,  I  am  ravish *d.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  ly.  A  Room  of  State  in  the  tame.     A  tabk 
tetferih,  wilhjeicelt  and  bag$  upon  U. 

Laud  music.     Enter  Donusa,  (fUbwed  by  Carasie,) 

and  taket  her  $eat. 

Dan.  Sing  o*er  the  ditty  that  I  last  composed 
Upon  my  lovesick  pa^^sion :  suit  your  voice 
To  the  music  that's  placed  yonder,  we  shall  hear  you 
With  more  delight  and  pleasure. 

Cor.  1  obey  you.  [Song, 

During  the  tong,  enter  Manto  and  Vitelli. 

Vitet,  Is  not  this  Tempe,  or  the  blessed  shades, 
Where  innocent  spirits  reside  ?  or  do  I  dream, 
And  this  a  heavenly  vision  ?  Howsoever, 
It  is  a  sight  too  glorious  to  behold, 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I  am. 

Car.  il«*  IS  daunted. 

Mant,  Speak  to  him,  madam  ;  cheer  him  up,  or  you 
Destroy  what  you  have  built. 

Car.  Would  1  were  furnish 'd 
With  his  artillery,  and  if  I  stood 
Gaping  as  he  does,  hang  me.  [Andt, 

[Einunt  Caratie  and  Manto, 

ViteL  That  I  might 
Ever  dream  thus !  [Kne^ 

Don.  Hnnish  amazement ; 
You  wuke  :  your  debtor  tells  you  so,  your  debtor : 
And,  to  assure  you  that  I  am  a  substance  t, 
And  no  ut-riul  figun*,  thus  I  raise  you. 
Why  do  you  shake?  my  soft  touch  brings  no  ague: 
No  hitinjj:  frost  is  in  this  piilm  ;  nor  are 
My  1"  oks  like  to  the  Gorgon's  head,  that  turn  | 
Men  into  statues;  rather  they  have  power. 
Or  1  have  been  abused,  where  they  bestow 
Their  influence,  (let  mo  prove  it  truth  in  you,) 
To  give  to  dead  men  motion. 

Vitel.  Can  this  be? 
May  1  helieve  my  senses?  Dare  I  think 
I  have  a  memory,  or  that  you  are 


Let 


*  C«tr.  Perfume  the  rooms  there,  and  make  way. 

With  choice  notet  entertain  the  man,  the  princeae 
Aow  ptirpoatB  to  honour.]    'J  lic»c  lines  are  thus  arranged 
by  Co*»-ivr  diMi  Mr.  M    Mnron  : 

*.«r.  Pnfume  the  ruoma  there,  and  make  way. 
Lit  mvtic »  choice  nolva mtei tain  the  man. 
The  prin.:e$$  now  purpotea  to  honour. 
Tlif  iiMilvr  iii.iy  cuiiritkr  ulifiiur  ii  wa«  worth  while  to 
•opbi»tic.ii«-  ihv  u;<l  topy,  for  the  sake  ol  |iro(lucing  three 
lines  i)f  b.irbnn)iift  pra!>e. 

t  And,  to  uMMur*-  you  that  I  am  h  euhatance,]  The  omii- 
»ioa  ol  lite  aiticie  by  Cuxeter  ami  Mr.  M.  Mason,  attetly 
destroys  ihi*  iiirtrv. 

X  -  that  Utrn]  Mr.  M.  Ma»«>n  read*,  thnt /tinu.-  hut 
be  ini*-tak<>  the  Ki'vcriiiiieiil  ol  the  \trb,  which  !•■  iioi  6'or- 

{\an't  head,  but  Ioo'.b,  »»  is  >uilicitn(l>  clear  iioiii  what  lol 
•iws.  I  iiii:»i  obaer\e  lure,  thai  Ma^inv-i  r  ii>  to.*  apt.  in 
the  wonJ«  .if  honeit  Doybirrv .  to  K-i  A  «  writing  and  rrading 
npear,  when  there  is  no  nerd  qf  $uch  vanity,  n  of  only 
Vitelli.  but  l>iain!>4  Miid  ail  h«-r  coiiii  <«ppvar  a»  lainiliarwitb 
Uie  beaUieu  mytbulo^,  a>  Ovid  bmuelf. 


That  excellent  erwtQiv  that  of  bt»  dudainad  aol 
To  look  on  my  poor  trifles? 

Dor.  I  am  she. 

Vitel,  The  owner  of,tbtt  blessed  name,  Donaai» 
Which,  like  a  potentraharm)  although  pronoanoad 
By  my  profane,  but  imieli'Tinworthier,  tongue. 
Hath  brought  me  safe  to  this  forbidden  place,* 
Where  Christian  yet  ne'er  trod? 

Don.  I  am  the  same. 

ViteL  And  to  what  end,  great  lady — pardon  me. 
That  1  presume  to  ask,  did  your  command 
Command  me  hither?  Or  what  am  I,  to  whom 
Vou  should  vouchsafe  your  favours;  nay,  your 
If  any  wild  or  uncollected  speech,  [S***^ 

Offensively  delivered,  or  my  doubt 
Of  your  unknown  perfections,  have  displeased  yon. 
You  wrong  your  indignation  to  pronounce, 
Yourself,  my  sentence :  to  have  seen  yon  only. 
And  to  have  touch'd  that  fortune-making  band. 
Will  wi^h  delight  weigh  down  all  tortures,  that 
A  flinty  hangman's  rage  coold  execute. 
Or  rigid  tymnny  command  with  pleasurM. 

Don,  How  the  abundance  of  good  flowing  totbaa^ 
Is  wronged  in  this  simplicity !  and  these  boiintiea. 
Which  all  our  eastern  kings  have  kneel 'd  in  vain  tor. 
Do,  by  thy  ignorance,  or  Wiliul  fear. 
Meet  witli  a  false  conatrnetion !  Christian,  know 
(  For  till  thou  art  mine  by  i  Mirer  name. 
That  title,  though  abhorr'd  here,  takes  not  irom 
I'hy  entertainment)  that  'tis  not  the  fnshion 
Amonuf  tlie  greatest  and  the  fairest  dames 
l^his  Turkish  eminre  gladly  owes*  and  bowa  to^ 
To  puTiish  where  there's  no  offence,  or  nourish 
Displeasures  against  those,  without  wiioM  mwmf 
They  part  wiih  all  felicity.    Piithee,  be  wise. 
Anil  gently  understand  me ;  do  not  force  her. 
That  ne'er  knew  aught  but  to  eomi^and,  nor  e'er 
I'he  elements  of  affection,  but  from  such 
As  gladly  sued  to  her,  in  the  infancy 
Of  her  new-born  desires,  to  be  at  once 
Importunate  and  immodest. 

ViteL   Did  1  know. 
Great  ludy,  your  commands;  or,  to  what  purposa 
J  his  personated  passion  tendsi,  (since  'twere 
A  crime  in  me  deserving  death,  to  think 
It  is  your  own,)  I  should,  to  make  you  sport. 
Take  any  shape  you  please  t'  impose  upon  me'; 
And  with  joy  strive  to  serve  you. 

Don.  Sport !  'f  hou  art  cruel. 
If  that  thou  canst  interpret  my  descent 
From  my  high  birth  and  greatness,  but  to  be 
A  partf,  in  which  I  truly  act  myself: 
And  1  must  hold  thee  for  a  dull  spectator. 
If  it  stir  not  aflVction,  and  invite 
Compassion  for  my  sufl'erings.     Be  thou  taught 
By  my  exHmple,  to  make  satisfaction 
For  wrongs  unjuhtly  ofterM.     Willingly 
I  do  confess  my  i'uult ;  I  injured  thee         * 
In  some  poor  pett^  trifles :  thus  I  pay.  for 
The  trespass  I  did  to  thee.     Here— receive 


*  Thit  Turkith  empire  gtadly  owes  and  bowa  lo.l  ilMMifb 
nothing  i>  nit»re  c<>iiiiiioii  in  4»or  iM  Uiiu*r*,ihan  ilie  nte  at 

i  this  \\<>r<l  (owf)  in  the  M-n>e  «>f  |)o»M■^».  yi-t  Coj^eii  r  ami 
Mr.  M.  M.iM>n  invariably  corrupt  ii  into  own.  i  have 
alrea'-y  noticcil  thi»;  anil   lor  ilie  lutnie,  ^hall  content  mjr> 

,  velf  Miih  Mlcnil^  ir»l»iin|i  III**  Kennii.e  rratlinj;. 

I  ♦ but  to  he 

:  A  part,  &(-  ]  i  e.  to  t:r  nothing  tMotr  than  a  ftriiiion«  rha- 
ractir;  alluliu**  i<<  Ut>  terniiiig  bcr  paMiou  pertomatedp  or 
playeil. 
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Tbesa  bags,  stuflTd  full  of  our  imperial  coin ; 
Or,  if  this  payment  be  too  light,  take  here 
These  ^ms,  for  which  the  slavish  Indian  divot 
To  the  bottom  of  the  main  :  or,  if  thou  scorn 
These  as  base  dross,  which  take  but  common  minds. 
But  fancy  any  honour  in  my  gift, 
Which  is  unbounded  as  the  sultan*s  power. 
And  be  possest  of  % 

Vitgl.  1  am  overwbelm*d 
With  the  weight  of  happiness  you  throw  upon  me 
Nor  c«u  it  (Mi\  in  my  imagination. 
What  wrong  you  e'er  have  done  me*;  and  muc 

less 
How,  like  a  royal t  merchant,  to  return 
Yo«xr  great  magnifuence. 

Dofu  They  are  degrees; 
Not  ends,  of  my  intended  favours  to  thee. 
These  seeds  of  bounty  I  yet  scatter  on 
A  glebe  I  hare  not  tried : — but,  be  thou  thankful, 
The  harvest  is  to  come. 

ViteL  What  can  be  added 
To  that  whit  h  1  already  have  received, 
I  cannot  comprehend. 

Don.  'Jlie  tender  of 
Myself.     Why  d  >st  thou  start?  and  in  that  gift, 
FiUl  restitutifm  of  that  virgin  freedom 
Which  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of.     Vet,  I  profess, 
I  so  far  pri«4  the  lovely  thief  that  stole  it. 
That,  were  it  possible  thou  couldut  restore 
What  thou  unwittingly  hastravish*d  from  me 
I  should  refuse  the  present. 

Viiel    How  I  shake 
In  my  constant  resolution!  and  my  flesh. 
Rebellious  to  my  better  part,  now  telU  me, 
As  if  it  were  a  strong  defenbe  of  frailty, 
A  hermit  in  a  desert,  trench'd  with  prayers. 
Could  not  resist  this  battery. 

Den,  Thou  an  Italian, 
Nay  more,  1  know't,  a  natural  Venetian, 
Such  as  are  courtiers  bom  to  please  fair  ladies, 
Yet  come  thus  slowly  on. 

ViteL  Excuse  me.  madam : 
What  imputation  soe*er  the  world*. 
Is  pleased  to  lay  upon  us,  in  myself 
I  am  so  innocent,  that  I  know  not  what  'tis 
That  I  should  offer. 

Don,  By  instinct  I'M  tesch  theOr 
And  with  such  ease  as  love  makes  me  to  ask  it. 
Wlyn  a  young  lady  wrings  you  by  the  hand,  thus. 
Or  with  an  amorous  touch  presses  your  foot. 
Looks  babies  in  vour  eyes,  plays  with  your  locks. 
Do  not  ^ou  find,  without  a  tutor's  help. 
What  'tis  she  looks  for  I 

ViteL  I  am  grown  already 
Skilful  in  the  mystery. 

Don.  Or,  if  thus  she  kiss  you. 
Then  tastes  your  lips  again 


•  If'hat  wrong  yon  e'er  have  done  me ;]  The  oW  copy 
rsadt,  H'  hat  wro$iff  I  e'er  have  done  >  oo.  This  tninipu^i- 
Citiii  uf  proiioiius,  fur  'vhich  1  sm  aniwemble,  Aeemft  «b*o- 
Intely  necessary  to  nuke  Miite  of  the  pasM^e. 

4  HotCt  like  a  loyal  merchant,  to  return 
Yamr  great  majpt!{/icenoe.]  We  arc  not  to  imagine  the  word 
rojfol  lu  be  only  a  rauting  epithet.  In  the  thirteenth  cen* 
tnry,  the  Venetians  were  meters  of  the  sea  ;  the  Saoodua,' 
Cbc  Jii>tinianl,  the  Urimakli,  &:c,  all  mfrchante,  erected 
principalities  in  several  places  of  the  Arch)pel4go,  (which 
their  dfsccndaiits  enjoyed  for  many  geiyerations,}  and 
thereby  became  tmly  and  properly  royal  merchante  :  which, 
indeed,  was  the  title  geaerally  given  them  all  over  Eaiope. 
Wabscbton. 


ViteL  That  laUer  blow 
Has  beat  all  chaste  thoughts  from  me. 

Dor^.  Say,  she  points  to 
Some  private  room  the  sunbeams  never  enter. 
Provoking  dishes  passing  by,  to  heighten 
Declined  appetite,  active  music  ushering 
Your  fainting  steps,  the  waiters  too,  as  bom  dumlv 
M  ot  daring  to  look  on  you. 

[Exit,  inviting  him  tofoUam 

ViteL  'J'hough  the  devil 
Stood  by,  and  roar'd,  I  ibllow  :  Now  I  find 
That  virtue's  but  a  word,  and  no  sure  guard, 
If  set  upon  by  beauty  and  reward.  [£*& 

SCENE  v.— il/iidi^AsAMBEc's  Hnuu. 

Enter  AgA,  Capiaga,(gRiMAi.Di,  Master,  Boatswaiiw 

and  othert. 

Aga,  Th^devil'sh^him.  I  think. 

Grim.  Let trtffli "MCdamn'djoo. 
ril  look  on  him,  though  be  stared  as  wild  as  hell ; 
Nay,  I'll  go  near*  tOtell  him  to  his  teeth. 
If  lie  mends  not  suddenly, and  proves moro  thankful, 
We  d  J  him  too  much  service.     Wei^'t  not  fur  shame 
1  could  turn  honest,  and  forswear  my  trade  :    [now 
Which,  next  to  being  truss'd  up  at  the  maiiiyard 
By  some  low  country  butterbox,  I  hate 
As  deadly  as  1  do  fasting,  or  lofig  grace 
When  meat  cools  on  the  table. 

Cap.  But  take  heed  ; 
You  know  his  violent  nature. 

Griio.  Let  hia^horesy> 
And  Mtamites  kno^f^XXl  understand  myself. 
And  boU^fnma^ly  'tis  to  sit  at  home. 
And  rail  at  us,  that  run  abroad  all  hazards. 


le^piliage. 


Tinier  Asambec)  and  MurrAPHAf. 

Agd',  Here  he  comes. 

Cap.  How  terrible  he  looks ! 

Grim.  To  such  as  fear  him. 
The  viceroy,  Asambeg !  were  he  the  sultan's  self. 
He'll  let  us  know  a  rf«son  for  his  fury. 
Or  we  must  take  leave,  without  his  allowance. 


ry-with  ourtgoorance. 
yi'ahomet's  hell 


To  be  mc^,  ..■ ■«»^s '  / 

i<Mw.Qj'ohomet's  hell  y  <  ^.- 

Light  on  you  all !   " Ydu  'crouch  and  cringe  now  :— 
W  here 

Was    the  terror  of    my  just  frowns,  when  yoo 
suffer 'd 

Those  thieves  of  Malta,  almost  in  our  harbour, 

1  o  board  a  ship,  and  bear  her  safely  off. 

While  you  stood  idle  lookers  on? 
Aga^  The  odds 

In  the  men  and  shipping,  and  the  suddenness  . 

Of  their  departure,  yielding  us  no  leisure 

To  send  forth  otl^rs  to  relieve  our  own, 

Deterr'd  us,  mighty  sir. 

, --■        —  ■»  I  l.l—         I  ■  ■■»■■        ^— ^— M^i^ 

•  Nay,  I'll  go  near  to  tell  him  to  hie  teeth.]  This  is  a 
colloqiiiui  phra>e,  and  mean*,  J  am  not  unlikelp,  I  udU  not 
oeruple  wwh,  to  tell  him  to  his  teeth ;— the  inwlern  editors, 
comprehendinif  neither  the  sense  nor  the  measure  of  ih» 
line,  read. 

Nay,  I'll  go  nearer  to  tell  hkn  to  hie  teeth  ! 

♦  ^n/er  AsAMBBG  and  Mustafha.)  Mr.  M.  Mason  read* 
Enter  Aeambeg,  Mwtapha,  and  Aga!  Did  nut  the  cor 
rectesl  of  all  editors  observe  thi«t  he  had  in«rke«l  the  e» 
traiiCMOi  the  aga  a  few  lines  above  f  It  is  inie,  Coxelei 
has  the  same  dtrecth>n,  hot  this  is  no  e»c^I^e  f«»r  one  ^V*tr 
•ole  pretence  to  credit  is  the  refonnalion  uf  bu  errors. 


m 


THE  EENEOAPO. 


lM9  O. 


di4- 


Amtm,  DeterrM  you,  cowards  ! 
How  durst  you  only  entertain  the  knowledge 
Of  what  fear  was,  but  in  the  noU^rformanoe 
Of  our  command  ?  In  mt*  great  AmuratQspake ; 
My  voice  did  echo  to  your  ear^  his  thunder. 
And  wiird  you,  like  so  many  sea-bom  tritons, 
Arm'd  only' with  the  trumpets  of  your  courage. 
To  swim  up  to  her,  and,  like  r»*raora** 
Hanging  upon  her  keel,  to  st»y  her  flight. 
Till  rescue,  sent  from  us,  had  fetchM  you  off. 
You  think  you're  safe  noyf.     Who  durst  but 

pute  it, 
Or  ro»kH  it  questionable,  if,  this  moment, 
I  (harged  you.  from  yon  hanging  cliff,  that  glasses 
His  ruggf  d  forehead  in  the  nei>;hbourinu^  lake. 
To  throw  yourselves  down  headlong  ?  or,  like  faggots, 
To  fill  the  ditches  of  defended'  forts. 
While  on  vour  backs  we  marcli'd  up  to  the  breach  ? 

Grim,  Tbiit  would  not  I. 

Aifim.  Ha  ! 

Grim.  Vet  I  dare  as  ihurh 
As  any  of  the  sultan's  boldest  sons. 
Whose  heaven  and  hell  haug  on  his  frown  br  smile, 
ilis  warlike  janizaries. 

Atam.  Add  one  syllable  more. 
Thou  do.st  pronounce  upon*thyself  a  sentence 
That,  earrhquake-like,  will  swallow  thee. 

Gr'm.  Let  it  op?n, 
I'll  s'and  the  hazard ;  those  conteranc-d  thieves, 
Vour  fellow-pirates,  sir,  the  bold  Maltese, 
Whom  with  your  looks  you  think  to  quell, at  Rhodes 
Lau.h'd  at  great  Solyroan*s  anger  :  and,  if  treason 
Had  not  delivered  them  into  his  power, 
He  hud  grown  old  in  glury  as  in  years. 
At  that  so  futHl  siege ;  or  risen  with  shame. 
His  ho.tes  and  threats  deluded. 

Atiim.  Our  great  prophet  ! 
How  have  1  lost  my  anger  and  my  power ! 

Grim.  Find  it,  and  use  it  on  tby  flatterers, 
And  not  upon  thy  friends,  that  dare  speak  truth. 
ThH.so  knights  of  Malta,  but  a  handful  to 
Your  armies,  that  drinkf  rivers  up,  hav4»-8tood 
Your  fuVy  at  the  l»eighT;-Tni4.j\itli  tiiei^rosses\ 
Struck  iKdeyout  lioriiedmoo»>f ;  these  m^isr Malta, 
Since  1  took  pay  flrom  your  t~Ve  met  and  fought  with. 
Upon  advantage  too  ;  yet,  to  speuk  truih. 
By  the  soul  of  honour,  i  have  ever  found  them 
As  piovident  to  direct  and  bold  to  do, 
As  auv  trained  up  in  your  discipline, 
Ravisii'd  from  other  nations. 

Mutta    I  perceive 
The  lightning  in  his  fiery  looks  ;  the  cloud 
Is  broke  already. 

(rrisi.  Think  not,  therefore,  sir, 


tike  ntiiitM-  s 


lianffing  u  on  her  Aee/.}— Reiiiora  U  a  a»h,  or  kind  of 
worm  ilMt  »tick«  to  ahl^n  aiitt  r»t4rcl«  their  p^iMage  through 
the  WrfUrr.— All  excellvul  iUakir«iiiv«u  uccar4  in  SpcnMr't 

All  MMlainly  ihrre  rlove  onto  her  kttU 

A  litilc  A-h  that  men  c^ill  remorai 
Which  itopi  her  cuurte,  and  hi  I  •  her  by  the  hecle 
That  wiude  nor  tide  cuuld  uiuve  her  hence  away. 

Ed. 
t  Vmrmrmietthaidriuk  river»Hp,]  Injadidovily  alterad 
^  Mr.  M.  Ma«on,  to  drank  rivvm  up. 

X and  teith  their  cnwM-* 

^ttruek  pale  your  hurnvfl  mut»n.< :]  Tliis  elegant  aUiulon  to 
the  iiuprcM  uf  the  MalleM;  au<l  Turkish  Maiidanls,  is  tieaa- 
Mndly  V4rivd  in  I'he  Knijfht  qf  Malta,  by  Fle'cbcr: 
*'  And  all  their  silver  cr^ioente  t  en  1  mw, 
Lilce  falling  ineteon  rpeiit,  and  set  fur  ever 
(/•der  the  cron  of  Malta." 


11iat  you  alone  are  gients,  and  such  pigmitt 
You  war  upon. 

Atcm,  Villain  !  I'll  make  thee  know 
Thou  hasC  blas|»lieroed  tbeOthoman  power,  end  eefff 
At  noonday,  migbt*st  have  given  fire  to  St.  Maiii'i^ 
Your  proud  Venetian  temple. — Seize  upon  bim  % 
I  am  not  so  near  reconciled  to  bim, 
/^o  bid  him  die  ;  thai  were  a  benefit 
/    l*he  dog's  unworthy  of.    To  our  use  Tonfisceta 
\    AH  that  he  stands  posseas'd  of ;  let  him  taste 
The  misery  of  want,  and  bis  vain  riots. 
Like  to  so  many  walking  ghosts,  affright  him 
Where'er  he  sets  his  desperate  foot.     Who  is't 
That  does  command  you ! 

Grim,  Is  this  the  reward 
For  all  my  service,  and  the  rape  I  made 
On  fair  Paulina  \ 

A$am.  Drag  him  hence  : — hexUes, 
'I  hat  dallies  but  a  minute. 

[Grimald*  it  drogg'd  cf,  At!  k§tti  msfnL 

BoiUw.  What's  become  of 
Our  shares  now,  master  ? 

Mutt,  Would  he  had  been  bom  dumb ! 
The  beggar's  cure,  patience,  is  all  that's  left  us. 

r£reiiit(  Matttr  and  Bomttwtbu 

Mutta.  Twas  but  intemperance  of  speeeb,  ezeiife 
Let  me  prevail  so  far.  Fame  gives  bim  out  [hxm ; 
For  a  deserving  fellow. 

Atam,  At  Aleppo, 
I  durst  not  press  you  so  far :  gire  me  leave 
To  use  my  own  will,  and  command  in  Tiuus  ; 
And,  if  you  please,  my  privacy. 

Mutta,  I  will  see  you, 
When  this  hieh  wind's  blown  o'er.  [^^^ 

Atam,  So  shall  you  find  me 
Ready  to  do  you  service.    Rage,  now  leare  me ; 
Stern  looks,  and  all  the  ceremonious  forms 
Attending  on  dread  majesty,  fly  from 
Transformed  Asambeg.     Why  should  I  hug 

[PuUt  out  m  ktjf. 
So  near  my  heart,  what  leads  me  to  my  prison ; 
Where  she  that  is  inthrall'd,  commands  ner  keeper. 
And  robs  me  of  the  fierceness  I  was  bom  with  f 
Stout  men  quake  at  my  frowns,  and  in  return 
1  tremble  at  her  softness.     Base  Grimaldi 
But  only  named  Paulina,  and  the  charm 
Had  almost  choak'd  my  fury,  ere  I  could.  [her, 

Pronounce  his  sentence.      Would,  when  first  1  mw 
M  ine  eyes  had  met  with  lightning,  and  in  plaQ§ 
Of  hearing  her  enchanting  tongue,  the  shneks 
Of  mandrakes  bad  made  music  to  my  sltmibera ! 
For  now  1  only  walk  a  loving  dream, 
And,  but  to  my  dishonour,-  never  wake ; 
And  yet  am  blind,  but  when  I  see  the  object. 
And  madly  dute  on  it.     Appear,  bright  spark 

[O/Miis  »door  ;  Paulina  eomst/itr0L 
Of  all  perfection  !  any  simile 
Borrow 'd  from  diamonds,  or  the  fairest  stars, 
1  o  help  me  to  express  how  dear  I  prise 
Thy  unmatch'd  K^ces,  will  rise  up  and  ihide  mm 
l''or  poor  detraction. 

Paul.  I  despise  thy  flatteries  : 
Thus  spit  at  them  and  scorn  them  ;  and  being  mft'il 
In  the  assurance  of  my  innocent  virtue, 
I  stamp  upon  all  doubts,  all  fe^,  all  tortures. 
Thy  barbiirotts  cruelty,  or,  what's  worse,  tbf  doMfp^ 
The  worthy  parent  of  tliy  jealousy. 
Can  shower  upon  me. 

Amm.  If  tMse  bitter  taunts 
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RarUh  me  from  myaelf,  and  make  me  think 
My  greedy  ears  receive  angelical  aounds ; 
How  would  this  tongue,  tuned  to  a  loving  note 
InrMie,  and  take  possession  of  my  soul, 
Wkicb  then  I  durst  not  call  my  own ! 

PtuL  Tbott  art  false. 
Falser  than  toy  religion.     Do  but  think  me 
Something  abore  a  beast,  nay  mure,  a  monster 
Would  fright  the  sun  to  look  on,  and  then  tell  me. 
If  this  base  usage  can  invite  affection  T 
If  to  be  mewed  up.  and  excluded  from 
Human  society-;  the  use  of  pleasures ; 
The  ncfcessary,  not  superfluous,  duties 
Of  servants  to  discharge  those  offices 
I  blush  to  nsme — 

Am9u  Of  senrants !  Can  you  think 
Tbftt  1.  that  dare  not  trust  the  eye  of  heaven 
To  look  upon  your  beauties  ;  that  deny 
Myself  the  happiness  to  touch  your  pureness. 
Will  e'er  consent  an  eunuch,  or  bought  handmaid, 
Shall  once  approach  you  ? — There  is  something  in 
That  can  work  miracles,  or  1  am  cozen  *d,  [you 

Dispose  and  alter  sexes,  to  my  wrong. 
In  apite  of  nature.    I  will  be  your  nurse. 
Your  woman,  your  physician,  and  your  fool ; 
Till,  with  your  free  consent,  which  I  have  vow*d 
Nirer  to  /uree,  you  grace  me  with  a  name 
Th«t  shall  supply  all  these. 

PuuL  What  is  it? 

Aiam,  Your  husband. 

Petri.  My  hangman  when  thou  pleasest. 

A$nm,  Thus  I  etxard  me 
Against  your  fiirUier  angers —   [L^dt  Aoc  to  tht  door, 

^muL  Which  shall  reach  thee, 
TluMigh  I  were  in  the  centre. 

[Aaamb^g  eUua  the  door  upon  h^,  and  loekt  ^ 

Amm,  Such  a  spirit, 
In  such  a  small  proportion,  I  ne*er  read  of, 
Whuji  time  must  alter :  Ravisli  her  I  dnre  not  *,, 
Tb^magic^jbat  ahe  wears  about  her  neck, 
I  thmk.,  lliiends  her : — this  devotion  paid 
To  this  sweet  saint,  mistress  of  my  sour  pain, 
Tie  fit  I  take  mine  own  rough  hhape  again.      [Exit. 

SCENE  VI.~il  Strett  mar  Donusa's  FaUu, 
Eaier  FaANCisco  and  Gazmt, 

Fran,  I  think  he's  lost. 

Gmx.  Tts  ten  to  one  of  that ; 
I  iie*er  knew  citizen  turn  courtier  yet. 
Bvt  he  lost  his  credit,  though  be  saved  himself. 
Why,  look  you,  sir.  there  are  so  many  lobbies, 
Ont-offices,  and  dispartations  here*. 
Behind  these  Turkis^  h^n|npya  that  a  Chri«tiat>    ) 
Hardly  gets  off^but  circumcised.  \y^ 

Emtiw  ViTBLU  richljf  habiud,  Camaexe,  and  Mamto. 

Fran    I  am  troubled. 
Troubled  exceedingly.     Ha!  what  are  these t 

*  Onf-^/Eera,  and  di!ip«rtatioiui  here,]  I  hMVc  alresidy 
^•rrvMl  that  there  i»  but  one  edition  of  this  play,  wliich 
fearf«  In  this  pUre,  dUpute  aetiona :  ihv  error  was  deterted 
^  tiMf  IMPCM,  and  exchdii^ed  anfortiiniitely  fur  anotlier,  dUpu- 
interna:  wbirh  i»  the  readinr  of  Cuxeter  and  Mr.  11.  Maaoe. 
I  h^ve  examinc<l  trveral  tofties.  bnt  can  find  no  ftirther  eor- 
iccii«*n:  dlapartatimuy  which  is  here  adopted.  Is  the  con- 
tednrjl  ameiidiucut  of  Mr.  1)  ivies,  who  S4)s,  that  It  sig- 
aUbra  •*  s«-p4raie  apartmrMa  ;*'  If  It  be  s<i.  it  ft  weM :  at  any 
rate  if  is  b«iter  th^n  the  okl  reading,  which  signifies  nothing. 
km  iiisrniuns  friend,  to  whuiii  1  »h*'^ed  the  pd!>sii;«,  U  In* 
cttsK-d  !•*  tbialt  th4t  the  cconiuir  wurri  ^a%  dit-mrationMt  from 
ihe  Latia  rf^paro/a.— i  leave  tb»  whole  lo  ihc  reader. 


Gax,  One.  by  his  rich  suit,  should  be  some  French 
ambasitador  ; 
For  his  train,  I  think  they  are  Turks. 

Frnn,  Peace !  be  not  seen.  [cover'd, 

^  Car,  You  are  now  past  all  the  guards,  and  undis- 
You  may  return. 

Vitel   There's  for  your  pains :  forget  not 
My  humblest  service  to  the  best  of  ladies. 

Mant.  Deserve  her  favour,  sir,  in  making  hasta 
For  a  second  entertainment. 

[Exftiat  Cwraxk  and  Manln 

ViteU  Do  not  doubt  me ; 
I  shall  not  live  till  then. 

Gat,  The  train  is  vanish'd : 
They  have  done  him  some  good  office,  he's  00  finet 
And  liberdl  of  his  gold.'   Ha !  do  I  dre^m. 
Or  is  this  mine  own  natural  master  T 

Fran,  Tis  be : 
But  strangely  metamorphosed.   You  hare  made,  mi$ 
A  Dro^f)^ous  voyage ;  neaven  grant  it  be  honest, 
I  shall  rejoice  then  too. 

Gax,  You  make  him  blush. 
To  talk  of  honesty  :  you  were  but  now 
In  the  giving  vein,  and  may  think  of  Gaaet, 
Yaur  worship's  'prentice. 

Vitel.  There's  gold :  be  thou  free  too. 
And  muster  of  my  shop,  and  all  the  wai^f 
We  brought  from  Venice. 

Gax.  Rivo,  then* ! 

ViteL  Dear  sir. 
This  place  affords  not  privacy  for  discourse ; 
But  I  can  tell  you  wonders  ;  my  rich  habit 
Deserves  least  admiration  ;  there  is  nothing 
That  can  fall  in  the  compass  of  your  wishes, 
Tliou*;h  it  were  to  redeem  a  thousand  slaves 
From  the  Turkish  galleys,  or,  at  home,  to  .areoi 
Some  pious  work,  to  shame  all  hospitalf , 
But  I  am  master  of  the  means. 

Fran,  *Tis  strange. 

ViteL  As  I  walk.  111  tell  you  mor». 

Gax.  Pray  you,  a  word,  sir ; 
And  then  1  will  put  on.    I  have  one  boon  mofiw 

Vitel.  What  is  t?  speak  freely. 

Gax,  I'hus  thenf :  As  lam  master 
Of  your  shop  and  wares,  pray  you,  help  mis  to  fovi* 

trucking 
With  your  last  she-customer  ;  though  she  6rae)[  ^ 

best  piece, 
I  will  endure  it  with  patienciB. 

Vitel,  Leave  your  prating. 

Gax,  I  may  :  you  have  been  doing,  we  wflldotoo. 

Fran,  I  am  amazed,  yet  will  not  Uam^  nor  chid* 
you. 
Till  you  inform  me  further :  yet  mn^  aay. 
They  steer  not  the  right  coune,  por  iFaffic  well. 
That  seek  a  passage  to  reach  hmven  through  hcdU. 

[Ecncitf 


.*  Com.  RIvo,  thmf\  Thb  ltacrt«cUon  ^corrnpled,  I  nip. 
pose,  from  tlir  Spa>ui»h  riot  whidi  Jl^  flgnratlvvly  nsc«l  fur  a 
lam  qnanritv  of  iViiior)  Is  freqneht^  Inlrodnced  by  oor 
ilopoctf,  and  geuaraily  as  an  iocitemeat  to  bolsteruas  mirth 
iiod  rcvelrv. 

t  Gas.  Thm*  then :  A§  1  am  magter,  Ac]  This  poor  rl> 
baldry  is  Introduced  to  *Vset  on  some  qnantity  of  iMrrea 
s  eci4(crft  to  langh,"  and  'tU  to  be  regretled,  lor  ibe  rest  of 
the  act  hat  m  vein  nf  gennlne  poeiry  running  throngb  it, 
which  w«»uld  noi  debase  tlw  nobkst  coiuposMiona  of  Ibt 
times.  I  rappoM!  Mas!*ince^  «xensc  mast  klc  that  of  a 
ranch  greater  man.  sic  rtiiilair. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  X^^A  I^oomiii  Donasa'i  Palact. 
.  Enter  Dokusa  and  Manto. 

Dm.  When  said  he  he  would  come  again  T 

Mant,  He  swore, 
Short  minutes  should  be  tedious  ages  to  him» 
Until  the  tender  of  his  second  service  : 
So  much  he  seem'd  transported  with  the  first. 

Don.  I  am  sure  I  was.     I  charge  thee,  Manto,  tell 
By  all  my  favours  and  my  bounties,  truly,         [me, 
Whetlier  thou  art  a  virgin,  or,  like  me, 
Hast  forfeited  that  name  ? 

Mant.  A  virgin,  madam*. 
At  my  years  !  being  a  waiting- woman,  and  in  court 
That  were  miraculous.     I  so  long  since  lost      [too*. 
That  barren  burthen,  I  almost  forget 
That  ever  I  was  one. 

Don.  And  could  tliy  friends 
Read  in  thy  face,  thy  maidenhead  gone,  that  thou 
Hadst  parted  with  it  ? 

Mant.  No,  indeed :  I  past 
For  current  many  years  after,  till,  by  fortune, 
Long  and  continued  practice  in  the  sport 
Blew  up  my  deck  ;  a  husband  then  was  found  out 
By  my  indulgent  father,  and  to  the  world 
All  was  made  whole  again.  What  need  you  fear,  then, 
That,  at  your  pleasure,  may  repair  your  honour, 
Durst  any  envious  or  malicious  tongue 
Presume  to  tuint  it  t    . 

Enter  Carakii. 

Don.  How  now  ? 

Car.  Madam,  the  basha 
Humbly  desires  access. 

Don.  If  it  had  been 
My  neat  Italian,  thou  hadst  met  my  wishes. 
Tell  him  we  would  be  private. 

Car.  So  I  did, 
But  he  is  much  importunate. 

Mant.  BfHt  dispatch  him  ; 
His  lingering  here  else  will  deter  the  other 
From  making  his  approach. 

Don.  His  eutertuiumcnt 
Shall  not  invite  a  second  visit.     Go ; 
Say  we  are  pleased. 

Enter  MusTAPHA. 

Mutt.  All  happiness^ 

Don.  Be  sudden. 
'Twas  saucy  rudeness  in  you,  sir,  to  press 
On  my  retirements  ;  but  ridiculous  folly 
To  waste  the  time,  that  might  be  better  spent, 
In  complimental  wishes. 

Car.  There's  a  cooling 
For  his  hot  encounter. 

Don.  Coiue  you  hereto  ^tare? 
If  you  have  lost  your  tongue,  and  use  of  speech. 
Resign  your  government ;  there's  a  mute's  place  void 
In  my  uncle's  court,  1  hear ;  and  you  may  work  me 
To  write  tor  your  preferment. 


•A  virgin,  madam^  &r  1  M«nto  hud  l)ecn  itadying  mo- 
dmiy  in  T/ie  Maid  a  Tiayrdy,  from  which  loo  mnch  of  ihw 
ircne  If  t)orrowt*(l.  In  Hi**  conrlunion,  as  I)iivi<*»  remarks, 
thrrc  ii  an  alliixion  toQujftiili:  Junonem  meam  iratam 
habeam,  §i  unquam  me  ineminrrim  viryin^m  fuitrni. 


Mutta.  This  is  stnnn ! 
I  know  not,  madam,  what  neglect  of  mine 
Has  call'd  this  scorn  upon  me. 

D«m.  To  the  purpose—' 
My  wilVs  a  reason,  and  we  stand  not  bound 
To  yield  account  to  yon. 

Afiiito.  Not  of  your  angers : 
But  with  erected  ears  I  should  hear  from  you 
The  story  of  your  good  opinion  of  me, 
Confirm *d  by  love  and  favours. 

Don.  How  deserved  ? 
I  have  considered  you  from  head  to  foot, 
A  nd  can  find  nothing  in  that  wainsi  ot  face, 
That  can  teach  me  to  dote  ;  nor  am  I  taken 
With  your  grim  aspect,  or  tadpole-like  compic 
Those  scar's  you  glory  in,  I  fear  to  look  on  ; 
And  had  much  rather  hear  a  merry  tale. 
Than  all  your  battles  won  with  blood  and  sweat. 
Though  you  belch  forth  the  stink  too  in  the  aenriee. 
And  swear  by  your  mustachios  all  is  true.  [tic. 

You  are  yet  too  rough  for  me :  purge  and  take  pby- 
Purcbase  perfumers,  s^et  jne  some  French  tailor  . 
To  new-create  you  ;  the  first  shape  you  were  made 
with  [too. 

Is  quite  wom>out :  let  your  barber  wash  your  fiiwe 
You  look  yet  like  a  bugbear  to  fright  children  ; 
Till  when  I  take  my  leave. — Wait  me,  Carasie. 

{Exeunt  Dnnuta and  Corasit. 
Mutta.  Stay  you,  m^r  lady's  cabinet-key. 
Manjt.  How's  this,  air  ?  I*'**' 

Mutta,  Stay,  and  stand  quietly,  or  you  abaU  fiJI 
Not  to  firk  your  belly  up,  flounder-like,  but  never 
To  rise  agam.    Offer  but  to  unlock  [me,) 

These  doors  that  stop  your  fugitive  tongue,  (observe 
And,  by  my  fury,  1*11  fix  there  this  bolt 

[Drawt  h  t  tdmitar. 
To  bar  thy  speech  for  ever.    So !  be  sale  now  ; 
And  but  resolve  me,  not  of  what  I  doubt, 
But  bring  assurance  to  a  thing  believed. 
Thou  makest  thyself  a  fortune  ;  not  de)>ending 
On  the  uncertain  favours  of  a  mistress, 
But  art  thyself  one.     I'll  not  so  far  question 
My  judginent  and  observance,  as  to  ask 
Why  1  am  slighted  and  contemn 'd  ;  but  in 
Whose  favour  it  is  done.     I  that  have  read 
The  copious  volumes  of  all  women's  falsehood* 
Commented  on  by  the  heart-breaking  groans 
Of  abused  lovers ;  all  the  doubts  wash'd  off 
With  fruitless  tears,  the  spider's  cobweb  veil 
Of  ard^imcnts  alleged  in  their  defence. 
Blown  off  with  sighs  of  desperate  men  ;  and  tbej 
Appearing  in  their  full  deformity : 
Know,  that  some  other  hath  displanted  me, 
Witli  her  dishonour,     lias  she  given  it  upl 
Confirm  it  in  two  syllables. 
Mant.  She  has. 

Af  u«(a.  I  cherish  thy  confession  thus,  and  thus ; 

[Givet  herjem&k^ 
Be  mine.     Again  I  court  thee  thus,  and  thus  ; 
Now  prove  but  constant  to  my  ends. 

Mant,  By  all [crocodilee, 

Mutta.  Knough  ;  I  dare  not  doubt  thee.     O  land 
Made  of  Egyptian  slime,  accursed  women  ; 
I  iiut  'tis  no  time  to  rail— come,  my   best  Manio. 
I  [Exnum. 
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SCENE  Il^il  Street. 

Enter  VnELU  and  Francisoo. 

ViteL  Sir.  as  you  are  my  confessor,  you  stand  bound 
Not  to  reveal  whatever  I  discover 
In  that  religious  way  :  nor  dare  I  doubt  yoti. 
Let  it  suffice  you  have  made  me' see  my  follies, 
And  wrought,  perhaps,  compunction ;  fori  would  not 
Appear  an  hypocrite.    But,  when  you  impose 
A  penance  on  me  beyond  flesh  and  blood 
To  undergo,  you  must  instruct  me  how 
To  put  off  the  condition  of  a  man  ;'  ^ 
Or,  if  not  pardon,  at  the  least,  excuse 
My  disobeaience.    Yet,  despair  not,  sir : 
For,  though  I  take  mine  own  way,  I  shall  do 
Smnething  that  may  hereafter,  to  my  glory. 
Speak  me  your  scholar. 

Fran.  I  enjoin  3FOU  not 
To  go,  but  send. 

ViteL  That  were  a  petty  trial ; 
Not  worth  one,  so  long  tauglit  and  exercised 
Under  so  grave  a  master.    jReverend  Francisco, 
My  friend,  my  father,  in  that  word,  my  all ; 
Rest  confident  you  shall  hear  something  of  me. 
That  will  redeem  me  in  your  good  opinion, 
Or  judge  me  lost  for  ever.     Send  Gazet 
(Sm  shall  give  order  thatlie  may  have  entrance) 
To  acquaint  you  with  my  fortunes.  [Exit. 

Fnn.  Go,  and  prosper. 
Holy  saints  guide  and  strengthen  thee !  however. 
As  Ukj  endeavours  are,  so  may  they  find 
Gradous  acceptance. 

Enter  Gazet,  and  Grimaldi  in  rags*. 

Gas.  Now,  you  do  not  roar,  sir ; 
Tmi  speak  not  tempests,  nor  take  ear-rent  from 
A  poor  shopkeeper.    Do  you  remember  that,  sir  1 
I  wear  your  marks  here  still. 

Fran.  Can  this  be  possible  t  . 

AD  wonders  are  not  ceased  then. 

Grim,  Do,  abuse  me. 
Spit  on  me,  spurn  me,  pull  me  by  the  nose, 
Thrust  out  these  fiery  eyes,  that  yesterday 
Would  have  look'd  thee  dead. 

Ga%.  O  save  me.  sir  I 

Grisi.  Fear  nothing. 
I  am  tame  and  quiet ;  there's  no  wrong  can  force  ma 
To  remember  wnat  I  was.     I  have  forgot 
1  a'er  had  ireful  fierceness,  a  steel'd  heart. 
Insensible  of  compassion  to  qthers  ; 
Nor  is  it  fit  that  1  should  think  myself 
Worth  mine  own  pi^.    Oh ! 

Fran<.  Grows  this  dejection 
From  his  disgrace,  do  you  say  t 

Cmx.  Why,  he's  casbier'd,  sir ; 
His  ships,  his  goCKls,  his  livery-punks,  confiscate : 
And  there  is  such  a  punishment  laid  upon  him  !-^ 
Tha  miserable  rogue  must  steal  no  more. 
Nor  drink,  nor  drab. 

^raa.  Does  that  torment  him  ? 

Gas.  O,  sir, 
Shoakl  the  state  take  order  to  bar  meu'of  acres 
Tnm  these  two  laudable  recreations. 
Drinking  and  whoring,  how  should  panders  purchase, 


Gaskt,  ontf  GaiMALOi  in  rage.]  Mr.  M.-MtMtn 
rtmAh  Enter  Geaet  and  Grimaldi,  m  roffe.  Bat  Guset  had 
Jast  bcca  enrkbed  bv  bis  inaaler,  aod,  u  he  aayt  himself, 
was  in  pruspcruos  circamslances.  It  most  be  as  I  have 
fivca  it  flpom  the  oM  copy. 
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Or  thrifty  whores  build  hospitals  t  'Slid  !  if  I, 
That,  since  1  am  made  frei* ,  may  write  myself 
A  city  pillant,  should  forfeit  two  such  charters, 
I  should  be  stoned  to  death  and  ne'er  be  pitied 
By  the  liveries  of  those  companies. 

Fran.  Vou*ll  be  \\  hipt,  sir. 
If  you  bridle  not  your  tongue.    Haste  to  the  pslsoa^ 
Your  master  looks  for  you. 

Gat.  My  (|Uondam  master. 
Rich  son.4  Ibn^et  they  ever  had  poor  fathers ; 
In  servants  *ti.H  more  pardonable :  as  a  companion. 
Or  so,  1  may  consent :  but  is  there  ho|)e.  sir, 
He  has  got  me  a  good  chapwoman  ?  pray  you  writs 
A  word  or  two  in  my  behalf. 

Fran,  Out,  rascal  ! 

Gai.  1  feel  some  insfirrections. 

Fran.  Hence  ! 

Gas.  1  vanish.  [£»'(. 

Grim.  V\  by  should  I  study  a  defence  or  comfort, 
In  whom  black  guilt  and  misery,  if  balanced, 
1  know  not  wi  icb  would  turn  the  scale  ?  look  upward 
1  dure  not ;  for,  should  it  but  be  believed 
'Ihat  I,  died  deep  in  belKs  most  horrid  colours. 
Should  dare  tii  hope  for  mercy,  it  would  leave 
No  check  or  feeling  in  men  innocent. 
To  catib  at  bins  the  devil  ne'er  taught  mankind  yet. 
No  !  I  must  downward,  downward  \  though  repent- 
ance 
Could  borrow  all  the  glorious  wings  of  grace, 
My  mountainous  weight  of  sios  would  cmck  their 
Ami  sink  them  to  hell  with  me.  [pinioni, 

Frun.  Drendful !  Hear  me. 
Thou  miserable  man. 

Gr'tti.  (iood  sir,  deny  not 
But  that  there  is  no  punishment  beyond 
Damnation. 

Enter  Master  and  Boatswain. 

Matter .  Yonder  he  is ;  I  pity  him.      fserve  yon. 
Bxatsw.  Tnke  comfort,  cuptain;  we  live  stiU  to 
(Wtm.  Serve  me !  I  am  a  devil  already :  leave  me— 
Stand  further  off,  you  are  blasted  else !  1  have  heard 
Schoolmen  afiimi*  man's  body  is  composed 
Of  the  four  elements;  and,  as  in  league  together 
They  nourish  life,  so  each  of 'them  afibrdb 
Liberty  to  the  soul,  when  it  grows  weary 
Of  this  hesliy  prison.   Which  shall  I  make  choice  ofl 
1'he  fire?  not ;  1  shall  feel  that  hereatter, 
I'he  earth  will  not  receive  me.     Should  some  whirl- 
Snatch  nie  into  the  air,  and  I  hang  there,         [wind 
Perpetual  plagues  would  dwell  upon  the  earth; 
Ana  those  sn|)erior  bodies,  that  ivour  down 
'J'heir  cheerful  influence,  deny  to  pass  it. 
Through  those  vast  regions  1  have  iniected. 
Ihe  sea?  ay,  ihait  is  justice :  there  I  plough  *d  up 
Mischief  as  deep  as  hell :  there,  there,  I'll  hide| 
1  his  cursed  lump  of  clay.     May  it  turn  rocks, 


• /  haae  heard 

Schoolmen  affirm  Mon't  fody  Is  eemtpoted 
tl/  the  four  elementej]  Gritna;di  «iid  Sir  Toby  bad 
evidvi.iljr  »tii(lKtl' nndcr  the  same  Riaslers:  ibe  lau«r  inUt>- 
duces  his  phn<>S(>phy  more  naturallj/,  hot  tlie  grave  applica 
lion  oi  it  by  die  former.  Is  an  improvement.    8«:rloD»ly,  the 
cottclnsiun  oi  this  spetch  is  very  noble. 

4  The  tiref  no;]  Firt  most  be  read  as  a  dissyllable;  I 
st»»pt;ct,  huwrcwr,  thst  there  was  originsiUy  au  iuttrjectioo 
bt'iuie  no,  Hhich  was  drupt  at  the  preM. 

t thrre,  there  i'U  hide]  Mr.  M.  M aion  omits  tbt 

second  there,  vkbicb  is  absolaicly  neotssaiy  to  tlie  complt 
tion  uf  tile  verse. 
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Where  plummei'i  weight  could  nerer  reach  the  sands, 
And  gnnd  the  ribs  of  all  such  barks  as  press 
The  ocean's  breast  in  my  unlawful  course ! 
I  baste  then  to  thee ;  let  thy  ravenous  womb, 
Whom  all  things  else  deny,  be  now  my  tomb! 

Matter.  FoHow  him,  and  restrain  him. 

lExU  Boattwmn, 

Fran.  Let  this  stand 
For  an  example  to  you.    Ill  provide 
A  lodging  for  him,  and  apply  such  cures 
To  his  wounded  conscience,  as  heaven  hath  lent  me. 
He's  now  my  second  care ;  .and  my  profession 
Binds  me  to  teach  the  desperate  to  repent. 
As  far  as  to  confirm  the  innocent  \^Es€unU 


SCENE  HI.— ii  f^aom  in  Asambeg's  Palace. 

Enter  Asambeo,  Mustafha,  Aga,  md  Capiaga. 

Asmm,  Your  pleasure! 

Mutta.  Twill  exact  your  private  ear ; 
And,  when  you  have  received  it,  you  will  think 
Too  many  know  it. 

Atam.  Leave  the  room ;  but  be  ' 
Within  our  call.—  [Extunf  Aga  and  Capiaga, 

Now,  sir,  what  burning  secret 

(With  which,  it  seems, you  are  tum'd  cinders) bring 

'To  quench  in  my  advice  or  power  ?  [you 

Mutta,  The  fire 
Will  rather  reach  you. 

Atom.  Me ! 

Mutia.  And  consume  both ; 
For  'tis  impossible  to  be  put  out. 
But  with  the  blood  of  those  that  kindle  it: 
And  yet  one  vial  of  it  is  so  precious. 
In  bemg  borrow'd  from  the  Othoman  spring. 
That  better  'tis,  I  think,  both  we  should  perish, 
Than  prove  the  desperate  means  that  mustrestrain  it 
From  spreading  further. 

A»im.  'i'o  the  point,  and  quickly :  . 
These  winding  circumstances  in  relations, 
Seldom  environ  truth. 

Muita.  Trutli,  Asambeg ! 

A$H»n.  Truth,  Muslapha !  I  said  it,  and  add  more. 
You  touch  upon  a  string  that  to  my  ear 
Doey  sound  Donusa. 

Mutta.  You  then  understand 
Who  'tis  I  aim  at. 

Aukm.  I'ake  heed  ;  Mustapha, 
Remember  what  she  is,. and  whose  we  are ; 
"Tis  her  neglect,  perhaps,  that  you  complain  of; 
And,  stioutd  you  practise  to  revenge  her  scorn. 
With  any  plot  to  taint  her  in  her  honour, 

Mutta.  Hear  me. 

Atnm,  I  will  be  heard  first, — there's  no  tongue 
A  subject  owes,  that  shall  out-thunder  mine. 

Mutta    Well,  take  your  way. 

Amm.  I  then  again  repeat  it; 
If  Mustapha  dares,  with  malicious  breath. 
On  jealous  suppositions,  presume 
To  blast  the  blossom  of  Donusa's  fame. 
Because  he  is  denied  a  happinesa 
Which  men  of  ec^ual,  nay,  of  more  deaert. 
Have  sued  in  vam  for 

Mutta*  More! 

Atam.  More.     'Twas  I  spake  it. 
The  hatha  of  Natolia  and  mysalf 
W«re  rivals  for  her ;  either  of  us  bnraght 


More  victories,  more  trophies,  to  plead  for  iu 
To  our  great  master,  than  you  dare  lay  claim  to ; 
Yet  still,  by  his  allowance,  she  was  Mft 
To  her  election :  each  of  us  owed  nsture 
As  much  for  outward  form  and  inward  worth. 
To  make  way  for  us  to  her  grace  and  farour, 
A  s  you  brought  with  you.    We  were  heard,  repolaed: 
Yet  thought  it  no  dishonour  to  sit  down 
With  the  disgrace,  if  not  to  force  affectioa 
May  merit  such  a  name. 
Mutta.  Have  you  done  yet? 
Atam  Be,  thei^fore,  more  than  aura  tba  groaod  oa 
which 
You  raise  your  accusation,  may  admit 
No  undermining  of  defence  in  her : 
For  if,  with  pregnant  and  apparent  prools» 
Such  as  nuiy  force  a  judge,  more  than  ineUDod* 
Or  partial  in  her  cause,  to  swear  Jiergail^, 
You  win  not  me  to  set  off  your  belief; 
Neither  our.  ancient  friendship,  nor  the  ritw 
Of  sacred  hospitality,  to  which 
I  would  not  offer  violence,  shall  protect  you* 
— Now,  when  you  please. 

Mutta,  I  will  not  dwell  upon 
Much  circumstance ;  vet  cannot  but  profiMi» 
With  the  assurance  or  a  loyalty 
Equal  to  yours,  tlie  revereme  I  owe 
The  sultan,  and  all  such  bis  blood  makes  aaerad ; 
That  there  is  not  a  vein  of  mine,  which  jroi  is 
Unem'ptied  in  his  service,  butthis  moment 
Shoula  freely  open,  so  it  might  wash  off 
The  stains  of  her  dishonour.    Could  you  thhik. 
Or,  though  you  saw  it,  credit  your  own  eyes* 
That  she,  the  wonder  and  amasement  of 
Her  sex,  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  em'piro 
That  hath  dii4ain'd  you,  slighted  me,  and  boasttd 
A  froten  coldness,  which  no  appetite 
Or  height  of  blood  could  thaw ;  ahould  now  ao  fiur 
Be  hurried  with  the  violence  of  her  lust. 
As,  in  it  bur\'ing  her  high  birth,  and  fiuna* 
Basely  descend  to  fill  a  Christian's  anna.; 
And  to  him  yield  her  virgin  honour  up. 
Nay,  sue  to  him  to  take  itt 
Atam,  A  Christian ! 
Muttn,  Temper 
Your  admiration:— and  what  Christian^  think yont 
No  prince  disguised,  no  man  of  mark»  nor  honour: 
No  daring  undertaker  in  our  service; 
But  one,  whose  lips  her  foot  should  acom  to  toii^ ; 
A  poor  mechanic  pedlar. 
Atam,  He ! 
Mutta,  Nay,  more ; 
Whom  do  you  think  she  made  her  acont,  nay  bawd. 
To  find  him  out,  but  me?  .What  place  make  oboioocf 
To  wallow  in  her  foul  and  loathsome  pleasures. 
But  in  the  palace?  Who  the  instmmenta 
Of  dose  conveyance,  but  the  captain  of 
Your  guard,  the  aga,  and  that  man  of  trust. 
The  warden  of  the  inmost  port? — 1*11  prove  this; 
And,  though  I  fdil  to  shew  her  in  the  act. 
Glued  like  a  neighing  gennet  to  her  stalUoD, 
Your  incredulity  shul  be  convinced 
With  proofs  1  blush  to  thiuk  on. 

Atam,  Never  yet 
This  flesh  felt  such  a  fever.     By  the  life 
And  fortune  of  great  Amurath,  should  our  prophet 
(Whose  name  I  bow  to)  in  a  riaion  apeak  tbia, 
Twould  make  me  doubtful  of  my  faith! — Lead  oo; 
And,  when  my  eyes  and  ears  are,  like  yours,  guilt? 
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M3  Tag«  shall  tlMn  appear;  lor  I  will  do 
Something ; — but  what,  I  am  not  yet  determined. 

[£x«uti<. 

SCENE  IV. "-if A  autfr  Rcom  in  Donusa*s  Palace, 
Enter  Cabazib,  Manto,  and  Gazet. 

Car.  They  are  private  to  their  wishes  t 

MauL  Doubt  it  not 

Gttz.  A  pretty  structure  this !  a  court  doyou  call  it? 
Vaulted  and  arch*d !  O,  here  has  been  old  jumbling 
Behind  this  arras. 

C<fr.  Prithee  let's  have  some  sport 
With  this  fresh  codshead. 

AfoiiC.  1  am  out  of  tuoA,  Thope 

But  do  as  vou  please.    My  conscience ! — tush,  the 
Of  libertv  inrows*  that  burthen  off;  I  must 
Go  witrcn,  and  make  discovery.  ^  \^Exit, 

Car.  lie  is  musing. 
And  will  tslk  to  himself;  he  cannot  hold ; 
'J  he  |ioor  fool's  ravish 'd. 

Gat.  I  am  in  my  master'a  clothes, 
Tliey  $t  me  to  a  hair  too ;  let  but  any 
Indifferent  gamester  measure  us  inch  by  inch. 
Or  weigh  us  by  the  standard,  I  may  pass : 
1  bare  been  proved  and  proved  again  true  metaL 

Car,  How  he  surveys  himself! 

Gax.  1  have  heard,  that  some 
Hare  fooFd  themselves  at  court  into  good  fortunes, 
'J'hat  never  hoped  to  thrive  by  wit  in  the  city. 
Or  ljone«tv  m  the  country.     If  1  do  not 
Make  th«  best  laugh  at  me,  I'll  weep  for  myself, 
ff  tb«fy  give  me  hearing  *  'tis  resolved — I'll  try 
What  mny  be  done.  By  your  favour,  sir,  1  pray  you. 
Were  yon  born  a  courtier? 

Car,  No.  sir ;  why  do  you  ask? 

Gau  B«>cause  1  tHought  that  none  could  be  pre- 
But  Kuch  as  were  be^ot  there.  [ferr'd. 

Car.  O.  sir !  many ; 
And.  howsoe'er  ytiu  are  a  citisen  bom, 
V  et  if  your  mother  were  a  handsome  woman. 
And  ever  long*d  to  see  a  mask  at  courtf, 
]t  is  an  even  lay,  but  that  you  had 
A  courtier  to  your  father ;  and  [  think  so. 
You  bear  yourself  so  sprightly. 

Ga%,  It  may  be ; 
But  pray  you,  sir,  had  I  such  an  itch  upon  me 
To  change  my  copy,'  is  there  hope  a  place 
Alay  be  bad  here  for  money  ? 

Cmr,  Not  without  it, 
lliat  I  dare  warrant  you. 

Gat,  1  have  a  pretty  stock, 
And  would  nut  have  my  good  parts  undiscover'd ; 
Wha^.  places  of  credit  are  there? 

Car.  I'here's  your  beglerbegt* 

Gat.  By  no  means  that ;  it  comes  too  near  the 
And  most  prove  so,  that  come  there.  [beggar. 


*  Cf  liberty  throws,  Ac.]  So  the  ohf  copy.  The  modem 
erfilors  read,  don  thrvWt  which  devtroya  the  metre,  not  only 
att  tbn  bu!  of  xht  two  MbMrquent  lioet. 


'  Ifg^itr  mother  wert  a 
AmHeaer  loma'd  fosrra  raMk  atcooft,]  It  thoold  be  re> 


■winl»rrcd  that  Caracie  was  born  in  England,  and  that  he 
■ddrcfwa  a  Venetian ;  the  coui^ueace*  of  ma«kt,  Ac,  were 
Ikcrriore  as  intelligible  lb  the  one,  at  familiar  to  the  other. 
2t  b  IMM  sitiayt  that  so  good  a  plea  can  be  offerei  fur  the. 
•ntlior't  aUn>ioo« ;  for,  to  coafeM  the  tmih,  tlie  haMis  and 
aMOAers  of  diflerent  coonirkt  are,  in  some  of  tbeae  teewf, 
as  J  have  Mid  tiefore,  nio»t  crncllv  confounded. 
Z  Car.  Thtra't  your  bctlcrt)eg.j  L  e.  chief  governor  of  a 


Car.  Or  your  sanzacke*. 
*  Gaz,  Sauce-jack  !  fie,  none  of  thatf . 

Car,  Your  coiaust. 

Gas.  Nor  that. 

Car   Chief  gardener. 

Gax,  Out  upoii't !  [woman* 

Twill  put  me  in  mind  my  mother  wk»  an  herb* 
What  is  your  pta.  e,  1  prav  you  ? 

Car,  Sir,  an  eunuch. 

Gat,  An  eunuch !  very  fine,  i'faith;  an  eunuch ! 
And  what  are  your  employments? 

Car,   Neat  and  easy$: 
In  the  day,  1  wait  on  jf^  lady  when  she  eats. 
Carry  her  pantofles.  bear  up  her  train ; 
Sing  her  asleep  at  night,  and;  when  she  pleases, 
1  am  her  bedfellow. 

Gax,  How !  her  bedfellow  t 
And  lie  with  ber? 

Car,  Yes,  and  lie  with  her. 

Gat,  O  rare! 
Ill  be  an  eunuch,  though  I  sell  my  shop  for*t. 
And  all  my  wares. 

Cor.  It  is  but  parting  with 
A  precious  stone  or  two :  1  know  the  price  on't. 

Gat.  I'll  part  with  all  my  stones;  and  when  I 
An  eunuch,  1*11  so  tbss  and  touse  the  ladi 
Pray  you  help  me  to  a  chapman. 

Car,  I'lie  court  suigeon 
Shall  do  you  that  favour. 

pas.  1  am  made !  an  eunuch ! 

'     Enter  Manto. 

Mant,  Carasie,  quit  the  room. 
Car,  Come,  sir ;  wt* *ll  treat  of 
Your  business  further. 

Gax,  Excellent !  an  eunuch  1 


[ExeunL 


SCENE  \,^An  inner  Room  in  thetame. 
Enter  DuNoai  and  Vitelli. 

ViteL  Leave  me,  or  I  am  lost  again :  no  prayers. 
No  penitence,  can  redeem  me. 

Don,  Am  I  grown 
Old  or  deform'd  since  yesterday? 

Vitel,  Ybu  are  still, 
(Although  the  sating  of  your  lust  hath  sullied 
I'he  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  virgin  beauties,) 
Too  fair  forme  to  look  on:  and,  though  pureness, 
Thesword  with  which  you  ever  fought  snd  conquer*d« 
Is  raviah'd  from  you  by  unchaste  desires. 
You  are  too  strong  for  flesh  and  blood  to  treat  with. 
Though  iron  grates  were  interposed  between  ua, 
To  warrant  me  from  treason. 

Don.  NV  horn  do  you  fear  ? 

Viul,  lliat  human  frailty  I  took  from  ny  mother. 
That,  as  my  youth  increased,  grew  stronger  on  me ; 
That  still  pursues  me,  and,  though  once  recover*d. 
In  scorn  of  reason,  and,  what'a  more,  religion, 
Again  seeks  to  betray  me. 


*  Car.  Or  foOr  Mnsacke.]  Govemof  of  a  city. 

f  Ga».  S4ace  Jack  I  ^,  n/mt  qf  that.  |  The  pleaMntry  ot 
Guset  it  not  wry  con»picaoat  tur  It*  haniuar;  the  nioitera 
editort  however  have  contrived  to  clood  it:  Ihey  ready 
Sauctf  Jacli  I 

I  Car.  Your  chlans]  An  officer  In  the  Turkish  coart,  whe 
perfomis  the  duly  v(  an  u»lier ;  alio  an  arobaeaador  to  f«<nriga 
princes  and  RtAivft.—  Coin'BR. 

$Car.  \eat  and  Mny-J  1  have  taken  thii  from  Gaiet.  te 
wliuni  it  tins  liilhertu  Uen  allmted,  and  gisru  il  to  C4rasl«. 
The  uld  cupy  li.<t  no  mark  01  !;.leirugatioa  ail'ireo^y,  «ihkk 
•eeius  to  prove  that  the  words  oiigiually  belonged  to  kla. 
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Dmt.  If  you  mean,  sir. 
To  my  embraces,  yqu  turn  rebel  to 
The  lawA  of  nature,  the  ereat  ()ueen  and  Xnother 
Of  all  productions,  and  deny  alle|^iance. 
Where  you  stand  bound  to  pay  iL 

Viiel.  I  Mrijl  atop 
Mine  ears  against  these  charms,  which,  if  Ulysses 
Could  live  again,  and  hear  this  second  syren, 
lliough  bound  with  cables  to  his  ma-tt,  bis  ship  too 
Fasten'd  with  all  her  anchors,  this  enchantment 
Would  force  him,  in  despite  of  all  resistance. 
To  leap  into  the  sea,  and  follow  her  ; 
Although  destruction,  with*  OiStstretch'd  arms, 
Stood  ready  to  receive  him. 

Utm.  Gentle  sir. 
Though  you  deny  to  hear  me,  yet  vouchsafe 
To  look  upon  me :  tliough  I  use  no  language. 
The  grief  for  this  unkind  repulse  will  print 
Such  a  dumb  eloquence  ifpon  my  face, 
As  will  not  only  plead  but  prevail  for  me. 

ViuL  I  am  a  coward.     I  wiH  see  and  hear  you, 
Tbe  trial,  else,  is  nothing ;  nor  the  conquest. 
My  temperance  shall  crown  me  with  hereafter. 
Worthy  to  be  remember'd.     Up,  my  virtue ! 
And  holy  thoughts  ami  resolutions  arm  me 
Against  this  fierce  temptation  !  give  nie  voice 
Tuned  to  a  xealous  anger,  to  express 
At  what  an  over-value  1  have  purchased 
The  wanton  treasure  of  your  virgin  bounties ; 
That,  in  their  false  fruition,  heap  upon  me 
Despair  and  horror. — That  I  could  with  that  ease 
Redeem  mj  forfeit  innocence,  or  cast  up 
Tbe  poison  I  received  into  my  entrails. 
From  the  alluring  cup  of  your  enticements. 
As  now  I  do  deliver  back  the  price 

IBetumt  ihtjewelt. 
And  salary  of  your  lust  I  or  thus  unclothe  me 
Of  sui'»  fgiKf  trappings,  the  proud  livery 

[Thrcvi  off  hit  cloak  and  doublet. 
Of  wicked  pleasure,  which  bui  worn  and  heated 
With  the  fire  of  entertainment  and  consent. 
Like  to  Alcides*  fatal  shirt,  teare  off 
Our  flesh  and  reputation  both  together, 
Leaving  our  ulcerous  follies  bare  and  open 
To  all  malicious  censure ! 

Don,  Vou  must  grani, 
If  you  hold  that  a  loss  to  you,  mine  equak, 
If  not  transcends  iL    If  you  then  first  tasted 
7  hat  poison,  as  you  call  it,  1  brought  with  me 
A  palate  unacquainted  with  the  relish 
Of  those  delights,  which  most,  as  I  have  heard. 
Greedily  swallow ;  and  then  the  offenca, 
If  my  opinion  may  be  believed, 
[s  not  so  gaeat :  howe'er,  the  wrong  no  more 
'llian  if  HippoUtus  and  the  Virgin  huntress 
Should  meet  and  kiss  together. 

Vitel.  What  defences 
Can'  lust  raise  to  maintain  a  precipice 

Enter  Asambeg  and  Mvstapha,  abmw. 

To  the  abyss  of  looseness  ! — ^hnt  affords  not 
The  least  stair,  or  the  fastenini:  of  one  foot. 
To  reascend  that  glorious  height  we  fell  from. 

Mtiita,  By  Mahomet,  she  courts  him ! 

[Bmiuta  kneels. 

Atom.  Nay,  kneels  to  him ! 
Observe,  the  scornful  villain  turns  away  too. 
As  glorying  in  his  conquest. 

Uon,  Are  you  msrble  t 


If  Christians  bare  mothefs,  wmn  they  share  in 

The  tigress*  fierceness  *,  for,  if  you  were  owner 

Of  human  pity,  you  could  not  endure 

A  princest  to  kneel  to  you,  or  look  on 

These  falling  tears  which  hardest  rocks  would  soAea 

And  yet  remain  unmoved.    Did  you  but  gire  me 

A  taste  of  happiness  in  your  embraces. 

That  the  remembrance  of  the  sweetness  of  it 

Alight  leave  fierpetual  bitterness  behind  ht 

Or  sbew'd  me  what  it  waa  to  be  a  wife. 

To  live  a  widow  ever? 

A$am.  She  has  confest  it !  — 
Seize  on  him,  villains. 

Enter  Capiaga  and  Aga,  tritk  JaniaiiM. 

O  the  Furies ! 
[Exeunt  Aeamb^  and  Muttepka  atom, 

Don.  How  ! 
Are  we  betray 'd  ? 

Vitel,  The  better;  I  ezpeeted 
A  Turkish  faith. 

Don.  Who  am  I,  that  you  dare  this  T 
'Tis  1  that  do  command  you  to  forbear 
A  touch  of  violence. 

Aga,  We,  already,  mad^m. 
Have  satisfied  your  pleasure,  fnrthar  tlwo 
W'e  know  to  answer  it. 

Cap.  Would  we  were  well  off! 
We  stand  too  far  engaged,  I  fear. 

Don.  For  us  ? 
We*ll  biing  you  safe  off:  who  dares  eontnMliel 
What  is  our  pleasure  I 

Reenter  Asambso  ami  Mvstapba,  Mpm. 

A$am.  Spurn  the  dog  to  prison* 
ni  answer  you  anon. 

ViteL  What  punishment 
Soe'er  I  undergo,  I  am  still  a  Christian. 

[Ei'a  Guard  wiA  FiklK. 

Don.  What  bold  presumption's  this!  Under  what 
Am  1  to  fall,  that  aet  my  foot  upon  [law 

Your  statutes  and  decrees  ? 

Mu$ta.  The  crime  committed 
Our  Alcoran  calls  death. 

Don.  'i'ush  !  who  is  here. 
That  is  not  Amurath's  slave,  and  so,  nnilt 
To  sit  a  judge  upon  his  blood  I . 

Aeam.  Vou  have  lost, 
And  shamed  the  privilege  of  it;  roVb*d  me  too 
Of  my  soul,  my  underetanding,  to  behold 
Your  base  unworthy  fall  from  vonr  liigh 

Don.  I  do  appeal  to  Amuret^. 

Aeanu  We  will  offer 
No  violence  to  your  peraon,  till  we  know 
His  sacred  pleasure ;  till  when,  under  guard 
You'shall  continue  here. 

Don.  Shall  I 

Aeam.  I  have  said  it. 

Don,  We  shall  remember  this. 

Aiam,  It  ill  becomes 
Such  aa  are  piilty,  to  deliver  threats 
Against  tbe  innocent     [The  Guard  leade  ef 

I  could  tear  this  flesh  now. 
But  'tis  in  vsiu ;  nor  must  I  ulk,  but  do. 
Provide  a  well-manr.'d  galley  for  Conatantinopla : 
Such  aad  news  never  canit-i  to  our  great  master. 
As  he  directs,  we  must  proceed,  and  know 
No  will  but  his,  to  whom  what's  oun  wa  owe. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L— J  Room  m  Grimaldi'a  Houae. 
Enter  Master  amd  BoaUwain. 


Mati,  He  does  begin  to  eat  t 
Boiitsw.  A  httle.  master ; 
But  our  best  hope  for  his  recovery  is,  that 
Hi*  raving  leaves  him  ;  and  those  dreadful  words 
Damnation  and  despair,  with  which  be  ever 
Ended  all  his  discourses,  are  forgotten. 

Ma$t.  This  stranger  is  a  most  religious  man  sure ; 
And  I  am  doubtful,  whether  his  charity 
In  the  relieving  of  our  wants,  or  care^ 
To  cure  the  wounded  conscience  of  Grimaldi, 
Deserves  more  admiration. 
B^itxw.  Can  you  guess 
What  the  reason  should  be.  that  we  never  mention 
The  church,  or  the  high  altar,  but  his  melancholy 
Grows  and  increases  on  him  t 

Matt,  I  have  heard  him, 
When  he  gloried  to  pMfess  himself  an  atheist. 
Talk  often,  and  with  much  delight  and  boasting. 
Of  a  rude  prank  be  did  ere  he  turu'd  pirate ; 
The  memory  of  which,  as  it  appears,    . 
Lies  heavy  on  him. 

B-«t§w.  Pray  you,  let  roe  understand  it. 
Matt.  Upon  a  solemn  day,  when  the  whole  city 
Join'd  in  devotion,  and  with  barefoot  stops 
Pass*d  to  Sl  Mark's.  th«*  duke,  and  the  whole  sig- 
llelping  to  perfect  tlie  religious  pomp  [nory, 

With  which  ihey  were  rfcei^ed ;  when  all  men  else 
Were  full  of  tears,  and  groan'd  b^'neath  the  weigbt 
Of  past  offences,  of  whose  heavy  burthftn 
They  came  to  be  absolved  and  treed  ;  our  captain. 
Whether  in  scorn  of  those  so  pious  rites 
He  had  no  feeling  of,  or  else  drawn  to  it    ' 
Out  of  a  wanton,  irreligious  madness, 
(1  know  not  which,)  ran  to  the  holy  man. 
As  he  was  doing  of  tbn  work  of  grace*. 
And,  snatching  from  his  hands  the  sanctified  means, 
Dasird  it  upon  the  pavement. 

Boatswm  How  escaped  he. 
It  being  a  deed  deserving  death  with  torture  t 
ll««(.  The  general  amazement  of  the  people 
Gave  him  leave  to  quit  the  temple,  and  a  gondola, 
Prepared,  it  seems,  before,  brought  him  aboard ; 
Since  which  he  ne'ersaw  Venice.     J  he  remfiubranoe 
Of  thkt.  it.  Hp^ms,  torments  him  ;  aggravated 
With  a  6tTv>i«g  belief  he  cannot  receive  pardon 
For  this  foul  fact,  but  from  his  hands,  against  whom 
It  was  committed. 

B*»utiw.  And  what  course  intends 
^bs  heavenly  physician,  reverend  Francisco, 
To  beat  down  this  opinion  ? 

Mtui.  He  promised 
To  use  some  iioly  and  religions  finenessf. 


To  this  good  end  ;  and  in  the  mean  time,  charged 
To  l(eep  him  dark,  and  to  admit  no  visitants  : 
But  on  no  terms  to  cross  him.     Here  he  comes. 
Enter  Grimaldi  with  a  book*. 
Grim.  For  theft,  he  that  restores  treble  tlie  value. 
Makes  satisfaction  ;  and  for  want  of  means 
To  do  so,  as  a  slave  must  serve  it  out,  [here 

Till  he  hath  made  full  payment     There's  hope  left 
Oh !  with  what  willingness  would  I  give  up 
My  liberty  to  those  that  I  have  pilUged ; 
And  wish  the  numbers  of  my  years,  though  wasted 
In  the  most  sordid  Havery,  mi^ht  equal 
The  rapines  I  have  made ;  till  with  one  voice. 
My  patient  sufferings  might  exact  from  my 
Most  cruel  creditors,  a  full  remission, 
An  eye's  loss  with  an  eye,  limb's  with  a  limb ; 
A  sad  account ! — ^yet,  to  find  peace  within  here, 
I'hough  all  such  as  I  have  maim'd  and  dismember'd 
In  drunken  quarrels,  or,  o'ercome  with  rage, 
When  they  were  given  up  to  my  power,  stood  here 
And  cried' for  restitution ;  to  appease  tliem,     [novt, 
I  would  do  a  bloody  justice  on  myself: 
Pull  out  these  eyes,  that  guided  me  to  ravish 
Their  si^ht  from  others ;  lop  these  legs,  that  bore  me 
To  bnrbarous  violence  ;  with  this  hand  cut  off 
This  instrument  of  wrong,  till  nought  w  ere  left  me 
But  this  poor  bleeding  limbless  trunk,  which  gladly 
1  would  divide  among  them.— Ha!  what  think  I 

Enter  FaANcibco  in  a  cope,  like  a  BiJiop, 
Of  petty  forfeitures !  in  thfe  reverend  habit. 
All  that  1  am  turu*d  into  eyes,  I  look  on 
A  deed  of  mine  so  fieiid-like,  that  repentance. 
Though  with  my  tears  I  taught  the  sea  new  tides. 
Can  never  wash  off:  all  my  UiefU,  mv  rapes. 
Are  venial  trespasses,  compared  to  what 
1  offer'd  to  that  Bha|>e,  and  in  a  phice  too. 

Where  I  stood  bound  to  kneel  to't.  [Ktteea. 

Fran,  *Tis  forgiven : 

I  with  bis  tongue,  whom  in -these  sacred  vestments» 

With  impure  bunds  thou  didst  offend,  pronounce  it. 

I  bring  peace  to  thee ;  see  that  thou  deserve  it 

In  ihy  lair  life  hereafter. 
Grim.  Can  it  bo  ! 

Dare  I  believe  this  vision,  or  hope 

A  pardon  e'er  may  find  me  1 
Fran.  Purchase  it 

By  xealous  undertakings,  and  no  more 

n'will  be  remembered. 

Grini.  What  celestial  balm  [Ri*«l. 

I  feel  now  pour'd  into  my  wounded  coiyK^ience  ! 

What  penance  is  there  I'll  not  undergo,  [sure 

1  hough  ne'er  so  sharp  and  rugged,  with  more  plea^ 

Than  flesh  and  blood  e'er  tasted!   shew  me  true 
Sorrow, 

Arm'd  with  an  iron  whip,  and  I  will  meet 

The  stripes  she  brings  along  with  her,  as  if 


•At  he  wot  doing  qf  the  worh  qf  grace,  &c]  ThU  U  a 
rrverratiid  <teK.i|itiuii  of  tli«  elwjitiou  oi'  ilic  host;  and 
co«ld  only  be  wrillvn  by  a  iiiho  on  >%hoiii  tliMt  awiul  act  of 
piooA  daring  IukI  made  a  deep  and  lasting  impression. 

f  Toneeaotme  hmipand  reliyioue  ftntMicM,]  i.  v.  ssbtile  and 
infeaiuut  device.  Cuxeler,  \vllu^v  ide^s  u(  iHfuioity  were 
never  paiallded,  nnlei^s  by  ihose  oi'  Mr.  M.  Mafon,  cur- 
rvpfed  tnis  Initi  jbumf,  ilitmgh  ilie  lini»  w«s  i-ediicitl  to  abso- 
lute pmse  by  it!  Massin^er  knew  no  such  wtml;  the  In- 
triKiociion  of  which  l«  jiiMly  repr«»baied  b>  JuluiMin,  as 
wtiully  as.necessary.  But,  indenl,  in  aU  limtf!<,  ourUnKaa^e 
has  b«*A  ovrr-ma  and  debased  by  fantastic  terms. 


"  Which  sweet  Phlllsklea  fetch'd  of  late  from  France. 
The  word  occurs,  in  its  n4inral  sense,  in  7***  Defril'ean  Aeet 

•« ynu'll  n\AT  all  with  yuur.^iim«w." 

Here,  too,  Mr.  Synpsou  pr.  poses  to  rea«l /nra*- /  while 
Whalley,  who  pn.p»'rly  lejecisliis  aiiiendineut,  vxpl^li.sine 
urii-inal  woni.  by  "  shyness,  or  coyness ;"  lo  which  it  beait 
not  the  slitLi'tett  afl'iniiy. 

•  ■  ufitha  b*K)k.l  The  book  was  a  very  proper 

one  for  Griuialdi*  Iiomi  his  references,  it  appears  to  be  the 
Bible. 
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They  were  the  gentle  touches  of  a  hand 

That  comes  to  cure  me.    Can  good  deeds  redeem  me? 

I  will  ri.se  up  a  wonder,  to  the  world. 

When  [  have  given  strong  proofs  how  1  am  alter*d. 

I.  that  have  sold  such  as  professed  the  faith 

That  I  was  born  in,  to  captivity, 

Will  make  their  number  equaP,  that  I  shall 

Deliver  from  the  oar ;  and  win  as  many 

By  the  clearness  of  my  actions,  tiflool^  on 

Their  misbelief  and  loath  it.     I  will  be 

A  convoy  for  all  merchants ;  and  thought  worthy 

To  be  reported  to  the  world,  hereafter. 

The  dhild  ofydur  devotion  ;  nurs'd  up. 

And  made  strong  by  your  charity,  to  break  through 

All  dangers  hell  can  bring  fortl^to  oppose  me  : 

Nor  am  I,  though  my  fortunes  were  thought  desper- 

Now  you  have  reconciled  me  to  mvself,  [ate, 

So  void  o(  worldly  means,  but.  in  despite 

Of  the  proud  viceroy*s  wrongs,  I  can  do  something 

To  witness  of  my  cl)ange :  when  vou  please,  try  me*. 

And  I  will  perfect  what  you  shall  enjoin  me, 

Or  h\\  a  joyful  martyr. 

F'^an,  Vou  will  reap 
I'he  comfort  of  it :  live  yet  undiscover'd 
And  with  your  holy  meditations  strengthen 
Your  Christian  resolution  :  ere  long, 
You  shall  hear  further  from  me.  [Exit, 

Grim.  I'll  attend 
All  your  commands  with  patience ; — come,  my  mates, 
I  hitherto  have  lived  an  ill  example, 
And,  as  your  captain,  led  you  on  to  mischief; 
But  now  will  truly  labour,  that  good  men 
May  say  hereafter  of  me  to  niy  glory, 
(Let  but  my  power  and  means  hand  with  mr  willf,) 
His  good  endieavours  did  weigh  down  his  ill. 

[Exeunt. 

Rt-enter  Francisc»,  in  hii  usual  habiU 

Fran,  This  penitence  is  not  counterfeit :  howso- 
"Good  actions  are  m  themselves  rewarded.         [ever. 
My  travuil's  to  meet  with  a  double  crown : 
If  that  Vitelli  come  off  safe,  and  prove 
Himself  the  master  of  his  wild  afl'ections— 

Enter  Gazet. 

O,  I  shall  have  intelligence  ;  how  now,  Gazet, 
Why  these  sud  looks  and  tears  1 

Gaz.  Tears,  sir  !  I  have  lost  [for 

My  worthy  master.     Your  rich  heir  seems  to  mourn 
A  miserable  father,  your  young  widow. 
Following  a  bedrid  husband  to  his  grave. 
Would  have  her  neighbours  think  she  cribs  and  roars, 
That  she  must  pan  with  such  a  goodman  do-nothing ; 
When  'tis  b^ausv  V.e -stays  so  long  above  ground. 
And  hinders  a  rich  suitor. — All's  come  out,  sir. 


/  eon  do  tomething 


To  «vUncu  of  my  cbaiiige  :  when  pou  pUoMt  trp  me.  Sec] 
The  rcatkr  hiiiM  be  convinced,  lung  ere  ihii,  llirft  the  modern 
editions  of  Massinger  utter  «  very  inideqaate  repreientailon 
of  Ills  works  Nuincroas  as  the 'errors  pointed  oot  are,  a 
still  ^rcHter  nambcr  have  been  •orrected  in  Nleoce  :  of  these 
the  sunrce  is  generally  obvious;  here,  however,  is  one  for 
whirh  no  nioiive  ran  be  assigned  ;  it  Is  a  gratnitons  and 
wanton  deviation  from  the  original,  that  no  degree  of  folly 
can  jaMify,  no  excess  of  negligence  account  lor: — In  Coxeter 
and  Mr.  M.  Mason  the  pa's«ige  stands  thus: 

/  can  do  aomethiny 

To  pmve  that  I  have  |>ower,  when  you  plecut  try  me  ! 

f(l^t  but  my  power  and  mean*  hand  with  my  will,)]  Or, 
aa  we  thindd  now  »ay,^o  hand  in  hand,  co-operate  wiih  my 
will. 


\ 


We  are  smoak'd  for  being  coney-catchers  ;  my 
Is  put  in  prison  ;  his  sho  customer  [ter 

Js  under  guard  too ;  these  are  things  to  weep  for:— 
But  mine  own  loss  conuder  d,  and  what  a  f<Ntun6 
I  have  had,  as  they  say,  snatch'd  out  of  mj  chop^ 
Would  make  a  man  run  mad. 

Fran.  I  scarce  have  lei.^ure, 
I  am  so  wholly  taken  up  with  sorrow 
For  my  loved  pupil,  to  enquire  thy  fate ; 
Yet  1  will  hear  it. 

Gax.  Why,  sir,  I  had  bought  a  place, 
A  place  of  credit  too,  an  1  had  gone  through  with  it; 
I  should  have  been  made  an  eunuch :  there  was  ho- 
nour 
For  a  late  poor  'prentice !  when,  upon  the  sudden, 
There  was  such  a  hurlyburiy  in  the  court. 
That  I  was  eJad  to  run  away,  and  carry 
The  price  of  my  office  with  torn* 

Fran,  Is  that  all  1 
Yon  have  made  a  saving  Toyage :  we  must  think  noir. 
Though  not  to  free,  to  comfort  sad  Vitelli; 
My  grieved  soul  suffers  for  binu 

Gaz,  I  am  sad  too  ; 
But  had  1  been  an  emmch 

Fran.  Think  not  on  it.  [Exnoit. 

SCENE  II.^ii  Hall  in  Ammbeg's  Palace 

Entir  AsAMBEo;   he  ut$loekt  a  door,  and    Pauliica 

cometj'tntk, 

Asam,  Be  your  own  guard :  obsequiousness  and 
service 
Shall  win  you  to  be  mine.    Of  all  restraint 
For  ever  take  your  leave,  no  threats  shall  awe  you, 
No  jealous  dbubts  of  mine  disturb  your  freedom,    . 
No  fise'd  spies  wait  upon  your  steps :  your  virtue^ 
And  due  consideration  in  yourself 
Of  what  is  noble,  are  the  faithful  helps 
I  leave  you,  as  supporters,  to  defend  you 
From  falling  basely. 

Paul,  This  is  wondrous  strange : 
Whence  flows  this  alteration  ? 

Amm.  From  true  judgment; 
And  strong  assurance  neither  grates  of  iron, 
Hemm'd  in  with  walls  of  brass,  strict  guards,  high 
The  forfeiture  of  honour,  nor  the  fear  [birui. 

Of  infamy  or  punishment,  can  stay 
A  woman  slaved  to  appetite,  from  being 
False  and  unworthy. 

PauL  You  are  grown  satirical 
Against  our  sex.     Why,  sir,  1  durst  produce 
Myself  in  our  defence,  and  from  you  challeuge 
A  testimony  that's  not  to  be  denied. 
All  fall  not  under  this  unequal  censure.  • 

I,  that  have  stood  your  flatteries,  your  threats. 
Borne  up  against  your  fierce  temptations ;  scorn *d 
The  cruel  means  you  practised'  to  suppjant  me. 
Having  no  arms  to  help  me  to  hold  out. 
But  love  of  piety,  and  constant  goodness ; 
If  you  are  unconfirm'd,  dare  again  boldly. 
Enter  into  the  lists,  and  combat  with 
All  opposites  man's  malice  can  bring  forth 
'1  o  shake  me  in  my  chastity,  built  upon 
Tlie  rock  of  my  religion. 

Asam,  I  do  wish 
I  could  believe  you ;  but,  when  I  shall  show  you 
A  most  incredible  example  of 
Your  frailty,  in  a  princess,  sued  and  sought  to 
B|  men  of  worth,  of  raiik,  of  eiuinence ;  courted 
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By  happtiiMS  itself,  and  her  cold  temper 

ApproTed  by  many  years ;  yet  she  to  fall, 

Fad  from  herself,  her  glories,  nay,  her  safety, 

loto  m  gulpb  of  !^ame  and  black  despair : 

I  think  you*ll  doubt  yourself,  or,  in  beholding 

Her  punishment,  for  ever  be  deterr'd 

From  yielding  basely.  , 

PauL  I  would  see  this  wonder ; 
Tis,  sr,  my  first  petition. 

Aaam.  And  thus  granted ; 
Above,  yea  shall  observe  all.  [Exit  Paulina, 

Enter  Mustapma. 

Mtaia^  Sir,  I  sought  you. 
And  must  relate  a  ponder.    Since  I  studied. 
And  knew  what  man  was,  I  was  never  witness 
Of  such  invincible  fortitude  as  this  Christian 
Shows  in  his  sufferings :  all  the  torments  that 
We  could  present  him  with,  to  fright  his  constancy, 
Confirm'd,  not  shook  it ;  and  those  heavy  chains, 
Tfattt  eat  into  his  flesh,  appear'd  to  him 
like  bracelets  made  of  some  loved  mistress'  hairs 
We  kiss  in  the  remembrance  of  her  favours. 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  it,  and  have  lost 
Much  of  my  fury. 

Aaam.  Had  he  sufter*d  poorly, 
It  bad  caird  on  m^  contempt ;  but  manly  patience, 
And  all-commanding  virtue,  vr'mn  upon 
An  enemy.     I  shall  think  upon  him.     Ha ! 

£/ifer  Aga*,  with  a  black  box* 

So  soon  retum*d  !  This  speed  pleads  in  excuse 
Of  your  late  ftult,  which  1  no  more  remember. 
Wbat's  the  grand  signior's  pleasure? 
,     Ago.  'Tis  encIosecLhere. 
The  box  too  that  contains  it  may  inform  you 
How  he  stands  affected :  I  am  trusted  with 
Nothing  but  this,  on  forfeit  of  your  head. 
She  must  ^ave  a  speedy  trial. 

A$aMu  Brine  her  in 
In  black,  as  to  her  funeral :  [Exit  Aga,"]  'tis  the  colour 
Her  fault  wills  her  to  wear,  and  which  in  justice, 
I  dare  not  pity.     Sit,  and  take  your  place : 
However  in  her  life  she  has  degenerated, 
May  she  die  nobly,  and  in  that  confirm 
Her  greatness,  and  high  blood ! 


n  fMuic.  RM-enter  th«  Aga,  with  the  Capiaga 
Uadii'g  i«  DoKusA  in  blacky  her  tniin  borne  up  by 
Carazie  and  Makiv>.  A  Guard  attending.  Pau- 
XJVA  eHter$  above, 

MuMia,  1  now  could  melt ; 
Bat,  solt  compassion  leave  me. 

Mant,  I  am  afirighted 
With'  this  dismal  preparation.     Should  the  enjoying 
Of  loose  desires  find  ever  such  conclusions, 
All  women  would  be  vestals. 

Don.  That  you  clothe  me 


*  EiUer  Aga,]  I  sappote  the  reader  will  be  Inclined  to 
cs^lm  with  Aaambeg,  **  So  toon  relorn'd  1"  fur  nrom  Tnnii 
to  CoosUiuiiaople  i«  an  interval  ktamane  commodum.  1  have 
aelUier  entrred,  nor  prup<>»cd  to  enter,  into  any  ditqtiisitiont 
OB  th«  |>re»ervalion  of  the  uiiitiei  of  lime  and  place,  v^bich 
most  b^  a  work  of  absolute  snpererogaiion  in  criticising  an 
aoibor  who  lot  nil  v  forgot  or  disregarded  tbcin.  Massinger  is 
•ot.oioi-e  lrr«>gnlar  than  his  contemporaries :  indeed  he  is 
lessV>  111  .in  many  of  them  ;  bat,  in  all  cate*,  I  nm  persaadvd 
that  he  i<>Il«iwrd  his  sl(»ry,  without  entertaining  much  aaxicty 
•a  to  ih«  time  it  might  occupy,  or  the  various  changes  of 
ftitnaliott  it  might  require. 


In  this  sad  livery  of  death,  assures  me 

Your  sentence  is  gone  out  before,  and  I 

Too  late  am  call'd  for,  in  my  guilty  cause 

To  use  qualification  or  excusfl 

Yet  must  I  not  part  so  with  mine  oivn  strengths*. 

But  borrow,  from  my  modesty,  boldness,  to 

inquire  by  whose  authority  you  sit 

My  judges,  and  whose  warrant  digs  my  grave 

In  tiie  frowns  you  dart  against  my  life  ? 

Awm.  See  here. 
This  fatal  sign  and  warrant !  This,  brought  to 
A  general,  fighting  in  the  headf  of  his 
Victorious  troops,  ravishes  from  his  hand 
His  even  then  conquering  sword  ;  this,  shown  unto 
The  sultan's  brothers,  or  his  sons,  delivers 
His  deadly  anger ;  And,  all  hopes  laid  by. 
Commands  them  to  prepare  themselves  for  heavwi » 
Which  would  stand  witn  the  quiet  of  your  soul. 
To  think  upon,  and  imitate. 

Don.  Give  me  leave 
A  little  to  complain  ;  first,  of  tb^  hard 
Condition  of  my  fortune,  which  may  move  you, 
I'hough  not  to  rise  up  intercessors  for  me. 
Yet,  m  remembrance  of  my  former  life, 
(This  being  the  first  spot  tainting  mine  honour,) 
To  be  the  means  to  bnng  me  to  nii«  presence : 
And  then  I  doubt  not,  but  I  could  allege 
Such  reasons  in  mine  own  defence,  or  plead 
So  humbly,  (my  tears  helping,)  that  it  should 
Awake  his  sleeping  pity. 

Aiam.  'Tis  in  vain. 
If  you  have  aught  to  say,  you  shall  have  hearing ; 
And,  in  me^  tliink  him  present. 

Don.  I  would  thus  then  "^ 

First  kneel,  and  kiss  his  feet ;  and  af^er,  tell  him 
How  long  I  had  been  his  darling ;  what  delight 
My  infant  years  afforded  him ;  how  dear 
He  prized  ois  sister  in  both  bloods,  my  mother: 
That  she,  like  him,  had  frailty,  that  to  me 
Descends  as  an  inheritance ;  then  conjure  him, 
13r  her  blest  ashes,  and  his  fathei  's  soul. 
The  sword  that  rides  upon  his  thigh,  his  right  hand 
Holding  the  sceptre  and  the  Othoman  lortime, 
To  have  compassioii  on  me. 

Atam,  But  suppose 
(As  I  am  sure)  be  would  be  deaf,  what  then^ 
Could  you  infer?  9 

Don.  I,  then,  would  thus  rise  up,  . 
And  to  his  teeth  teU  him  he  was  a  tyrant, 
A  most  voluptuous  and  insatiable  epicure 
In  his  own  pleasures  ;  which  he  hugs  so  dearly^ 
As  proper  and  peculiar  to  himself, 
That  he  denies  a  moderate  lawful  use 
Of  all  delight  to  others.     And  to  thee. 
Unequal  judge,  I  speak  as  much,  and  charge  theo, 
But  with  impartial  eyes  to  look  into 
Thyself,  and  then  consider  with  what  Justice 
lliou  canst  pronounce  my  sentence.  Unkind  nature. 
To  make  weak  women  servants,  proud  n^en  masters  1 
Indulgent  Mahomet,  do  thy  bloody  laws 
Call  my  embraces  with  a  christian  death. 
Having  my  heat  and  May  of  youth  to  plead 
In  my  excuse  ?  and  yel  want  power  to  punish 

*  Yet  muet  J  not  part  «o  vdth  mine  own  strengths.]  TIm 
modern  editors  nrail  tirenyth,  which  doi-s  not  convey  Maa* 
singt-r's  uivauing,  and,  indeed,  is  scarcely  scum:  in  ibis  plaec: 
but  they  did  not  uniU-rslHrnl  the  word.  S'renjfths  aie  caa* 
ties,  strvng  placfs,  and  metaphorically  d^'mcet,  as  here. 
i  i  A  generat  Jlyhting  in  the  head,  6cc.J  Mr.  M.  Masoa 
chooses  to  moderoiae  this  expresMioo,  and  iea<i,  at  the  ticsd. 
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These  that  with  scorn  break  through  thy  cobweb 

edicts, 
And  Inug^h  at  thy  deerms?    To  tame  their  lusts 
There's  no  religious  hit ;  let  her  be  fair. 
And  pleasinic  to  the  eye,  though  Persian,  Moor, 
Idolatress,  Turk,*or  Christian,  you  are  privileged. 
And  freely  may  enjoy  her.     At  thi>  instant, 
I  know,  unjurit  man,  thou  hast  in  ihy  powei 
A  lovely  Christian  virgin  ;  thy  offence 
Equal,  if  not  transcending  mine ;  why,  then, 
(We  being  both  guilty,)  dost  thou  not  descend 
From  thnt  UMurp'd  tribunal,  and  with  me 
Walk  hand  in  hand  to  death  1 

Atntn.  She  raves;  and  we 
Lose  time  to  hear  her:  read  the  law. 

Don    Do,  do ; 
I  stand  resolved  to  suffer. 

Aga.  [  eads.]  If  antt  vtrpn  of  tchat  degree  or 
qualilti  ttieivr,  bom  a  natural  7  urXe,  ihati  he  conricied 
of  eorporai  lontiveu^  and  incontinence,  with  unit  Chris- 
tian, sfie  i$.  hft  the  decree  rf  our  great  vrophet,  Mahomet, 
to  to$e  her  he  id, 

Auim.  Mark  that,  then  tax  our  justice! 

Agn.  Eer  provided^  That  if  the,  the  pad  offender, 
by  AMI/  remsoMt,  argnm^ntt,  or  }teriiunion.  can  win 
and  preniil  H-.ih  the  uid  Chrittan  ojjenrting  with  her, 
to  alVr  his  rel  giim,  and  murrf/  her,  tfiats$ht'n  t'le  win- 
ning of  a  unit  to  the  Mnhomeian  tecl,  tJiall  acquit 
her  from  all  shame,  ditgrace,  and  punishment  what- 
tueier. 

Don.  I  lay  hold  on  that  clause,  and  challenge  from 
you 
The  privilege  of  the  law. 

Must-i.  What  will  you  do? 

Don.  Grant  me  access  and  means,  Til  undertake 
To  turn  this  (  hristian  Turk,  and  marry  him  : 
This  ttitil  ycu  oinnot  deny. 

Mustii.  O  hose ! 
Can  fear  t:>  (\\f^  make  you  descend  so  low 
From  your  high  birth,  and  hrand  the  Othoman  line 
With  such  n  mark  of  infumv? 

Ai'im.  This  is  worse 
Than  the  ]mrting  with  your  honour.     Detter  .sufler 
Ten  thciisund  deaths,  and  without  hope  to  have 
A  place  ill  our  great  prophet's  paradise, 
Than  have  an  act  to  altertimes  reroember'd. 
80  fo4|ns  this  is. 

Musla.  Cheer  your  spirits,  madam  ; 
To  die  is  notliing,  'tis  but  parting  with 
A  mountain  of  vexations. 

Asam,  'i  h'nk  of  your  honour: 
In  dying  nobly,  you  make  satisfaction 
For  your  offence,  and  you  shall  live  a  story 
Of  bohl  heroic  coumg^. 

Dan,  Vou  shall  not  fool  me 
Out  of  my  life  :  I  claim  the  law,  and  sue  for 
A  speedy  trial :  if  1  fail,  you  may 
Determine  of  me  as  you  please. 

Asam,  Base  woman  ! 
But  use  thy  ways,  and  see  thou  prosper  in  them ; 
For,  if  thou  fall  again  into  my  power. 
Thou  shalt  in  vain,  after  a  thousand  tortures, 
Cry  out  for  death,  that  death  which  now  thou  fliest 

from. 
Unloose  the  prisoner's  chains.     Go,  lead  her  on 
To  try  the  magic  of  her  tongue.     I  follow  : 

[Exetinl  all  but  Atcmheg, 
I'm  on  the  rack— descend,  my  best  Paulina. 

[£ji(ti;t<A  Paulina, 


SCENE  III^i4  Boom  in  Ao  Pritem. 

Enter  FaAN-asco  and  Gaoler. 

Fran.  I  come  not  empty-handed ;  I  will  pnrghm 
Vour  favour  at  what  rate  you  please,     lliere's  goM. 

Glial,  *Tis  the  beat  oratory.    1  will  baxard 
A  check  for  your  content.    Belovr,  there  ! 
'  ViteL  [below]  Welcome! 
Art  thuu  the  happy  messenger,  that  brings  me 
New*  of  mv  death  ? 

Gaol.  Your  hand.  [Pimda  up  VUdM 

Fran,  Now  if  you  please, 
A  little  privacy. 

GaoL  You  have  bought  it,  air ; 
Enjoy  it  freely.  [£al> 

Fran,  O,  niy  dearest  pupil ! 
Witness  these  tears  of  joy,  I  never  saw  you, 
'Till  now,  look  lovely ;  nor  durst  1  ever  glory 
In  the  mind  of  any  man  1  had  built  up 
With  the  hands  01  virtuous  and  religiuos  pracipii. 
Till  this  glad  myiute.     Now  you  have  made  good 
My  expectation  uf  you.     By  my  onler. 
Ail  Roman  Csesars,  that  letf  kings  in  chains. 
Fast  l)ound  to  their  triumphant  chariots,  if 
Compared  with  that  true  glory  and  full  lustra 
You  now  appear  in  ;  all  their  boasted  honours. 
Purchased  with  blood  and  wrong,  would  loae  their 
And  be  no  more  remember'd  !  [naoisSv 

Viiel   I'his  applause, 
ConfirmM  in  your  allowance,  joys  me  more 
'i'han  if  a  diousand  full-cramro*d  tlieatres 
Should  clap  their  eager  hands,  to  witness  that 
I'he  scene  I  act  did  please,  and  they  admire  it» 
Hut  these  are,  father,  but  be.* innings,  not 
The  ends,  of  my  high  aims.  I  grant,  to  havo  maslsr^dt 
The  rebel  appetite  of  flesh  and  blood,  ' 

Was  far  above  my  strength ;  and  still  owe  for  it 
To  that  great  power  that  lent  it :  but,  when  1 
Shall  make't  apparent  the  grim  looks  of  death 
Affright  me  not ;  and  that  I  can  put  off 
1  he  fond  desire  of  life  (that,  like  a  garment. 
Covers  and  clotht  s  our  frailty)  hastening  to 
My  martyrdom,  as  to  a  heavenly  bantpiet. 
To  wiiich  1  was  a  choice  invited  guest : 
'J'hen  you  may  boldly  say,  you  did  not  plough 
Or  trust  the  barren  and  ungrateiul  hancls 
Wi'h  the  fruitful  grain  of  your  reli;;ious  counsels. 

Fran,  You  do  instruct  your  teacher.    Let  the  ana 
Of  your  clear  life,  that  lends  to  good  men  light. 
But  set  us  gloriously  as  it  did  rise, 
I  (Though   sometimes  clouded,)  nil  uUra  you   may 
To  human  wishes.  [writs 

Vitel,  I  have  almost  gain'd 
The  end  o'  the  race,  and  will  not  faint  or  tire  now 

Enter  Aga  and  Gaoler. 

Aga,  Sir,  bv  your  leave,  (nay,  stay  liot*,)  (to  lk§ 
Gaoler  who  goes  out, )  I  bring  comfort. 
I  The  viceroy,  taken  with  the  constant  bearing 
j   Of  your  afflictions ;  and  presuming  too 
You  will  not  change  your  temper,  does  command 
Your  irons  should  be  ta'en  off.     [They  take  off  km 

irons.]     Now  arm  yourself 
With  your  old  resolution  ;  suddenly 
You  sliall  be  visited.    You  must  leave  the  room  too» 
And  do  it  without  reply. 


nay,  itay  not,]    So  the  ul«l  copy 


Coxet«r  and  M.  hLuuu,  read  stare  no*. 
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Frtin.  There's  no  contending  : 
Be  still  thvself,  my  son,    [Exeunt  Aga  and  FrancUco, 
ViteL  Tis  not  m  man, 

Emter  Donusa,  Asambbo,  Mustapba,  and  Paulina. 

To  change  or  alter  me. 

P^'    Whom  do  I  look  on  ? 
Mr  brother  ?  *tis  he ! — ^but  no  more,  my  tongue  ; 
T&ou  wilt  betray  all.  [Atide, 

Atam.  Let  us  hear  this  temptress : 
The  fellow  looks  as  he  would  stop  his  ears 
Against  her  powerful  spells. 

PauL  [Adde.  |  He  is  undone  else. 

ViteL  ril  stand  the  encounter — charge  me  home. 

Don.  I  come,  sir,  [Bows  henelf, 

A  beggar  to  you.  and  doubt  not  to  find 
A  good  man's  charity,  which  if  you  deny, 
Yon  are  cruel  to  yourself;  a  crime  a  w:ise  man 
(And  such  I  hold  you)  would  not  willingly 
B«  guilty  of;  nor  let  it  find  less  welcome. 
Though  I,  a  creature  you  contemn,  now  show  you 
The  way  to  certain  happiness  ;  nor  think  it 
Imaginary  or  fantastical, 
And  so  not  worth  the  acquiring,  in  respect 
The  passage  to  it  is  nor  rough  nor  thorny ; 
No  steep  hills  in  the  way  which  you  must  climb  up. 
No  monsters  to  be  Conquered,  no  enchantments 
To  be  dissolved  by  counter  charms,  before 
You  take  possession  of  iL 

ViteL  What  strong  poison 
Is  wrapp*d  up  in  these  sugar'd  piHst 

Don.  My  suit  is. 
That  you  would  quit  your  shoulders  of  a  burllien, 
Under  whose  ponderous  weight  you  wilfully 
Have  too  long  groan'd,  to  cast  those  fetters  off. 
With  which,  with  your  own  hands,  you  chain  your 

freedom. 
Forsake  a  severe,  nay,  imperious  mistress, 
Whose  service  does  exact  perpetual  cares, 
Watching,  and  troubles  ;  and  give  entertainment 
To  one  that  courts  you,  whose  least  favours  are 
Variety  and  choice  of  all  delights 
Mankind  is  capable  of. 

ViteL  You  speak  in  riddles. 
What  burthen,  or  what  mistress,  or  what  fetters. 
Are  those  you  point  at  ? 

Don.  lliose  which  your  religion. 
The  mistress  you  too  long  have  served,  compels  you* 
To  bear  with  slave-like  patience. 

ViuL  Ha! 

PauL  How  bravely 
That  virtuous  anger  shows ! 

Don.  Be  wise,  and  weight 
The  prosperous  success  of  things ;  if  blessings 
Are  donatives  from  heaven,  (which,  you  must  grant, 
Were  blasphemy  to  question,)  and  that 
Tliey  are  caU*d  down  and  pour'd  oo  such  as  are 
Most  gracious  with  the  great  Disposer  of  them, 
Look  on  our  flourishing  empire,  if  the  splendor. 


• compel*  you.]    Coxcier  dropt  the  List  word 

at  the  press.  Mr.  M.  Mmsoii  omits  it  of  course,  itioagli  th* 
|>asM|LC  is  not  sense  wittioul  it.  In  ttte  next  speecli,  fur 
that  %irtnoas  ani^cr,  lie  reads  the,  &c.  Tliere  are  other 
error*  and  omiraiuns,  which  are  liere  rectified  and  supplied. 

f  Duu.  Be  wite,  and  weigh,  Kcc]  Part  of  this  speech  Is 
taken,  hot  with  great  slciU,  from  Blinncius  Felix;  indeed,  it 
was  the  leMdini;  armament,  and  constantly  directed,  for  the 
two  fIrKt  ages  uf  the  church,  against  the  Christians:  after  the 
Kirr(>rinali«m,  the  dinrch  of  Rome  took  it  up,  and  pointcti  il 
wi  b  equrtl  propriety,  and,  indeed,  with  equal  success,  against 
tiic  PrutesUolsl 


The  majesty,  and  glory  of  it  dim  not 

Your  feeble  sight :  and  then  turn  back,  and  see 

The  narrow  bounds  of  yours,  yet  that  poor  remnant 

Rent  in  as  many  factions  and  opinions 

As  yon  have  petty  kingdoms; — ^and  then, if 

You  are  not  obstinate  against  truAi  an;i  reason, 

You  must  confess  the  DpUj  you  worship 

Wffnts  care  or  power  to  help  you. 

PauL  Hold  out  now, 
And  then  thou  art  victorious.  [Aside 

Atam.  How  he  eyes  her ! 

Musta.  As  if  he  would  look  through  her. 

Aiiim.  His  eyes  flame  too. 
As  threatening  violence. 

ViteL  But  that  I  know 
The  devil,  thy  tutor,  fills  each  part  about  thee. 
And  tliat  I  cannot  play  the  exorcist 
I'o  dispossess  thee,  unless  I  should  tear 
Thy  body  limb  by  limb,  and  throw  it  to 
The  furies,  that  expect  it;  I  would  now 
Pluck  out  that  wicked  tongue,  that  hath  blasphemed 
The  great  Omnipotencv,  at  whose  nod 
The  fabric  of  the  world  shakes.     Dare  you  bring 
Your  juggling  prophet  in  comparison  %vith 
That  most  inscrutable  and  infinite  Essence, 
'i  hat  made  this  all,  and  comprehends  his  work  ;— 
The  place  is  tco  profane  to  mention  him 
Whose  only  name*  is  sacred.     O  Donusa ! 
How  much,  in  my  compassion,  I  suffer. 
That  thou,  on  whom  this  most  excelling  form. 
And  faculties  of  discourse!,  beyond  a  woman. 
Were  by  his  liberal  gift  conferred,  shouldst  still 
Remain  in  ignorance  of  mm  that  ^ave  it ! 
I  will  not  foul  my  mouth  to  speak  tlie  sorceries 
Of  your  seducer,  his  base  birth,  his  whoredoms. 
His  strange  impostures ;  nor  deliver  how 
He  taught  a  pigeon  to  feed  in  his  ear; 
Then  made  his  crt'dulous  followers  believe 
It  was  an  angel,  that  in^^tructed  him 
In  the  framing  of  his  AU-oran — pray  you,  mark  me. 

Atam.  These  words  are  death,  were  he  in  nought 

ViteL  Your  intent  to  win  me^  [else  guilty. 

To  be  of  your  belief,  proceeded  from 
Your  fear  to  die.    Can  there  be  strength  itk  that 
Religion,  that  suffers  us  to  tremble 
At  that  which  every  day,  nay  hour,  we  haste  to  ? 

Don.  This  is  unanswerable,  and  there's  soniething 
I  err  in  my  opinion.  [tells  me 

ViteL  Cherish  it. 
It  is  a  heavenly  prompter ;  entertain 
This  holy  motion,  and  wear  on  your  forehead 
The  sacred  badge  he  arms  his  servants  with$ ; 

*  The  place  ie  too  prqfane  to  mention  him 

tVhoee  ouly  name  u  tacied.]  i.  e.  whose  name  is  the 
sole  or  ouly  name  that  is  »Mcied :  a  mode  of  expression  fre> 
qnenily  adopted  by  oar  old  wi'ters. 

i  And  fahultiea  q^di»conrse,l  i.  e«  of  reason.  It  Is  to 
be  regretted,  that  so  Just  atiu  noble  a  speech  as  this  as> 
surcdly  is,  should  be  debased  by  the  im^cition  of  the  con* 
temptible  fable  with  i^hicl.  't  concludes:  th<it  table,  how- 
ever, was  gravely  delivered  by  conieirp<tr.iry  histuriins 
,  and  diviner:  Massinger,  therelore,  thuuyh  hi*  iiMy  |M-ihiips 
be  arraigned  for  want  of  tasir,  cannot  fMiily  bv  ih.iiurd 
with  over-credidity. 

X  Vitfl.  Your  intent  to  win  me.]  A  liemistivh  prt'ccduic 
I  lhi».  Is  lost;  it  was  ptobably  an  ejsculiitoiy  r»ni<«ik  Iri'in 
'    Paulina. 

$ and  wear  on  your  forehead 

The  aacred  badye  he  arme  hit  tervanta  wifh :]  This  is  a 
pcriphrH>is  of  baptism,  famiiiHr  to  the  Caihulir  wiiieia.  It 
may  neither  br  uuaii>asin'^,  ntir  u^ill^t^Hclive,  tor  ilit*  Miider 
to  compare  this  scene  with  ihe  third  Mct  of  'JTie  f  iryin 
Martyr:  be  will  find  man>  passages  slrkiiigly  siuiilai 
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Ycu  shall,  hkp  me,  with  scorn  look  down  upon 
All  engines  tyranny  can  advance  to  batter 
Your  constant  resolution,     llien  you  shall 
Look  truly  fair,  when  your  mind*a  pureness  answers 
Your  ourwHrd  he|ntie8. 

Ihn.  I  camt*  here  to  take  you. 
But  1  perceive  a  yielding  in  myself 
To  be  your  prisoner. 

Vitel.  Tis  an  overthrow. 
That  wil!  outshine  all  victories.     O  Donusa, 
Die  in  my  faith,  like  me;  and  'tis  a  marriage 
At  which  celestial  angels  shall  be  waiters, 
And  such  as  have  been  sainted  welcome  us. 
Areyou  con6nn*d? 

D'otu  I  would  be :  but  the  means 


That  may  assure  met 

ViteL  Heaven  is  merciful. 
And  will  not  suffer  you  to  want  a  man 
To  do  that  aacred  office,  build  upon  it. 

Don.  Then  thus  I  spit  at  Manomet. 

Aiam.  Stop  her  mouth : 
In  death  to  turn  apostata !  Ill  not  hear 
One  syllable  from  any ; — wretched  creature ! 
With  the  next  rising  sun  prepare  to  die. 
Yet,  Christian,  in  reward  of  tny  brare  courage. 
Be  thy  faith  right  or  wrong,  receive  this  favour ; 
In  person  I'll  attend  thee  to  thy  death : 
And  boldly  challenge  all  that  I  can  give. 
But  what's  not  in  my  grant,  which  is — to  live. 

[Eacmf. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  h-^A  Bam  in  thg  Prwm. 
Enter  VrrEi.u  and  FnAKCisco. 

Fran.  You  are  wondrous*  brave  and  jocund. 

Vitei.  Welcome,  father. 
Should  I  spare  cost,  or  not  wear  cheerful  looks. 
Upon  my  wedding  day,  it  were  ominous. 
And  show*d  I  did  rep«>nt  it ;  which  I  dare  not, 
It  being  a  marriage,  howsoever  sad  • 

In  the  first  ceremonies  that  confirm  it. 
That  will  for  ever  arm  roe  against  fears. 
Repentance,  doubts,  or  jealousies,  and  bring 
Perj>etual  comforts,  peace  of  mind,  and  quiet 
To  the  glad  couple. 

Fran.  I  well  understand  you ; 
And  my  full  joy  to  see  you  so  resolved 
Weak  words  cannot  express.     What  is  the  hour 
Designed  for  this  solemnity  ? 

W/W.    Ihesixth: 
Something  before  the  setting  of  the  sun. 
We  tak«*  our  lust  leave  of  his  fading  light. 
And  with  our  soul's  eyes  seek  for  beams  eternaL 
Yet  there's  one  scruple  with  which  I  am  much 
Perplex*d  and  troubled,  which  1  knovr  you  can 
Resolve  me  of. 

Fran.  Whatis't? 

Vitet.  This,  sir;  my  bride, 
Whom  I  first  courted,  and  then  won,  not  with 
Loose  lays,  poor  flatteries,  apisii  compliments. 
But  sacred  and  religious  zeal,  yet  wants 
The  holy  badge  that  should  proclaim  her  fit 
For  these  celestial  nuptials :  grilling  she  is, 
I  know.  to.  wear  it  as  the  choicest  jewel 
On  her  fair  forehead;  but  to  you,  that  well 
Could  do  timt  work  of  grace,  1  know  the  viceroy 
Will  never  gnint  access.     Now,  in  a  case 
Of  this  necessity,  1  would  gladly  Lam, 
Whether,  in  me,  n  liivniiin,  without  orders. 
It  may  not  be  religious  and  lawful. 
As  we  go  to  our  deaths,  lo  do  that  office? 

Fran.    A  question  in  itself  with  much  ease  an- 
Midwives,  upon  necessity,  perform  it;         [swered: 


*  Vmn.  You  are  wondroM  Brave  and  Jocund.]  i.  e.  aihu 
keen  alrvAiiy  vbkvi wJ,  rklily,  splendidly  ii|iparirllvd. 


And  knights  that,  in  tlie  Holy  Land,  fought  lor 
The  freedom  of  Jerusalem,  when  full  [mets 

Of  sweat  and  enemies'  blood,  have  made  their  bel- 
The  fount,  out  of  which  with  their  holy  hands 
l*hey  drew  that  heavenly  liquor:  'twas approv'd  then 
By  the  holy  church,  nor  must  1  think  it  now. 
In  you,  a  work  lc%s  pious.  ' 

ViteL  You  confirm  me ; 
I  will  find  a  way  to  do  it.    In  the  mean  time. 
Your  holy  vows  assist  me ! 

Fran.  Th^y  shall  ever 
Be  present  with  you. 

Vitel.  You  shall  see  mo  act 
This  last  scene  to  the  life. 

Fran.  And  though  now  fall. 
Rise  a  hIessM  martyr. 

ViteL  That's  roy  end,  my  alL    .  [Er^iuit 

SCENE  II.— il  StreeL 
Enter  Griiialdi,  Master,  Boatswain,  and  Sailors. 

Boattw.  Sir,  if  you  slip  tliis  opportunity. 
Never  expect  the  like. 

Matt.  With  as  much  ease  now 
We  may  steal  the  ship  out  of  the  harbour,  captain. 
As  ever  gallants  in  a  wanton  bravery 
Have  set  upon  a  drunken  constable. 
And  bore  him  from  a  sleepy  rug-gown*d  watch  : 
Be  therefore  wise. 

Grim.  1  must  be  honest  too. 
And  you  shall  wear  that  shape,  yon  shall  observe  me. 
If  that  you  purpose  to  continue  mine. 
Think  you  ingratitude  can  be  the  parent 
To  our  unfeign'd  repentance?  Do  1  owe 
A  peace  within  here,  kingdoms  could  not  purchase, 
To  my  religious  creditor,  to  h.-ave  him 
Open  to  danger,  the  great  benefit 
Never  remember'd!  no;  though  in  her  bottom 
We  could  stow  up  the  tribute  of  the  'i'urk ; 
Nay,  grant  the  passage  safe  too ;  I  will  never        , 
Consent  to  neigh  an  anchor  up,  till  he, 
That  only  must,  commands  it. 

Boai$w.  This  religion 
Will  keep  us  slave:i  and  beggars. 

MasL  The  fiend  prompts  me 

i 
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To  ohanf^e  my  copy :  plagu<t  upon't !  we  are  setmon ; 
What  have  we  to  <lo  wjth't,  but  for  a  auatch  or  so, 
At  ihe  end  of  a  long  Lent*  ? 

Enter  Franc  tco, 

BmiUw,  Mum;  see  who  is  here. 

Grim.  My  lather ! 

FratL,  My  good  convert.     I  am  full 
Of  serious  businesswhich  denies  me  leave 
To  hold  long  conference  with  you :  ooly  thus  much 
Briefly  receive ;  a  day  or  two,  at  the  most, 
Shall  make  me  fit  to  take  m^  leave  of  Tunis, 
Or  give  me  lost  for  ever. 

Grim,  Days  nor  years. 
Provided  that  my  stay  may  do  you  service, 
Bat  to  me  shall  be  minutes. 

Fran,  I  much  thank  yuu  : 
Ib  this  small  scroll  you  may  in  private  read 
,  What  my  intents  are ;  and,  aa  they  grow  ripe, 
I  will  instruct  you  further :  in  the  mean  time 
Borrow  your  late  distracted  l(M>ks  and  gesture ; 
The  more  dejecte<l  you  ap|>ear,  the  less 
The  viceroy  must  suspect  ^ou. 

GriMU  1  am  nothing. 
Bat  what  you  please  to  have  me  be, 

Fr^tn,  Jb  are  well,  sir. 
Be  cheerful,  nuutrr,  something  we  will  do. 
That  shall  reward  itself  in  the  performance ; 
And  that's  true  prize  indeed. 

Mast.  I  am  obedient. 

Baatsw.  And  1 :  there's  no  contending. 

[  Exeunt  Grim,  Mast,  Baatsw,  and  SaUori. 

Fran,  Peace  to  you  all ! 
Prosper,  thou  great  Existence,  my  endeavours, 
As  they  religiously  are  undertaken. 
And  distant  equally  from  servile  gain. 

Enter  Pauuna,  Carazik,  and  Makto. 

Or  glorious  ostentation  ! — 1  am  heard 
In  this  blest  opportunity,  which  in  vain 
I  long  have  waited  for.     I  must  show  myself. 
O,  the  has  found  me !  now  if  she  prove  right> 
All  hope  will  not  forsake  us. 

FauL  Further  off; 
And  in  that  distance  know  your  duties  too. 
You  were  bestow'd  on  me  as  slaves  to  serve  me. 
And  not  as  spies  to  pry  into  my  actions, 
And  after,  to  betray  me.     You' shall  find 
If  any  look  of  mine  be  unobserved, 
I  am  not  ignorant  of  a  mistress'  power, 
And  from  whom  X  receive  it. 

Cur,  Note  tliis,  Manto, 
The  pride  and  scorn  with  which  she  entertains  us, 
Now  we  are  made  her's  by  the  viceroy's  gif^ ! 
Our  sweet  condition 'd  princess,  fair  Donusa, 
Rest  in  her  death  wait  on  her !  never  used  us 
With  such  contempt.    1  would  he  had  sent  me 
To  the  gallies  or  the  gallows,  when  he  gave  me 
To  this  proud  little  deviL 

ManL  I  expect 
Ail  tyrannous  usage,  but  I  must  be  patient ; 
And  though,  ten  times  a  day,. she  tears  these  locks, 
Or  makes  this  face  her  footstool,  'tis  bu:  justice. 

Paul,  'I'is  a  true  story  of  my  fortunes,  father. 
Mj  chastity  preserved  by  miracle, 

t      ■  ■  . — ■ 

*  Ai  the  end  iff  a  tang  LenttI  Masainger  allndes  lo  the 
CMtom  wliich  all  good  Catbolici  h«d  (^nd,  iiide«d,  tlill 
k«v«)  of  conffMing  tbrin««lv«i  «t  Easter.  Good  Friday  ur 
Ea*ier  Snnd^y  ib  tiliiioit  ike  ouly  d^y  on  which  the  French 
It^un  •tfiiora  ever  think  of  repairing  tu  a  confeasiooal. 


Or  your  devotioiia  for  me ;  and,  believe  it,  ^ 

What  outward  pride  soe'er  I  counterieit. 

Or  state,  to  these  appointed  to  attend  me, 

I  ara  not  in  my  disposition  alter'd, 

But  still  your  humble  daughter,  and  share  with  you, 

In  my  po<ir  brother's  sufferings  ;^4ill  hell's  torments 

Kevenge  it  on  accurs'd  Grimaldi's  ^oul, 

'i'bat.  in  his  rape  of  me,  gave  a  beginning 

To  all  the  miseries  that  since  have  follow'd  ! 

Fran.    Be  charitable,    and    forgive   him,  gentto 
daughter. 
He's  a  changed  man.  and  may  redeem  his  fault 
In  his  fair  life  hereafter.     You  must  bear  too 
Your  forced  captivity,  for  'tis  no  better. 
Though  you  wear  golden  fetters,  and  of  him, 
Whom  death  affiights  not,  learn  to  hold  out  nobly. 

PauL  You  are  still  the  same  good  counsellor, 

Fran,  And  who  knows, 
(Since  what  above  is  purposed,  is  inscrutable,) 
but  that  the  viceroy's  extreme  dotage  on  you 
May  be  the  parent  uf  a  ha^ipier  birth 
Than  yft  our  hopes  dare  fashion.    Longer  conference 
May  prove  unsafe  for  you  and  me,  however 
(Perhaps  for  trial)  he  allows  you  freedom. 

[Delivert  a  paper. 
From  this  learn  therefore  what  you  must  attempt, 
Though  with  the  hazard  of  yourself :  heaven  guard 

you. 
And  give  Vitelli  patience!  then  I  doubt  not 
But  he  will  have  a  glorious  day,  since  some 
Hold  truly,  such  as  suffer,  overcome.  [Eisuat. 

SCENE  III.— ii  Hull  in  Asambeg's  PaLtce. 

.  Enter  Asambeg,  Mustapha,  Aga,  and  Capia^a. 

Asam.  What  we  commanded,  see  performed  ;  and 
In  all  things  to  be  punctual.  [(ail  not 

Aga.  We  hhall,  sir.         lEjeunt  Aga  and  Cujuaga, 

Musta.  'i'is  strange,  thai  you  should  u^e  such  cir* 
cuniStance 
To  a  delinquent  of  so  mean  condition. 

Asam,  Had  he  appear'd  in  a  more  sordid  shape 
Than  disguised  greatness  ever  deign'd  to  mask  in. 
The  gallant  bearing  of  his  present  fortune 
Aloud  proclaims  him  noble. 

Musta,  If  you  doubt  him 
To  be  a  roan  built  up  for  great  employments, 
And  as  a  cunning  s|)y,  sent  to  explore 
The  city's  strength,  or  weakness,  you  by  torti 
May  force  him  to  discover  it. 

Asam.  That  were  base ; 
Nor  dare  1  do  such  injury  to  virtue 
And  bold  assured  courage ;  neither  can  I 
Be  won  to  think,  but  if  1  should  attempt  it, 
I  shoot  against  the  moon.     He  that  hath  stood 
The  roughest  battery,  that  captivity 
Could  ever  bring'  to  shakc^a  constant  temper ; 
Despised  the  fawnings  of  a  future  gpreatness. 
By  beauty,  in  her  fuU  perfection,  tender'd  ; 
That  hears  of  death  as  of  a  ouiet  slumber. 
And  from  the  surplusage  of  nis  own  firmness. 
Can  spare  enough  of  fortitude,  to  assure 
A  feeble  woman  ;  will  not*,  Mustapha, 


•A  feeble  woman;  will  not,  Mustapha,]  F«»r  not»  tbs 
old  cupy  resKls  now.  Instead  of  corrtrcting  tWu  palpable 
error  ui  the  preni,  the  modern  editors  add  t«»  U  a  word  of 
no  anthority,  and  thus  produce  a  verse  of  surprisinig  har- 

A  feeble  woman;  will  now,  Mtisiapha,  never. 
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Be  alter^  in  bis  soul  for  an  j  torments 
We  can  afflict  bis  body  witb. 

Musta.  Do  your  pleasure : 
X  only  offer'd  you  a  friend's  advice, 
But  without  gall  or  envy  to  the  man 
That  is  to  suffer.    But  what  do  you  determine 
'^f  poor  Grimaldi?  the  disgrace  call'd  on  him 
I  near,  has  run  him  mad. 

Asam.  There  weigh  the  difference 
In  the  true  temper  of  their  minds.    The  one, 
A  pirate,  sold  to  mischiefs,  rapes,  and  all 
That  make  a  slave  relentless  and  obdurate, 
Yet,  of  himself  wanting  the  inward  strengths 
That  should  defend  him,  sinks  beneath  compassion 
Or  pity  of  a  roan :  whereas  this  merchant. 
Acquainted  only  with  a  civil*  life ; 
Arm'd  in  himself,  intrencb'd  and  fortified 
With  his  own  virtue,  valuing  life  and  death 
At  the  SMme  price,  poorly  does  not  invite 
A  favour,  but  commands  us  do  him  right ;        * 
Which  unto  him,  and  her  We  both  once  honour*d. 
As  a  just  debt  1  gladly  pay  ; — they  enter. 
Now  sit  we  equal  bearers. 

A  dreadful  muuc.  Enter  at  one  doort  the  Aga, 
Janizaries,  Vitelli,  FrXncisco,  and  Gazet  ;  at  the 
ether,  DoNOSA,  Pjluuna,  Carazie,  and  Makto. 

Mittta,  I  shall  hear 
And  see,  sir,  without  passion  ;  my  wrongs  arm  me. 

ViteL  A  joyful  preparation  !  To  whose  bounty 
Owe  we  our  thanks  for  gracing  thus  our  hymen  ? 
The  notes,  though  dreadful  to  the  ear,  sound  here 
As  our  epithalamium  were  sung 
By  a  celestial  choir,  and  a  full  chorus 
Assured  us  future  happiness.     These  that  lead  me 
Gaze  nut  with  wanton  eyes  upon  my  bride. 
Nor  for  their  service  are  repaid  by  me 
With  jealousies  or  fears  ;  nor  do  they  envy 
My  ]>}issage  to  those  pleasures  from  which  death 
Cannot  deter  me.     Great  sir,  pardon  me  : 
Ima<;iiiation  of  the  jovs  I  haste  to 
Made  me  forget  my  duty  ;  but  the  form 
And  csirraony  past,  1  will  attend  you. 
And  with  our  constant  resolution- feust  you  , 
Not  with  coarse  cates.  forgot  as  soon  as  tasted, 
But  such  as  shall,  while  you  have  memory, 
Be  pleasing  to  the  palate. 


•  Acquainted  onlif  teithaci\i\  /*/>;'  CMtt  in  MMMin^er- 
av  wi'll  Ml  ill  Ilia  cuiitfmpHritrieit,  iillii(l<ri  hi  ilie  pt.liticMi  re 
galiilioii»,  ciistoiiitt,  and  lidbiij*,  of  the  city,  a:»  rii!>iint;uiflitd 
from  iii<-  com  I ;  ik>metiiui'»,  indccfl,  if  take*  «  %vi<lf  r  ran«:e, 
and  conipiiitfft  si  dvurfe  *>(  civilisitlibn  or  moral  iinprove- 
ment,  a*  oppose*!  to  a  et^te  of  barbarism,  or  puri.>  nature.  * 
\V  lu'it-vtr  civil  orciir»  in  Sli«ki>pe<<re,  8  cevciis  iiKer- 
prelf,  or  mtlicr  iid»interpret!<,  it  by  "  );niVf,»olciiin,dvrciir," 
&c.  That  it  Boiiiciiiiifs  bears  ihore  nieanitiKP  raniiot  t>e  de- 
nied, but  ihvu  it  i»  always  in  iif«  reiice.to  cilizonsliip,  or  to 
that  rliite  oi  oidrrly  society  i«hich  ii>  swa}td  by  ui<K;  and 
well-b.ddnci-d  in»iitulions:  in  its  abstract  sense  it  would  fre- 
qnenily  have  no  meaning,  or,  al  least  none  thai  was  worthy 
of  Sbak^peare;  c.  f;. 

"  Yoo,  lord  arclibi«hop, — 
Whose  sec  is  by  a  civil  peace  niaintain'd  " 

Second  Part  qf  Jimrp  JV. 
That    is,  (sxys  Stecvepi,)    a  "  grave    and    decent"  peace. 
What  is  that  f 
Again: 

*•  Why  shonld  this  desert  •lUnt  be  t 

For  it  It  iiii|)eopliMl  /  No: 
Tungnes  I'll  lianfC  on  evrry  tree, 
'1  Imi  shall  civil  m\  iii^«  ^hl*w."         Am  you  Like  It. 
**Th«t  is,  u«*«ve  anl  solemn  ^ayin  « !"     No,  suitly:  sayings 
eol|ecte«l  from  an  intercourse  with  civil  lite. 


Fran.  Be  no^  lost 
In  what  you  purpose.  [Cril. 

Gut.  Call  you  this  a  marriage ! 
It  differs  little  from  banging  ;  I  cry  at  it. 

Vitel.  See,  where  mv  bride  appears  !  in  what  full 
As  if  the  virgins  that  bear  up  her  train  [lustre  * 

Had  long  contended  to  receive  an  honour 
Above  their  births,  in  doing  her  this  service. 
Nor  comes  she  fearful  to  meet  those  delights. 
Which,  once  past  o'er,  immortal  pleasures  fuUow 
I  need  not,  therefore,  comfort  or  encourage 
Her  forward  steps ;  and  I  should  offer  wrong 
To  her  mind's  fortitude,  should  I  but  ask 
How  she  can  brook  the  rough  high-going  sea. 
Over  whose  foamy  back  our  ship,  well  rigg'd 
With  hope  and  strong  assurance,  must  transport  ii9 
Nor  will  I  tell  her.  when  we  reach  the  haven. 
Which  tempests  shall  not  hinder,  what  loud  welcomt 
Shall  entertain  us ;  -nor  commend  the  place. 
To  tell  whose* least  perfection  woul4  strike  dumb 
The  eloquence  of  all  boasted  in  story. 
Though  ioiii'd  together. 

Don.  Tis  enough,  my  dearest, 
I  dare  not  doubt  you  ;  as  your  humble  shadow. 
Lead  where  you  please,  I  follow. 

VxitL  One  suit,  sir. 
And  willingly  1  cease  to  be  a  beggar ; 
And  tlMit  you  may  with  more  security  hear  it, 
\  Know  'tis  not  lite  I II  ask,  nor  to  defer 
I   Our  deaths,  but  a  few  minutes. 
Atnvu  Speak ;  'tis  granted. 
Yxtei.  We  being  now  to  take  our  latest  leave. 
And  grown  of  one  belief.  1  do  desire 
I  may  have  your  allowance  to  perform  it. 
But  in  the  fashion  which  we  Christians  use 
Upon  the  like  occasions. 
Asam.  1'is  allow'd  of. 

ViteL  My  service :  haste,  Gazet,  to  the  next  spring 
And  brins:  nie  of  it. 

Gaz.  Would  I  could  as  well 
Fetch  you  a  pardon ;  I  would  not  run  but  fly. 
And  be  here  in  a  moment.  [£xsl 

Musta.  ^V hat's  the  mystery 
Of  this?  discover  it. 

Viul.  Great  sir,  Til  tell  you. 
Kach  country  hntli  its  own  peculiar  rites : 
Some,  wlien  they  are  to  die,  drink  store  of  wine. 
Which,  pour'd  in  liberally,  does  oft  beget 
A  bastani  vaU>ur,  with  which  arm'd,  they  bear 
The  not-to-be  tieclined  charge  of  death 
With  less  fear  and  astonishment:  others  take 
Drugs  to  pn«cure  a  heavy  sleep,  that^o 
Tiiey  may  insensibly  receive  the  means 
I'hat  casts  them  in  an  everlasting  slumber ; 
Others 

lie-enter  Gazet,  with  water 

O  welcome ! 

Atnm.  Now  the  use  of  yours? 

ViteL  The  clearness  of  this  is  a  perfect  sign 
Of  innocence :  and  as  this  washes  off 
Stains  and  pollutions  from  the  things  we  wear; 
Thrown  thus  upon  the  forehead,  it  Iiaih  power 
'J'o  purge  those  spots  that  cleave  upon*  the  mind. 
If  thankfully  received.  [Throws  it  on  herfatfk 


* that  cleave  upon   the  mind.]    So  the  old  copyt 

the   m.Niini  tdittir",   with  us  htilc  juilgment  as  necessity* 
itad,  cl«a\»-  unto  i\w  mind. 
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A§nm.  Tis  a  strnngfe  cuttom. 

Viul.  \\o^'  do  you  entertain  it,  my  DonusaT 
Feel  you  no  nUeration,  no  new  motivei. 
No  unexpected  aid:*,  that  may  confirm  you 
In  that  to  which  you  were  inclin'd  before  ? 

JDtfit.  I  a'u  bnother  woman  ;-r-tiU  this  minute 
ruev^er  lived,  nor  durat  think  how  to  die. 
How  long  have  I  been  blind  !  yet  on  the  sudden, 
Bj  this  blest  means,  I  feel  the  films  of  err^r 
Ta*«i  from  my  ^ouPs  eyes.     O  divine  physician ! 
That  bast  bestow'd  a  sight  on  me,  whicli  death, 
Though  ready  to  embrace  me  in  his  arms, 
Cwinot  take  from  me :  let  roe  kiss  the  hand 
That  did  this  miracle,  and  seal  my  thanks 
Open  those  lips  from  whence  these  sweet  words 

Tsnish'd, 
That  freed  me  from  the  cruellest  of  prisons, 
Kind  ifHiorance  and  misbelief.    False  prophet ! 
.  Impostor  Mabomet ! 

Aamm,  ril  hear  no  mpre, 
YoQ  do  abuse  my  favours ;  serer  them : 
Wretch,  if  thou  hndst  anoUier  life  to  lose* 
This  blasphemy  deserved  it  j — instantly 
Carry  them  to  their  deaths. 

ViteL  We  part  now,  blest  one. 
To  meet  hereafter  in  a  Iffngdom,  where 
Hril's  malice  shall  not  reach  us. 

PauU  Ha!  hat  haf 

Amm.  What  means  my  mistress  1 

PauL  Who  can  hold  her  spleen. 
When  such  ridiculous  follies  are  presented. 
The  scene,  too,  made  religion?  O,  my  lord. 
How  from  one  cause  two  contrary  effects 
Spring  up  upon  the  sudden ! 

Aaam,  This  is  strange. 

Pan/.  That  which  hath  foord-  her  in  her  death, 
wins  me. 
That  hitherto  hare  barr'd  myself  from  pleasure. 
To  live  in  all  delight. 

Amnu  There's  music  in  this. 

Fait/,  I  now  will  run  as  6ercely  to  yonr  tons 
As  ever  longing  woman  did,  born  high 
On  the  swift  wings  of  appetite. 

VitgL  O devil! 

Paul.  Nay,  more ;  for  there  shall  he  no  odds  be- 
twixt us, 
I  wiU  turn  lurk*. 

Gax,  Most  of  your  tribe  do  so. 
When  tliey  begin  in  whore.  [Atidt* 

Aaam,  You  are  serious,  lady  T 

PauU  Serious ! — but  satisiy  me  in  a  suit 
That  to  the  world  may  witness  that  I  have 
Some  power  upon  you,  and  to-morrow  challenge 
Wbatever's  in  my  gift ;  for  1  will  be 
At  your  di-posef. 

Caz.  That's  ever  the  subscription 
To  a  damn'd  whore's  false  epistle.  [Anit, 

Aaam,  Ask  this  hand, 


•  /  wiU  torn  Turk.  * 

Gas.  AI4U  qfffour  Mha  do  to, 

IFAm  ikep  bey'm  in  whon.^  To  twm  Tmk,  was  a  llgii-   j 
nttive  (;x|>rt:»»iou  lor  a  change  of  conditioD,  or  opinion.    It 
•iMMiltl    be   obsrrve«l,    that   Guct   wantonly    p«rvertt   the   i 
^tfue,  which  U  nte<i  in  iu  literal  accepUtiuo  by  i^aoUaa.      ' 

t J  wUlba 

At  yoitr  (li>|NiM;.|    Mr.  M.  Mason,  for  no  other  reason, 
m»  appears,  tb«u  ih^t  of  sboillnf  ilie  metre,  altera  this  In 

IwUlha 

At  ifomr  diiyotmi  I 


Or,  if  thou  wilt,  the  heads  of  these.    I  am  rapt 
fit*yond  myself  with  joy.    Speak,  speak,  what  is  itt 

Paul,  But  twelve  short  nours  reprieve  for  this 
base  couple. 

Asam.  The  reason,  since  yon  hate  them  ?. 

Paul,  lliat  I  may 
Have  time  to  triumph  o'er  tbia  wretched  woman. 
I'll  be  myself  her  guardian ;  I  will  feast. 
Adorned  iu  her  choice  and  richest  jewels : 
Commit  him  to  what  guards  you  please.  Grant  thii^ 
I  am  no  more  mine  own,  but  yours. 

A$»m,  Knjoy  it; 
Repine  at  it  who  dares :  bear  him  safe  off 
To  the  black  tower,- but  give  him  all  things  tisefal  i 
The  cmtrary  was  not  in  your  request! 

PauL  I  do  contbmn  bun. 

Don.  Peace  in  death  denied  me ! 

PauL  Thou  shalt  not  go  in  liberty  to  thy  grave; 
For  one  night  a  sultana  19  my  slave. 

Mitsta,  A  terrible  little  tyranness. 

Aaam,  No  more; 
Her  will  shall  be  a  Uw.    Till  now  ne'er  happy ! 

[Exffuaa 


SCENE  IV.— i4  S$nat. 

Emttr  FnAXoaco,  GaiMALor,  Master,  Boatswain, 

and  Sailors. 

Grim.  Sir,  all  things  are  in  readiness ;  the  Turks, 
That  seized  upon  my  ship,  stow'd  under  hitches ; 
My  men  resolved  and  cheerful.     Vae  but  means 
To  get  out  of  tlie  ports,  we  will  be  ready 
To  bring  you  aboard,  and  then  ^heaven   be  bn*. 
This  for  the  viceroy's  fleet !  [pleased,^ 

Fran,  Discharge  your  parts. 
In  mine  1*11  not  be  wanting :  Fear  not,  master. 
Something  will  come  along  to  fraught  your  bark. 
That  you  wi:l  have  just  cause  to  say  yuu  nerer 
Made  such  a  voyage. 

Maaf,  We  will  stand  the  hazard. 

Fran.  What's  the  best  hour  T 

Bo  taw.  Afler  the  second  watch. 

Fran.  Knough  ;  each  to  his  charge. 

Grim.  We  will  be  careful.  [Eztuii*. 


SCENE  y,r—A  Room  in  Asambeg's  Palaea. 
Enter  Pauuna,  Donusa,  Carazie,  and  Mantc 

PauL  Sit, madam,  it  is  fit  that  I  attend  you; 
And  pardon,  1  beseech  you,  my  rude  language. 
To  which  the  sooner  you  will  be  invited. 
When  you  shall  underatand,  no  way  was  left  me 
To  free  you  from  a  present  execution. 
But  by  my  personating  that  which  never 
My  nature  was  acquamted  with. 

Don.  1  believe  you. 

PauL  You  wilf,  when  yon  ahall  understand  I  may 
Receive  the  honour  to  be  known  unto  you 
By  a  nearer  name :— and,  not  to  rack  you  furthsK, 
The  man  you  please  to  favour  is  my  brother ; 
No  merchant,  madam,  but  a  gentleman 
Of  tlie  best  rank  in  Venice. 

Don.  1  rejoice  in't ; 
But  what's  this  to  his  freedom  t  for  myself. 
Were  he  well  off,  I  were  recure. 

Paul,  I  have 
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A  present  means,  not  plotted  by  myself, 
But  a  n>ligioas  man.  my  confessor, 
Tliat  mny  preserve  all,  if  we  had  a  servant 
Whose  fiiith  we  might  rely  on. 

Don.  Sh*^,  that's  now 
Your  slave,  was  once  mine  ;  had  i  twenty  lives, 
I  durst  commit  ihem  to  her  trusL 

MuuL  O  madam ! 
I  have  been  false, — forgive  me  :  1*11  redeem  it 
By  any  thing,  however  desperate. 
You  jilease  to  impose  upon  me. 

Paul.  Troth  tliese  tears, 
I  think,  cannot  be  counterfeit ;  I  believe  her, 
And,  if  you  please,  will  try  her. 

Dvti,  At  vour  peril ; 
There  is  no' further  danger  can  look  towards  me. 
Paul,  This  only  then— canst  thou  use  means  to 
carry 

This  hake-meat  to  Vitelli.  \ 

Maiit  With  much  ease  ;  * 

I  am  fumiliar  with  the  guard ;  beside. 
It  being  known  it  was  I  that  betray 'd  him*. 
My  entrance  hardly  will  of  th*-m  h*t  question'd. 

Paul,  About  it  then.     Say  that  'tvi-a^  sent  to  him 
From  his  I  )onusa ;  bid  him  starch  tlie  midst  of  it. 
He  there  shall  tind  a  cordial. 

Miint.  What  I  do 
Shall  sp«ak  my  care  and  fiiith.  ^  [Ent. 

J)oit.  Good  fortune  with  thee  ! 
PiihI.  You  cannot  eat  t 
Don.  The  time  we  thus  abuse 
We  might  employ  much  better 

Paul.   I  nm  glud 
To  hear  this  from  you.     As  for  you,  Caraxko, 
If  our  inients  do  iJros|»er,  make  choice,  whethar 
You'll  steal  away  with  your  two  mistresses, 
Or  take  your  fortune. 

Cur.   I'll  1)0  geldetl  twice  first ; 
lluii^  liiin  that  stays  behind. 
Paul.  1  wail  you,  madtim. 
Were  hut  my  hrother  off,  by  the  command 
Of  the  doting  vie  eroy  there's  no  guard  dare  stay  raa  5 
And  1  will  safely  bring  you  to  the  place, 
WluTc  we  must  expect  liim. 

Don.  Heaven  be  g^cious  *o  us!  \Exeunt. 


SCENE  VL—A  UMtn  in  the  Black  Tower. 
Enter  Vitflli,  Aga,  and  Guard, 

Vifel.  Paulina  to  fall  off  thus !  'tis  to  me 
More  terrible  than  death,  and,  like  an  earthquake, 
Totters  this  walking  building,  such  I  am ;  • 

And  in  my  sudden  ruin  would  prevent, 
By  choaking  up  at  once  my  vital  spirits, 
Tins  pompous  preparation  for  my  death. 
But  I  am  lostt  j  that  good  man,  good  Francisco, 
Deliver 'd  me  a  paper,  which  till  now 
I  wanted  leisure  to  peruse.  {^Readt  tfce  paper. 

Aga,  This  Christian 
Fears  not,  it  seems,  the  near  approaching  sun, 
Whose  second  rise  he  never  il-«'.  salute. 


Enter  Makto  wUk  th§  bahtd 


1  Guard.  Who's  thatt 
S  Ouard.  Stand. 
Aga.  Manto! 

MatiU  Here's  the  viceroy's  ring 
Gives  warrant  to  my  entrance;  yet  you  mty 
?ar:ake  of  any  thing  1  shall  deliver. 
'Tis  but  a  preitent  to  a  dying  man. 
Sent  from  the  princess  that  must  suiei  with  biBfe 
Aga.  Use  your  own  freedom. 
Mant.  I  would  not  disturb 
This  his  last  contemplation. 

VM.  O, 'tis  well] 
He  has  n- stored  all,  and  I  at  peace  again 
With  my  Paulina. 

Afiifil.  Sir,  the  sad  Donusa, 
Grieved  for  your  sufferings  more  than  for  her  own. 
Knowing  the  long  v»d  tedious  pilgriroag* 
Yoti  are  to  take,  presents  you  with  this  cordial, 
»\hiih  privately  she  wishes  you  should  taste  of; 
And  senrch  the  middle  part,  where  yoi#ahaU  find 
Soireihirg  that  hath  the  operation  to 
Make  d%Mli  look  lovely. 

Vitei,  I  wi?l  not  dispute 
What  she  commands,  but  serve  it.  [Iix». 

Aga.  PnJite,  Manto. 
How  hath  the  ui:<bi:unttte  princess  spent  thif  mgHt, 
Under  her  prouvA  new  rpistreas  ? 

Mant.  With  such  p9ti€>nce 
As  it  o'en  omes  the  other's  insolence. 
Nay,  triumphs  o'er  her  pride.    My  much  iMSte now 
Commands  me  hence ;  but,  the  sad  tragedy  pwt, 
ril  give  vou  satisfaction  to  the  full 
Of  all  hath  pass'd.  and  a  true  character 
Of  the  proud  Christian's  nature.  {EnL 

Aga.  Break  tlie  watch  up ; 
What  should   we  fear  i'the  midst    of    imr*  ©wm 

strengths? 
'TJs  but  the  baaha's  jealousy.    Farewell,  soWiers. 

^ExffWlfa 


•  it  being  Itnown  it  vaa  I  that  hftray'd  hlm,l  BetWrs  mt- 
V\n%  •ksvtA  ueuy  alteMtioiiB  in  il«i«  line.  Coxier  »ubj««ine«l 
hint  10  it,  which  ii  noi  foumi  in  ihc  tiki  copy.  This  it  re- 
tained,»»  either  thjit  or  yoi*  M»ems  neceMMry  to  complete  the 
tense :  hla  imaginary  Improveini  nt»  1  hnvc  remov«<l. 

♦  Hnt  1  am  kiM  ;J  I.  •-.  1  ioi-Ket  uiyteK. 


SCENE  Wl.—'An  upper  Boom  in  the 
Enter  Yitelli  irt't^  the  baked  meaU 

Vite'.  Thfcre'b  something  more  in  this  than  means 
to  cloy 
A  hungry  appetite,  which  I  must  discover. 
She  wiir'd  me  search  the  midst :  thus,  thus  I  pierce  it. 
—11a!  what  is  this  1   a  scroll  bound  up  in  pack- 
thread! rp— ^ 
What  may  the  mystery  be  ?  ^ttesdi. 

Son,  let  doim  thi$  packthread  at  the  uxtt  mdaw  ef 
the  cattle.  Bv  it  voa  shall  draw  up  m  ladder  ef  repeg^ 
bii.which  you  man  descend  ;uour  dearett  Danum  tcU».J*s 
rest  nf  youririends  below  attend  you.  Ueavem  pmnpfr 
you!  FRANCaoo. 

O  best  of  men !  he  that  gives  up  himself 

To  a  true  religious  friend,  leans  not  upon 

A  false  deceiving  reed,  but  boldly  budd^.. 

Upon  a  rock :  which  now  with  joy  I  find 

In  reverend  Francisco,  whose  good  ▼ows»^   ^ 

Labours,  and  watchings,  in  my  hoped-for  freeooiBt  . 

Appear  a  pious  miracle.     I  come, 


•   n  hat  thould  wej>ar  in  the  foidat  qf 
Ac]  I.  e.  our  own  lorlresae*. 
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T  eooM  wilb  coDGdanw  1  ihoagh  thadeaceol 

W«ic  itMp  u  ball,  t  know  1  cannot  ilide, 

Bong  ealld  doirn  by  >ucli  ■  failhrnt  giudo.      [En'I. 


SCENE  VlU^il  1{«M»  Atiaua-iPabM. 

Enur  AtiKncMiKTArHA,  and  Jtoiariat. 
Aiam,  EicuM  ma,  Hmtaphi,  tbaugb  Uiii  nigbl 

Appear  M  tediooa  m  ibu  Irebla  one 

Wm  to  ih*  worM  vhtu)  Jore  on  ftii  Alcmtn* 

Bagol  Alcidea.    WBTvyou  to  ■ncnunler 

Tbow  n«ithiD(  pleuum,   which   the  slaiT'paead 

{To  mo  tbay  ■»  inch)  bar  mb  from,  yon  would, 
With  Toar'oontinued  wiibea,  itrive  to  imp* 
Nm  rrathera  to  lb*  broken  win^  of  timo, 
Aad  chide  tbe  unoroui  lun,  for  too  long  dalliuioa 
In  llMtii'  witeiy  boiom. 

Mute.  You  ira  too  nblant 
In  year  dMirei.  of  which  jon  m  yet  anceitaiD  ; 
Haring  do  more  uiuruice  to  enjoy  them. 

Faintly  trlr. 

Akm.  luih  I  ^le  i*  mmdp  of  tnitb  ; 
And  what  ihs  nyi  the  will  do,  faolda  u  Gnn 
Aa  lawa  in  bnu,  tbit  know  no  chwige :  [^f  cham- 

l«rilMo{F>-]Wbit'e  thill 
Boma  n«w  pnaa  brought  in,  «ure^ 
Enter  Atu. 

Why  an  Ihy  tool* 

Agm.  <Sn»ti    , 
Then  aftat  kill  roe ; — we  are  all  belray'd. 

Tbe  falae  Grimildi.  aunk  in  your  dis^ce, 
Willi  hi*  eonredentei,  hai  leiied  hii  ibip, 
And  tboH  that  guardsd  it  alow'd  under  liatchea. 
With  bim  the  condenm'd  prineeaa,  and  the  merchant. 
That,  with  a  ladder  made  of  raoei,  descended 
From  the  black  tower,  in  which  he  wai  eucloied  ; 

And  your  lair  nuatrei* 

Amm.  Hal 


rr*vfi1lun  telAi  trolKin 


?!rSict 


^Um,.)    r.lmp,M: 


.'I  ~Tu  UJii  pTHIke  oar  del  wilun, 
I,  In  ilw  I'ntBW  "f  Ihe  pmeal  HiJ, 
tIBillgr  (llwli.    Tlu-n  !•  <  pmut*  la 


Aga.  With  all  their  train, 
And  choicest  jewel*,  are  gone  aafa  aboard: 
Their  Hila  apreod  forth,  and  with  a  fore-right  gala* 
Leaving  ourcout,  in  icom  of  alt  purauit, 
Aa  a  farewell  they  ahew'd  a  broadVida  to  naf. 

Aum.  No  more. 

Muila.  Now  note  joor  00DGdei(i)a! 

O  my  credulity  !  I  am  too  fall 

or  grief  and  rase  to  apeak.     Dull,  heavy  fool ! 

Worthy  of  all  the  lonures  that  the  frown 

Of  Ihy  incenswl  me^er  can  throw  on  thee, 

Wiihoui  one  mnn's  compusiion  !  I  will  bide 

This  head  among  tbe  deaarla,  or  aome  care 

Fill'd  with  my  sliHma  and  me ;  where  1  alone 

May  die  without  a  partner  in  my  moon,       [Eitnalt. 


• imJ  *(f*  a  fwi-ri(lii  nali-i  Tbe  tilil  capy 

htl  afim  gtl:     Mr.  H.  Muun  HO  the  ni»>arc  nil  ii. 
IHIiTi',  uhI  prapunnJ  to  rtid  a  rifkl  ftrt^uli.    1  prifer 


crlpikiiii  Df  |w"plt.  Cm 


■    ulMl    1 


trt  woalil  pnba|rt  ill  ■ 


TlHcT  hule,  U  wmt  iThM  t^Ilih  wiih  lubXen  i 

iL  RcME.)..  I>  ilrKrlbHl  ai  Imidcn..  HbelUicil.  Mcrt- 
dflllnh*  nr  lb*  iKHHr  "  bnna  *t«V  »  mi>  hl^,  aid' 

whh'fcii'wijii.^wiriritiVii"   "  ** 

b  (Ik  bM  copy.    TlH  miKlm  nlilon,  la  kliidacH  lo  llwlr 

iiliiniB  iixi,  1*  inv  nvV  e(  aaun*  lba>  a* ItMrd,]  •wl  wiU 

Aamirr.  aad  InKnd  finw  (li  iIkkiIiI  l.*n  br^n  gmi  t<m) 

I:,'';'^r^J"',i'"^*T'*"p™'IJ!'''i''li33; 

■n  ||l.«ii,lly  cuii.iIvhI.   lotllcllcnt  tbe  mM  txat  Hull  Ik 

■ayi.  tD<>]l  pieoi  al  imtauKe,  lach  *■  in  itlil  llml  la  Ibe 

i«icliti.,r  .»vln(  biarii  awl  bltwbule  lift  ib<U  be  uae 

wl<b«.  or  more  K  Ibex  pb«.:  .«!   iii.l«l,  ll  .™.™ 

bua.  wu  Xl  «.  are  by  lbrdi«A..(<  ur  .bit  l,glU.y  4r.[|. 

dlirr..'.l  kM     Al  Dm  he  k  pleiteil  wHb  Ibe  .««..  »(  bli 

148 


THE  RENEGADO. 


{AaW 


4aty,  bat  ptomiwi  sabmlnlon,  and  keeps  his  proinise.  In 
hia  ouofnrence  with  DonoM  (an  Impressive  scene)  be  shews 
himself  snperior  to  the  entieemenis  which  yet  he  deeply 
recb ;  and  the  sathfaction  of  conscience»  now  secaie  from 
a  relapse,  gives  him  constancy  in  prison,  and  amid  the 
prospect  of  death.  He  rises  to  a  sacred  vehemence  in 
fkvonr  of  his  religion,  and  converts  Doaosa  herself.  This 
incident,  though  hat  slightly  managed,  reminds  as  of  Tka 
VhrgiH'Martyr,  and  In  both  plays  ^-e  may  oboervc  a  similar 
nse  of  religions  terms  and  ecclesiastical  questions,  which, 
with  the  laugnsee  and  events  of  the  Roman  M artyrulogies, 
Mcm  to  be  famiUar  to  Massinger. 
The  Jesnit  Is  represented  in  a  manner  highly  flattering  Co 
Pions,  s»gacioas,  charitable,  disintcraslcd,  aad 


without  ostentation,  he    watches  over  the  weMhwy  uf  his 
ehargr,  and  directs  aU  the  proceedings  of  the  Aesirtd 
dnston. 

The  Turkish  characters  are  not  ill-drawn.  TIm  w* 
are  wanton,  rapricioos,  and  slick  at  nothing  to  acrompliA 
their  ends.  The  men  are  shrewd  and  intrrested.  hanghiy 
and  violeni,  and  of  course  bccotfM  alternately  fawning  and 
ferocious. 

The  chief  lesson  to  be  drawn  fh>m  this  play  is,  to  be  «tt 
our  guard  against  the  effects  of  vicious  habits.  Groes  ains 
make  repentance  a  terror.  The  return  to  duty  is  most  easy 
and  consoline,  when  the  departure  from  it  has  bcca  aeitlMr 
long  nor  wilful : 


THE  PAELIAMENT  OE  LOVE. 


TmM  Pakltamiwt  op  Love.]  A  comedy  of  this  nnme  was  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Com 
ptny,  June  f  9,  1660 ;  and  a  manuscript  play  so  call»'d,  and  said  to  he  written  by  W.  Rowley,  was  in  the 
number  of  those  destroyed  by  Mr.  Warburton's  servant.  I  suspect  this  to  he  the  drama  before  U4.  It  is, 
beyond  all  possibility  of  doubt,  the  genuine  work  of  Ma^singer.  and  wa%  licensed  for  the  stage  by  Sir  H. 
Herbert  on  the  Sri  of  June,  1624.  I  have  already  mentioned  mv  oblig-itions  to  Mr.  Malone  for  the  use  of 
tke  manuscript,  with  permission  to  insert  it  in  the  present  edition,  of  which  it  forms  no  inconsiderable 
onuunent:  it  is  here  g^ven  with  the  most  scrupulous  fiileliry.  not  a  word,  not  a  syllable,  being  altered  or 
omitted,  except  in  one  or  two  instances,  where  the  iiimlvertence  of  the  old  copyist  had  occasioned  a  palpable 
blunder,  of  which  the  remedy  was  as  certain  as  the  discovery  was  easy. 

It  would  not  have  required  much  pains,  or  the  exertion  of  much  ingenuity,  to  supply  most  of  the  chasms 
occasioned  by  the  defect  of  the  manuscript,  which  am  here  pointed  out^y  short  lines :  but  it  sef  med  the  safer 
method  to  present  them  as  they  stood.  The  reader  may  now  he  confia»^nt  that  all  is  genuine,  and  exercise 
his  skill  in  filling  up  the  vacant  spaces,  in  a  manner  most  consonant  to  his  own  opinion  of  the  drif^  of  the 
author.  He  must  not  flatter  himself  with  the  ho^ie  of  further  aids,  for  unless  another  manuscript  of  this 
play  should  be  discovered,  (of  which  there  is  little  prohabiliry,)  no  subsequent  researches  will  add  to  what 
IS  now  before  him.  Such,  unfortunately,  is  the  dec'ayed  state  of  the  present,  that  with  every  precaution 
which  the  most  anxious  concern  could  suggest,  it  crumhled  under  the  in«pection  :  a.repetition,  therefore,  of 
mj  labours,  which  I  scarcely  think  will  be  lightly  undertsiken.  will  pro<luce  nothing  but  disappointment ; 
since  many  lines,  and  fragments  of  lines,  which  are  faithfully  copied  in  ihe  succeeding  pages,  will  be  found 
in  it  no  more. 

I  cannot  entertain  a  doubt  but  that  this  curious  relick  will  b ;  perused  with  uncommon  interest ;  at  least 
with  all  that  perfect  novelty  can  give:  since  it  is  higidy  probable,  that  not  a  single  page  of  it  has  been 
read  by  any  person  now  in  existeme. 

The  plot  is  founded  upon  those  celebrated  Courts  or  Parliaments  of  r.ove,  said  to  be  holden  in  France 
during  the  twelfth,  thirteenth,  and  fourteenth  centuries,  for  the  discussion  of  amorous  questions,  and  the 
distributiun  of  rewards  and  punishments  among  faiMifuland  perAdious  lovers. 

The  origin  of  these  institutions  is  due  to  the  lively  imagination  of  the  Troubadours  .  petty  discussions  on 
points  of  gallantry,  which  probably  took  place  between  them  and  tlieir  mistresses,  are  magnified;  in  their 
r<Hnantic  writings,  into  grave  and  solemn  debates,  managed  with  all'the  form  and  ceremony  of  provincial 
councils,  by  the  most  distinguished  personages  of  both  sexes. 

In  their  tales  this  does  not  look  amiss:  when  the  whole  business  of  the  world  is  love,  every  tiling  con- 
nected with  it  assumes  an  air  of  importance ;  but,  unfortunately,  these  reveries  of  a  warm  fancy  have  found 
admittance  into  general  history,  where  the  improbability  and  folly  of  them  become  instantly  apparent.  i\o- 
thing,  in  short,  can  be  more  mean  and  absurd  than  tha  causes  proposed  for  judgment,  except,  perhaps,  it  be 
the  sentences  of  this  motley  tribunal. 

In  France  the  existence  of  these  Parliaments  has  been  discussed  with  much  warmth.  Monsieur  de  Chas- 
teoil  a  Provencal,  and  therefore  interested  in  the  honour  of  bis  country,  collected  from  the  I'roubadours 
and  their  followers  a  number  of  anecdotes  on  the  subject,  which  he  moulded  into  a  consistent  and  entertain- 
mg  narrative:  it  wanted,  however,  the  foundation  of  truth,  and  was  controverted  in  all  its  parts  by  Monsieur 
de  Haitze.  '1  he  question  is  of  little  interest  to  us :  those,  h.iwever,  who  feel  any  degree  ot  curiosity  on  the 
subject,  may  consult  the  Abb6  de  Sade*,  who  has  stated  the  arguments  on  both  sides  with  that  candour 
and  perspicuity  which  are  visible  in  every  page  of  his  entertaining  work.    ' 

De  Saile  himself,  though  he  laughs  at  the  pretensions  of  the  Troubadours,  is  yet  inclined  to  think  that 
Courts  or  Parliaments  of  Love  were  sometimes  held  ;  though  not  with  the  state  and  formality  ascribed  to 
dbem  by  the  historians  of  Provence.  He  mentions  a  celebrared  one  at  Troyes«  where  the  Countess  of 
Champagnet  presided ;  and  he  gives  a  few  of  the  aireu,  or  decrees,  which  emanated  from  it :  these  art- 
still  more  frivolous  than  those  of  the  Troubadours,  and  in  no  age  of  the  world  could  have  been  received 
witbont  derision  and  contempt. 

After  all,  the  reality  of  these  tribunals  was  not  doubted  in  Massinger*s  time,  nor  in  the  ages  preceding 
it  be  had  therefore  suflicient  authority  for  bis  fable.  Add,  too,  that  he  has  given  the  establishment  a  dig- 
nttj  which  renders  its  decisions  of  importance.  A  dame  de  chatean  issuing  her  ridiculous  arrets  (for  so  they 
styled)  excites  littie  notice^  but  a  great  and  victorious  monarch  sitting  in  judgment,  attended  by  his 
I,  and  surrounded  with  all  the  pomp  of  empire,  is  an  imposing  object.     Nor  are  the  causes  selected, 


*  Memufirrt  pour  la  Fie  de  Frtmcoie  Pelrarquet  torn.  II  nottm,  p.  44. 

f  Mr.  Gudwio  sjiy*— '*  tbc  qacfii  uf  France;"  bui  h«  bcciua  to  Uavc  poctcd  Ihrongh  de  Sade,  as  Yorick  and  hL  fl|4 
did  tkroecli  Earvpc — '*  at  a  prodieioos  rate." 
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■Itogetber  unworthy  of  the  trihunal :  it  is  not  a  miierable  (question,  "  whether  lovers  mns^  needs  be  jealont/ 
*'  whether  love  can  consist  with  matrimony*/'  &c  which  is  to  be  heard  ;  but  injuries  of  a  serious  nators, 
and  which  can  only  be  redressed  by  a  court  of  this  peculiar  kind.  In  a  word,  a  Parliament  of  Love,  if 
ever  respectable,  is  only  so,  as  convoked  in  this  delightful  drama. 

As  the  list  of  the  dramatis  personas  is  destroyed,  we  are  reduced  to  guess  at  the  period  in  which  the  sop* 
posed  events  of  this  drama  took  place:  luckily,  there  is  not  much  room  for  deliberridon,  since  the  king's 
speecli,  oil  his  first  appearance,  confines  it  to  Charles  VIII.  That  monarch  led  his  army  into  Italy  on  tht 
6th  of  Octohel^  1494,  and  entered  Naples  in  triumph  on  the  20th  of  February  in  the  following  year:  tlnif 
says  Mezerai,  "  in  four  months  this  young  king  marched  through  all  Italy,  was  received  eveiy  where  as 
dieir  sovereign  lord,  without  using  any  force,  only  sending  his  harbingers  to  mark  out  his  loagings,  and 
conquered  the  whole  kingdom'of  Naples,  excepting  only  Brindes,  in  fifteen  days.** 

Charles  was  the  gayest  monarch  that  ever  sat  upon  the  throne  of  France  ;  he  was  fond  of  masks,  rerdt, 
dances,  and  the  society  of  the  ladies,  to  a  culpable  deg^e;  Massinger,  therefdre,  could  not  hav*  foun4  t 
fitter  prince  for  the  establishment  of  a  Parliament  of  Love.  During  a  treaty  with  Lodowick  ^fersa,  (Mbm 
of  Francis  Duke  of  Milan,)  on  which  the  security  of  his  conquests  in  a  great  measure  depended,  be  im  i5 
impatient  to  return  to  his  favourite  amusements,  that  he  broke  throueh  all  restraint,  and  before  any  of  te 
stipulations  were  put  in  execution,  "  went  away,"  continues  the  honest  historian,  "  to  dance,  masqaerade,  mi 
m&e  love."  By  this  precipitation,  he  lost  all  the  fruit  of  his  victories  ;  for  Sforxa  did  not  perform  m 
article  of  the  treaty. 

Tliis  play  was  acted  at  the  Cockpit,  in  Drury  Lane.    I  have  been  sparing  of  m^  obmiftltoaa, 
desirous  (as  far  as  was  consistent  with  my  plan)  that  it  might  enjoy  the  re«der*s  undividied  sttantiau 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE, 
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Cbarlis  VIII.  Idng  tf  France. 

DmJIcc  of  Orleans. 

DiiJtct  cjf  Nemours. 

CiiAMONT,  a  nobleman ;  snee  guardian  to  Belliaant. 

f»'""°""'j«wn«tt«. 

l«ArORT,  ) 

MOKTROSE,  a  noble  gentleman,  in  love  with  Bellisant. 
Clbremond,  in  Ume  with  Leonora. 

CLARINDOnE,^ 

Pbrigot,        \wild  eouriien, 

NOVALL,  3  ' 


DiKANT,  phyiieian  to  the  eoarL 

Bblusant,  a  noble  lady»^ 

Lam  IRA,  wife  to  Charaont. 

Beaupre,  {ewppoeed  Calista,)  wtf9  U 

Leokora. 

Clarjnda,  vnfe  to  Dinant. 

Other  Cowrtkn,  Frwt^  OJteen, 


SCENE,  Paris,  and  the  ad)aeent  country. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I  v.— ii  Room  in  Bellisant*8  Houee. 
Enter  Cuamont  and  Belusant. 
Cham,     ------- 

I  didf  discharge  the  trust  imposed  upon  me. 
Being  your  guardian. 


*  Memoiret  pour  la  Fie  de  Petrarqm,  torn.  H.  uotee, 
p.  00. 

t  /  did  6cc..]  Here  tbe  fk-agmcnt  begins.  It  is  not  poftible 
VO  uy  how  much  of  this  act  in  lost,  as  the  matiavcript  is  nuC 
paged ;  bat,  perhaps,  two  or  three  Krnes.  One  must  liave 
laben  place  between  Chamont  and  Beaupre,  in  which  the 
latter di»clo«ed her  history;  another,  perhaps, between  Clcre* 
■load  and  Leonora;  the  aMcmblage  or  the  '*  gnests"  at 
Rellisant's  house  probably  formed  a  third,  and  tlie  ptesent 
coiiieri'nce,  in  which  she  qnits  Iter  guests  to  attend  on  Cba- 
SBont,  mav  be  the  fourth.  The  reader  wilt  please  to  ol>serve, 
that  all  this  is  conjecture,  and  given  for  nothing  more :  to 
facilitate  references,  it  is  ne>ressary  to  fix  on  some  determi- 
Bute  nninber:  the  ultimate  choice,  however,  is  of  no  great 
moment,  thongh  I  flatter  myself  it  cannot  be  far  from  the 
tmtb.  Very  little  of  thia  scene  appeara  to  be  loit ;'  Chaaoet 
la  here,  pei^ps,  ia  hia  ftrat  speech 


BelL  Tis  with  truth  aclrnowledged* 

Cham,  The  love  I  then  bore  to  yon,  and 
To  do  you  all  good  offices  of  a  friend. 
Continues  with  me,  nay,  increases,  ladj : 
And,  out  of  this  assurance,  I  presume. 
What,  from  a  true  heart,  I  shsll  now  ddivw. 
Will  meet  a  gentle  censure. 

Bell,  When  you  speak, 
W'hate*er  the  subject  be,  I  gladly  hear. 

Cham,  To  tell  you  of  the  greatness  of  yo«r 
And  from  what  noble  stock  you  are  derived. 
Were  but  impertinence,  and  a  common  them*, 
Since  you  well  know  both.     What  I  am  to 
Touches  you  nearer ;  therefore  give  me  Kav* 
To  say,  that,  howsoever  your  great  bountiee. 
Continual  f«iisting,  princely  entertainments. 
May  gain  you  the  opinion  of  some  few 
Of  a  brave  generous  spirit,  (the  best  harrert 
That  you  con  hope  for  from  such  costly  seed,) 
You  Cttiinot  yet,  amongst  the  multitude, 
(Since,  nest  unto  the  princes  of  the  blood. 
The  eyes  of  all  are  fix  d  on  yon,)  but  giT* 
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Some  wounds,  wbieh  will  not  close  witbovt  a  scar 

To  jour  fttir  repufation,  and  fcood  name. 

In  antTering  aucli  a  crew  of  riotous  gfallanta, 

Not  of  the  best  rspute.  to  lie  so  frequent 

KoCh  in  your  kouse  and  preftence:  this,  'tis  mmottr'd, 

little  lif^rtiti  vrith  the  curioasness*  of  honour, 

Or  nodestv  or  a  maid.  ' 

BelL  Not  to  dwell  long 
Dpon  my  answer,  I  must  thank  your  goodness. 
And  provident  care,  that  have  instructed  me 
What  my  retenues  sn*,  by  which  I  meai»ure 
How  far  I  may  expend ;  and  yet  I  find  not 
That  I  begin  to  waste,  nor  would  I  add 
To  what  1  now  possess.     I  am  myself; 
And  for  my  fame,  since  I  am  innocent  here. 
This  for  the  world*s  opinion ! 

Ckmm.  Take  heed, -madam. 
That  [world'st]  opinion,  which  yon  slight,  confirms 
Ibis  lady  for  immodest,  and  proclaims 
Another  for  a  modest ;  whereas  the  first'       [second 
Ne*er  knew  what  loose  thoughts  were,  and  the  praised 
Had  never  a  cold  dream. 

t<«4L  I  dare  not  argue  :  * 

Bttt  what  means  to  prvrrent  this  t 

Cham.  Noble  marriage. 

BelL  Pardon  me,  sir;  and  do  not  think  I  scorn 
Your  grave  advtoe,  which  I  have  ever  followed. 
Though  not  pleased  in  it."-^—  [not : 

Would  you  have  me  match  with  wealth!    I  need  it 
Or  hunt  for  honour,  and  increaae  of  titles  T 
In  truth,  1  rest  ambitious  of  no  greater 
Than  what  my  father  left.    Or  do  you  Judge 
My  blood  to  run  so  higrh,  that  'tis  not  m 
Physic  to  cool  m«T  I  yet  feel  no  such  heat: 
But  when,  against  my  will,  it  grows  upon  me, 
III  think  npon  your  counsel. 

Cfmm.  it  you  resolve,  then, 
To  live  a  vir^^in,  you  have       ... 
To  which  you  may  retire,  and  ha     • 

To 

In  --..••• 

And  live  cnnt  -         .         •         .         • 

Beil.  What  proof 
Sliould  I  give  of  my  continence,  if  I  lived 
Not  seen,  nor  seeing  any?  Spartan  Helen, 
Corinthian  Lais,  or  Home*t  Messaline, 
So  mew*d  up,  might  have  died  as  they  were  bom. 
By  lust  untempted ;  no,  it  is  the  glory 
Of  chastity  to  be  tempted,  tempted  home  too. 
The  honour  else  is  nothing !  I  would  t»e 
The  first  example  to  convince,  for  liars, 
Tboee  poets,  tiist.  with  sharp  and  bitter  rhymat 
Proclaim  aloud,  that  chastity  haa  no  being. 
But  in  a  cottage :  and  ao  confident 
I  am  in  this  to  conquer,  that  I  will 
Expose  myself  to  all  assaults ;  see  masks, 
Anu  hear  bewitching  aonneta ;  change  discourse 
With  one  that,  for  experience,  could  tepch  Ovid 
To  write,  a  better  way,  his  Art  t^'  Lom : 
Peed  high,  and  take  and  give  free  entertainment. 
Lend  Cupid  eyes,  and  new  artiUery, 
Deny  his  mother  for  a  deity ; 
Ve*  every  burning  abot  he  made  at  me, 


*  lAttle  agrftm  with  tht  curiontnets  qf  Aonoer,!  i.  e.  the* 
pvnciiliuas  nicfiiy  of  hwnoer:  in  thi«  s«ase  ih«  word  often 

«  That  [woffM't]  9pimhn  tMeh  ptm  Mght,  Aec]   I  have 
ventnred  to  complete  the  metre  by  hikertinc  tb«  word  be- 

preb«My  oveiiookod  bgr  die 


Meeting  with  my  chaste  thoughts,  should  lose  tb«ir 

ardour ; 
Which  when  I  have  o'ercome,  malicious  men 
Must,  to  th»*ir  shame,  confesa  *tbi  possible 
For  a  young  litdy  (some  say  Uv)  tt  court. 
To  keep  her  virgin  honour. 

Cham,  May  you  prosper 
Ii^rbis  great  undertaking!  1*11  net  mae 
A  syllable  to  divert  you :  biU  mtlil  bt 
A  suitor  in  another  kind. 

BelL  Whate'er  it  be, 
^is  granted. 

Chtim.  It  is  only  to  accept 
A  present  from  me. 

BelL  Call  you  this  a  suit? 

Cham.  Come  in,  Calista* 

Enter  Beauprb,  ditgniitdm  a  BfesrJslk  Skm* 

llils  is  jQoe  I  would 
Bestow  upon  you. 

BelL  Tis  the  handaomeat 
I  e'er  saw  of  her  country ;  she  hath  aeithar 
Thick  lips,  nor  rough  curPd  hair.    ^ 

Cham.  Her  manners,  lady, 
Upon  my  honour,  better  her  good  shape : 
She  speaks  our  language  too ;  iiiM'  being  aurprtsid 
In  Barbnry,  she  was  bestowed  upon 
A  pirate  of  Marseilles*,  with  whose  wife  fher, 

She  lived  five  years,  and  leam'd  it:  iher^  I  M^fhl 
As  pitying  her  hard  u<iage  ;  if  you  pleaae 
To  make  her  yours,  you  may. 

Beil.  With  many  thanks. 
Come  hither,  pretty  one ;  fear  ne<,  yon  shall tel  IM 
A  gentle  mistress. 

Beau,  With  my  care  and  aenrtea 
ril  study  to  preserve  you  auch. 

BelL  Well  answered.  * 

Come,  follow  roe ;  we'll  instantly  to  oottrt. 
And  take  my  guests  along. 

C^si.  I'hey  wait  you,  madan.  [EsiiMfc 


SCENE  V,^A  State  Rmm  m  At  Pakm 

Flourith. — Enter  Charlb8,  Osliaks,   Nbmovwi, 
PniLAMOuR,  and  Lapo«t. 

Char,  What  solitude  does  dwell  about  our  oourt  f 
Why  this  dull  entertainment?  Have  I  march*d 
Victorious  through  Italy,  enter'd  Rome, 
Like  a  triumphant  conqueror,  aet  my  foot 
Upon  the  neck  of  Florence,  tamed  the  pride 
Of  the  Venetians,  scourged  those  petty  tvranti« 
That    .        .        -        .  den  of  the  worfd,  to  h^ 
'    home,  nay,  my  boose  neglected ! 

{New  Speaker.)     -        the  courtiers  would  appetr 
-        -        -        -        therefore  they  presumed 


(New  Speaker,) 


»        -        the  ladies,  air, 
^t  glad  time 
-  tlie  ohoice. 


Enter  Belusant,  Leonora,  Lamira,  CukRinoA, 
Chamont,  Moktrosb,  Clsroiono,  CLAaufiio^a, 
Perigot,  Novall,  and  aCAtfr  Cenrtasri. 

Phil.  Here  they  come. 

Ladiet,  All  happiness  to  your  majesty ! 

CourOtTt,  And  victory  sit  evei  on  your  aword  1 


rate  of  M vrMillesJ 
'       U  a  irt»vlUbi« 


•  as  in  fAa  (/n 
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'  Char.  Our  thanks  to  hU. 
But  wh<>refore  come  you  in  dit'ided  troops, 
As  if  the  mistress  would  not  accept 
Their  servants'  jjuardship*,  or  the  servants,  slighted, 
Refuse  to  offer  ii  ?  You  xll  wear  sad  looks :  . 
On  I'erig^ot  appears  not  that  hiunt  mirth 
Which  his  face  used  to  promise  ;  on  Montrose 
There  han^s  a  heary  duUiess  ;  Cleremond 
Droops  even  to  death,  and  Cl^riiidore  huth  lost 
Much  of  his  shar])ness ;  nay,  these  ladies  too, 
Whose  sparklinjc  eyes  did  use  to  tire  the  court 
With  various  inventions  of  delig:lit,  [whence 

Part  wit  hi  their  splendour.     W  hat's  the  cause  ?  from 
Proceeds  this  alieraficm  ? 

Pert.  1  am  troubled 
With  the  toothach.  or  with  love,  I  know  not  whether: 
There  is  a  worm  in  both.  \^A$ide» 

Ctarin,  It  is  their  pride. 

BeU,  Or  your  unworthiness.  / 

Clar,  The  honour  that 
The  French  dames  held  for  courtesy,  obove 
All  ladies  of  the  earth,  dwells  not  m  these. 
That  glory  in  tf^ir  cruelty. 

Lwn.  'i'he  desert 
The  chevaliers  of  France  were  truly  lords  of, 
Anrd  which  your  grandsires  really  did  possess, 
A^  no  part  you  inherit. 

*BeU.  Ere  they  durst 
Presume  to  offer  service  to  a  lady 
In  person  they  performed  some  gallant  acts, 
The  fame  of  which  prepared  them  gracious  hearing, 
Ere  they  made  their  approaches :  ifrhat  coy  she,  then, 
'  Though  great  in  birth,  not  to  be'pMrallerd 
For  nature's  liberal  bounties,  both  set  off 
With  fortune's  trappings,  wealth  ;  but,  with  delight, 
Gfaidly  acknowledged  such  a  man  her  servant 
To  whose  heroic  courage,  and  deep  wisdom. 
The  flourishing  com^onwealtli,  and  thankful  king, 
Confess'd  themselves  for  debtors?  Whereas  now, 
^If  you  have  travelled  Italy,  and  brought  home 
Some  remnants  of  tlie  language,  and  can  set 
Your  faces  in  some  strange  and  ne'er  seen  posture, 
Dance  a  lavoltaf.  and  be  rude  and  saucy  ; 
Protest,  and  swear,  and  damn,  (for  these  are  acts 
That  most  think  grace  them,)  and  then  view  vour- 
Ja  the  deceiving  mirror  of  self-love,  [selves 

You  do  conclude  there  hardly  is  a  woman 
That  can  be  worthy  of  you. 

Mont,  We  would  grant 
We  are  not  equal  to  our  ancestors 
In  noble  undertakings,  if  w^e  thought, 
III  us  a  free  confession  would  persuade  you 
Not.tn  deny  your  own  most  wilful  errors: 
And  where  you  tax  us$  for  unservi'»«»,  lady. 


•  But  whereon  come  you  in  divul§d  troops, 
Am  {/'the  inisirc»<ie»  toouid  not  accept 
ThHr  »erv4iiis'  i/uardthip,  Ac]  Servant  and  mUtren,  as 
I  tiave  already  observed,  »iKiiini*<1.  in  the  language  of  Mas- 
biuger's  time,  a  lover  and  the  object  of  his  altectiou.     Let 
me  now  call  the  reader's  attention  to  the  exquisite  melody 
'of  this  speech  :  nothing  is  force<l,  n>thing  is  inverted  ;  plain- 
.»en  Und  simplicity  are  all  the  aids  oi  which  the  poet  has 
availed  hinueif,  yet  a   m«»re  perfect  specimen  of  flowing, 
elegant,  and  rythmical  modalation  is  not  to  be  found  in  the 
En|;lish  language.     7'hc    rprighilinets,  energy,  and    spirit 
which  pervade  the  remainder  oi  this  scene  are  worthy  of  all 
pcaise 

t  Donee  a  Uvolla,!  For  this  dance  (for  which  the  conrtiera 
of  England  as  well  as  of  France  were  indebted  to  Italy)  see 
the  Great  Duke  qf  Florence. 

t  ^^  where  jTMi  to*  «w,  &c.]  liltere  is  osed  for  whereas : 
a  practice  ao  common  with  Matsingcr,  and  Indeed  with  all 


I  never  knew  a  soldier  yet,  tliat  conld 
Arrive  into  your  favour;  we  may  suffer 
The  winter's  frost,  and  scorching  summer's  beat. 
When  the  hot  lion's  breath  suigeth  the  fields. 
To  seek  out  victory;  yet,  at  our  return. 
Though  hon'our'd  m  our  manly  wounds,  well 
You  say  they  do  deform  us,  and  the  loss 
Of  much  blood  that  way,  renders  us  unfit 
To  please  you  in  your  chambers. 

Ciarin.  I  must  speak 
A  little  in  the  general  cause :  your  beauties 
Are  charms  that  do  enchant  so         -         -         - 

Knowins:  that  we  are  fastened  in  your  toils ; 
In  which  to  stfiiggle,  or  strive  to  break  out. 
Increases  the  captivity.     Never  Circe, 
Sated  with  such  she  purposed  to  innsform. 
Or  cunning  Siren,  for  whose  fatal  music 
Nought  but  the  hearer's  death  could  satisfy, 
Kiiew  less' of  pity.     Nay,  I  dare  go  further. 
And  justify  your  majesty  hath  lost 
More  resolute  and  brave  courageous  ^ritt 
In  this  same  dttll  and  languishing  fight  of  lOTO^ 
Than  e'er  your  wafs  took  from  you* 

Chur.   N  o  reply : '- 

This  is  a  cause  we  will  determine  of. 

And  speedily  redress :  tamed  Ityly, 

\\  ith  fear,  confesses  me  a  warlike  king. 

And  France  sliall  boast  1  am  a  prince  of  loro. 

Shall  we,  that  keep  perpetual  parliaments 

For  petty  suiu,  or  the  least  iinury 

Offer 'd  the  goods  or  bodies  of  our  anb|ects. 

Not  study  a  cure  or  the  sickneaa  of  tbo  miudy 

Whose  venomous  contagion  hath  infected 

Our  bravest  servants,  and  the  choicest  beauties 

Our  court  is  proud  of?     These  are  wounds  iui|rfw 

A  kingly  surgeon,  and  the  honour  woitbj 

By  us  to  be  accepted. 

Phil.  It  would  add 
To  the  rest  of  your  great  actions. 

Lnf.  But  the  means 
Most  difficult,  I  fear 

Cham.  You  <  hall  do  more,  sir, 
If  you  perform  this,  than  I  e'er  could  read 
I'lie  cons  of  Saturn,  that  by  lot  divided 
The  government  of  the  air,  the  sea.  and  bell 
Had  spirit  to  undertake. 

Char.  Why,  this  more  fires  me  j 
And  now  partake  of  my  design.     With  speed 
Erect  a  place  of  justice  near<he  court. 
Which  we'U  have  styled,  the  PjirUament  or  Lovt. 
Here  such  whose  humble  service  is  not  consider'd 
By  their  proud  mistresses,  freely  may  complain; 
And  shpli  have  hearing  and  redress. 

Nov,  O  rare  ! 

Peri,  1  like  this  well. 

Char.  And  ladies  that  are  wrong'd 
By  such  as  do  ])rofess  themselves  their  semnta^ 
May  cite  them  hither,  and  their  cause  deliver'd 
Or  by  tlieir  own  tongues,  or  fee'd  advocates. 
Find  sudden  satisfaction. 

Nov.  \\  hat  a  rascal 
Was  1  to  Ifave  the  law  !  I  might  luiTe  bad 
Clients  and  cliests.     Ne'er  was  such  a  tims 
For  any  smodth-chinn'd  advocate. 

Peri,  1  hey  will  get  the  start 


our  old   writers,  that 
example  of  it. 


it  U  anoecenary  to  ynamm  aaf 
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Of  the  ladies'  spmee  physicians,  starre  their  chap- 
Though  never  so  irell  timber'd.  [lains, 

Chmr.  *  lis  our  will. 
Nor  shall  it  he  disputed.  -  Of  this  court. 
Or  radier,  sanctuary  of  pure  lo^'ers, 
My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  Nemours,  assisted 
By  the  messieurs  Philamour  and  Lafort,  are  judges. 
You  have  wora  Venus*  colours  from  your  youth. 


And  cannot,  therefore,  hut  be  sehsible 
Of  all  her  mysteries :  what  you  shall  determine. 
In  the  way  of  penance,  punishment,  or  reward, 
Shall     .    -     -     tiie  triul ;  a  month  we  grant  you 
------    amours,  which  expired, 

-  -    -    -    make  your  c()m plaints,  and  be  assured 

-  -    -    impartial  hearing ;  this  determined. 
------    rest  ol  our  affairs.  lExnmL 


i2.CJB 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— il  Ramm  in  Clarindore'a  Houae. 
Emier    Clarindore,    Montrosb,    Pbrigot,    and 

Nov  ALL. 

Peri,  I  do  not  relish 
Tlie  last  part  of  the  king*s  speech,  though  I  was 
Much  taktfn  with  the  first. 

AW.  Your  reason,  tutor! 

Pert  Why,  look  you,  pupil;  the  decree,  that 
women 
8hoa1d  not  neglect  the  service  of  their  lovers. 
But  pay  tliem  from  the  exchequer  they  were  born  with, 
Was  good  and  laudable ;  they  being  created 
To  be  both  tractable  and  tactable, 
When  they  are  useful :  but  to  have  it  order'd, 
All  women  that  have  storabled  in  ihie  dark. 
Or  given,  by  owl-light,  favours,  should  complain. 
Is  most  intolerable:  I  myself  shall  have.  [ets, 

Of  such  as  trade  in  the  street^und  *scaped  my  pock- 
Of  progress  laundresses,  and  raarketwomen. 
When  the  king's  pleasure's  known,  u  thousand  bills 
Preferr  d  against  me. 

CiartH.  This  is  out  of  season : 
Nothing  to  madam  tiellisant,  that,  in  public, 
Hath  so  inveighed  against  us. 

Noo    She's  a  fury, 
I  dare  no  more  attempt  her. 

Peri.  I'll  not  venture 
To  change  six  wo«*s  with  her  for  half  her  state. 
Or  stay,  till  she  tn,  ^mm'd*,  from  wine  and  women, 
For  any  new  monopoly. 

Moot.  1  will  study 
How  tt  forget  her,  shun  the  tempting  poison 
Her  looks,  and  magic  of  discourse,  still  offer. 
And  be  myself  again:  since  there's  no  hope, 
Twere  madness  to  pursue  hei*. 

Peru  There  are  madams  [not 

Better  brought  up,  'tis  thought,  and  wives.that  dare 
Complain  in  parliament ;  there's  safe  trading,  pupil : 
And,  when  si^e  finds  she  is  of  all  forsaken. 
Let  my  lady  pride  repent  in  vain,  and  mump. 
And  envy  others*  markets. 

ClarU.  May  1  ne'er  prosjMr 
But  you  are  three  of  the  most  fainting  spirits 
That  ever  I  converMd  with  I  Yuu  do  well 
To  talk  of  progress  Isund^sses. punks,  and  beggars: 
The  wife  of  some  rich  tradesman  with  tliree  teeth, 
And  twice  so  many  hairs :  truck  with  old  ladies. 


T^at  nature  hath  given  o'er,  that  owe  their  doctors 

For  an  artificial  life,  that  are  so' frozen, 

lliat  a  sound  plague  cannot  thaw  them ;  but  despur 

1  give  you  over  :  never  hope  to  take 

A  velvet  petticoat  up.  or  to  commit 

With  an  Italian  outwork  smock,  wnen  torn  too. 

Mont.  And  what  hopt-s  nourish  you  ? 

CUtrin,  Troth,  mine  are  modest. 
I  am  only  confident  to  win  the  lady 
You  dare  not  look  on,  and  now,  in  the  height 
Of  her  contempt  and  scorn,  to  humble  her. 
And  teach  her  at  what  game  her  mother  play'd. 
When  she  was  got;  and,  cloy'd  with   those  pooff 

toys. 
As  I  find  her  obedient  and  pleasing, 
I  may,  perhaps,  descend  to  marry  her : 
Then,  with  a  kind  of  state.  1  take  my  chair*. 
Command  a  sudden  muster  of  my  servants. 
And,  af\er  two  or  three  majestic  hums. 
It  being  known  all  is  mine,  peruse  my  writings. 
Let  out  this  manor,  at  an  easy  rate. 
To  Huch  a  friend,  lend  this  ten  thousand  crowns 
For  the  redemption  of  his  mortgaged  land. 
Give  to  each  by-blow  1  know  mine,  a  farm. 
Erect        ...    this  in  conse-        -        • 

That  pleased  me  in  my  youth,  but  now  g^ws  stalsu 
These  things  first  ordered  by  me,  and  confirm'd 
By  Uellisant,  my  wife,  1  care  not  much 
If;  out  of  h«r  own  lands,  I  do  assign  her 
Some  pretty  jointure, 

Peri.  I'alkest  thou  in  thy  sleep? 

Nov.  Or  art  thou  mad  ? 

Clar.  A  little  elevated 
With  the  assurance  of  my  future  fortune: 
Why  do  you  stare  and  gnn?  I  know  this  must  be. 
And  I  will  lav  three  thousand  crowns,  within 
A  month  1  will  effect  this. 

Mont.  How ! 

CUtrin    Give  proof 
I  have  enjoy 'd  fair  Bellisant,  evident  proof 
I  have  pluck *d  her  virgin  rose,  so  long  preserved. 
Not,  like  a  plsy-trick,  with  a  chain  or  ringt 
Stolen  by  corruption,  but,  against  her  will. 
Make  her  confess  so  much 

Mont.  Impossible.  ' 


•  Or  xtay,  t'll  the  be  trimin'd  from  wine  and  wnrnm  ] 
This  word  m  very  iu'iblinct  iu  the  iiiaitii«cri|>i ;  I  copietMc 
with  my  be»l  C4re,  bnt  bcUI  dunbt  whether  it  be  the  one 
gnen  by  Hme  aoUmr. 


•  7%m  wUh  a  kind  of  elate,  /  take  my  chair,  Ac.)  Thb 
i»  imitated  irom  the  s«ililoqM>  of  Malvolio.  in  Twe{fth  Sight, 
which  m  \\.^\i  aw  \  iiii,iriun  tii'  ilie  reverie  ui  Ala«»cii4r,  Ui 
the  Arahian  Xif/hta  EnttrrtutHment. 

t  Not  like  a  p'aytrick,  with  a  chain  or  Hn^ 
Stotenbi  corruption,  Oic]  Here  is  ^ii  Mlluiiion,  perii^ps, 
to  the  briicik't  i*f  1  t.o^eii :   itie  trick,  however,   of  which 
CUrindui-e  i|i«aks,  is  roaud  iu  many  of  our  olU  dramas. 
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Clarm.  Tlien  theMisgraoe  be  inui«,  the  profit  youra. 
If  tbat  jTOtt  think  her  cha!*tity  a  rock 
/lot  to  be  moved  or  shaken,  or  hold  ow 
A  iatterer  of  myself,  or  overweener. 
Let  me  pay  for  my  foolery. 

P«ri  I'll  engage 
Myaelf  for  a  tJiousand. 

^MP.  1*11  not  ont  for  a  second. 

MoHt.  1  would  gladly  lose  a  third  part  for  assurance 
No  virgin  can  stapd  constant  long. 

Claritt.  Leave  that 
To  the  trial :  let  us  to  a  notary. 
Draw  the  conditions,  see  the  crowns  deposited. 
And  then  I  will  not  cry,  St.  I'tennis  for  me* ! 
But  Love,  blind  archer,  aid  me !  ^ 

Peri,  Look  you  thrive  ; 
I  would  not  be  so  jeer*d  and  l^poted  at» 
Am  you  will  be  else. 

CigriH,  1  will  run  the  hazard.  [Eiyamt. 

-^-e — 


SCENE  11^— il  i7oeiii  in  Leomor4's  Htmm. 

Enter  Leonora  and  a  Servant. 

Serv.  He  will  not  be  denied 

Leom.  Slave,  beat  him  back ! 
I  feed  such  whelps. 

Senh  Madam,  1  rattled  him. 
Battled  him  home. 

Leen,  Rattle  him  hence,  you  rascal. 
Or  never  see  me  more. 

Enter  Clebbxojcik 

Sero,  He  comes :  a  8wor«l !     . 
What  wonid  you  have  me  do?  Shall  I  cry  morder 
Or  raise  the  constable  T 

Lsm.  Hence,  you  shaking  coward  I  [sum 

Serv.  1  am  glad  1  am  so  got  off:  here's  a  round 
For  a  few  bitter  words !  be  not  shook  off,  sir; 
1*11  see  none  bhall  disturb  you.  [Exit, 

CUr.  Vou  might  spare 
These  frowns,  good  lady,  on  me:  they  are  useless, 
I  am  shot  through  and  tlirouuh  with  your  disdain, 
4ml  on  my  heart  the  durts  of  scorn  so  thick, 
I'hat  there's  no  vacant  place  left  to  receive 
Another  wound  ;  their  multitude  is  grown 
My  best  defence,  and  do  confirm  me  tliat 
You  cannot  hurt  me  further. 

Leon,  W  ert  thou  not 
Made  up  of  impudence,  and  slaved  to  follv. 
Did  any  drop  of  noble  blood  remain 
In  thy  lustful  veins,  liadst  thou  or  touch  or  relish, 
Of  modesty,  civility,  or  mnnners, 
Or  but  in  thy  deformed  outside  only 
Thou  didst  retain  the  essence  of  a  man, 
•-  --..--80  many     -     -    - 

And  loathing  to  thy  person,  thou  wouldst  not 
Force  from  a  blushing  woman  that  rude  language. 
Thy  baseness  first  made  me  acquainted  with. 

Cier,  Now  saint-like  patience  guanl  me! 

Lemu  I  have  heard 
Of  mountebanks,  that,  to  vent  their  drugs  and  oils, 
Have  so  inur*d  themselves  to  poison,  iliat 
They  could  digest  a  venom 'd  toad,  or  spider. 
Better  than  wholesome  viands:  in  tiie  list 


• St,  Denni$/or  mef]  This  W4»  the 

watch- word  of  the  French  •oli1i«;r»  vkhvii  tbt-y  cb«q(«d  ihvir 
ettcoUu. 


Of  such  I  hold  thee ;  for  that  bttfemeas 
Of  i^ieech.  reproof,  and  acorn,  by  her  deliremi 
Whom  thou  professest  to  adore,  and  shake  at. 
Which  would  deter  all  inanliSud  but  thyself. 
Do  nourish  in  thee  saucy  hopes,  witb  plearartu 

Cier,  Hear  but  my  just  defence. 

Lien.  Vet,  since  thou  art 
So  spaniel-like  affected,  and  thy  dotagtl 
Increases  from  abuse  and  injury. 
That  way  Til  once  mure  feast  thee.     Of  all  mum 
I  ever  saw  )et.  in  my  settled  judgment, 
'Spite  of  thy  barber,  tailor,  and  perfumer. 
And  thine  adulterate  and  borrowed  helps. 
Thou  art  the  ugliest  creature ;  and -when  trimm*dif 
To  the  height,  as  thou  imagin'st,  in  mine  eyes, 
A  lep«*r  with  a  clap-dish,  (to  give  notice 
lie  is  infectious*,)  in  reapeet  of  llie«» 
Appears  a  young  Adonis. 

Cier,  Vov  look  on  me 
In  a  false  glass,  madam. 

Leon.  1  nen  thy  dunghill  mind. 
Suitable  to  the  outside,  never  yet 
Produced  one  gentle  thought,  luiowiBg  bar 
Of  faculties  to  put  it  into  act. 
Thy  courtship,  as  absurd  as  any  2any't, 
After  a  |iractised  manner ;  thy  discourae. 
Though  full  of  bombast  phrase,  never  brongbt 
Worthy  the  laughing  at,  much  leas  the  lMB«riiif«— > 
But  I  grow  weary ;  for,  indeed,  to  apeak  tbee. 
Thy  ills  1  mean,  and  speak  them  to  the  full. 
Would  tire  a  thousand  women's  voluble  ton|[UM» 
And  twice  so  many  lawyers'—for  a  fanwall, 
I'll  sooner  clasp  an  incubus,  or  hug 
A  fork'd-tongued  adder,  than  meet  thy  ei 
Which,  as  the  devil,  j  fly  from.    • 

CUr,  Now  you  have  spent 
I'he  utmost  of  your  spleen,  I  would  not  say 
Your  malice,  set  off  to  tlie  hpight  with  ficti«»n. 
Allow  me  leave,  (a  poor  request,  which  judgea 
Seldom  deny  unto  a  man  condemn'd.) 
A  little  to  complain  :  for,  being  censured. 
Or  to  extenuate,  or  excuse  my  guilt. 
Were  but  to  wash  an  Kthiop.     How  oft,  with 
When  the  inhuman  porter  has  forbid 
My  entrance  by  your  most  severe  commands. 


*  A  Uptr  with  a  clap-diMh,  {to  give  notice 
He    ia   infectiutuif)i    This  explains   the   origin  of  ikt 
rnstoin,  lu  which  uor  uld  writers  have  Mch  frequrnt  aUe 
•it>us. 

The  leprory  was  ■  once  very  common  hvrt ;  tbto  iIm 
vrrilir*  ou  the  inbicc|  propeily  atlribnte  lu  ihe  %tant  e^ 
linen,  uftrehh  meal  in  wiuier,  aint  above  all,  tt»  ihe  >ImU  ia 
ifthicb  the  poi^r  vetselaled  in  their  moM  filiky  hovels.  Oni 
ukl  poets  seldom  mention  a  leper,  Hithuol  noli- ios,  at  ll»t 
same  time,  hi*  constant  acconi|Mniinenis,  ihe  cap 
clapper.    'J  lias  Henryr-on : 

"  Thus  slult  thuii  go  be^alng  tttt  hoas  to  bons. 
With  cirjij.c  and  dmjiper,  like  a  LaMunme." 

7'eetttmemt  ^  O 

The  clapper  was  not,  as  some  imagine,  an  iaptrameat 
solely  calculated  for  niwking  a  noise;  it  was  simply  the 
cover  of  Uie  cup  or  liisA,  which  the  pot»r  wretch  outvied  and 
shut  wiib  a  load  clap,  at  the  uoors  of  the  well-<ii«|iotvd. 
Cleanliness  and  a  %«hoksome  dici  have  er«dicMte«l  th&l 
loaih^me  dis-.-ise  amongst  us;  bi;t  it  stdl  exists  lu  maay 
parts  <ii  the  continent,  where  I  have  M'«>n  little  coin mnniiicft 
of  liie  infected,  In'gging  by  the  road  side  with  a  clap  dish, 
uhich  lh^>  continue  to  siiike,  as  formeily,  <mi  the  a^fie.ir* 
anre  of  a  traveller.  In  Knjtland  the  riapdivh  was  im 
podenily  as^unled  by  vagrantu,  sinnl> -beggars,  &r.,  wIm 
fonnd  it  (us  Faix|nhar  says  of  Ihe  tillr  oi  CN|»t4iu)  "couve- 
nieni  fur  travelling,"  as  die  terror  or  pitv  the  KUiiid  (.f  it 
excited  was  well  calculated  to  draw  contribatloua  Inoi  iW 
public. 
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H^Te  these  eyes  vasli'd  ^our  threshold !  Did  there 
Come  DOTelty  to  Paris,  rich  or  rare,  [ever 

Which  hut  as  soon  as  known  was  not  presented, 
Uqwe'er  with  frowns  refused?  Have  1  not  brought 
The  brareries  of  France*  before  your  window. 
To  fight  at  barriers,  or  to  break  a  laace. 
Or,  in  their  full  career,  to  take  the  ring. 
To  do  your  humour?  and  then,  being  refused 
To  speak  my  grief,  my  armS,  my  impresses. 
The  colours  that  I  wore,  in  a  dumb  sorrow   - 
Ezpress'd  how  much  I  suflFer'd  in  the  rigoar 
Of  vour  displeasure. 

Lemu  Two  months  hence  111  have 
TV    ....... 

Ckr.  Stay,  best  madam, 
I  am  growing  to  a  period. 

hton.  Pray  you  do  \ 
I  here  shall  take  a  nap  else,  'tis  so  pleasing. 

Cltr.  Then  only  this :  the  voice  you  now  contemn. 
You  once  did  swear  was  musi<Al ;  you  have  met  too 
These  lips  in  a  soft  encounter,  and  have  brought 
An  equal  ardour  with  you :  never  lived 
A  happier  pair  of  lovers.     I  confess. 
After  you  promised  Itnarriage,  nothing  wanting 
But  a  ftiw  days  expired,  to  make  me  happy. 
My  violent  impatience  of  dehiy 
Made  me  presume,  and  with  some  amorous  force. 
To  ask  a  full  fruition  of  those  pleasures 
Which  sacred  Hymen  to  the  world  makes  lawful. 
Before  his  torch  was  lighted ;  in  this  only. 
You  justly  can  recuse  me. 

Lmn,  Dar'st  thou  think 
That  this  offence  can  ever  find  a  pardon. 
Unworthy  as  thou  art !  » 

CUr.  But  you  ^iiost  cruel, 
That,  in  your  studied  purpose  of  revenge. 
Cast  boUi  divine  and  humun  laws  behind  you, 
And  only  see  their  rigour,  not  their  mercy. 
Offences  of  foul  shape,  by  holy  writ 
Are  warranted  remi:ision,  provided 
That  the  deliatiuent  undergo  the  penance 
Imposed  upon  him  by  bis  confessor: 
Bat  you  that  should  be  mine,  and  only  can 
Or  punish  or  abwlve  me,  are  so  far 
From  doing  me  right,  that  you  disdain  to  hear  me. 

Leon,  Now  1  may  catch  him  in  my  long-wish 'd 
toils ;  pose, 

My  hale  hflp  me  to  work  it !  (aside,)  To  what  pur* 
Poor  and  pale  spirited  man,  should  1  expect 
From  thee  the  satisfaction  of  a  wrong. 
Compared  to  which,  the  murdef  of  a  brother 
Were  but  a  gentle  injury  T 

Ckr,  Witness,  henven, 
All  blessings  hoped  by  good  men,  and  all  tortures 
The  wicked  shake  at,  no  saint  left  unsworn  by. 
That,  uncompeird,  I  here  give  up  myself 
Wholly  to  your  devotion ;  if  I  fail 
To  do  wljutever  you  please  to  command, 
To  expiate  my  trespass  to  your  honour, 
8o  liiat,  the  task  {lerform'd,  you  likewise  swear. 
First  to  forgive,  aod  after,  marrv  me. 
May  1  endure  more  sharp  and  lingering  torments 
Than  ever  tyrants  found  out!  may  my  friends 
With  scorn,  not  pity,  look  upon  my  sufferings. 
And  at  my  last  gasp,  in  the  place  of  hope, 
Sorrow,  despair,  possess  me !  / 


*  7%-  bravf  rics  of  Franc*,]  We  have  had  UiU  expreuion 
before.    See  Tht  Bottdmtm, 


Lton.  You  are  caught. 
Most  miserable  fool,  but  fit  to  be  so  *,-.- 
And  'tis  but  justice  that  thou  art  delivered 
Into  her  )>ower  that's  sensible  of  a  wrong. 
And  glories  to  revenge  it.    Let  me  study 
What  dreadful  punishment,  worthy  my  fury, 
I  shall  inflict  upon  thee ;  all  the  malice 
Of  injured  women  help  me!  death?  that's  nothinf^ 
'Tis,  to  a  conscious  wretch,  a  benefit, 
And  not  a  penance ;  else,  dn  the  next  tree. 
For  sport's  sake,  1  would  make  thee  hang  thyself^ 

CUir,  What  have  1  done  ? 

Leon,  What  cannot  be  recalFd. 
To  row  for  seven  years  in  the  Turkish  gallies  T 
A  flea- biting !  To  be  sold  to  a  brothel, 
Or  a  common  bagnio  ?  that's  a  trifle  too ! 

-     .     Furies     *.--.-- 
7  he  lashes  of  their  whips  pierce  through  the  mind. 
I'll  imitate  them  :  I  have  it  too. 

CUr,  Remember 
You  are  a  woman. 

lAon.  I  have  heard  thee  boast. 
That  of  all  blessings  in  the  earth  next  me, 
The  number  of  thy  trusty,  faithful  fi^ends, 
Made  up  thy  happiness:    out  of  these,   I  charga 

thee. 
And  by  thioe  ovin  repeated  oaths  conjure  thee. 
To  kill  the  best  deserver.    Do  not  start ; 
I'll  have  no  other  penance :  then  to  practise. 
To  find  some  means  he  that  deserves  the  best. 
By  undertaking  something  others  fly  from : 
This  done,  1  am  thine. 

Cler.  But  hear  me. 

Leon,  Not  a  syllable : 
And  till  then  never  see  me.  [£fil> 

CUr.  1  am  lost. 
Foolishly  lost  and  sunk  by  mine  own  baseness : 
I'll  eay  only, 

With  a  heart-bteaking  patience,  yet  not  rave. 
Better  the  devil's  than  a  woman's  slave.  [£kt4 


SCENE  IIU^A  Room  in  Bellisant't  Howt. 
Enter  Clarinoorb  and  Bxavprb. 

Clarin.  Nay,  prithee,  good  Calista — 

Bean,  As  1  live,  sir. 
She  is  determined  to  be  privati,  and  charged  ma. 
Till  of  herself  she  broke  up  her  retirement. 
Not  to  admit  a  visitant. 

Clarin.  Thou  art  a  fool, 
And  I  must  have  thee  learn  to  know  thy  strength ; 
There  never  was  a  sure  path  to  the  mistress. 
But  by  her  minister's  help,  which  I  will  pay  for  :* 

[GiMi  her  hii  pur* 

But  yet  this  is  but  trash  ;  hark  in  thine  ear — 
By  Love '.  I  like  tliy  person,  and  will  make 
Full  payment  that  way  ;  be  thou  wise. 

Beau,  Like  me,  sir ! 
One  of  my  dark  complexion ! 

Clarin,  I  am  serious  i 
The  curtains  drawn,  and  envious  light  shut  out. 
The  soft  touch  heightens  appetite,  and  takes  more 
I1ian  colour,  Venus'  dresiing^  in  the  day  time. 
But  never  thought  on  in  her  midnight  revels. 
Come,  1  must  have  thee  mine. 

Beau.  But  how  to  serve  you  T 

Clarin,  lie  H|)eakipi7  still  ray  praises  to  thy  lady, 
How  much  1  love  and  languish  for  her  bounties  :* 
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You  may  remember*  too,  how  many  madams 

Are  rivaU  for  me,  and  in  way  of  caution, 

Say  you  have  heard,  when  I  was  wild,  how  dreadful 

My  name  was  to  a  professed  courtezan. 

Still  asking  more  than  she  could  give. 

Enter  Bbllisakt. 

Beau.  My  lad^ ! 
'B«U.  He  within  call : 

[Aiide,  to  the  Servants  wilkin. 

How  now,  Clarindore, 
Courting  my  servant!  Nay,  'tis  not  my  envy^ 
You  now  express  yourselt  a  complete  lover, 
I'har,  for  vuriety's  sake,  if  she  be  woman. 
Can  change  discourse  with  any. 

Clarin.  All  are  foils 
I  practise  on,  but  when  you  make  me  happy 
In  doing  me  that  honour:  1  desired 
To  hear  lier  speak  in  the  Morisco  tongue; 
Troth,  'tis  a  ])retty  language. 

BelL  Yes,  to  dance  to : 
Look  to  those  sweetmeats.  {^Exit Beoupre. 

Cltirin.  How  !  Iiy  heaven,  she  aims 
To  s|)eak  with  me  in  pnvate ! 

Betl .  Come,  sit  down  ; 
Let*8  have  some  merry  conference. 
Ctarin.  In  which     -    -    -    -    - 

It 

lliat  my  whole  life  employ'd  to  do  you  service. 
At  no  part  can  deserve. 

BelL  If  you  esteeem  it 
At  such  a  rate,  do  not  abuse  my  bounty, 
Or  comment  on  the  ^ranted  privacy,  further 
Than  what  the  text  may  warrant ;  so  you  shall 
Destroy  what  I  have  builL 

Cbrin.  1  like  not  this.  lAude, 

Bell.  This  n^w-frected  Parliament  of  Love, 
t  seems,  lias  irighted  hence  my  visitants : 
How  spend. iVJontrose  and  Perig^ot  their  hours? 
Nova  11  and  Cleremond  vanish 'd  in  a  moment ; 
I  like  your  constancy  yet. 

Clarin.    1  Imt's  good  again  ; 
She  haili  restored  all :   Pity  them,  good  madam  , 
The  splendour  of  your  house  and  entertainment, 
Enriclrd  with  all  perfections  by  yourself, 
Is  too,  too  glorious  for  thei^im  eyes  : 
Vou  are  above  their  ejement ;  modest  fools  ! 
That  only  dare  admire :  and  bar  them  from 
Comparing  of  these  eyes  to  the  fairest  flowers, 
Giving  you  Juno*s  majesty,  Pallas'  wit, 
Diana's  hand,  and  i  hetis'  pretty  foot ; 
Or,  when  you  dance,  to  swear  that  Venus  leads 
The  Loves  and  Graces  from  the  Idalian  green. 
And  such  hyperboles  stolen  out  of  playbooks. 
They  would  stand  all  day  mute,  and  as  you  were 
Some  curious  picture  only  to  be  look'd  on. 
Presume  no  further. 

Bell.  Pray  you  keep  your  distance, 
And  grow  not  rude. 

Clarin.  Rude,  lady !  manly  boldness 
Cannot  deserve  that  name ;  1  have  studied  you. 
And  love  hath  made  an  easy  gloss  upon 
1  he  most  abstruse  and  hidJen  mysteries 
Which  you  may  keep  conceal'd.     You  well  may  praise 
A  bashful  suitor,  that  is  ravish 'd  with 
A  feather  of  your  fan,  or  if  he  gain 
A  riband  from  your  shoe,  cries  out  Nil  ultra  ! 

*  You  may  remember  too,^  \.  e.  pot  ber  loind. 


Bell.  And  what  would  satiafy  you  t 

CUtrin.  Not  such  poor  trifles, 
I  can  assure  you,  lachr.     Do  not  I  see 
Vou  are  gamesome,  young,  and  active  ?  tbtt  yon  lofti 
A  man  that,  of  himself,  comes  boldly  on. 
That  will  not  put  your  modesty  to  trouble, 
I'o  teach  him  how  to  feed,  when  meat's  befbm  hiMt 
That  knows  that  you  are  flesh  and  blood,  a  creaton^ 
And  bom  with  such  affections,  that  like  m«. 
Now  1  have  opportunity,  and  your  favour. 
Will  not  abuse  my  fortune?  Should  L  stand  now 
Licking  my  fingers,  cry,  ah  me !  then  kneel. 
And  swear  you  were  a  goddess^  kiss  the  skirts 
Of  your  proud  garments,  when  i  were  gone,  I  am 

sure 
I  should  be  kindly  laugh*d  at  for  a  coxcomb; 
The  story  made  the  subject  of  your  mirth. 
At  your  next  meeting,  when  you  sit  in  couneilt 
Among  tlie  beauties. 

BelL  Is  this  possible  ? 
All  due  respect  forgotten ! 

Clarin.  llang  respect ! 
Are  we  not  alone  ?  See,  I  dare  touch  this  hand* 
And  without  adoration  unglove  it. 
A  spring  of  youih  is  in  this  palm :  here  Cupids 
'1  he  moisture  turn'd  to  diamonds,  heads  bis  aiR 
I'he  far-famed  Knglish  Bath,  or  German  Spa, 
One  drop  of  this  will  purchase.    Shall  this  nectar 
Run  useless,  then  to  waste  ?  or  -  -  -  these  lipsp 
That  open  like  the  morn,  breathing  petfumes 
(in  such  as  dare  approach  them,  be  uiitoacli'd  1 
They  must — nay,  'tis  in  vain  to  make  resistanee/<^ 
He  often  kiss'd  and  tasted :— You  seem  angry 
At    -    •    -        I  have  displeased  you. 

BelL  [to  the  urvunt*  witkim.^     .».••• 
And  come  prepired,  as  if  some  Africk  monster* 
iiy  force,  had  broke  into  my  house. 

Enter  Servants,  with  drawn  twardu 

CUirin.  How's  this? 

BelL  (Circle  him  round  with  death,  and  if  be  stir« 
Or  but  presume  to  speak,  till  I  allow  it. 
His  body  be  the  navel  to  tlie  wheel, 
in  whicii  your  rapiers,  like  so  many  spokes. 
Shall  meet  and  fix  themselves. 

Clarin.  Were  i  off  with  life 
This  for  ray  wager ! 

Bell.  Villain,  shake  and  tremble 
At  my  just  anger  !   W  h'ich,  of  all  my  actions. 
Confined  in  virtuous  limits,  hath  given  life 
And  birth  to  this  presumption  ?     Hast  thou  erer 
Observed  in  me  a  wanton  look  or  gesture 
Not  suiting  with  a  Virgin?     Have  1  been 
Prodigal  in  my  favours,  or  given  hopes. 
To  nouiish  such  attempts  ?  Swear,  and  swesr  tnily» 
W  hat  in  thy  soul  thou  thiuk'st  of  me. 

Clarin.  As  of  one 
Made  up  of  chastity  ;  and  only  tried. 
Which  1  repent,  what  tliis  might  work  upon  yon. 

BelL  1  he  intent  deserves  not  death ;  but,  airfaht 
know 
'Tis  in  my  power  to  look  thee  dead. 

Clarin.  '1  is  granted. 

BelL  I  am  nut  so  cruel  ;  yet  for  this  insoleBM^ 
Forbear  ray  h<iuse  for  ever :  if  you  are  hot. 
You,  ruflian-like,  may  force  a  parting  kiaa 
As  ffom  a  common  gamester. 

Clarin.  1  am  cool: 
She's  a  virago. 
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Bell,  Or  you  may  go  boast. 
How  bravely  you  came  on,  to  your  companions ; 
1  will  not  bribe  your  silence  :  no  reply. 
Now  thru  it  him  headlong  out  of  doors,  and  see 
He  nerer  more  pass  my  threshold.  l^'^* 

Cinrirt.   I  his  comes  of 
Hy  during :  all  hell's  plagues  light  on  the  proTerb 
Tnat  aays,  Faint  fumt        but  it  is  stale. 


Serv.  Pray  you  walk,  sir. 
We  must  shew  you  the  way  else. 

Clarin.  Be  not  too  officious. 
I  am  no  bar*  for  you  to  try  your  strength  on. 
Sit  quietly  by  this  disgrace  1  cannot : 
Some  other  course  1  mu^t  be  forc«*d'to  rake. 
Not  for  my  wager  now,  but  honour's  sake. 

[Exfttirt 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  L — A  Room  in  Chamont's  Houte, 

£MUr  Cmamont.  Perigot,  Novai.i.,  Dinant,  La- 
MtRA,  and  Clarimia. 

P«'t.  'Twas  prince-like  entertainment. 

Cham.  Vou  o'erprixe  it. 

Dim.  Vour  cheerful  looks  made  every  dish  a  feast, 
Jj^  *tis  that  crowns  a  welcome. 

La-f,  For  my  pur(, 
I  V>ld  society  and  honest  ntirth 
The  greutest  blessing  of  a  civil  life. 

Cla,  Without  good  company,  indeed,  all  dainties 
Lc«e  iheir  true  r*'Ii:ih,  and,  like  painted  grapes. 
Are  only  seen,  not  tasted. 

Nov,  By  this  light. 
She  speaks  well  too  !  I'll  have  a  fling  at  her ; 
She  i^  no  fit  electuary  for  a  doctor : 
A  coarser  julap  may  well  cool  his  worship; 
lliis  cordial  is  for  gallants. 

Chum,  Let  me  see. 
The  night  grows  old  ;  pray  you  oflen  be  my  guests. 
Such  a  4  dare  come  unto  a  -    -     -  table, 
AUlniugh  not  crack'd  with  curious  delicates. 
Have  liberty  to  command  it  as  iheir  own : 
I  may  do  the  like  with  you,  when  you  are  married'. 

PerL  Ves,  'tis  likely, 
When  there's  no  forage  to  be  had  abroad. 
Nor  credulous  husbands  left  to  father  children 
Of  bachelors*  begetting ;  when  court  wives 
Are  won  to  grant  variety  is  not  pleasing, 
And  tliat  a  friend  at  a  pinch  is  useless  to  them, 
I but  till  then 

Chim,  You  have  a  merry  time  of 't  ;— 
But  we  forget  ourselves : — Gallants,  good  night. 
Good  master  doctor,  when  your  leisure  serves. 
Visit  ray  house  ;  when  we  least  need  their  art. 
Physicians  look  most  lonely. 

Diu.  All  that's  in  me. 
Is  at  your  lordship's  service.    Monsieur  Perigot, 
Monsieur  Movall,  in  what  I  may  be  useful. 
Pray  you  command  me. 

Nac,  Well  wait  on  you  home. 

Din,  By  no  means,  sir ;  good  night 

[£x«iui(  i/i  but  Novall  and  PmigoL 

Nov,  The  knave  is  jealous. 

PerL  ' Tis  a  disease  few  doctors  cure  themselves  of. 

Nov,  I  would  he  were  my  patient ! 

Peri,  Do  but  practise 
To  set  his  wife's  consent,  the  way  is  eaisy. 

Kov,  Vou  may  conclude  so ;  for  myself,  I  gnnt 
I  B«ver  was  so  taken  with  a  woman. 


Nor  ever  had  less  hope. 

Peri,  Be  not  dejected  ; 
Follow  but  my  directions,  she's  your  own  : 
ril  set  ihee  in  a  course  that  shall  not  fail. — 
1  like  thy  choice ;  but  more  of  that  hereafter : 
Adultery  is  a  safe  and  secret  sin ; 
The  purchase  of  a  maidenhead  seldom  quits 
The  danger  and  the  labour :  build  on  this, 
He  that  puts  home  sha.l  find  all  women  coming. 
The  frozen  Bellisantever  excepted. 
Could  you  believe  the  fair  wife  of  Chamont, 
A  lady  never  tainted  in  her  honour. 
Should  ut  the  first  assault,  for  till  this  night 
I  never  courted  her,  yield  up  the  fort 
That  she  hath  kept  so  long  ? 

Nov.  'Tis  wondrous  stmnge. 
What  winning  language  used  yout 

PerL  Thou  art  a  child  ; 
'Tis  action,  not  fine  speeches,  take  a  woman. 
Pleasure's  their  heaven ;  and  he  that  gives  assuranos 
I'hat  he  hath  strength  to  tame  their  iiot  desires. 
Is  the  prevailing  orator :  she  but  saw  me 
Jump  over  six  juin'd  stools,  and  alter  cut 
Some  forty  capers  ;  tricks  itiat  never  missf. 
In  a  magnificent  mask,  to  draw  the  eyes 
Of  all  the  beauties  in  the  court  upon  me, 
But  straight  she  wrung  my  hand,  trod  on  my  too. 
And  said  my  mistress  could  not  but  be  happy 
In  such  an  abl»  servant.     1  replied 
Bluntly,  I  was  ambitious  to  be  hers ; 
And  she,  nor  coy  nor  shy,  straight  entertain'd  mo 
I  begg'd  a  private  meeting,  it  was  granted. 
The  time  and  place  appointed. 

Nov,  But  remember, 
Chaniont  is  your  friend. 

PerL  Now  out  upon  tliee,  puisne  ! 
As  if  a  man  so  far  e'er  loved  that  title. 
But  'twas  much  more  delight  and  tickling  to  him. 
To  hug  himself,  and  say,  This  i»  my  cuckold! 

Ncv,  But  did  he  not  observe  thee  I 

Peri,  Though  he  did. 
As  I  am  doubtful,  1  will  not  desist ; 
The  danger  will  endear  the  sport. 


*  I  am  no  bar /or  jmw  to  try  pour  ttrength  on.\  Allutlinf 
to  the  thrviit*  ot  Uic  ccrvants  *'  to  qiiuit  him  <lowii  •t4ir«." 
Pitching  the  bar  iit  Klill.a  game  at  which  the  ru&tica  of  tUii 
cuuotry  try  their  Btren'-th. 

f ■  irick»  that  never  mi$$,  tkc] 

**  He,  indeed,  daucett  well : 
A  turn  u'  the  tt*e,  with  a^lufty  trick  or  two. 
To  argue  niiiibteueu  and  a  strong  back. 
Will  go  far  with  a  uiatUui." 

The  Custom  ^the  Cowiftf. 
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Enter  Clarikdobe. 

AW  Forbear; 
Here's  Clarindorp. 

Peri,  We  will  be  merry  with  him  ; 
I  have  heard  his  eiitertaiiiroeiit.    Join  but  with  me. 
And  we  will  je^r  this  self-opinioii'd  fool 
Almost  to  madness. 

JVtft.  He*8  air  ady  grown 
Exceeding;  melancholy^  and  some  say 
That's  the  first  step  to  frenzy. 

Peri,  ril  upon  him. 
Save  you,  good  monsieur !  no  reply  ?  grown  proud 
Of  your  success  i  it  is  not  well     .... 

Clar,  'Tis  come  out;  these  goslings 
Hai^e  heard  of  my     ...... 

A 00.  We  ^ratulate. 
Though  %ve  pay  for't,  your  happy  entrance  to 
The  certain  favours,  nay,  the  sure  possession. 
Of  madam  hellisant. 

Clarin,  'VUe  \oung  whelp  too  ! 
'Tis  well,  exceeding  well. 

Peri.  *'Vis  so  witYi  you,  sir ; 
But  bear  it  modestly,  'faith  it  will  become  you : . 
And  being  arrived  at  such  a  lordly  revenue. 
As  Uiis  your  happy  match  instates  you  with. 
Two  thousand  crowns  from  me,  and  from  NovtU, 
Though  we  almost  confers  the  wager  lust. 
Will  be  a  small  addition. 

AW  You  mistake  him  ; 
Nor  do  1  fear,  out  of  his  noble  nature. 
But  that  he  may  be  won  to  license  us 
To  draw  our  venture. 

Clarin,    Spend  your  frothy  wits. 
Do,  do ;  you  snarl,  but  hurt'  not. 

AW  O,  give  leave 
To  losers  for  to  S|teak. 

Peri.  ' lis  a  strange  fiite 
Some  men  are  born  to,  and  a  happy  star 
That  reign 'd  at  your  nativity  !  it  cuuld  not  be  else, 
A  lady  of  a  constancy  like  a  rock. 
Not  to  be  moved,  and  held  impregnable. 
Should  yield  at  the  first  assault ! 

Ai»y.  'lis  the  reward 
Of  a  brave  during  spirit. 

Peri.  Tush  !   we  are  dull ; 
Abuse  our  opportunities. 

Clarin.  Have  you  dune  yet? 

Peri.  When  he  iiad  j)rivacy  of  discourse,  he  knew 
How  to  use  that  advantage  ;  di-i  he  stand 
Fawning,  and  crouching)  no  ;  he  rau  up  boldly. 
Told  her  what  she  was  born  to,  ruffled  her, 
Kiss'd  her,  and  loused  lier  : — a.l  th«  passages 
Are  at  court  already  ;  and,  'tis  r,iiid,  a  patent 
Is  granted  him,  if  any  maid  bo  chaste. 
For  him  to  humble  l.'er,  and  a  new  name  given  him. 
The  Kcornful  virgin  tamer. 

CUiin.  1  may  luine 
Your  buffoon  tongues,  if  you  proceed. 

Nov.  No  an»;er. 
I  have  heanl  iliut  Hellisant  was  so  tnken  with 
Your  manly  couiajre,  that  she  straight  proj>arcdyou 
A  sumptuous  h.ui({uet. 

Peri.   Vet  his  enemies 
Report  ii  was  a  hhmket. 

AW  Muiice.  nialiie ! 
She  was  shewing  hini  her  chamber  too.  and  call'd 

for 
Perfumes,  nnd  cambric  sheets. 

Peri.   Wln-n,  .-see  the  luck  on't ! 
Against  her  will,  her  mo6t  unmannerly  grooms. 


For  so  *tis  nimour*d,  took  faim  hj  the  ahouldtti^ 
And  thrust  him  out  of  doors. 

Nov.  Faith,  sir,  resolve  us ; 
How  was  it?  lie  would  glsdlj  know  the  troth* 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  calumny. 

Clarin.  Troth,  sir,  I'll  tell  you : 
One  took  roe  by  the  nose  thus,  sod  a  second 
Made  bold  with  me'  thus — ^but  one  word  more,  ym 

shall 
Feel  new  expressions— end  so  my  gentle  boobies. 
Farewell,  and  be  hang'd  !  lExiL 

Nov.  We  have  nettled  him. 

PerL  Had  we  stung  him  to  death,  it  were  bvt 
justice. 
An  overweening  braggard ! 
•  AW  This  is  nothing 
To  the  doctor's  wife. 

Peri.  Come,  we'll  consult  of  it. 
And  suddenly. 

AW  I  feel  a  woman's  longing  till  I  am  at  it.* 

PerL  Never  fear;  she's  thine  own,  boj* 

[ExtmL 

SCENE  ll.-A  Street. 

Enter  O.EREaiOND. 

Cler.  What  have  my  sins  been,  heaven  ?  yet  thy 
great  pleasure 
Must  not  be  argued.     Was  wretih  ever  bound 
On  such  a  black  adventure,  iu  which  only 
To  wish  to  prosper  is  n. greater  curse 

Than  to ---me 

Of  reason,  understanding,  and  true  iudgment. 
^Fwere  a  degree  of  comfort  to  myself 
1  were  stark  mad  ;  or,  like  a  beast  of  prey. 
Prick 'd  on  by  griping  hunger,  all  my  thoughts 
And  faculties  were  wholly  taken  up 
To  cloy  my  a]>i>etite.  and  could  look  no  further : 
Hut  I  rise  up  a  new  example  of 
Calamity,  tnmscendtng  all  before  me  ; 
And  1  should  gild  my  misery  with  false  comforts. 
If  1  compared  it  with  an  Indian  slave's, 
1'hat  witli  incessant  labour  to  search -out 
Some  unknown  mine,  dives  almost  to  the  centre; 
And,  if  then  found,  not  thank'd  of  his  proud  master* 
But  this,  if  put  into  an  equal  scale 
With  my  unparallel'd  fortune,  will  weigh  nothing; 
For  from  a  cabinet  of  the  choicest  jewels 
That  mankind  ere  was  rich  in,  whose  least  gem 
All  treasure  of  the  earth,  or  what  is  hid 
in  Neptune's  watery  busoiu,  cannot  purchase, 
1  must  seek  out  the  richest,  liiirest,  purest, 
And  when  by  proof 'tis  known  it  hoids  the  valuSt 
As  soon  as  found  destroy  it.     O  most  cruel ; 
And  yet,  when  I  consider  of  the  many 
That  have   profess'd  themselves  my  friends,  and 
vow'd  [m^utt 

Their  lives  were  not  their  own  when  my  engage* 
Should  summon  them  to  be  at  my  devotion. 
Not  one  endures  the  test ;  1  almost  grow 
Of  the  world's  received  opinion,  that  holds 
Friendship  but  a  mere  name,  that  binds  no  further 
Than  to  the  altar* — to  retire  with  safety. 
Here  comes  Montrose. 


• that  bindM  no  further 

t  Than  to  the  altar^     An  aihisiuii  tu  the  Myinf  P«^kl«S, 

that  he  mocUI  snpport  the  intcnsu  ui  his  frivmi  fA^XP^  bWfUf» 
Mj'ar  as  thf  alUir  ;  i.  «.  m  Ur  iU  hi*  iVApcct  Iwr  IIm  guds 
would  i^ivv  him  leave. 
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EiiCrr  Moimoflt  mnd  Bsauprb. 

What  sudden  joj  tranaports  him? 
1  never  mir  nan  rapt  so. 

Mont.  Purie  and  all, 
^nd  *ii*  toi»  little,  though  it  were  craram  d  full 
With  crowns  of  the  sun,     O  hlessed .  hlesaed  paper ! 
Bm  made  so  by  the  touch  of  her'fair  hand. 
What  shall  1  answer?  Say,  I  am  her  creature, 
Or,  if  thou  canst  find  out  a  word  that  may 
Express  subjection  in  an  humbler  style. 
Use  it,  I  prithee ;  add  too.  her  commands 
Shell  be  wiili  as  much  willingness  perform  d. 
As  1  in  this  fold,  this,  receive  her  favours* 
Bemu.  1  shall  return  so  much. 
Momt,  And  tbat  two  hours 
Shall  bring  me  to  attend  her. 

Beau,  With  all  care 
And  circumstance  of  service  from  yourself, 
I  will  deliver  it.  ,.«  .  «         ^ 

Afaal.  I  am  still  your  debtor.  [Exit  Beaupri. 

Cier.  I  read  the  cause  now  clearly  ;  I'll  slip  by  ; 
For  though,  even  at  this  instant,  be  should  prove 
Himself,  which  others*  falsehood  makesjue  doubt. 
That  constant  and  best  friend  1  go  in  quest  of. 
It  were  inhuman  in  their  bi|'th  to  strangle 
His  promising  liopes  of  comfort. 

MofU,  Clervmond 
Pass  by  me  as  a  stranger !  it  a  time  too 
When  1  am  fill'd  with  such  excess  of  jo7. 
So  swollen  and  surfeited  with  true  delight. 
That  had  I  not  found  out  a  friend,  to  whom 
^I  might  impart  them,  and  so  give  them  vent. 
In  their  abundance  they  would  force  a  passage. 
And  let  out  life  toeether !  Prithee,  bear. 
For  friendship's  sake,  a  part  of  that  sweet  burthen 
Which  I  ^hriok  under  ;  and  when  thou  hast  read 
Fair  Bellisant  subscribed,  so  near  my  name  too. 
Observe  but  that,— thou  must,  with  me.  confess. 
There  cannot  be  room  in  one  lover's  heart 
Capacious  enough  to  entertain 
Such  multitudes  of  pleasures. 

Otr,  I  joy  with  you. 
Let  that  suffice,  antl  envy  not  your  blessm^ ; 
May  they  incr»aise  I   Farewell,  friend. 

MonU  How  !  no  more  t 
Bj  the  snow-white  hand  that  writ  these  characters. 
It  is  a  breach  to  courtesy  and  manners, 
So  coldly  to  take  notice  of  his  good. 
Whom  you  cd\  friend !  See  further :  here  she  writes 
Tbat  she  is  truly  sensible  of  my  sufferings, 
And  not  alone  vouchsafes  to  call  me  servant. 
But  to  onploy  me  in  a  cause  that  much 
Concerns  her  in  her  honour ;  there's  a  favour ! 
Are  you  yet  stupid  f — and  that,  two  hours  hence. 
She  does  expect  me  in  the  private  walks 
Neighbouring  the  Louvre :    connot  all  this  move 

you  ] 
I  eould  be  angry.    A  tenth  of  these  bounues 
But  promised  to  yon  from  Leonora, 
To  witnesi  ray  affection  to  my  friend, 
In  his'behalf.bad  taught  me  to  forget 
AU  mine  own  miseries. 

CUr.  Do  not  misinterpret 
This  coldneas  in  me  ;  for  alas !  Montroir:.- 
J  am  a  thing  so  mole  up  of  affliction. 


•  A»  I  in  thUfold,  Ihis.  recHve  her/avourM.]   MaMinger 
foutt  uf  these  rep*  litiun#,  which  iiHic««l,  •p«riu]ily  u««(l, 
kavc  a  v«iy  ^ood  vttect. 


So  every  way  contemn'd,  that  I  conclnde 
Mv  sorrows  are  infectious ;  and  my  company. 
Like  such  as  have  foul  ulcers  runnmg  on  them. 
To  be  with  care  avoided.     May  your  Imppiness, 
In  the  favour  of  the  matchless  Bellisant, 
Hourly  increase  !  and  my  best  wishes  guard  yon ! 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  give. 

Mont.  You  mu*t  not  leave  me. 

CUn  Indeed  1  must  and  will ;  mine  own  engagf 
ments 
Call  me  awav. 

Mont.  What  are  they?  I  presume 
There  cannot  be  a  secret  of  that  weight. 
You  dare  not  trust  me  with ;  and  should  you  doubl 

I  justly  might  eomplain  that  my  affection 
Is  placed  unfortunately. 

CUr.  I  know  you  are  honest; 
And  this  is  such  a  business,  and  requires 
Such  sudden  execution,  that  it  cannot 
Fall  in  the  compass  ofyour  will,  or  power. 
To  do  me  a  friend's  office,     in  a  word. 
On  terms  that  near  concern  me  in  mine  honour, 
I  am  to  fight  the  quarrel,  mortal  too, 
The  time  some  two  hours  hence,  the  place  ten  milet 
Distant  from  Paris ;  and  wlien  you  shall  know 
I  yet  am  unprovided  of  a  second. 
You  will  excuse  my  sudden  parting  from  you.         \ 
Farewell,  Montrose. 

Mont.  Not  so ;  I  am  the  man 
Will  run  the  danger  with  you  ;  and  must  tell  you. 
That,  while  I  live,  it  was  a  wrong  to  seek 
Another's  arm  to  set^ond  you.    Lead  the  way ; 
My  horse  stands  ready. 

Cler.  I  confess  'tis  noble 
For  you  to  offer  this,  but  it  were  base 
In  me  to  accept  it. 

Mont.  Do  not  scorn  me,  friend. 

Cltr.  No ;  but  admire  and  honour  you  ;  and  from 

that 
Serious  consideration,  must  refuse     , 
Hie  tender  ofyour  aid.     France  knows  you  valiant 
And  that  }ou, might,  in  sinwle  opposition, 
Fight  for  a  crtfwn  ;  but  millions  of  reas«ms 
Forbid  me  your  assistance.     Vou  forget 
Your  own  designs  ;  being  the  very  minute 
I  am  to  encounter  with  mine  enemy. 
To  meet  your  mistress,  such  a  mistress  too. 
Whose  favour  you  so  many  years  have  sought : 
And  will  you  then,  when  »he  vouchsafes  access. 
Nay  more,  invites  you,  check  at  her  fair  offer? 
Or  shall  it  be  n-jwated.  to  my  shame, 
For  my  own  ends  I  robb'd  you  of  a  fortune 
Princes  might  envy  !  Can  you  even  hope 
She  ever  will  receive  you  to  her  presence, 
If  you  neglect  her  now  ?— Be  wise,  dear  friend. 
And,  in  your  prodigality  of  goodness. 
Do  not  undo  yourself.     Live  long  and  happy. 
And  leave  me  to  my  dangers. 
Af onf.  Cleremond, 
^  1  have  with  patience  heard  you,  and  considered 
^  ITie  strength  of  your  best  arguments ;  weigh'd  the 
dangers 
I  run  in  mine  own  fortunes  ;  but  again. 
When  1  oppose  the  sacred  name  of  friend 
Against  those  joys  1  have  so  long  puraued. 
Neither  the  beauty  of  fair  Bellisant, 
Her  wealth,  her  vinues,  can  prevail  so  far, 
lu  Huch  a  desperate  c»ise  as  this,  to  leave  yoi*.— 
To  have  it  to  posterity  recorded. 
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At  such  a  time  as  this  I  proved  true  gold, 
And  currenj^  in  my  friendship,  shall  be  to  me 
A  thousand  mistresses,  and  such  embraces 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them  :  therefore,  on ; 
I  am  resolved,  unless  you  beat  me  off, 
I  will  not  leave  you. 

CUr,  Oh !  here  is  a  jevrel 
Fit  for  the  cabinet  of  tlie  greatest  monarch ! 
But  1  of  all  men  miserable— >-> 

Mfifit.  Come,  be  cheerful ; 
Good  fortune  will  attend  us. 

Cier.  That,  to  me. 
To  have  the  greatest  blessing,  a  true  friend. 
Should  bf  ihe  greatest  curse! — Be  yet  advised. 

Mont,  it  is  iu  vain.  ^ 

Cier.  'i  hat  e'er  I  should  have  causci 
To  widh  you  had  loved  less  ! 

Mont.  The  hour  draws  on : 
We'll  talk  more  as  we  ride. 

Cier,  Of  men  moat  wretched  !  [Krcunf. 


-  SCENE  IIL— il  Hoom  in  BelHsant's  Houke. 

Enter  Bellisant  and  Bcaupre. 

BeU.  Nay,  pray  you,  dry  your  eyes,  or  your  sad 
story. 
Whose  every  accent  still,  methinks,  I  hear, 
Twas  with  such  passion,  and  such  grief  deliver*d. 
Will  make  mine    bear  your*s  company.     All  my 

fear  is. 
The  rigorous  repulse  this  worst  of  men. 
False,  |)erjure<l  Cyiarindore — I  sm  sick  to  name  him— - 
Received  at  his  last  visit,  will  deter  him 
From  coming  again. 

Beat:.  No  ;  he*s  resolved  to  venture ; 
And  has  bribed  me,  with  hazard  of  your  anger, 
I'o  get  him  access,  but  in  another  shape*  : 
The  time  prefix'd  draws  near  too. 

Bell.  'I  is  the  better.  [^Knocking  tcithiiu 

One  liiiocks. 

Beau.   I  atn  sure  'tis  he. 

Bell.  Convey  him  in  ;  ; 

But  do  it  Willi  a  face  of  fear.  [Exit   Beauprt, 

I  cannot 
Resolve  yet  with  what  looks  to  entertiin  him. 
Vou  powers  that  favour  innocence,  and  revenge 
Wrongs  clone  by  such  as  Siorn fully  dt'.iie 
Your  awful  names,  ins])Ire  nie!     '         [Walks  tuide. 

lU-enter  Reaupre  uith  Clarindore  disguised. 

Beau.  Sir,  1  liazard 
Mv  service  in  this  action. 

0 

CLirin.  Thou  shall  live 
To  be  I  he  nii:>tre$s  of  thyself  and  others, 
If  that  my  projects  hit :  all's  at  the  stake  now : 
And  as  the  die  falls,  1  am  made  most  happv. 
Or  jiast  expres!<ion  wretched. 

Bell.  Ma!  who's  that? 
What  hold  intruder  usher  you !     This  rudeness  !— 
From  whence?  what  would  he? 

Beau.  I  le  brings  letters,  madam. 
As  he  says,  from  Lord  Chamout. 

Claritt.  How  her  frowns  frig;ht  me! 

BeU.  Fnmi  Lord  Chamont?  Are  they  of  such  import. 
That  you,  before  my  pleasure  be  enquired, 


lMiM«  obtcived,  in  auvthcr  dic'*s. 


htt  m  another  shape :]  L.  •.  at  I  have 


Dare  bring  the  bearer  to  my  private  chaB^et  ^ 
No  more  of  this :  your  packet,  sir  I 

Clar'n.  I'he  letters 
Deliver *d  to  my  trust  and  faith  are  writ 
In  such  mysterious  and  dark  characters. 
As  will  require  the  judgment  of  your  soul. 
More  than  your  eye,  to  read  and  undenttaud  thaoi* 

BeU.  What  riddle's  this?  [Diseoteri,^  Omri^ 

I  la!  am  1  then  contemn 'd  ! 
Dare  you  do  this,  presuming  on  my  soft 
And  gentle  nature?—  Fear  not,  1  mutt  ahovr 
A  seeming  anger.     [Aside  to  Benupri.'\     What  OMr 

boistVous  courtship, 
Aftpr  your  late  loose  language,  and  forced  kiss. 
Come  you  to  practise  ?  1  know  none  beyond  it. 
If  you  imagine  tliat  you  may  commit 
A  rape  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  my  semata 
Will  stand  tame 'lookers  on 

(Xiriu  I  f  1  bring  with  me 
One  thought,  but  of  submission  and  sorrow. 
Or  nourish  any  hope,  but  that  your  goodness 
May  please  to  sign  my  pardon,  may  1  perish 
In  your  displeasure  I  which  to  me  is  moref 
'i'ban  fear  of  hefl  hereafter.     1  confess, 
I'he  violence  I  offered  to  your  sweetness. 
In  my  presumption,  with  lips  impure. 
To  force  a  touch  from  yours,  a  greater  orins 
Than  if  I  should  have  mix'd  lascivious  flames 
With  those  chaste  fires  that  bum  at  Dian's  almw 
I  hat  'twas  a  plot  of  trea  on  ro  your  vittuis. 
To  think  you  could  be  tempted,  or  believe 
You  tvere  not  fashion*d  in  a  better  mould. 
And  made  of  ]>urer  clay  than  other  women. 
Since  vou  are,  then,  the  phoenix  of  your  time. 
And  e  en  now,  while  you  bless  the  earth,  partaka 
Of  tlieir  angelical  essence,  imitate 
Heaven's  aptness  to  forgive,  when  mercy's  sued  fer. 
And  once  more  take  me  to  your  grace  and  f  tvour. 

BeU.   What  charms  are  these !  what  an  enchantiny 
tongue ! 
What  pity  'tis,  one  that  can  speak  so  well, 
Should  in  his  actions  be  so  ill! 

Bean.  Take  heed, 
Lose  not  yourself. 

lie. I.  So  well,  sir,  you  have  pleaded, 
An.l,  like  an  advocate,  in  your  own  cause. 
That,  though  your  guilt  were  greater,  1  acquit  yon, 
'I  he  fault  no  more  remember  d  ;  and  for  proof 
My  heart  |mrtukes  in  my  tongue,  thus  seal  yonr 
pardon ;  [Kiitet  km 

And  with  this  willing  favour  (which  forced  from  ma 
Caird  on  my  anger)  make  atonement  with  you. 

Clavin.   W  1  dream  now,  O,  may  1  never  waka. 
But  slumber  thus  ten  a>;es! 

BeU.  Till  this  minute, 
Y'ou  ne'er  to  me  look'd  lovely. 

Clarin.  How! 

BelL  Nor  have  I 
E'er  seen  a  man,  in  my  opinion,  worthy 
'I'lie  bounty  1  vouchsafe  vou  ;  ihenrfore  fix  h  »ra. 
And  make  me  understand  that  you  can  bear  % 
Your  fortune  modestly. 

Cla'in.  1  find  her  coming: 
This  kiss  was  but  the  prologue  to  the  play. 
And  not  to  seek  ihe  rest  were  cowanlife. 
Help  me,  dissimulation!  {aside,)   Pardon,  mndam,' 
Though  now.  tvhen  1  should  put  on  cheerful  Inrika 
In  being  blest  with  what  1  durst  not  hope  ior 
I  change  the  comic  scene,  and  do  present  yoi* 
With  a  most  tragic  sjiectacie. 
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BelL  Ifearen  avert 
This  prodigy  I  what  mean  yoat 

Ciarin.  To  confirm, 
In  death,  how  truly  1  hare  loved.     I  grant 
Four  favours  done  me,  yield  this  benefit. 
As  to  make  way  for  me  to  pass  in  peace 
To  my  long:  rest :  what  I  have  pasted  from  you  ^ 
Informs  me  only  of  the  much  I  want : 
For  in  your  {leniou,  and  the  kiss  vouchsafed  me. 
You  did  but  point  roe  out  a  fore^right  way 
To  lead  to  certam  happiness,  and  then  wifrd  me 
To  move  no  further.  Pray  you,  excuse  me,  therefore, 
Though  I  desire  to  end  a  lingering  torment: 
And,  if  you  please,  with  your  fair  hand,  to  make  me 
A  sacrifice  to  your  chastity,  I  will  meet  [vour 

Tbe  instrument  you  make  choice  of,  with  more  fer- 
Than  ever  Cassardid,  to  hug  the  mistress 
Hs  doted  on,  plumed  victory ;  but  if  that 
You  do  abhor  the  otfice,  as  too  full 
Of  cruelty  and  horror,  yet  give  leave, 
That,  in  your  presence,  I  myself  may  be 
Both  priest  and  offering.  [DraiM  kit  twcrd. 

B«tf.  Hold,  hold,  frantic  man  ! 
The  shrine  of  love  shall  not  be  bathed  in  blood. 
Women,  though  fair,  were  made  to  bring  forth  men, 
And  not  destroy  them  ;  therefore  hold.  I  say  ! 
I  bad  a  mother,  and  she  look*d  upon  me 
As  on  a  true  epitome  of  her  youth : 
Nor  can  I  think  I  am  forbid  the  comfort 
To  bring  forth  Utile  models  of  myself. 
If  heaven  be  plt>a«ed  (my  nuptial  joys  perform'd) 
To  make  me  fruitful. 

Cltria,  Such  cele  tial  music    . 
Ne*er  blest  these  ears.    O  !  you  have  argued  better 
For  me,  than  I  could  for  myself. 

BM-  For  you ! 
What,  did  1  give  you  hope  to  be  my  husband  T 

Ciarin.  Fallen  off  agam !  [A^d§. 

BeiL  Yet  since  you  have  given  sure  proof 
Of  love  and  constancy,  I'll  unmask  those  thoughts. 
That  long  have  been  conceal'd ;  I  am  yours,  but  how  ? 
In  an  honourable  way. 

C^iir'ji.  I  were  more  than  base, 
Should  1  desire  you  otherwise. 


BetL  True  affection 
Needs  not  a  contract :  and  it  were  to  doubt  me, 
To  engage  me  further  ;  yet,  my  vow  expired. 
Which  is,  to  live  a  virgin  for  a  year. 
Challenge  my  promise. 

Ciarin,  For  a  year !  O,  madam ! 
Play  not  the  tyranness  :  do  not  give  me  hopes. 
And  in  a  moment  change  them  to  despair. 
A  year  !  alas,  this  body,  that's  all  fire, 
If  you  refuse  to  quench  it  with  your  favour, 
Will,  in  throe  days,  be  cinders;  and  your  mercy 
Will  come  too  late  then.     Dearest  lady,  marriage 
Ts  but  a  ceremony  ;  and  a  hurtful  vow 
Is  in  tlie  breach  of  it  better  commended, 
Than  in  the  keeping.     O  !  I  bum,  I  burn ; 
And,  if  you  take  not  pity,  1  must  fly 
To  my  last  refuge.  [Offen  to  ttab  kinuiff 

BeiL  Hold !  Say  I  could  yield 
This  night,  to  satisfy  you  to  the  full. 
And  you  should  swear,  until  the  wedding  day. 
To  keep  the  favours  I  now  grant  conceal'd  ; 
V'ou  would  be  talking. 

Ciarin,  May  my  tongue  rot  out,  then  ! 

Bell.  Or  boast  to  your  companions  of  your  eon- 
quest. 
And  of  my  easiness. 

Ciarin.  I'll  endure  tbe  rack  first. 

BetL  And,  having  what  you  long  for,  cast  roe  off 
As  you  did  madam  Beaupre. 

Ciarin,  May  the  earth 
First  gape,  and  swallow  me  ! 

Bell.  I'll  press  you  no  further. 
Co  in,  your  chamber's  ready :  if  you  have 
A  bedfellow,  so :  but  silence  I  enjoin  you. 
And  liberty  to  leave  you  when  I  please : 
1  blush,  if  you  reply. 

Ciarin,  Till  now  ne'er  happy  !  [ExiL 

Beau.  What  means  your  ladyship? 

BelL  Do  not  ask,  but  do 
As  J  direct  you :  though  as  yet  we  tread 
A  rough  au'l  thorny  way,  faint  not;  the  ends 
I  hope  to  reach  shall  make  a  large  amends. 


ACT  IV. 


6CENE  Iw— yl  I?oom  in  Dinant's  Hmtat. 


Enter  Novall  and  Dinant. 

Din.  You  are  welcome  first,  sir :  and  that  spoke, 
receive 
A  faithful  promise,  all  that  art,  or  long 
Experience,  hath  taught  me,  shall  enlarge 
Themselves  for  your  recovery. 

Nov.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 
As  far  as  a  weak,  sick,  and  unable  man 
Has  i>ower  to  exprerts ;  but  what  wants  in  my  tongue, 
My  hand  (for  yvt  my  fingers  feel  no  gout,) 
Shall  speak  in  i  his  dumb  language. 

Givet  him  kit  fnaru* 

Dim.  You  are  too  maenificent. 

Nov.  Fie!   no,  sir;  health  is,  sure,  a  precious 
Wo  cannot  buy  it  too  dear.  Qewely 

Dim  'J'oke  comfort,  sir; 


I  find  not,  by  your  urine,  nor  your  pulse. 
Or  any  outward  symptom,  that  you  are 
In  any  certain  danger. 

Not;.  Oil !  the  more  my  fear: 
Infirmities  that  are  known  are     -    -     -     cured, 
But  when  tbe  causes  of  them  are  conceal'd. 
As  these  of  mine  are,  doctor,  they  prove  mortal: 
IJowe'er,  I'll  not  forget  you  while  1  live. 
Do  but  your  parts.         ^ 

Din,  Sir,  they  are  at  your  service. 
I'll  give  you  some  preparatives,  to  instruct  me 
Of  your  mward  temper ;  then,  as  I  find  cause. 
Some  gentle  purge. 

Nov.  Yes,  1  must  purge ;  I  die  else : 
But  where,  dear  doctor,  you  shall  not  find  out. 
This  is  a  happy  entrance,  may  it  end  ii«*ll ! 
I'll  mount  your  nightcap,  Doddipol.  [Atiui 

Din-  Id  what  part. 
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We  are  sworn  to  secrecy,  and  you  must  be  free,) 
Do  you  6nd  yoor  greatest  agony? 

^(rl|^  Oil !  I  have 
Strani^ft  motions  on  the  sudden  ;  villanons  tumours, 
I'lisit  ri<ie,  then  fall,  then  rise  again  ;  oh,  doctor ! 
Nor  to  be  shown  or  named. 

Din.   I  hen,  in  my  judgment, 
Y(»u  hiid  best  leave  Paris;  choose  some  fresher  dr; 
I'hut  dues  help  much  in  physic. 

Kov.  Hy  no  means, 
f  fere,  in  your  house,  nr  no  where,  you  must  cure  me : 
The  eye  of  the  master  futs  the  horite  :  and  when 
His  doctor's  by,  the  patient  may  drink  wine 
In  a  fit  of  a  burning  fever:  for  your  pfes*ence 
Works  more  than  what  you  minister.     Take  physic, 
Atteiid«Hl  on  by  ignorant  grooms,  mere  strangers 
To  your  directions,  I  must  hazard  life, 
And  you  your  reputation  !  whereas,  sir, 
1  hold  your  house  a  college  of  ytmr  art. 
And  every  boy  you  keep,  by  you  instructed, 
A  pretty  piece  of  a  Galenist:  then  the  females. 
From  your  most  fair  wife  to  your  kitchen  drudge, 
Are  so  familiar  with  your  learned  courses. 
That,  to  an  herb,  they  know  to  make  thin  broth : 
Or,  when  occasion  serves,  to  cheer  the  heart. 
And  such  ingredient  I  shall  have  most  need  of. 
How  many  cocks  o*  tlie  game  make  a  strong  cuUis, 
Or  pheasant's  e^gs  a  caudle. 

Diiu  I  am  glad 
To  hear  you  argue  with  such  strength. 

Enter  Clarinoa  ;  sAe  whi$pert  Dinant. 
Kov.  A  flash,  si;*: 
Uut  now  I  feel  my  fit  again.     She  is 
Made  up  of  all  perfection  ;  any  danger 
11iat  lea<ls  to  tlie  enjoying  so  much  sweetness 
Is  pleasure  at  the  height :  I  ^m  ravish *d  with 

Thf  mere  imagination.   Ohhap[iness! [^Agitle, 

Din,  How's  this!  One  from  the  duke  Nemours! 
Cla.   Ves,  sir. 
iJiu.  'lis  rank. 
The  I'ight  of  my  wife  hath  forced  him  to  forget 
To  counterfeit : — I  now  guess  at  3'our  sickness. 

And  if  I  fit  you  not !- 

Cia.  Tiie  gentleman  stays  you.  [wife. 

Din.  1  c<»me  to  him  pre^Mitly;    in  the  mean  time. 
Be  careful  of  this  monsieur  :  nay,  no  coyness, 
Vou  may  salute  him  boldly;  his  palu  lips 
finchiint  not  in  the  touch. 
AW  Mer's  do,  I'm  sure. 
Dui.  Kiss  him  again. 
Cltt.  Sir,  this  is  more  than  modest. 
Din.  Modest!   why,  fool,  df  site  is  dead  in  him : 
Call  it  a  charitable,  pious  work. 
If  it  refresh  his  spirits. 

Nov.  Yes,  indeed,  sir. 
I  find  great  ease  in  it. 

Dill.  Mark  that !  and  would  you 
Deny  a  sick  man  comfort?  meat's  agfainst 
-     -     -     -     -     physic,  must  be  granted  too, 
•     -     -.    -     wife     -     -     r     -  you  shall. 
In  pt  rson,  wait  on  him ;  nay,  hang  n<it  off, 
I  say  you  shall:  this  night,  with  your  own  hands, 
I'll  have  vou  air  his  bed,  and  when  he  eats 
Of  what  you  have  prep.are<l,  you  shall  sit  by  him, 
And,  with  some  men'y  chat,  help  to  repair 
Decayed  ap{ietite  ;  watch  by  him  when  he  slumbers; 
Nay,  play  his  page  s  part:  more,  I  durst  trust  you, 
Wt'e  this  our  we<!ding  day,  you  yet  a  virgin. 
To  be  his  bedfellow ;  for  well  1  know 
C^d  I'riaor's  impotence,  or  Nestor's  henua,  is 


Herculean  activeness,  if  but  compared 
To  bis  debility  •  put  bim  to  hit  oath. 
He'll  swear  he  can  do  nothing. 

Ntw,  Uo !  O  no,  sir ; 
I  am  past  the  thought  of  it. 

Din.  But  how  do  you  like 
The  method  I  prescribe] 

Noo.  IVeyond  expression ; 
Upon  the  mere  report  I  do  coneeiva 
Hope  of  recovery. 

CU,  Are  you  mad? 

Din.  Peace,  fool. 
Thi^  night  you  Khali  take  •  cordial  to  ftrenfftbcn 
Your  feeble  limbs;  *iwiU  cost  ten  crowns  a  draiiglit- 

Ntw.  No  matter,  sir. 

Din.  To  morrow  you  shall  wflk 
To  see  my  garden  ;  then  my  wife  shall  shew  yoQ 
The  choice  rooms  of  my  house ;  when  you  are  wwiy. 
Cast  yourself  on  her  couck. 

Kov,  Oh,  divine  doctor ! 
What  man  in  health  would  not  be  aick,  oapnrfott 
To  be  your  patient  ? 

Uin,  Come,  sir.  to  your  chamber ; 
And  now  I  understand  where  your  dieeaw  liec, 
(Nay,  lead  him  by  the  hand),  doubt  BOt  111  cat 


SCENE  IL^iln  apem  fan  iff'tht  Cmmiry 
Enttr  Ci.t  a  EMOKO  and  MoNTSOti. 

Cier,  Til  is  is  the  place.. 

MomU  An  even  piece  of  ground, 
Without  advantage ;  but  be  jocund,  friend ; 
The  honour  tu  have  entered  first  the  field* 
However  we  come  off,  is  ours*. 

CUr,  I  need  not. 
So  well  I  am  acquainted  with  your  raloar, 
To  dare,  in  a  good  cause,  as  much  as  man» 
Lend  you  encouragement;  and  should  1  add. 
Your  [iower  to  do,  which  fortune,  how«*er  blind* 
Hatli  ever  seconded,  1  cannot  doubt 
But  victory  stitl  sits  upon  your  sword. 
And  must  not  now  forsake  you. 

Mont.  You  shall  see  me 
Come  boldly  up ;  nor  will  I  shame  your  cmse. 
By  i>arting  with  an  inch  of  ground  not  bought 
With  blood  on  my  part. 

Cler.   'lis  not  to  be  question'd : 
'iliat  which  1  would  entreat,  (and  pray  you  grant  it.} 
Is,  that  you  would  forget  your  usual  softness. 
Your  foe  being  at  your  mercy ;  it  hath  been 
A  custom  in  you,  which  1  dare  not  praise, 
I^Iaving  disarm 'd  yuur  enemy  of  his  sword. 
To  tempt  your  fate,  by  yielding  it  again ; 
Tiken  run  a  second  narard. 

Mont.  When  we  encounter 
A  noble  foe,  we  cannot  be  too  noble.  [j^^* 

Cler.  I'hat  I  confess ;  but  he  that's  now  to  oppoM 
I  know  for  an  archvillain ;  one  that  hath  lost 
All  feeling  of  humanity,  one  that  hates 
Goodness  in  others,  'cause  he's  ill  himself; 


•  The  korumr  to  have  fnttr'djirat  theJUid, 

liotcever  nr  come  q/f,  ie  oure.  |  That  Fletcber :      [tMe  ; 
**  Cter.  I'm  fir»i  in  the  field,  that  honour's  cain'd  of  oar 
'*  Pr«y  hvavcii,  1  umv  gvi  utt  ««  liununr^bly !" 

The  Little  J'^renck  Lawyer 
T:  i.'  ob*f rvrfblr,  thiit  Mveral  of  Ihe  uamei  which  ucenr  la 
7*he  Parliament  qf' Love  aire  ruonil  alao  in  FlcldMr's  plafi 
thvush  ibcir  plot*  have  utilhiug  in  cooiOMMi. 
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A  most  ungrateful  wretch*  (the  imme*8  too  gentle,  . 
All  attributes  of  wickedness  cannot  reach  him,) 
Of  whom  to  have  deserred,  beyond  example 
Or  precedent  of  friendship,  is  a  wrong 
Which  only  death  can  satisfy. 

Moat*  You  describe 
A  monster  to  me. 

CUr,  True.  Montrose,  he  is  so. 
Afric,  though  fertile  of  strange  prodigies. 
Never  produced  his  equal ;  be  wise,  therefore, 
And  if  he  fall  into  your  hands,  .dispatch  him : 
Pity  to  him  is  cruelty.    The  sad  lather, 
That  sees  his  son  stung  by  a  snake  to  death. 
Mar,  with  more  justice,  stay  his  vengeful  hand. 
Ana  let  the  worm*  escape,  than  you  vouchsafe  him 
A  minute  to  repent :  for  *tis  a  slave 
So  sold  to  hell  and  mischief,  that  a  traitor 
Te  lib  most  lawful  prince,  a  church-robber, 
A  parricide,  who,  when  his  garners  are 
Cramm*d  with  the  purest  grain,  suffers  his  parents, 
Being  old  and  weak,  to  starve  for  want  of  bread ; 
Compared  to  him,  are  innocent. 

MonL  I  ne'er  heard 
Of  aucb  m  cursed  nature ;  if  long-lived, 
He  would  infect  mankind :  reat  you  assored. 
He  finds  from  me  small  courtesy. 

Cler.  And  expect 
As  little  from  hui ;  blood  is  that  he  thirsts  for. 
Not  honourable  wounds. 

MoHt,  I  would  I  had  him  i 

Within  ray  sword's  length ! 

CIrr.  Have  thy  wish:  Thou  ha^t! 

[CUremond  draw$  hit  sword 
Nay,  draw  thy  sword,  and  suddenly;  1  am 
That  monster,  temple-robber,  parricide, 
Ingrateful  wretch ;  friend -hater,  or  what  else 
Makes  ii||jdie  perfect  figure  of  the  devil. 
Should  he*  appear  like  man.    Banish  amazement. 
And  call  thy  ablest  spirits  up  to  guard  thee 
From  him  that's  tum*d  a  fury.    1  am  made 
Her  minister,  whose  cruelty  but  named, 
Would  with  more  horror  strike  the  pale-cheek'd  stars, 
Than  all  those  dreadful  Words  which  conjurors  us^. 
To  fright  their  damn'd  familiars.     T/Ook  not  on  me 
As  I  am  Cleremond ;  I  have  parted  with 
The  essence  that  was  his,  ana  entertained 
The  soul  of  some  fierce  tigress,  or  a  wolf's, 
New-hang'd  for  human'  slaughter,  and  'tis  fit : 
I  could  not  else  be  an  apt  instrument 
To  blood\  Ltonora. 

MonL  ^o  mv  knowledge 
I  never  wrang'd  her. 

Cler,  Yes,  in  being  a  friend 
To  me :  she  hated  my  best  friend,  ber  maliet 
Would  look  no  lower:— and  for  being  such. 
By  her  commands,  Alontrose,  I  am  to* kill  thee. 
Oh,  that  thou  hadst,  like  others,  been  all  words, 
And  no  performance  !  or  that  thou  hadst  made 
Some  little  stop  in  thy  career  of  kindness ! 
Why  wouldst  tbou,  to  confirm  the  name  of  friend. 
Despise  the  favours  of  fair  Bellisant, 
And  all  those  certain  joys  that  waited  for  thee? 
Snatch  at  this  fatal  offer  of  a  second. 
Which  others  fled  from  ! — '1  i»  in  vain  to  mourn  now, 

*  Amd  let  the  worm  eecope,}  i.  e.  the  tnahe  ni«nti<ine:l  in 
Ihe  prfc«:(lin[(  line  H  orm,  whidi  is  |/urv  Saxon,  was  once 
Ike  semTMl  term  (or  all  r**  tilv»«ir  ihc s«-rp«iit  kind;  indeeit. 
It  is  »iiU  Ml,  ill  iiikiiy  paits  uf  KngUnd  Tiie  word  occnri 
•O  freqnenily  in  lliis  B<fn»«r,  miioitt:  iiie  writers  uf  UaMinger'a 
ituit  It  appear*  uo:ivc«Mkir>  lu  prudacc  lusuncct  of  Ik 


When  there's  no  Iielp;  and  therefore,  good  Montrose, 
Rouse  thy  most  manly  parts,  and  think  tliou  stand'st 
A  champion  for  more  than  king  or  country :      [now 
Since,  in  thy  fall,  goodness  itself  must  suffer. 
Remember  too,  the  baseness  of  the  wrong 
•     -     •     friendship ;  let  it  edge  thy  sword. 
And  kill  compassion  in  thee;  and  foi^etnoi 
I  will  take  all  advantages :  and  so. 
Without  reply,  have  at  thee ! 

IThtyf^hU  Clmmmdfalk, 

MtnU  See,  how  weak 
An  ill  cause  is !  you  are  already  fallen : 
What  can  you  look  for  now? 

Cler,  Fool,  use  thy  fortune : 
And  so  he  counsels  thee,  that,  if  we  had 
Changed  places,  instantly  would  have  cut  thy  throil, 
Or  dijcg'd  thy  heart  out. 

Mont.  In  requital  of 
That  savage  purpose,  I  must  pity  you ; 
Witness  these  tears,  not  tears  ot  joy  for  conquest. 
But  of  true  sorrow  for  your  misery. 
Live,  O  live,  Cleremond,  and,  like  a  man. 
Make  use  of  reason,  as  an  exorcist 
To  cast  tliis  devil  out,  that  doea  abuse  you  ; 
This  fiend  of  false  afi'ection. 

CUt .  Will  you  not  kill  roe  ? 
You  are  then  more  'tyrannous  than  Leonoxm. 
An  easy  tlirust  will  do  it:  you  had  ever 
A  charitable  hand ;  do  not  deny  me. 
For  our  old  friendship's  sake:  no!  will't  not  be? 
lliere  are  a  thousand  doors  to  let  out  life ; 
You  keep  not  euard  of  all :  and  1  shall  find. 
By  falling  jieadlong  from  some  rocky  cliff,    ' 
Poison,  or  fire,  that  long  rest  which  your  sword 
Discourteously  denies  me.  [£n4 

MonU  1  will  follow  ; 
And  something  1  roust  fancy,  to  dissuade  him 
From  doing  sudden  violence  on  himself: 
That's  now  roy  only  aim ;  and  that  to  me. 
Succeeding  well,  is  a  true  victory. 


SCENE  III.— Paris.    An  outer  ^oom  in  CnaMOvr^ 

House. 

Enter  Chamont  ditguiud,  and  DiNAirr. 

Din,  Your  lady  tempted  too ! 

Cham,  And  tempted  home; 
Sununon'd  to  parley,  the  fort  almost  yielded. 
Had  not  I  itepp'd  m  to  remove  the  siege : 
But  I  have  countermined  his  works,  and  if 
You  second  me,  will  blow  the  letcher  up, 
And  laugh  to  see  him  caper. 

Din,  Any  thing : 
Command  roe  ns  your  servant,  to  join  with  yoQ  | 
All  ways  are  honest  we  take,  to  revenge  us 
On  these  lascivious  monkeys  of  the  court. 
That  make  it  their  profession  to  dishonour 
Grave  citizens'  wives ;  nay,  those  of  higher  rank, 
As  'tis,  in  your's,  apparent.     My  voung  rambler 
1'hat  thought  to  cheat  me  with  a  ^ign'd  disease, 
I  have  in  the  toil  already  ;  I  have  given  him. 
Under  pretence  to  make  hiu  high  and  active, 
A  cooler  : — I  dare  warrant  it  will  yield 
Rare  sport  to  see  it  work  :  I  would  your  lordship 
Could  be  a  8{ieclfttor. 

Cham.  It  IS  that  I  aim  at : 
And  might  1  but  persuade  you  to  dispense 
A  little  with  your  candour*,  and  consent 


Vis.  hoaoar.    Seo  the  Guardian,  Act  iii.  8c  1. 
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[Act  IV 


To  make  your  house  the  stage,  on  which  we'll  act 
A  comic  scene ;  in  the  pride  of  all  their  hopes. 
We'll  show  these  shullow  fools  sunk-eyed  despair. 
And  triumph  in  their  punishment. 

Din,  My  house, 
Or  whatsoever  else  is  mine,  shall  senre 
As  properties  to  grace  it. 

Cham,  In  this  shape*,  then. 
Leave  me  to  work  the  rest. 
.  Din.  Doubt  not,  my  lord. 
You  shall  find  all  things  ready.  [Exit, 

Enter  Pbrioot. 

Cham,  Thi-*  sorts  well 
With  my  other  purposes.     Perigot !  to  my  wish. 
Aid  me,  invention ! 

Peri.  Is  the  (|uean  fallen  off? 
I  hear  not  from  her : — 'tis  the  hour  and  place, 
That  she  appointed. 

What  have  we  herel     This  fellow  has  a  pimp's 
face, 

And  looks  as  if  he  were  her  call,  her  fetch * 

With  me  ? 

Cham.  Sir,  from  the  party, 
The  lady  you  should  truck  with,  the  lord's  wife 
Your  worship  is  to  dub,  or  to  make  free 
Of  the  company  of  the  horners. 

Peri,  Fair  Lamira? 

Cham.  The  same,  sir. 

Peri.  And  how,  my  honest  squire  o'damesf  !  I  see 
Thou  art  of  her  privy  council. 

Cham.   Her  grant  holds,  sir. 

Peri.  O  rare !   But  when  ? 

Cham.  M  irry.  instantly. 
.   Peri.  But  where  ? 

Cham,  Slie  hath  outgone  the  cunning  of  a  woman, 
In  ordering  it  both  privately  and  securely : 
Vou  know  Diuant  the  doctor? 

Peri.  Good. 

Cham.  His  house 
And  him  she  hai  made  at  her  devotion,  sir.    • 
Nay,  woader  not ;  most  of  these  empirics 
Thrive  better  by  connivance  in  such  cases. 
Than  their  lame  practice:  framing  some  distemper. 
The  fool,  her  lord 

Peri.  Lords  may  be  what  they  please ; 
I  question  not  their  patent. 

Cham.   Hath  consented, 
That  this  night,  privately,  she  shall  take  a  clyster  ; 
Which  he  believes  the  doctor  ministers. 
And  never  thinks  of  you*. 

Peri.  A  good  wench  still. 

Cham.  And  there,  without  suspicion^— 

Peri.  Excellent  I 
I  make  this  lord  my  cuckold. 

Cham.  True,  una  write 
The  reverend  drudging  doctor,  my  copartner 
And  fellow  bawd  ;  next  year  we  will  have  him  war- 
Of  our  society.  [d®"* 

Peri.  There !  there !  I  shall  burst, 
I  am  so  swollen  with  pleasure  ;  no  more  talking. 
Dear  keeper  of  tlie  vaulting  door| ;  lead  on. 


•  Ch«m.  In  this  shape,  then,]  i.  e.  the  disguise  which  he 

had  assumeii. 

♦  Andhowtmyhonett  »quireo'dame§r]  See  The  Emperor 

tff  the  Eatt.  ,  ^    ,  .     . 

1  Dear  keeper  of  ih«  vanltlng  door  ;j  To  keep  the  door, 
was  one  of  the  thonMod  synoii)  ine*  of  a  bawd  or  pander. 
To  this  ihe  disiractcd  Othello  alludes  in  his  passionate  speech 
lb  Emilia : 


Cham.  Charge  you  as  boldly, 

Peii.  Do  not  fear ;  I  have 
A  staff  to  taint,  and  bravely*. 

Cham,  Save  the  splinters. 
If  it  break  in  the  encounter. 

Pert,  Witty  rascal ! 


[Ezfttiit. 


SCRNE  IV.--^  Room  in  Bbixisant's  llouu. 
Enter  Clarindore,  Bellisakt,  and  Beauprs. 

Clarin,  Boast  of  your  favours,  madam ! 

Bell.  Pardon,  sir, 
My  fears,  since  it  is  grown  a  general  custom. 
In  our  hot  youth  to  keep  a  catalogue 
Of  conquests  this  way  got ;  nor  do  they  think 
Their  victory  complete,  unless  they  pubU>h, 
To  their  disgrace,  that  are  made  captives  to  them. 
How  far  they  have  prevail'd. 

Clarin,  1  would  have  such  rascals 
First  gelded,  and  then  bang'd. 

Bell.  Remember  too,  sir. 
To  what  extremities  your  love  bad  brought  yon ; 
And  since  I  saved  your  life,  I  may,  witli  justics, 
By  silence  charge  you  to  preserve  mine  honour; 
Which,  howsoever  to  my  conscious  self 
I  am  tainted,  foully  tainted,  to  tLe  world 
I  am  free  from  all  suspicion. 

Clarin,  Can  you  think 
rU  do  myself  tfiat  wrong?  although  I  had 
A  lawyer's  mercenary  tongue,  still  moving, 
•    -    -     -le  this  precious  carcanet,  these  jewaLit 
-    -    of  your  magnificence,  would  keep  me 
A  Pythagorean,  and  ever  silenU 
No,  rest  secure,  sweet  lady ;  and  excuse 
My  sudden  and  abrupt  departure  from  yon : 
And  if  the  fault  makes  forfeit  of  your  grace, 
A  quick  return  shall  ransom  and  redeem  it. 

BeU.  Be  mindful  of  your  oaths. 

[Walk*  oiidewUh  Beavffni, 

Clarin,  I  am  got  off, 
And  leave  the  memory  of  them  behind  me. 
Now,  if  I  can  find  out  my  scoffing  gulls, 
Novull  and  Perigot,  besides  my  wager. 
Which  is  already  sure,  1  shall  return 
ITieir  bitter  jesiSs,  and  wound  tliem  with  my  tonne. 
Much  deeper  than  my  sword.     Oh  !  but  tlie  oaths 
I  have  made  to  the  contrary,  and  her  credit. 
Of  which  1  should  be  tender : — tush !  both  bold 
With  me  an  equal  value.     The  wise  say, 


•« 


you,  in  if  tress. 


Tlial  have  I'le  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 

And  keep  the  gate  of  hell !" 
•  Perl.  Do  ttot/rar;  J  have 

A  §tafftot»uiu  and  bravely.]  This  b  a  vcr>  nncoiiimoi| 
word  in  its  prcM-nt  application;  nor  can  I  be  certain  that  1 
comprehend  its  prfci>c  iveaiiing.    To  break  a  stall  or  spear, 
in  tile  lilts  J»»d  totirnamenisof  ourancesiois,  wasanhonoBC- 
able  achicvenieiil ;  but  then  (<is  appears  from  "  Ihe  Onlinances 
made  by  Uie  Earl  of  Worcester, constable  of  Eouland  in  I4II6, 
and  renewed  in  •  502")  it  was  to  be  done  in  a  pan icnUr  manner, 
and  ••  as  it  ought  to  bee  broken."     How  a  spear  onghi  to  Im 
broken,  is  not  said  ;  nor  was  the  information  perhaps  neces- 
sary at  the  time.     It  seem»,  however,  Ihat  it  shoidd  be  as 
near  the  iiiidille  as  pos^ble  ;  for,  if  it  wtre  wiihlu  a  fct  of 
Ihe  corunel  or  extremity,  it  was  then  "  !•»  be  adjiidfed  at  «o 
speare  broken,  but  a  fayre  attaynt:*     Nuga:  Aniiqua,y^ 
I.  p.  4.     1  meet  with  the  woni   in  Evrry  Man  (Jut  qf  ku 
Ili.'mtmr,  tiie  only  place,  .with  the  ex<K|.lioii  of  the  work  I 
have   i'js;  jjiioJfd,  where  1  ever  recollrri  to  have   Mvn   It: 
and  there,  loo,  it  is  n*ed  in  a  derogatory  sense,  '*  He  has* 
jjo<Ki  ridini:  (»cv,  and  he  can  sit  a  horse  well;  he  t»lll  ftVWi 
a  sUtf  well  at  ttlt." 
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That  the  whole  fabric  of  a  woman's  lighter 
Than  wind  or  feathers :  what  it  then  her  famet 
A  kind  of  nothing ; — not  to  be  preserved  '       [trine. 
With  the  loss  of  so  much  money : — *tis  souna  doc- 
And  I  will  follow  iL  [£rt^ 

Beli,  Prithee,  be  not  doubtful ; 
Let  the  wild  colt  run  his  course. 

Beau.  J  rausf  confess 
I  cannot  sound  the  depth  of  what  yoi|  purpose, 
But  I  much  fear 

BeU.  That  he  will  blab ;  I  know  it. 
And  that  a  secret  scalds  him :  that  he  suffers 
TUl  he  bath  vented  what  1  seem  to  wish 
He  should  conceai  -, — but  let  him,  1  am  arm'd  for*t. 

[Esfun^ 

scene:  v.— a  Room  in  DfNAKT*s  Houm. 

Entir  CiiAMONT,  D(Nant,  Lamira,  Clarinoa,  mnd 

Servants. 

Cham.  For  Pertgot,  he*s  in  the  toil,  ne*er  doubt  it 
O,  had  you  seen  how  his  veins  swell'd  with  lust. 
When   I    brought   him  to  the  chamber!    how   he 

gloried. 
And  stretch'd  his  limbs,  preparing  them  for  action  ; 
And  taking  me  to  be  a  pander,  told  me 
Twas  more  delight  to  nave  a  lord  his  cuckold. 
Than  to  enjoy  my  lady  ! — there  I  left  him 
In  contemplation,  greedily  expecting 
JLamura*s  presence ;  but,  instead  of  her, 

I  have  prepared  him  other  visitants. 

You  know  what  you  have  to  do  ? 

1  Serv.  Fear  not,  my  lord, 
He  shall  curvet.  I  warrant  him,  in  a  blanket. 

S  Ser.  We'll  discipline  him*  with  dog  whips,  and 
take  off 
His  rampant  edge. 

Cham.  His  life ;  save  that — remember 
Too  cannot  he  too  cruel. 

Din.  For  his  pupil. 
My  wife*s  inamorato,  if  cold  weeds. 
Removed  but  one  degree  from  deadly  poison, 
Have  not  forgot  their  certnin  operation, 
You  shall  see  his  courage  cool  a ;  and  in  that  temper, 
Till  be  hove  howl'd  himself  into  my  pardon, 
1  TOW  to  keep  him. 

Nov.  [uUhin.'l  Ho,  doctor  I  master  doctor! 

Din.  i  he  game's  afoot,  we  will  let  slip :  conceal 
Yourselves  is  little.  t^Vy  ^**^* 


Enter  Novall. 

Nov.  Oh  !  a  thousand  agues 
Play  at  barley-break  in  my  bones ;  my  blodd's  a  pool 
On  the  sudden  frozen,  and  the  icicles 
Cat  every  vein :  'tis  here,  there,  evety  where ; 
Oh  dear,  dear,  master  doctor  I 

Din.  I  must  seem 
Not  to  understand  him  ;  'twill  increase  his  torture. 
How  do  you,  sir?  has  the  potion  wrought?  do  yoKi 
An  alteration  ?  have  your  swellings  left  you  ?     [feel 
Is  your  blood  still  rebellious? 

tfov.  Ob,  good  doctor, 
I  mm  a  ghost,  I  have  nor  flesh,  nor  blood* 
Nor  heat,  nor  warmth,  about  me. 

Din.  Do  not  dissemble ; , 
I  know  you  are  high  and  jovial. 

Ner.  Jovial,  doctor ! 
No,  I  am  all  amort,  as  if  I  had  Iain 
Three  days  in  my  grave  already. 


Diit.  I  will  raise  you : 
For,  look  you,  sir,  you  are  a  liberal  patient. 
Nor  must  1,  while  you  can  be  such,  part  with  yon; 
'  lis  against  tlie  laws  of  our  coll^;e.     Pray  yon, 

mark  me ; 
I  haVe  with  curiosity  eonsider'd 
Your  constitution  to  be  hot  and  moist, 
And  that  at  your  nativity  Jupiter 
And  Venus  were  in  conjunction,  whence  it  foUowi, 
By  necessary  consequence,  you  muse  be 
A  most  insatiate  lecher. 

^^ov.  Oh!  ihai^ebeen, 
I  have  been,  I  confess :  but  now  I  cannot 
Think  of  a  woman. 

Din.  For  your  health  you  must,  sir, 
Bath  think,  and  see,  and  touch}  you\«  but  a  dead 
man  else. 

Kov.    That  way  I  am  already. 

Dii.  You  must  take, 
And  Muddeuly,  ( 'tis  a  conceal'd  receipt,) 
A  buxom  juii'v  wench. 

Koo.  Oh  !  Will  n  t  down,  sir; 
I  have  no  swallow  for't. 

Din.  ^ow,  since  1  would 
Have  the  disease  as  privute  as  the  cure,* 
(  For  *iis  a  secret,)  I  have  wrought  my  wife 
To  be  both  physic  and  physician, 
To  give  you  ease : — will  you  walk  to  her? 

Nov.  Oh !  doctor, 
I  cannni  stand  ;  in  every  sense  about  me 
I  have  the  palsy,  but  my  tongue. 

Dm    Nay  then,  , 

Ynu  are  obstinate,  and  refuse  my  gentle  offer : 
Or  else  'ris  foolish  modesty  : — Come  hither. 
Come,  my  Qarinda, 

Be-€ntar  Clarinoa. 

'tis  not  common  courtesy ; 
Comfort  the  gentleman. 

Kov.  This  is  ten  times  worse.* 

Cfiam.Swithin,']  He  does  torment  him  rarely. 

Dili.  She  is  not  coy,  sir. 
What  think  you,  is  not  this  a  pretty  foot. 
And  a  clean  instep?  1  will  leave  the  calf 
For  you  to  find  and  judge  of :  here's  a  hand  too ; 
IVv  it ;  the  palm  is  moist ;  the  youthful  blood 
Riitis  strong  in  every  azure  vein  :  the  face  too 
Ne*er  knew  the  help  of  art ;  and,  all  together, 
May  serve  the  tqm,  after  a  long  sea- voyage, 
For  the  t-aptain's  self. 

Nov.  I  am  a  swabber,  doctor, 
A  bloodless  swabber ;  have  not  strength  enough 
To  cleanse  her  poop. 

Din.   Fie,  you  shame  yourself. 
And  the  profession  of  your  rutting  gallants, 
Thst  hold  their  doctors*  wives  as  free  for  them. 
As  some  of  us  do  our  apothecaries'  I 

Nov.  Good  sir,  no  more. 

i)in.  Take  her  aside  ;  comute  me  ; 
I  give  you  leave  :  what  should  a  quacksalver, 
A  fellow  that  does  deal  with  drugs,  as  I  do, 
I'hat  has  not  means  to  give  her  choice  of  gowns. 
Jewels,  and  rich  embroidered  petticoats. 
Do  with  so  fair  a  bedfellow  ?  she  being  fashion'd 
I'o  purge  a  rich  heir's  reins,  to  be  the  mistrMS 
Of  a  court  gallant?  Did  you  not  tell  her  so  ? 

Nov.  I  have  betray *d  myself!  1  did,  1  did. 

Din.  And  that  rich   merchants,  advocates,-  sW 
doctors, 
Howe'er  deserving  ^m  the  oommonwealth. 
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On  forfeit  of  the  citT*8  charter, 
Predestined  cuckolds  1 

Kov,  Oh,  some  pity,  doctor ! 
I  was  an  heretic,  hut  now  converted, 
Some  little,  little  respite ! 

Din.  No,  you  town*bull ; 
-    -    -     -venge  all  food  men's  wron^, 
4nd  now  will  play  the  tyrant.    To  dissect  thee, 
.fiat  th^  fle>h  off  with  burning  corrosires. 
Or  wnte  with  aquafortis  in  thy  forehead, 
lliy  last  intent  to  wrong  my  bed,  were  justice;  • 
And  t(»  do  less  were  foolish  pity  in  me ; 

I  sneak  it,  ribald ! 

Ifw,  Perigot !  Perigbt  I 
Woe  to  thy  cursed  coansel. 

Re-enter  Chamont  and  Lamiba* 

Cham,  Perigot ! 
'  id  he  advise  you  to  this  coarse  t 
yfov.  He  did. 

Cham.  And  he  has  his  reward  for*t. 
Peru  [within,']  Will  you  murder  pie  J 
Sero.  [within,]  Once  more,  aloft  with  him. 
Peru  [within,]  Murder  1  murder !  murder ! 

Enter  Servants  with  Perigot  in  a  blankgL 

Jham,  What  conceard  hake-meats  have  you  there  t 
f  it  goat's  flesh  t  It  smells  rank.  [a  present? 

iSer,  We  have  had     . 
Sweet  work  qf  it,  my  lord. 

•/  Ser,  I  warrant  you  'tis  tender, 

II  wants  no  cooking^;  yet,  if  you  think  fit, 
We*U  bruise  it  again. 

Peri.  Ab  you  are  Christians,  spare  me  I 
1  am  jelly  within  already,  and  without ' 
Embroidered  all  o'er  with  statute  lace. 
What  would  you  more  T 

Nov,  My  tutor  in  the  gin  too  ! 
'I1iis  is  some  comfort :  he  is  as  good  aa  draach'd ; 
And  now  we*ll  both  be  chaste. 

Chum,  What,  is't  a  cat  [eol 

You  have  encuunter'd,  monsieur,  yon  are  ecistoh'd 
My  lady,  sure,  forgot  to  pare. her  nails. 
Before  yuur  soft  embracea. 

UiM,  He  has  ta'en  great  pains : 
What  a  sweat  he's  in  I 

Chmm,  01  he's  a  master-4ancer, 
Kuuwii  bow  to  caper  into  a  lady'a  favour : 
One  lofty  trick  more,  dear  monsieur, 

<V#o.  Vhttt  I  had  •  [i  dog, 

Butsrreiigih«nough  to  laugh  at  him !  blanketted  like 
And  like  a  cut-purse  whipti  I  am  sure  that  now 
He  cuniiot  jeer  me. 

Peru  May  not  a  man  have  leave 
To  hang  himself! 

Ckrnnu  No ;  that  were  too  much  merey. 
Lire  to  be  wretched;  live  to  be  the  talk 
Of  the  conduit,  and  the  bakehouae*.    I  will  have  thee 
Pictured  us  thou  art  now,  and  thy  whole  story 
flung  to  some  villanous  tune  in  a  lewd  ballad ; 
And  make  thee  so  notorious  to  the  world. 
That  boys  in  the  streets  shall  hoot  at  thee :  come, 

Lamira, 
And  triumph  o'er  him.     Dost  thou  see  this  lady. 
My  wife,  whose  honour  foolishly  thou  thougbt*st 
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To  undermine  and  make  a  servant  to 
lliy  brutish  lusts,  laughing  at  thy  afflietiont 
And,  as  a*  sign  she  scorns  thee,  set  her  fool 
Upon  thy  head?  Do  so : — ^'Sdeath  I  but 
Once  more  you  caper. 

Pert.  I  am  at  the  stake. 
And  must  endure  it. 

Cham,  Spurn  him,  too. 

Lam,  Trotl|,  sir, 
I  do  him  too  much  grace. 

Cham.  Now,  as  a  achoolboy 
Does  kiss  the  rod  that  gave  him  chastisement. 
To  prove  thou  art  a  slave,  meet  with  thy  lips 
This  instrument  that  corrects  thee. 

Peru  Have  you  done  yet  ?  pook  now ! 

Din,  How  like  a  pair  of  crest-fallen  jades  the* 

C'^.  They  are  not  worth  our  scorn. 

Peri,  O  pupil,  pupil !  T^^ 

Nov,  Tutiir,  I  am  drench'd  :  let  us  condole  toge 

Cham.  And  where's  the  tickUng  iich  now,mydeai 
monsieur. 
To  say,  Thie  tonCi  my  euekold  /  I  am  tired : 
That  we  had  frMh  duga  to  hunt  them  I 


Enter  Cijirikdorb. 


Clarin, 


*  Hfthe  enodoit,  ami  the  bakehoaae.]  TVw,  ia  the  neof 
MsMingfr,  were  the  general  rendcsvont  of  go«ipt  oi  both 
iewm   Uwy  vc  lUU  ao,  ia  megt  coaatry  lowas. 


-    -    -    -  I  am  acquainted  with  the  story ; 
The  doctor's  man  has  to!d  me  alU 

Din.  Upon  them.  [this 

Peri,  Clarindore !  worst  of  all :  for  him  to  know 
Is  a  second  blanketting  to  me. 

Nov.  I  again 
Am  drencli'd  to  look  upon  him. 

Clarin,  How  is't?, nay.  bear  up  ; 
You  (hat  commend  adultery.  I  am  glad 
To  see  it  thrive  so  well.     Fie,  Perigot ! 
Dejected  ?  Haply  thou  wouldst  have  us  think. 
This  is  the  first  time  that  thou  didst  curvet. 
And  come  aloft  in  a  blanket.     By  St.  Dennis! 
Here  are  shrewd  scratches  too ;  ^ut  nothing  to 
A  man  of  resolution,  whose  shoulders 
Are  of  themselves  armour  of  proof,  against 
A  bastinado,  and  will  tire  ten  beadles. 

Peri.  Mock  on ;  know  no  mercy. 

Cturin,  Thrifty  young  men ! 
What  a  charge  is  saved  in  wenching !  and  'tis  timely — 
A  certain  wager  of  three  thousand  crowns 
Is  lost,  and  must  be  paid,  my  pair  of  puppies ; 
The  coy  dame  Uellisant  hath  stoop'd  !  bear  ^'itnesa 
This  chain  and  jewels  you*  have  seen  her  wear. 
The  fellow,  that  Iter  grooms  kick'd  down  the  stairs. 
Hath  crq>t  into  her  b«d  ;  and,  to  assure  you 
There's  no  deceit,  ahe  shall  confess  so  much : 
I  have  enjoy'd  her. 

Cham.  Are  you  serious  ? 

Clarin.  Yes,  and  glory  in  it. 

Cham.  Nay  then,  give  over  fooling^ 

Thou  liest,  and  art  a  villain,  a  base  villain. 
To  alander  her. 

Clarin,  You  are  a  lord,  and  that 
Bids  me  forbear  you :  but  I  will  make  good 
Whatever  I  have  said. 

Cham,  111  not  lose  time 
To  change  words  with  thee.    The  king  hath  ordain'd 
A  Parliament  of  Love  to  right  her  wrongs. 
To  which  I  summon  thee.  [£m. 

Clarin.   Your  worst:    I    care   not.    Farewell, 
babions  I  {FstL 


n 
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Dim.  Here  waft  a  sudden  elmnge ! 
Nay,  you  must  quit  my  bouae:  sbog  on,  kind  patient. 
And,  as  you  like  my  ithysic,  when  you  are 
Raropant  again,  you  know  1  have  that  can  cool  yon. 
Nay,  roonftieur  Perijirot,  help  yuur  pupil  off  too. 
Your  counsel  brongfat  him  on.    Ha  !  no  reply  T 


Are  jTOu  struck  dumb  ?  I f  you  mm  wrong'd«  eompltiiu 
Peri,  We  shall  find  friends  to  right  us. 
Dm.  And  I  justice, 

IThe  cause  being  beard;  I  ask  no  mora.    Htneol 
raoish!  [J?mm<. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  l^^A  Court  of  Jtutict. 
Enter  CuA>to>rr,  Philamous,  and  Lafort. 

PhU,  Montrose  slain !  and  by  Cleremond ! 

Ckam,  'Tis  too  true. 

La/.  But  wondrous  strange  that  any  dilferenee, 
Especially  of  such  a  deadly  nature. 
Should  e  er  divide  so  eminent  a  friendship; 

FhiL  The  miracle  is  greater,  that  a  lady, 
His  most  devoted  mistress,  Leonora; 
Against  the  usual  iiof>ness  of  her  sexj 
Should  with  such  violence  and  heat  pursue 
Her  amorous  servant ;  since  1  am  inform 'd 
That  he  was  a])preliended  by  her  practice*. 
And,  when  he  comes  io  trial  fur  bis  life, 
Sihe'll  rise  up  his  accuser. 

Chum    So  'tis  rumour'd  : 
And  that's  the  motive  that  youiig  Cleremond 
Makes  it  his  humble  suit,  to  have  his  cause 
Decided  in  the  Parliament  of  Love  ;    . 
For  he  pretends  the  bloody  quarrel  grew 
From  grounds  that  claii^  a  reference  to  that  place : 
Nor  fears  he,  if  you  grant  him  equal  hearing, 
But,  with  unanswerable  proof,  to  render 
Ibe  cruel  Leonora  tainted  with 
A  guilt  beyond  his. 

LuJ'.  The  king  is  acquainted 
AlrHiidy  with  the  accident ;  besides. 
He  hath  vouchsafed  to  read  divers  petitions 
Preferr*d  on  several  causes  ;  one  against 
Monsieur  Dinant,  his  doctor,  by  Novall ; 
A  aecond,  in  which  madam  Bellisant 
Complains  'gainst  Clarindore ;  there  is  a  bill  too 
brought  in  by  Perig^t,  against  your  lordship ; 
All  which,  in  person,  he  resolves  to  hear, 
llien,  as  a  judge,  to  censure.         ^A  FtouriA  within, 

PhiL  See  the  form ! 
Choice  music  ushers  him. 

Chmm.  Let  us  meet  the  troop, 
And  mix  with  them. 

PhU.  Twill  poise  your  expectation.         [£r««ni, 

Loudmuiie*     EtUtr  Ch An i  es^  foUoufd  6y  Orleans, 

NSHOURS,    ChAMi'IO-,     LaFORT,    UUd   PUILAMOUR  : 

A  Priest  with  the  im-ige  ^'  Cupio:  t/i«n  enter 
Ci  EREMUKn,  Clarikdoke,  Perioot,  Novai.l, 
Bellisakt,  LEfiNORA,  Beaupre,  Lamira,  Cla- 
RiNOA,  and  Officers.  Montrose  i»  brought  forward 
on  a  hier^  ond  placed  bejoie  the  bar. 

Char.  Let  it  not  seem  a  woAder,  nor  beget 


*  7'ftaf  he  mu  ofprehended  hp  her  practice,]  I.  c  by  bet 
anaficv.  This  word  U  rrvqu«;Bily  IouimI  in  MaMinger  and 
tU9  cuiiieni|>orMrk'f,  in  llie  mum:  uf  an  iuriclious  trick,  or 
Hr»l»^rtm.  Thte  incident  uT  Leonora  iiiMiK«ting  her  lover  li* 
mvnttr  lii»  r.ieotl,  sad  llicu  MtrrenderinK  itiiii  to  Jnsiicc,  is 
«lrrivcd  with  soaac  variatiuas  ir jm  Marsma's  Dmich  Comr- 


An  ill  opinion  in  this  (air  asaemblj 

lliat  here  I  place  this  statue  ;  'tis  not  dono. 

Upon  the  forfeit  of  our  grace,  that  yon 

Should,  with  a  superstitious  reverence. 

Fall  down  and  worship  it :  nor  can  it  be 

Presumed,  we  hope,  young  Charles,  that  jottljboldt 

The  honoured  title  ^f  moet  Chrittian  king. 

Would  ever  nourish  such  idolatroua  thoughts. 

'Tis  rather  to  instruct  deceived  mankind. 

How  much  pure  love,  that  has  his  birth  in  hearea« 

And  sconis  to  be  received  a  guest,  but  in 

A  ^6b\e  heart  prepared  to  entertain  htm, 

Is,  by  the  gross  misprision  of  weak  men, 

Abused  and  injured.     Tliat  celestial  fire. 

Which  Iiieroglyphically  is  d^cribed 

[n  this  his  bow,  his  quiver,  and  his  toipb. 

First  warm'd  their  bloods,  and  after  gave  a  nvam 

To  the  old  heroic  spirits :  such  i^  Orpheus, 

That  drew  men,  differing  little  then  from  beasfis. 

To  civil  gorernment ;  or  famed  Alcides, 

'Hje  tynmt-queller,  that  refused  the  plain  / 

And  easy  path,  leading  to  vicious  pleasures. 

And  ending  in  a  precipice  deep  as  hell. 

To  scale  the  ragged  cliff,  on  wliose  firm  top 

Virtue  and  honour,  croii'n'd  with  wreiths  of  stan^ 

Did  Sit  triumphant     But  it  will  be  answer'd, 

(The  world  decaying  in  her  strength,)  that  now 

We  are  not  equal  to  thoae  ancient  times, 

And  tlierefore  'twere  impertinent  and  tedious 

'I'o  cite  more  precedents  of  that  reverend  age. 

But  rather  to  endeavour,  as  we  jiurpose, 

To  give  encouragement,  by  reward,  to  such 

As  with  their  best  nerves  imitate  that  old  goodaett; 

And  with  severe  convction,  to  reform 

The  modem  vices. — Begin ;  read  the  bills. 

P«ri.  L<rt  mine  be  first,  ^my  lord,  'twas  first 
ferr'd. 

BelL  But  till  my  cause  be  beard,  our  wbolo 
suffers. 

Ojf.  Back!  keep  back,  there  I 

Aov.  Prithee,  gentle  officer. 
Handle  me  gingerly,  or  I  fall  to  piecM, 
Before  I  can  plead  mine. 

Pert.  1  am  bruised    •    -    • 

OmiMs.  Justice!  justice! 

Char.  Forbear  these  clamours,  to\i  shall  all  % 
And,  to  confirm  1  am  i^o  partial  judge,  h«ai4«s 

By  lottery  decide  it*;  here's  no  favour^ 
Whose  bill  is  first,  Lafort  1      [The 

L^',  "lis  Cleremond's. 

CAiir.  The  second  ? 
af.  Perigot's;  the  third,  Novall's. 

Koo,  Our  cases  are  both  lamentable,  tutor. 


•  Bp  lottery  decide  it  i\  By  drawhig  lots.  SoShakifasfai 
'*  Lei  iiigli-tiied  tyraauv  raags  ~~ 
Tin  each  omb  divp  h  mierg,* 
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Peri.  And  I  nm  f^liid  thpj  shall  be  heard  together; 
We  can  nor  stand  asunder. 

Ch  ir.   What's  the  last  ? 

Laf,  The  injur*d  lady  Be1lisant*9. 

Char.  To  the  first,  then ;  and  so  proceed  in  order. 

Phil,  Stand  to  the  bar.  [CUr.  comet  fc ward, 

L^on,  Speak,  Cleremond,  thy  g^ief.  as  I  will  mine. 

Pert.  A  confident  httlH  pletider !  were  I  in  case, 
I  would  give  her  a  double  fee. 

AW.  So  would  I,  tutor.     . 


Off,  Silence!  silence! 
Cler,  S 


Should  I  rise  up  to  plead  my  innocence, 
Thouu:h,  with  the  favour  of  the  court,  I  stood 
Acquitted  to  the  world,  y<>a,  thoufi^h  the  wounds 
Of  my  dead  friend.  (  which,  like  so  many  mouths 
With  bloody  tocg^ues.  cry  out  aloud  a^insc  me,) 
By  your  authority,  were  clo.<ied  ;  yet  here, 
A  not  to  be  corrupted  judg;e.  my  conscience, 
Would,  not  alone  condemn  me,  but  inflict 
Such  lingfering  tortures  on  me,  as  the  hangman. 
Though  witty  in  his  malice,  could  not  equal. 
I  therefore  do  confess  a  guilty  cause, 
Touching  the  fact,  and.  uucom|)eird,  acknowledge 
Myself  the  instrument  of  a  crime  the  sun, 
Hiding  his  face  in  a  thick  mask  of  c)<'uds, 
As  frighted  with  the  horror,  durst  not  look  on. 
But  if  vour  laws  witli  greater  rigour  punish 
Such  as  invent  a  mischief,  than  the  organs 
Bv  whom  'til  put  in  act,  ( they  truly  bfing 
The  first  grea\  wheels  by  which  the  lesser  move,) 
Then  stand  forth  Leonora;  and  I'll  prove 
The  white  robe  of  my  innocence  tainted  with 
But  one  bUck  spot  of  guilt,  and  even  that  one 
By  thv'hand  cast  on  roe ;  biit  thine,  died  o*er, 
Tdn  times  in-grain  in  hell's  most  ugly  colours. 

Leoiu  The  fellow  is  distracted :  see  how  he  raves ! 
How  as  I  live,  if  detestation  of 
His  baseness  would  but  give  me  leave,  I  should 
Begin  to  pity  him. 

Cler,  Prontless  impudence. 
And  not  to  be  replied  to  I  Sir,  to  you, 
.  And  these  subordinate  ministers  of  yourself^ 
I  turn  my  S|>eech  :  to  her  1  do  repent 
I  e'er  vouchsafed  a  syllable.     My  birih* 
Was  noble  as  'tis  ancient,,  nor  let  it  relish 
Of  arrogance,  to  say  my  father's  care, 
With  curiousnes^  and  cost,  did  train  me  up 
In  all  those  liberal  qualities  that  commend 
A  gentleman :  and  when  the  tender  dowii 
0pon  my  ch^n  told  me  I  was  a  man, 
I  eame  to  court ;  .there  youth,  ease,  and  example, 


My  birth 


Wat  noble  as  'tit  ancient ^  &c.]  Sir  H.  Herbert  (for 
Mr.  M«Iuae  cnppowa  iliU  to  be  tbe  prearniation  copy,  and 
to  hjve  reinjiiiied  iu  hb  hMnds),  has  t4keu  ft«ver«l  liberties 
whli  this  pUy.  In  some  pUce», •  wiicre  the  expreuiuut 
ai^peaired  too  tree,  he  has  dmwn  his  pen  tiroagh  them  ; 
la  others,  he  h»^  strut k  unl  lines,  under  the  ideal,  perhaps, 
9i  compressing  the  mnse,  kindly  supplying  »  connecting 
.word  or  two  from  his  own  stores ;  N<id  in  others,  he 
Wen  content  with  including  the  objectionable  passages 
lietween  brackets.  In  the  latter  there  is  not  much  harm, 
bat  the  former  is  a  sore  evil :  for  as  I  do  nut  deem  very 
Wghljr  of  Sir  Henry's  taste,  nur  indied  of  his  Juilgment,  the 
•ndeavunrs  to  recover  the  genuine  tf  xt  from  the  bli>l  spread 
over  it,  has  been  attended  with  .1  very  concidetable  degrve 
of  trottbl*' ;  it  ha<,  however,  been  generally  successful. 

If  I  thought  that  innovations,  haxanied  w^iliuut  knowledge 
to  direct  theiM,  could  be  objects  of  curioitity,  I  would  xive 
Ike  reader  this  speech  as  it  stands  in  tlie  new  ver>ion: — but 
It  b  not  worth  hit  care.  I80.^.  Subsriiofnt  investigation 
teabled  Mr.  Gifford,  by  coniparing  the  MS.  wi'Ji  the  reco- 
vered correcte<i  copy  of  the  DuUt  qf  Milan,  to  ascertain  that 
tibo  haad^wrlting  of  ibb  play,  was  Matsioger's.  ' 


First  made  me  feel  tbe  pleasing  pains  of  love : 
And  there  I  saw  this  woman ;  saw.  and  loved  her 
With  more  than  common  ardour;  for  that  deity, 
(Such  our  affection  makes  him,)  whose  dread  powst 


-    -    -     -     the  choicest  arrow,  headed  with 

Not  loose  but  loyal  flames,  which  aim'd  at  me 

,  Who  came  with  greedy  hnste  to  meet  the  shaft, 

...     .ng,  that  my  captive  heart  was  made 

------.-     Love's  divine  artillery, 

....    preserved     -     -    -     no  relation. 

But  the  shot  made  at  her  was  not,  like  mine. 
Of  gold,  nor  of  pale  lead  that  bree<ls  disduin; 
Cupid  himself  disclaims  it:  I  think  rather. 
As  by  the  sequel  'twill  appear.,  some  fury 
From  burning  Arheron  snatch'd  a  sulphur  brand, 
'\  hat  smoak'd  with  hate,  the  parent  of  red  muidsr, 
%nd  threw  it  in  her  bosom.    Pardon  me. 
Though  1  dwell  long  upon  the  cause  that  did 
Produce  sueh  dire  effects ;  and.  to  omit, 
Fur  your  much  patience*  sake,  the  cuntiing  trap 
In  which  she  caught  me,  and,  with  horrid  oatlis^ 
Embark'd  me  in.a  Kea  of  human  blood, 
I  come  to  the  last  scene 

Leon,  Tis  time ;  for  this 
Grows  stale  and  tedious. 

Cler,  When,  1  say,  she  had. 
To  satisfy  her  fell  rage,  as  a  penance. 
Forced  me  to  tliis  black  deed,  her  vow,  too,  given. 
That  I  should  marry  her,  and  she  conceal  me ; 
When  to  her  view  1  brought  the  slanghter'd  body 
Of  my  dear  friend,  and  labour'd'with  my  tears 
To  stir  compiinction  in  her.  aided. too 
By  the  sad  object,  which  might  witness  for  me. 
At  what  an  oveNrate  1  had  made  purch;ise 
Of  her  long-wisb'd  embraced ;  then,  great  sir,— 
But  that  I  Iiad  a  mother,  and  there  may  be 
Some  two  or  three  of  her  ...  sex  less  faulty, 
I  should  aflirm  she  was  the  perfect  image 
Of  the  devil,  her  tutor,  that  had  left  hell  empty 
To  dwell  in  wicked  woman. 

Leon,  Do ;  rail  on. 

CUr.  For.not  alone  she  gloried  in  my  sufferings. 
Forswore  whAt  she  had  vow'd.  refused  to  touch  me. 
Much  lessf  to  comfort  me,  or  give  me  harbour ; 
But,  instantly,  ere  I  could  recollect 
My  scattered  sense,  betray 'd  me  to  your  justice, 
Which  I  submit  to;  hoping,  in  your  wisdom, 
That  as,  in  me,  you  lop  a  limb  of  murder, 
You  will,  in  her,  grub  up  the  root.  I  have  said,  sir. 

Jjeon,  Much,  I  confess,  but  much  to  little  purposes 
And  though,  with  your  rhetorical  flourishes. 
You  strive  to  gild  a  rotten  cause,  the  touch 
Of  reason,  fortified  by  truth,  deliver'd 
From  my  unletter'd  tongue,  shall  shew  it  dust ; 
And  90  to  be  contemu'd  ;  yciu  have  trimm'd  up 
All  your  deservings,  should  1  grant  them  such, 
With  more  care  than  a  maiden  of  threescore 
Does  hide  her  wrinkles,  which,  if  she  encounter 
The  rain,  tVie  wind,  or  sun,  tlie  paint  wash'd  off, 
Are  to  dim  eyes  discover *d.     1  forbear 
The  application,  and  in  a  plsin  style 
Come  roundlv  to  thematter.    Tis  confessed. 
This  pretty,  handsome,  gentleman,  (for  thieves 
Led  to  the  gallows  are  held  proper  men. 
And  so  1  now  will  call  him,)  would  needs  make  me 
Tlie  mistress  of  bis  thoughts;  nor  did  1  scorn, 
For  truth  is  truth,  to  grace  him  as  a  servant. 
Nay,  he  took  pretty  ways  to  win  me  too. 
For  a  court  novice ;  every  year  I  wm 
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His  A'vfentine,  and  in  an  anHipiim, 
My  name  worn  in  his  hat ;  be  made  me  banqsets, 
As  if  he  iboug:ht  that  ladies.  like  to  flies. 
Were  tp  be  cangbt  with  sweetmeats ;  quaiTeU*d  with 
My  tailor,  if  mv  frown  were  not  the  first 
Of  thttt  edition  ;  beat  my  shoemaker, 
If  tb^  least  wrinkle  on  mv  foci  appear'd. 
As  wron){:in,8:  the  proportion ;  and»  in  time. 
Grew  boI<!er,  usher*d  me  to  masks,  and  .     -     - 
Or  else  paid  him  that  wrote  ihem ;  .     -    - 
With  such  a  deal  of  p-     -    -     -  .  -     - 
And  of  (food  rank,  are  taken  with  such  gambols; 
In  a  word,  I  was  so ;  and  a  solemn  contract 
Did  pass  b«*twixt  us  ;  and  the  day  appointed. 
That  should  make  our  embraces  warrant«ible. 
And  lawful  to  the  world  :  all  things  so  carried. 
As  he  meant  nought  but  honourable  love. 
■^Ckttr.  A  pretty  method. 

PhU.  QuHintljT,  tuo,  deliver*d.'  [fi>*^®  proof 

Leon.  Uut.  when  he  thought  me  sure,   he  then 
That  foul  lust  lurk'd  in  the  fair  shape  of  love; 
For  raliiiiig  neither  laws  divine  nor  human, 
His  credit,  nor  my  fame,  with  violence  bom 
On  black-saird  wings  of  loose  and  base  desires. 
As  if  his  natural  parts  had  quire  forsook  him. 
And  that  the  pleasures  of  the  mnrringe  b*>d 
Were  to  be  rt*ap'd  with  no  more  ceremony 
Than  brute  beasta  couple, — I  yet  blush  to  speak  it, 
He  tempted  me  to  yield  my  honour  up 
To  his  libidinous  twines  ;  and,  like  an  atheist, 
Scoff 'd  at  tlie  form  and  orders  of  the  church ; 
Nor  ended  so,  but,  being  by  me  reproved, 
He  offer 'd  violence,  but  won  prevented. 

Char,  Note,  a  sudden  i  hange. 

Laf   Twas  foul  in  Cleremond. 

Lean.  I,  burning  then  with  a  most  virtuous  anger, 
Raze<l  from  my  lieart  the  memory  of  hi.s  ntinie, 
Kevilfd,  and  sjiit  at  him  ;  and  knew,  'twH.i  justice 
I1iat  1  should  take  those  deities  he  scorn 'd, 
Hymen  and  ('upid,  into  my  pmtection, 
And  be  the  instrument  of  their  revenge  : 
And  so  1  cast  him  off,  scorned  his  buhmission. 
His  poor  and  childish  winnings.  wtllM  my  servants 
To  slitit  my  gatea  against  him  :  hut,  when  neither 
Disdain,  bate,  nor  contempt,  could  free  roe  from 
His  loathsome  importunities,  (aiid  fired  too 
To  wreak  mine  injured  honour.)  1  took  gladly 
Advantage  of  his  execrable  oaths 
To  undergo  what  penance  I  enjoin *d  him ; 
Then,  to  tho  terror  of  all  future  ribalds. 
That  make  no  difference  between  love  and  lust. 
Imposed  this  task  upon  him.     1  have  said,  too  : 
Now.  when  you  please,  a  cenaure. 

Char.  She  has  put 
The  judges  to  their  whisper.  [tutor? 

Aei.  What  do  you  think  of  these  proceedings, 

Pfi,  The  truth  is, 
I  like  not  the  severity  of  the  court ; 
Would  J  were  quit,  and  in  an  hospital, 
I  could  let  fall  my  suit ! 

AW.  lis  still  your  counsel. 

Char,  We  are  resolved,  and  with  an  equal  hind 
Will  hold  the  scale  of  justice  ;  pity  shall  not 
Kob  us  of  strength  and  will  to  draw  her  sword. 
Nor  passion  transport  us  :  let  a  priest 
And  hradsraau  be  in  readiness  ;— do  vou  start 
To  hear  them  named  ?  Some  little  pause  we  grant 

vou, 
'Je  lako  examination  of  yourselves, 
What  either  of  yon  bsv«  deserved,  and  why 


These  instruments  of  our  powwr  are  now  thoogkl 

useful : 
You  shall  hear  more,  anon. 
Cler„  I  like  not  this. 
Leon.  A  dreadful  preparation !  I  confess 
It  shakes  my  confidence. 

Ciarin.  1  presumed  this  court 
Had  been  in  sport  erected ;  but  now  find. 
With  s'lrrow  to  the  strongest  hopes  I  built  on* 
Thdi  'tis  not  safe  to  be  the  aubject  of 
The      -     -     -     of  kings, 

(  New  Speaker)  To  the  second  cause. 
Laf,  -     -     -     Peri  got  *s. 
Nov,  Nay,  take  me  along  too  ; 
And,  since  that  our  complaints  differ  not  much. 
Dispatch  us  both  together.    1  accuse 
'i  his  devilifch  doctor. 
Peri,  I  this  wicked  lord. 
A'01;.  'Tis  known  I  was  an  able,  lusty  man. 
Fit  to  get  soldiers  to  serve  my  king 
And  country  in  th^  wars  ;  and  howsoever 
'Tis  said  I  am  not  valiant  of  myaelf, 
I  was  a  atriker.  one  thai  could  strike  home  too; 
And  never  did  beget  a  girl,  though  drunk. 
To  make  this  good.  I  rould  produce  brave  boys* 
That  others  fiither.  twigs  of  mine  own  g^iUng* 
That  loved  a  drum  at  four,  and  ere  full  ten. 
Fought  battles  for  the  parish  they  were  bom  in : 
And  such  by-blows,  old  stories  say,  still  proved  ^  ' 
Fortunate  captains  :  now  whereas  in  justice, 
I  should  have  hud  a  pension  from  the  state 
For  my  goofl  service,  this  ungrateful  doctor. 
Having  no  child,  and  never  like  to  have  one, 
liecause  in  pity  to  his  barrenness, 
1  ]ilotted  how  to  help  him  to  an  heir. 
Has,  with  a  drench,  so  far  disabled  me. 
That  the  great  Turk  may  trust  me  witli  his  virgic^ 
And  never  use  a  surgeon.     Noiv  consider. 
If  this  be  not  hard  measure,  and  a  wrong  to 
Little  Dan  Cupid,  if  he  be  the  god 
Of  coupling,  as  *tis  said  ;  and  will  undo. 
If  you  give  way  to  this^  all  younger  brotliers 
'1  hat  carry  their  revenue  in  their  breeches. 
Have  1  not  nick'd  it,  tutor! 

Peri,  To  a  Imir,  boy  : 
Our  bills  shall  pass,  ne'er  fear  it.     For  my  cot. 
It  is  the  same,  sir  ;  my  intent  as  noble 
As  was  my  pupil's. 

Cham,  I'lead  it  not  again,  then : 
It  takes  much  from  the  dignity  of  the  court  t 

Uut  to  give  audience  to  such  things  as  these, 
I'hat  do  m  their  defence,  condemn  themselves. 
And  need  not  an  accuser.     To  be  short,  sir. 
And  in  a  language  as  far  from  obsceneness. 
As  the  foul  cause  will  give  me  leave,  be  pleased 
To  know  thus  much  :  This  hungry  pair  of  fleah-lliM  ^ 
And  most  inseparable  pair  of  coxcombs. 
Though  bom  of  divers  mothers,  twins  in  baseneaSyy 
Were  trequent  at  my  table,  had  free  welcome. 
And  entertainment  fat  for  better  men  ; 
In  the  retum  of  which,  this  thankful  monsieur 
Tempted  my  wife,  seduced  her,  at  the  leut 
To  him  it  did  appear  so ;  which  discoverd. 
And  with  what  treacheries  he  did  abuse 
My  bounties,  treading  underneath  his  feet 
All  due  respect  of  hospitable  rights. 
Or  the  honour  of  my  family  ;  though  the  intent 
Dei«rved  a  stab,  and  at  the  holy  altar, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  of  your  power  to  right  mt. 
As  to  make  him  caper. 
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>.  Din   For  this  gallant,  sir, 

1  do  confesji  1  cooIM  him.  spoird  his  rambling; 

Would  all  such  as  delight  in  it,  were  serred  h>  f 

And  hince  you  are  aci|uainted  with  the  motives 

That  did  induce  roe  to  it,  I  forbear 

A  needless  reiietirion. 

Chiim.  Tis  not  worth  it. 
The  eriminal  judge  is  fitter  to  take    •    -    • 
Of  pleas  of  this  base  nature.     Be    -    -    -    - 
An  injurfd  hidy,  for  whose  wrong     .     -     -    ^ 
I  see  the  statue  of  tlie  gi»d  of  lore 
Drop  down  tears  of  compassion,  his  sad  mother, 
And  fair-cheek*d  Graces,  tlnit  attend  on  her. 
Weeping  for  company,  as  if  that  all 
The  ornaments  upoQ  the  Paphian  shrine^ 
Were,  with  one  gripe,  hy  sacrilegious  hands, 
Tom  from  the  holy  altar :  'tis  a  cause,  sir, 
That  justly  may  exact  vour  best  attention ; 
Which  if  you  truly  understand  and  censure, 
You  not  alone  sha)l  right  the  present  times, 
^ut  bind  posterity  to  be  your  debtor. 
8tand  fortn,  deur  madam : — 

[BeHlmnt  come*  forward. 
Look  upon  this  face. 
Examine  every  feature  and  proportion, 
And  you  with  me  must  grunt,  tnis  rare  pieoe  finish'd, 
Nature,  despairing  e'er  to  make  the  like, 
Brake  suddenly  the  mould  in  which  'twas  fashion  il. 
Yet,  to  increase  your  pity,  and  call  on 
Your  justice  with  severity,  this  fair  outside 
Was  but  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind. 
Think,  then,  what  punishment  he  must  deserve, 
And  justly  suffer,  that  could  arm  his  heart 
With  such  impenetrable  flinty  hardness,- 
To  injure  so  much  sweetness. 

Ciarin,  I  must  stand 
The  fury  of  this  tempest,  which  already 
Sings  in  my  ears. 

BelL  Great  sir,  the  too  much  praise 
This  lord,  my  gutirdian  once,  h>is  shower'duponme, 
CouKl  not  hut  spring  up  blushes  in  mv  cheeks. 
If  grief  had  left  me  blood  enough  to  speak 
My  humh!e  modesty  :  and  so  far  1  am 
From  heing  litigious,  tlmt  though  1  were  robh'd 
Of  my  whole  estate,  provided  my  fair  name 
Had  been  un wounded,  I  had  now  been  silent. 
But  since  the  wrongs  I  un<lergo,  if  smother'd, 
Would  injnre  our  whole  sex,  1  must  lay  by 
My  native  bashfulness,  and  put  on  holdness, 
Fit  to  encounter  with  the  impudence 
Of  this  had  man,  that  from  his  birth  ha'h  been 
8o  far  from  nourishing  an  honest  thought. 
That  the  abuse  of  virgins  was  his  study. 
And  daily  pract  ce.     1 1  is  forsaking  of 
His  wife,  distressed  Beuupre:  his  lewd  wager 
With  these,  companions  like  himself,  to  abuse  me  ; 
His  desperate  resolution,  in  my  presence, 
Tg  be  his  own  assassin  ;  to  prevent  which. 
Foolish  compassion  forced  me  to  surrender 
The  life  of  life,  my  honour,  I  pass  over : 
I'll  only  touch  his  ibul  ingratitude. 
To  scourge  which  monster,  if  your  laws  provide  not 
A  punishment  with  rigour,  they  are  useless  : 
Or  if  the  sword,  the  gallows,  or  the  wheel. 
Be  due  to  such  as  spoil  us  of  our  goods ; 
Perillus'  brtizen  bull,  the  Knglish  mck, 
The  German  ]tincers,  or  the  Scotch  oij'd  boots. 
Though  joiird  together,  yet  come  short  of  tortu*«, 
To  their  full  merit,  those  accursed  wretches, 
TlMt  steal  our  reputations  and  good  names. 
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As  this  base  villain  bat  done  mine :— Forgire  »•» 
If  rage  provoke  nye  to  uncivil  languag* ; 
The  cause  requires  it.     Was  it  notenottgli 
That,  to  preserve  thy  life,  I  lost  my  honoor* 
-    -    -    -    in  recompense  of  such  •  gift 

.    .    .    .    .    publish  it  to  my  disgrace  T 

.    .    .    ...    whose  means,  nnfertunale  I* 

Whom,  but  of  lute,  the  city,  nay  all  Frane^* 
Durst  bring  in  opposition  for  chaster  life. 
With  any  woman  in  the  Christian  worid. 
Am  now  become  a  by -word  and  a  seonit 
In  mine  own  country. 

Char.  As  1  live,  she  moves  me. 
Is  Ihis  true,  Clarindors  ? 

Aw.  Oh  !  'tis  very  true,  sir ; 
He  bragg'd  of  it  to  me. 

Peri,  A  nd  me : 
Nay,  since  we  must  be  censured,  well  gira  eridflMt  * 
Tis  comfort  to  have  fellows  in  afflictioa : 
Yon  shall  not  'scape,  fine  monsieur. 

Ctarin.  Peace,  you  dog-bolts ! 
Sir,  I  address  myself  to  you,  and  hope 
You  have  preserved  one  ear  for  my  defence. 
The  other  freely  given  to  my  accuser: 
This  ladv,  that  complains  of  injury. 
If  she  have  any,  was  herself  the  cause 
Thnt  brought  it  to  her  ;  for  being  young,  and  rieht 
And  fair  too,  as  you  see,  and  from  tliat  proad» 
She  boasted  of  her  strengfth,  as  if  it  were  not 
In  the  power  of  love  to  undermine  the  fort 
On  which  her  chastity  was  strongly  raised : 
I,  tliat  waa  bred  a  courtier,  and  served 
Almost  my  whole  life  under  Cupid's  ensigns^ 
Could  nor,  in  justice,  but  interpret  this 
As  nn  affront  to  the  great  god  of  love. 
And  all  his  foUoweis,  if  she  were  not  brought 
To  due  obedience  :  these  strong  reasons,  sir. 
Made  me  to  undertake  her.     How  1  woo'd     . 
Or  whnt  1  swore,  it  skills*  not ;  (since  'tis  aaid. 
And  truly,  Jupiter  and  Venus  smile 
At  lovers'  i>erjuries  ;)  to  be  brief,  she  yielded. 
And  1  enjoy 'd  her:  if  this  be  a  crime. 
And  all  such  ns  offend  this  pleasant  war 
Are  to  be  punished,  I  am  sure  you  would  Imvii 
Few  followers  in  the  court :  you  are  young  joorsdC 

sir. 
And  what  would  you  in  such  a  cause  ? 

Laf,  Forbear. 

Phil.  Vou  ate  rude  and  insolent. 

Ciarin.  Good  words,  gentle  judges. 
I  have  no  oird  tongue ;  and  I  hope  my  bluntMM 
Will  not  offend. 

Char.  But  did  you  boast  your  conquest 
Got  on  this  Indy  ? 

Clari'i.  After  victory ; 
A  little  glory  in  a  soldier's  mouth 
Is  not  uncomely  ;  love  being  a  kind  of  vrar  too : 
And  what  I  did  achieve,  was  full  of  labour 
As  his  that  wins  strong  towns,  and  merits  triumpbt 
I  thought  it  could  nut  but  take  from  my  honour, 
( Besides  the  wager  of  three  thousand  crowns 
Made  sure  by  her  confession  of  my  service,) 
If  i  t  had  been  concenl'd. 

Char,  Who  would  have  thought 
That  such  un  iiupudence  could  e'er  have  harbour 
In  the  heart  of  any  gentleman?  In  this, 
1  hou  dost  degrade  thyself  of  all  the  honours 
Thy  ancestors  left  thee,  and,  in  thy  base  nature, 

•  a  akUU  iMt;]  It  i^H^  "^ 
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THE  PARLIAMENT  OF  LOVE. 
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Tit  too  apparent  that  thou  art  a  peasant. 

Boast  of  a  lady's  favours !  this  confirms 

Tbou  art  the  captain  of  that    .... 

That  glory  in  their  tins,  ax.d    .... 

With  name  of  eourt»bip  ;  such  as  dare  bely 

Great  wom«>n*s  bounties,  and,  repulsed  and  scom*d. 

Commit  adultery  with  their  ggod  numes. 

And  never  touch  their  persons.    I  aia  sorry, 

Kor  your  sake,  madam,  that  I  cannot  make 

Such  reparation  for  you  in  your  honour 

.\s  I  desire :  for,  if  I  should  compel  him 

\o  marry  you,  it  were  to  him  a  blessing. 

To  you  a  punishment ;  he  being  so  unworthy  : 

I  therefore  do  resign  m?  place  to  you ; 

Be  your  own  judge  *,  wbate*er  you  shall  determine. 

By  my  crown.  1*11  see  perform'd. 

CUrin.  I  am  in  a  fine  case. 
To  stand  at  a- woman's  mercy. 

BeiL  Then  thus,  sir : 
I  am  not  bloody,  nor  bent  to  revenge ; 
And  study  bis  amendment,  not  his  ruin  : 
Yet,  since  you  have  given  up  your  power  to  me, 
For  punishment.  I  do  enjoin  him  to 
Marry  this  Moor. 

Ciarin,  A  devil !  hang  me  rather. 
Ckmr.  It  is  not  to  be  altered.  ' 
Ciarin,  I1iis  is  cruelty 
Beyond  expression    .    -    -    -    I  have  a  wife. 
tham»  Av,  too  good  for  thee.     View  her  well. 
And  then,  this  varnish  from  her  face  wash*d  off, 
Thou  shalt  find  Beaupre. 
Ciarin.  Keaupre  ! 
BtlL  Yes,  bis  wife,  sir. 
But  long  by  him  with  violence  cast  off: 
And  in  this  shape  she  served  me ;  all  my  studies 
Aiming  to  make  a  fair  atonement  for  her. 
To  which  your  majesty  may  now  constrain  him. 

CUiria,  ltnee<ls  not ;  1  receive  her,  and  ask  pardon 
Of  ht'r  and  you. 

Belt  On  both  our  parts  'tis  granted, 
lliis  was  your  bedfellow,  and  fill'd  your  arms. 
When  you  thought  you  embraced  me;  1  am  yet 
A  virgin  ;  nor  bad  ever  given  consent, 
In  my  chaste  house,  to  such  a  wanton  passage, 
But  that  1  knew  that  her  desires  were  lawful. 
But  now  no  more  of  personated  passion : 
This  is  the  man  I  loved,  [poititing  toth§  bigrJ]  that 

1  loved  truly. 
However  I  dissembled  ;  and  with  him 
Dies  all  affection  in  me.     So,  great  sir. 
Resume  your  seat. 

Char.  An  unexpected  issue. 
Which  I  rejoice  in  ;  would  'twere  in  our  power 
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To  give  a  period  to  the  rest,  like  this. 
And  spare  our  heavy  censure !  but  the  death 
Of  good  Montrose  forbids  it.    Cleremond, 
Thou  instantly  sliall  marry  Leonora; 
Which  done,  as  suddenly  thy  head  cut  off. 
And  corpse  interr'd,  upon  thy  grave  I'll  build 
A  room  of  eight  feet  square,  in  which  this  lady. 
For  punishment  of  her  cruelty,  shall  die 
An  anchoress. 

/.eon.  I  do  repent,  and  rather 
Will%isrry  him.  and  forgive  him. 

Ciarin.  Bind  her  to 
Her  word,  gr«at  sir ;  Montrose  lives ;  this  a  plot 
To  catch  this  obstinate  lady. 

Lion,  I  am  glad 
To  be  so  cheated. 

Mont  [ritetfrom  ths  bier.']     .    .     •  lady, 
-------    deceived ;  do  not  repent 

Your  good  opinion  of  me  when  thought  dead. 
Nor  let  not  my  neglect  to  wait  upon  you, 
(•onsidering  what  a  business  of  import 
Diverted  me,  be  thought  unpardonable. 

BelL  For  my  part  'tis  for^ven  ;  and  thus  I  seal 

Char.  Nor  are  we  averse 
To  your  desires ;  may  you  live  long  and  happy  f 

Jvaii.  Mercy  to  us,  great  sir. 

PerL  We  will  become 
Chaste  and  reformed  men. 

Cham,  and  Din,  We  both  are  suitors. 
On  this  submission,  for  your  pardon,  sir. 

Char.  Which  we  in  part  will  grant;  but,  to  detw 
Others,  by  their  example,  from  pursuing 
Unlawful  lusts,  that  think  adultery 
A  sport  to  be  ofl  practised  ;  fix  on  them 
Two  satyrs'  heads  ;  and  so,  in  capital  letters 
Their  foul  intents  writ  on  their  breasts,  well  have 

them 
Led  thrice  through  Paris  ;  then,  at  the  court  gate 
To  stand  three  hours,  where  Clarindore  shall  make 
His  recantation  for  the  injury 
Done  to  the  Lady  Bellisant ;  and  read 
A  sharp  invective,  ending  with  a  curse 
Against  all  such  as  boast  of  ladies'  favours : 
Which  doAe,  both  truly  penitent,  my  doctor 
Shall  use  hi»  best  art  to  restore  your  strength, 
And  render  Perigot  a  perfect  man. 
So  break  we  up  Love's  Parliament,  which,  we  hopt. 
Being  for  minn  intended,  shall  not  meet  with 
An  ill  construction  ;  and  if  then,  fair  ladies*, 
You  pleaae  to  approve  it,  we  hope  you'll  invite 
Your  friends  tclsee  it  often  with  delight 

^  [ExMMlt. 


•  fair  tadle§  ]  Afier  thi»  the 

manoscripf  adds,  "  and  gracion*  rp«cUlon,"  which,  as  a 
foolish  ittti  rp«iLilon,  I  have  droppvU. 

t  Thi*  \'  4  lieantirnl  ftngiiieiit,  and  is  cvrry  whrrc  ttrongly 
marked  with  M4»i>iugvr'^  manner;  the  SHine  natnral  flow  of 
poetry,  the  tame  uufurccd  struciare  of  his  lines,  and  easy 
fall  oi  prriiid  :  the  i>amc  fond  use  o(  niylh«i|ogy  ;  and,  what 
ia  roure  ct»nviiiring  than  all  the  rei>l.  tlir  same  intimate  ami 
habitual  re^;reiicc  to  his  own  th^'Uglits  and  expresyions  else- 
where. I  wi»h  It  cotthi  b«  added  that  there  are  n<i  inarkaof 
licentinn>ne.*s :  the  uitly  cousi44ti<>u  lt>r  the  nneN»im>si>  occa* 
•ioned  by  it  i^,  Ihitt  proper  punishment!*  are  at  U^t  inflicted 
on  the  «ittinder» ;  and  we  h^il  Uie  moral,  lyhich  aims  at  the 
tappres^ion  of  "  nnUwfnl  luMs." 

As  io  the  hhtory  connected  with  it.  It  is  very  blender : 
Charles  talks  of  hi*  conquests  in  It  dy  ;  but  his  chief  b«»loesa 
It  Io  decree  '*  Uie  ParliAiueat  uf  Love."  Alter  this  he  dissp 


pears,  and  various  callantrlcs  take  place,  which  are  oaty 
meant  to  create  etnproymcnt  for  Ihe  coart, aad  aic  adjedgad 
by  him  in  the  la>t^act. 

The  principal  |ioiui  of  corioi^ty  is  the  chivakoasiastitatloB 
of  courts,  whire  **  disdained  lovers"  and  **  wrunf>ed  ladies* 
might  seek  redress  of  amoroos  gricvaoees.  And  this  is 
already  enquired  into  liy  the  Editor. 

The  characters  are  lively^and  amusing:  bat  in  Moatrosa 
it  soems  to  have  been  Masfinger's  latentkm  to  describe  the 
nniied  force  of  love  ami  friendslilp.  He,  U  bwth  lofty  aad 
tender,  and  possesses  a  sort  of  unconscious  grealneaa,  which 
sliews  itself  in  disinterested  and  magnanimuus  actions  rather 
than  in  words.  We  tremble  for  him  in  tire  cunversatioa 
preceding  the  combat  with  Cleremond,  and  are  at  length 
made  happy  with  the  success  of  tlie  device  which  induce* 
Ihe  relnciant  Bellisaat  to  coalcss  her  k*ve.    Da.  lasLSjiii. 


THE    ROMAN    ACTOR. 

Tbk  Roman  Actor.]  This  Tragedy  was  licensed  by  Sir  H.  Herbert,  October  lltlA  16S6,  »nd  gircn  CD 
the  i«ress  in  1699, 

Toe  plot  is  founded  on  ^ie  life  of  Doroitian,  as  recorded  by  Suetonius,  Dio,  and  others.  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mason  siiy  thtit  the  poet  hns  been  very  true  to  history ;  but  they  say  it.  as  usual,  without  know* 
ledge :  he  has,  as  in  The  Duke  ojf  MUan,  adopted  a  few  leading  circumstances,  and  had  recourse  to  his  ia« 
f  eation  lor  the  rest. 

This  Play  was  successful  in  the  representation  ;  and  appears  to  have  been  well  receired  by  4he  critMS  of 
those  times,  since  it  is  preceded  by  commendatory  copies  of  rerses  from  Ford,  Harvey.  May,  Taylor,  and 
others.  Taylor,  an  admirable  actor,  who  played  the  part  of  PaVis,  calls  it  '*  the  best  of  man  v  good,"  and 
Massinger  himself  declar«'S  that  '*  he  ever  held  it  as  the  most  perfect  birth  of  his  Minerva*."  Tlie  judgment 
of  an  author  is  not  always  to  be  taken  upon  his  own  works.  He  has  his  partialities  and  his  prejudices,  and» 
like  other  psrents,  sees  beauties  whicTi  are  not  im:uediately  apparent  to  an  indifferent  Hpecutor.  The  Ronmm 
Actr;  though  a  verv  excellent  piece,  will  scarcely  be  ranked  at  tliis  day  above  The  Unnuturai  Combat,  Tk§ 
Duke  e^'  MiLtn,  or  The  Bondman, 

This  Tragedy  was  revived  by  Betterton,  who  took  for  himself  the  part  of  Paris,  in  which  he  was  bigUy 
calebraied.  It  was  again  brought  on  the  stage,  with  a  few  trifling  alterations,  in  iTi-i,  but  I  know  not 
with  what  success.  '1  he  old  title  page  says,  that  it  Itad  been  *'  divers  times  acted,  with  good  ifllowanoe,  at 
the  private  Play-bouse  in  the  Black  Friars,  by  the  King's  Majesty's  aervants." 


TO   MY    MUCH    BONOrREO   AND   MOST  TRUX   FRIENSB, 

SIR  PHILIP  KNYVET,  KNT.  k  BART. 

AKD  TO 

SIR  THOMAS  JEAY,  KNT. 

AND 

THOMAS   BELLINGHAM,   ESQ. 

OF  NEWTIMBER,  IN  SUSSEX. 

4 

How  much  I  acknowledge  myself  bound  for  your  so  many,  and  extraordlnarv  favours  ronferrei!  jpon  me, 
as  far  as  it  is  in  my  power,  posterity  shall  take  notice ;  1  were  most  unworthy  of  such  noble  friends,  if  I 
should  not,  with  all  thankfulness,  profess  and  own  them.  In  the  composition  of  this  Tniijedy  you  were  my 
only  supporters,  and  it  being  now  by  your  principal  encoumgeroent  to  be  turned  inlti  the  *vorld,  it  cannot 
walk  safer  than  under  your  protection.  It  hath  been  happy  in  the  suffrage  of  some  learned  iind  judicious 
gentlemen  when  it  was  presented,  nor  shall  they  find  cause,  I  hope,  in  the  perusal,  to  repent  them  of  their 
g^od  opinion  of  it.  If  the  gravity  and  height  of  thn  subject  distaste  such  as  are  only  affected  with  jigs  and 
ribaldry,  (as  1  presume  it  will,)  tueir  condemnation  of  me  and  my  poem  can  no  way  offend  me :  my  reason 
teaching  me,  such  malicious  and  i^^noiant  detractors  deserve  rather  contempt  than  satisfaction.  1  ever  hekl 
it  the  most  perfect  birth  of  my  Minerva  ;  and  theieiore  in  justice  offer  it  to  those  that  have  bt  at  deserved  of 
me ;  who.  1  hope,  in  their  courteous  accc^itance  will  render  il  worth  their  receiving,  aiiJ  ever,  in  their 
gentle  construction  of  my  imperfections,  believe  they  may  at  their  pleasure  dispose  of  him,  that  is  wholly 
and  sincerely 

Devoted  to  their  service, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


*  Ton  nmcli  ^lrcftll  ha*  brcn  hid  on  tliit  expression:  it  Is  proper,  in  adverting  to  it, to  consider  bow  few  dramatic 
MasBlii);vr  li.i<l  pruitucvil,  \%ben  it  was  n»c<l 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiO. 


DoxifxANvs  Ckmam, 
Paris,  the  Romaic  Actor, 
«'EtJtrs  Lamia.  \ 

Junius  Kusiicu%    f  ^„^,_. 

ALPIIURIUS  SUEA,  i 

Fuun^ivs,  3 

pARTUENiuii.  Cjakti*»frtttimttn, 
Aketikus,  Cesar's  «py, 
SrEpuANost,  DosnTiLLA's/refdjiuiii, 

f«"'"  I  player, 

AactSTARXO,  an  attrpUtger, 


Aeton*  Xti 

J.  Lowin*. 
J.  Tavlor. 
T.  Pi'illanl. 
Rob.  Ben  field. 
W.  Patricke. 

R.  Sharpe. 
£.  SwauntoiM. 

R  Robinson. 
C.  Grarillc. 


1 


Actonr  y 


Pnii.AROi's,  a  rich  miser;  father  to 

Partmenius, 
Sejeius,     «  . 

Entellus.  1  «"'*P'r«'or,. 

DoMiTiA,  wife  tf  X.\  108  Lamia, 
DoMrriLLA.roMi/ii-^frniiOi  to  Cvsar. 
Julia,  daughter  of  Iitus, 
C«Nis,  Vespasian's  concubine, 

A  LMtlit' 

Tribunes,  Lictors,  Centurions.  Soldiers,  HangaMi, 
Serrtuits,  Captives. 


A.  SMinu 
G.  \Vn>ont« 
J.JIome^. 
J.  'loropson* 
J.  llunuiemaOb 
W.  I'rigge. 
A.  Gough. 


SCENE,  Rome. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  J.— The  Theatre.     Enter  Paris,  Latinus, 

and  AL,toPVB. 

Myif,  What  do  we  act  to-day  ? 

hat.  Agave's  Krenzv 
With  Pent hf  us'  Dloo()y  End. 

Par,  It  skills  not  what<^ ; 
rbe  times  are  dull,  and  ail  that  we  receit'A 
Will  hardly  satisfv  the  dity's  expen.'«e. 
rbe  Greeks,  to  whom  we  owe  the  tirst  inrenticn 
Both  of  the  buskin'd  scene,  and  humble  sock,   a 
That  rpi<:>^  in  every  noble  fumily. 
Declaim  against  us:  and  ourtheaire]). 
Great  Pompey*s  work,  that  hath  given  full  delight 
Both  to  tbe  eye  and  ear  of  fifty  thousand 
Spectators  in  one  day,  as  if  it  were 
Some  unknown  desert,  or  great  Rome  unpeopled, 
Is  quite  foriakeu. 


*  Jeihtk  Lowin,  &c  ]  All  that  is  known  nf  V'\%  rxrellrnt 
■rCor  (at  will  as  iii«wl  of  iImmm;  who  Alluw)  U  rollrrtnl  Hiih 
treat  care  by  Mr.  Matoiif,  aiiit  inHTtvd  In  hi*  fflstorioal 
riem  of  the  KngViah  Slaye  :  t«»  which  I  rrft-r  llic  leMiler. 

iStephano9.\  So  M4Minger  spoilt  his  ujiiie ;  it  shunld, 
however,  bv  StrphaniiB. 

t  Gt^>r^  ViTuon  anil  James  Ilorne  hxve  no  rharact?rs 
anigaed  iheni  in  the  liM  or  pentms  pr(n«iitr<t ;  pmb^bly 
Ibey  played  Srjeins  aeil  Rnit-llns,  wimse  iMines  h<ive  not 
khbmo  been  ^iren  ainont;  the  flr*inaii«  pt'ntonn:;  tliuO|;h 
they  appear  in  the  wrond  scene  of  itie  Ust  nci. 

i  Par.  //  skills  not.]  i.  e.  niatten  not.  Su  in  The  Cttetom 
eftka  Cmtnhy: 

•• _^__—  S«*mi  pnnne 

The  innrderrr:  yet  If  he  'MM|>e,  It  Mfle  not ; 
Were  I  a  prince.  I  wonhl  reward  hi'ii  for't." 

i and  owr  thealre, 

Grrai  Pompey'e  work,  Ac.  The  nid  cnpy  rrnda  amphi- 
Aeatrv,  for  which  1  have  taken  the  liberty  to  substitute 
themtn.  Mas»inger  c<>nM  not  be  ijEiioranl  that  the  fuiinrr 
was  »A  **  the  work  of  Poiiip«*y  ;**  nor  Hut  a  hnihling  ap- 
p»x»prUled  *a\t\y  to  cotnbjt*  of  i;ladi.itnr<«,  wild  b«i<Ms.  &c., 
wa«  not  I  mperly  a'laple<l  to  llie  scenicul  exhibitions  of 
Paris  and  his  associates.  Not  to  insist  that  tlie  work  for 
whicli  Pompry  was  so  celebrale«l,  was  a  theatre,  (as  we 
le^n  fnHn  Tacitus  •and  othi-rx,)  I  wunld  jn>t  obM*rve,  that 
ike  redvndancy  iif  the  old  readiuf;  fuinishe*  no  ^liulil  pmof 
that  the  roninsiou  of  terms  did  not  arise  from  the  poet,  bat 
kis  tmoscriber. 

\Vh4t     Masiiincer   says  of  the   theatre,    is   applied  by 
•,  in  hi*  Letter  from  Home,  to  tlie  C«>liM>o:— 

•• — — which  unpeopled  Home, 

Aad  held  aocrowded  aations  in  its  wumb." 


Lat,  Pleasures  of  worse  natures 
Are  fi^ladly  enteitnin'd ;  and  they  that  shun  ua, 
Practise,  in  ptnvato,  sports  the  sfews  would  blush  tti 
A  Htter  l-orne  by  eight  Liburnian  slaves. 
To  buy  di<ea-eV  from  a  ij:lori«»us  strumpet. 
The  most  censnriouH  of  our  Roman  gentry. 
Nay,  of  the  guarded  robe*,  the  senators 
Esteem  an  ensy  purchase. 
•    Par.  Vet  grtinge  list. 
That  w  irh  delijrhr  join  profit,  and  endeprour 
To  build  their  minds  up  fair,  and  on  the  sti^ 
Decipher  to  the  life  what  honours  wait 
On  good  and  glorious  actions,  and  the  »hame 
That  treads  u|K)ii  the  heels  of  vice,  the  salary 
Of  six  entertii. 

JF.top.  Kor  the  profit,  Paris. 
And  mercenary  gtiin.  they  are  things  beneath  us ;  ^ 
Since,  while  you  hold  your  grace  and  power  with 

Caesar, 
We,  from  your  bounty,  find  a  large  supply. 
Nor  can  one  thought  of  want  ever  approach  us. 

Par,  Our  aim  is  glory,  and  to  leave  our  names 
To  af^ertime. 

Lat,  And.  would- they  give  us  leave. 
There  ends  all  our  ambition. 

Msov.  We  have  enemies, 
And  great  ones  too,  I  fear.     Tis  given  outlately. 
The  consul  Aretinus.  Caesar's  spy, 
Said  at  his  table,  er^  a  month  expired, 
For  being  t^aMM  in  nurlast  comedy, 
He'd  silence  us  for  ever. 

Per.  1  expect 
No  favour  from  him ;  my  strong  Arentine  is^, 


*  S'ay,  nf  thf  en;<rdeil  robe,}  I.  c.  the  laced  or  borderad 
robe. — The  t,alu'lavua.     M.  M«som. 
t        P«tris    >  et  gntdffe  u§. 

That  with  delight  join  prt^fit,  Ac]  Parts  here  applies 
pleasantly  cntMich,  to  hiuisvlf,  wlut  was  said  of  a  ytry 
different  chai^rtrr: 

Itoa  inter  enmptve,  e^stertia  QuifUUiano 
f^t  muftum,  duo  eujficient. 
On  the  %vli<»le.  it   is  aMiu»iii^  to  h«'ar  him  talk  In  the  high 
moral  strain  of  Seneca  a'ld  Jnveiial. 

X  -— my  etrong  A^rntlne.)  I  searcchf 

know  whil  is  meant  by  thisi  uncouth  expression.    On  iMi 
hill  the   auguries   were    u^aally    taken,    it   may  tbcrcfoi* 
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That  great  Domiiian,  whom  we  oft  have  cbeer*d 
Id  Lis  most  sullen  moods,  will  once  return. 
Who  can  re|>uir,  with  e»se,  the  consuTa  ruins. 

LaL  ' lis  fretjuent in  the  city*,  he  hath  subdued 
The  Catti  and  the  Daci,  and.  ere  long;, 
The  second  time  will  enter  Home  in  triumph. 

E»'ter  two  Lictors. 
Par,  Jove  hasten  it!   VViih  us]— I  now  believe 
The  consul's  threats,  il!lsopus. 

1  LicL  Vou  are  summon *d 
To  appear  to-day  in  senate, 

2  Liet.  And  there  to  answer 
What  shall  be  urged  uguinst  you. 

Par,  We  obey  you. 
Nay,  droop  not,  fellows  ;  innocence  should  be  bold. 
We,  that  have  ]iersonated  in  the  scene 
The  ancient  heroes,  und  the  fulls  of  princes, 
With  loud  opplnuse;  being;  to  uct  ourselves, 
J!i  Must  do  it  with  undaunted  coiiHdence. 

W hate 'er  our  sentence  be,  thiiA  *tis  in  sport : 
And,  though  condemned,  let's  hear  it  without  sorrow, 
As  if  we  were  to  live  ag:ain  to-iKorrowf. 
1  Lict,  *l'is  spoken  like  yourself. 

Enter  JEidvs  La\iia,  Junius  Rusricvs,  aitd 
I'aLI'HU Kit's  SuiiA. 

Lam,  Whither  goes  Paris  ? 

1  Lict.  He's  cited  to  the  senate. 

Lot.  1  am  glad  the  state  is 
8o  free  from  matters  of  more  weiglit  and  trouble. 
That  it  has  vaiant  time  to  look  on  us.  [kings 

Pur,  1  hut  reverend  place,  in  which  the  afi'airs  of 
And  provinces  wi're  determined,  to  descend 
To  tlie  censure  of  a  bitter  word,  or  jest, 
Dropped  from  a  puet  s  pea !  Peace  to  your  lordships ! 
We  are  glad  that  you  are  stife. 

[Exeunt  Lictors,  Parity  jMtinus,  and  JEtoput, 

Lam.  W  hat  times  are  these  ! 
To  what  is  Rome  fallen  !  may  we,  being  alone 
Speak  our  thou^;tits  freely  of  the  prince  and  state. 
And  nut  fear  the  informer? 

Uuit.  Noble  Lamia, 
8o  dan;>;erous  the  age  is,  and  such  bad  acts 
Are  practised  every  where,  we  hurdlv  sleep. 
Nay,  cannot  dream,  with  safety.     All  our  actions 
Are  caird  in  (juestioii  :  to  be  nobly  born 
Is  now  a  crime  ;  und  to  deserve  too  well, 
Held  capital  treason.     Sous  accuse  their  fathers, 
Fathers  their  sons  ;  and,  but  to  win  u  smile 
From  one  in  grace  at  court,  our  chastest  matrons 
Make  shipwreck  of  their  honours.     To  be  virtuous 
Is  to  be  t:uiity.     They  are  only  saife 
That  know  to  soothe  the  prince's  appetite. 
And  >erve  his  lusts. 

Sura.  *  lis  true  ;  and  *tis  my  wonder, 
Tliat  two  sons  of  so  difteroni  u  nature  [Titus, 

Should    spring  from   good   Vespasian.     We  had  a 
Styled,  jiistly,  the  delight  of  all  mankind^ 


•ncnify,  my  strong  forflxMlMig*,  or  expectations.  Or  it  may 
mean  (»»  the  Aveiiiiiiv  wak  4  po»t  ul  firuni'th)  my  tvcuriiy, 
my  cicivncc. 

*  L^t.  "IxM  frfiptent  in  the  city]  A  Laliiiiftm ;  'tis  com* 
moo,  currently  rfiHOint,  &c. 

f  Ab  {f  uMf  tcvrer  to  tive  aaain  tomorrow.']  This  line  Is 
wlioUy  oiniue*!  by  Mr.  M.  aI.im>ii!  Th  n  ciil|Mblc  nculi* 
fence,  this  **  most  acvHr.ite  ui  etliion"  Joins  a  j^m^s  it^no- 
•«ncc  of  lii>toi-y.  He  r\M\*  .JM«i  t>fl«jw.  Enter  ^Vjtw,  /-a- 
mia%  Jun'iu  KutticuM,  Pa/phuriug,  and  Mura!  He  has  U(4 
even  the  e.NciiM:  of  bciiiK  iui>l«tl  b^  Coxeivr  here,  for  the 
copolative  between  Palpliurius  and  Sura  b  Ui*  owu  lu« 
— *       adilitiuol. 


Who  did  esteem  that  day  lost  ia  his  hfe» 
In  which  some  one  or  other  tasted  not 
Of  his  magnificent  bounties ;— one  that  had 
A  ready  tear,  when  he  was  forced  to  sign 
'llie  death  of  an  offender :  and  so  far  ^ 

From  pride,  tliat  he  disdain'd  not  the  convene 
Even  of  the  poorest  Roman. 

Lam.  Yet  his  brother, 
Domitian,  that  now  sways  the  power  of  ibioga:*. 
Is  so  inclined  to  blood,  that  no  day  passes 
In  which  some  are  not  fastened  to  the  hook. 
Or  thrown  down  from  the  (iemeniest.  His  freedi 
Scorn  the  nobility,  and  he  himself. 
As  if  he  were  not  made  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Forgets  he  is  a  man. 

UutL  In  his  young  years,  [nent 

He  show'd  what  he  would  be  when  grown  to  ripv* 
His  greatest  pleasure  was,  being  a  child. 
With  a  sharp-pointed  bodkin  to  kill  flies, 
Whose  rooms  now  men  supply.     For  his  escapo 
In  the  Vitellian  war,  he  raised  a  temple 
To  Jupiter,  and  proudly  placed  his  figure 
In  tlie  bosom  of  the  god :  and  in  his  edicts 
He  does  not  blush,  or  start,  to  style  himself 
(  As  if  the  name  of  emperor  were  base} 
Great  Lord  and  God  Domitian. 

Sura,  1  have  letters 
He's  on  his  way  to  Rome,  and  purposes 
To  enter  with  all  glory.     The  flattering  senate 
Decrees  hini  divine  honours ;  and  to  cross  it« 
Were  death  with  studied  torments:— for  my  pert^ 
I  will  obev  the  time ;  it  is  in  vain 
To  strive  against  the  torrent. 

Hu$t,  Let's  to  the  curia, 
An(L  though, unwillingly,  g^ve  our  suffrages. 
Before  we  are  compelPd. 

Lam,  And  since  we  cannot 
Witli  safety  use  the  active,  let's  mak«»  use  of 
The  j)assive  ibrtilude,  with  this  assurance, 
I'hat  the  state,  sick  in  him,  the  gods  to  friendf. 
Though  at  the  worst  will  now  begin  to  mend.  [  f-.jnmt 

*  Domitian,  that  now  »wajf§  the  |niwi  r  cf  ihin;:»,)  A 
Latiiii»iM  fur— iImi  now  swa>s  the  wuihl.  rrmm  poteaioM. 

t  ifr  Uiruwn  duun  iruiii  ihc  Geinouiv*.] 

Fur  this  pure  hihI  cUmicmI  expretsiuu,  the  UKKleru  editon 
have  fiM»li»hly  »nbMituie(i, 

Or  thrown  from  the  Tarpeian  rock  ! 
I  My  fouIi»lil),  btc.uiee,  iruni  ikiir  iiiipei intent  «ltcnilkiat 
thf>  ap|>e<ir  Intake  Ihe  liiMening  tu  iluThuuk.  aud  the  ikiow- 
in^  ironi  the  Geinunies  In  be  UMMltk  of exreCMiiuii :  whenas 
the^  were  expre.vionf>ut  indi/jiily  l< » the  suite  re  rc^fTflcstlk 
The  (tiinonies  {Scalte  (innonU-)  was  an  Mbrnpt  ii<*(l  ni(tc4 
precipice  on  the  Aveuiiiie  where  the  b»idie.«  of'  »t4'e  cfi> 
niinriM  xt-re  flung,  anti  fnim  wlH*nc«*,  after  ilivy  h^i  bccs 
cxporifl  til  the  inmilts  uf  ike  fiibbU'rllH-y  wt-ie  <lra^«4  la 
the  TitK-r,  which  (1owi'<I  Ht  the  lo«»t  uNhe  hill. 

1  have  !ilrea(<y  ubxer veil.  Hut  Mas^lu^ir  ia  oi.ly  kn«*WB  to 
those  wiio  r*'a(l  him  in  tlie  uhl  e<lilious,  ami  e\crv  page 
every   line    1   exaniiiie    ul'  Cuxeter    antI    Mr.    m.   Mi 
strengthens  and  citnlirins  the  ub>er\«ii«iii. 

X formypatt 

J  will  obry  the  time :  it  i»  in  vain 
7o  ttrioe  ayainxt  the  torrent]  .Ma«iin|[er  Hm 
foundetl  the  vhMiaclir  of  Sura  win.  that  ul  C'livpiis.  It  tl 
needlcMi,  hu>«ever,  lu  dwell  on  snch  inaccniacies,  tiuat 
nuiie  will  cunHult  the  dramatic  p*tet  fur  the  trne  ch«ractcn 
of  iliui>e  eventful  liinis.  In  the  prixe«JiDi(  speech, he  iTprc 
•enis  Doiniiiaii  asdi  ii^hiing  "  to  kilU  tlies  lu  Ins  rl*il  'huud." 
Thi<i  is  iliiec  iy  in  the  Imcc  of  lti>tury.  Sneuiuins  Ufp 
that  he  beyan  hie  retyn  with  killing  flies.  Iii«  cbiklboo^ 
was  kuDiciently  innocent.  \ 

§ thf  go<l»  to  friend,]  i.e.  fTW  ^tOlQ,  with 

the  protection  U  heaven — a  very  coiuiiit.n  expreteiou  ia  oat 
old  poets.    Thut  Spender : 

*'  So  forward  on  Ins  way,  with  Cod  to/riend. 
He  passed  forth" 
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8CEN£  II.— yl  Room  in  Lnrniu**  Hoiae. 
Enttr  Dqmitia  and  Partriniua. 

D«Nii.  To  ine  thi!i  reverence ! 

Parth,  I  pny  it,  huly. 
As  a  debt  due  to  her  that'*  (/{psar*s  mistress: 
For  underntJinfl  witli  jny,  lie  tliit  commands 
All  that  the  san  %\v9*  warmth  to.  i-t  your  aerrant; 
B«  not  amazed,  but  fit  you  to  your  fortunes. 
Tbink  upon  state  and  greatness*,  and  the  honours 
Tbat  wait  U|K>n  Auicujta,  for  that  name, 
Ere  Iposr.  come.4  to  you  : — nill  you  doubt  your  rassal ; 
But.  wlieu  youVe  read  thi.4  letter,  writ  and  sij^nM 
With  his  impertul  hand,  you  will  be  freed 
From  fear  and  jeal  lusy  ;  and.  1  beHefchyou, 
When  all  the  beautie/  of  the  earth  bow  to  you, 
And  senators  shall  take  it  for  nn  honour, 
As  I  do  now,  to  kiss  these  h'<ippy  feet ; 
When  every  smile  vou  give  is  a  preferment. 
And  you  dispo>e  ot  provinces  to  your  creatures. 
Think  on  Psithenius. 

DdiM.  Kise.     I  am  transported. 
And  hardly  dare  believe  what  is  assured  here. 
The  means,  my  good  Parthenius,  that  wrought  Cssar, 
Our  god  on  earth,  to  cait  an  eye  of  favour 
Upon  his  humble  handmaid  ? 

ParfA.  What,  but  your  beauty  ! 
When  nature  framed  you  for  her  masterpiece. 
As  the  pure  abstract  of  all  rare  in  woman. 
She  had  no  other  ends  but  to  design  you 
To  the  most  eminent  plate.    I  will  not  say 
(For  it  would  smell  of  arrogance  to  insinuate 
The  service  I  have  done  you)  with  what  seal 
I  oft  have  made  relation  of  your  virtues, 
Or  how  I've  sung  your  goo<Iness,  or  how  Caesar 
Was  fired  with  the  relation  of  your  story  :         ' 
I  am  rewarded  in  the  act,  and  nappy 
In  that  my  project  prosper'd. 

Dom,  Vuu  are  modesit : 
And  were  it  in  my  power,  I  would  be  thankful. 
If  that,  when  I  was  mistress  of  myself. 
And,  in  my  way  of  youth,  pure  rud  u  it;iintedt, 
rhe  emperor  had  vouchsafed  to  seek  my  favours, 
I  bad  with  joy  given  up  mv  virgin  fort. 
At  the  first  summons,  to  his  soft  embraces : 
But  I  am  now  another*s,  not  mine  own. 
Vou  know  I  have  a  husband  : — for  my  honour, 
(  would  not  be  his  strumpet,  and  how  law 
Cna  be  dispensed  with  to  become  his  wife. 
To  me*s  a  riddle. 

Pmrtk,  I  can  soon  resolve  it : 
When  power  puts  in  his  plea  the  laws  are  silenced. 
The  world  confesses  one  Rome,  and  one  Cssar, 
And  as  his  rule  is  infinite,  his  pleasures 
Are  unconfined ;  this  syllable,  his  will. 
Stands  for  a  thousand  reasons. 

iMm.  But  with  safety, 
Sapcose  I  should  consent,  bow  csn  I  do  it? 
U  J  nusband  is  a  senator,  of  a  temper 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

Enter  Lamia. 
Parth.  As  if  he  durst 
Be  Cesar's  rival ! — here  he  comes ;  with  ease 
I  will  remove  this  scruple.. 


•  TMinkupon  9tate  and  tprcatneu  f]  Mr.  M.  M«*oa  foiftt 
In  tbc  Jirticu;  btrfvix  •fo/r,  which  w«.ikvus  the  cx^resflon, 
and  itfMruy»  the  iiiHie. 

t  And^  im  my  way  vf  youth,  pun  and  uniainl§d,l   8c«  a 


Lam,  Mow !  so  private  I 
My  own  house  made  abrotliel*  Sir,  bow  Aurst  yn* 
Though   guarded  with  your  power  in  court   uuU 

greatness, 
Hold  conference  with  my  wife  1  As  for  you,  roiuion, 
I  shall  hereafter  treat 

Parf^  Vou  are  rude  and  ^ucy^ 
Nor  know  to  whom  you  speak. 

Lam.  This  U  fine,  i'faith ! 
Is  she  not  my  wife  ? 

Parlh,  Your  wife!    But  touch  her,  that  respect 
forgotten 
That's  due  to  her  whom  mightiest  Ctcsar  favours^ 
And  think  what  'tis  to  die.     Not  to  lose  time. 
She's  Cesar's  choice  :  it  is  sufficient  honour 
You  were  hii  taster  in  this  heavenly  nectar ; 
But  now  must  quit  the  office. 

Lam,  This  is  rare  ! 
Cannot  a  man  be  master  of  his  wife 
Because  she's  young  and  fair,  without  a  patent? 
I  in  my  own  house  am  an  emperor,             [knaveat 
And   will  defend    what's  mine.      Where  are  mjf 
If  such  an  in.oolence  escape  unpunish'd 

PiiTih.  In  yourself,  Lnmia.--C»sar  hath  forget 
To  use  his  power,  and  1,  his  instrument. 
In  whom,  though  Bb*«ent,  his  authority  speaks, 
Have  lost  my  faculties !  [6'tam;is. 

Enttr  a  Centurion  with  Soldiers. 

Lanu  The  guard !  why^  am  I 
Design 'd  for  death ! 

Dom.  As  vou  desire  rov  favour. 
Take  not  so  rough  a  course. 

Farlh.  All  your  desires 
Are  absolute  corom>uids.     Yet  give  me  leave 
To  ])Ut  the  will  of  Ca;sar  into  act. 
Here's  a  bill  of  divorce  between  your  lordship 
And  this  great  ludv  :  if  you  refuse  to  sign  it. 
And  so  as  if  you  did  it  uncompell'd. 
Won  to't  by  reasons  that  concern  yourself. 
Her  honour  too  uniHiiited,  here  are  clerks. 
Shall  in  your  best  blond  write  it  new,  till  torture 
Compel  vou  to  perform  it. 

Lam.  Is  this  legid*  ? 

Purih.  Monarchs  that  dare  not  do  unlawful  things. 
Yet  bear  them  out,  are  constables,  not  kings. 
Will  you  dispute? 

Lam,  I  know  not  what  to  urge 
Against  myself,  but  too  much  dotage  on  her, 
Love,  and  observance. 

Parth,  Set  it  under  your  hand, 
That  you  are  impotent,  and  cannot  pay 
The  duties  of  a  husband  ;  or,  tliat  you  are  mad ; 
Rather  than  want  just  cause,  we'll  make  you  so. 
Dispatch,  you  know  the  danger  else ; — deliver  it. 


•  L«m.  /•  this  legal  f 
Parth.  Monarcka,  that  dart  not  do  nnlan/ul  tUng»A    la 
Coxeler  and  Mr.  M.  Masoa'»  ctliiious  these  lioea  are  that 
primed : 

L»m.  h  thU  1e$alf 
New  works  that  dart  nof,  4c* 
On  which  the  Utter  says :  **  1  c(*ii»itl«refl  this  p^suge  for 
tome  time  as  im-triev«ble,  for  there  is  a  mistake  ni*i  only 
in  the  wonis,  trat  in  the  person  aUu  to  whom  ihey  are 
atlribnied ;"  am!  he  proce«-<ls  uith  ^rrat  earuestuess  and 
gravity  to  rertir>  the  mistake.  All  this  "  roiisi<leration" 
might  have  been  saved  by  a  {(l^nce  at  tlie  old  cofni-s,  which, 
read  pn*ci  cly  tk^  I  have  iiiveii  if.  True  it  i-*,  ttut  Co\eter 
found  the  nonsense  they  have  prinleil,  in  ihe  qtMito;  hot 
the  erriM-  K*eins  to  have  been  qniokly  disc«>vvrr<l  and 
remove<l,  since  it  orcnrs  but  in  one  of  tite  uuuieruus  copies 
which  I  laavc  had  occasion  to  consult. 
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Kay.  on  your  knee.    Madam,  jou  now  are  free, 
An^  misfress  of  youraelf. 

Jjim,  Canyou.  Domitia, 
Consent  to  tnis  f 

Dom.  '  I'wouM  wgu9  a  base  mind 
To  live  a  servant,  when  I  may  command* 
I  now  am  Caesar's :  and  yet,  in  respect 
I  once  was  yours,  when  you  come  to  the  palace, 
Provided  you  deserve  it  m  your  service,    • 
Vou  bhall  find  me  your  good  mistress*.     W-ait  me. 
And  now  farewell,  poor  Lamia.  [Parthenius. 

\^Exeunt  all  but  Lamia, 

Ijam,  To  the  gods 
1  bend  my  knees,  (for  tyranny  hath  banish *d 
Justice  trom  men,)  and  as  they  would  deserve 
Their  altnrs,  and  our  vows,  humbly  invoke  them. 
That  this  uiy, ravish *d  wife  may  prove  as  fatal 
To  proud  Domitinn,  and  her  embraces 
Afford  him.  in  the  end,  as  little  joy 
Ai  wanton  Helen  brought  to  him  of  Troy !       [Exit, 


SCENE  IIL—Tfu  SenaU'houie, 

£n(«r  Liotors,  AamNtra,  Fuicimi's,  Rusnct:» 
Sura,  Paris,  Laiinus,  and  AL.iOP\:s. 

Aret,  Fathers  conscriptf,  niay  this  our  meeting  be 
Happy  to  Cwsar  and  the  commonwealth ! 

Lid,  Silence! 

Aret.  The  ])urpo8e  of  tAs  freouent  senate 
Is  first,.to  give  thanks  to  the  goas  of  Home, 
That,  for  the  jiropogation  of  the  empire. 
Vouchsafe  us  one  lo  govern  it,  like  themselves. 
In  height  of  courage,  depth  of  understanding, 
And  all  ihose  virtues,  and  remarkable  graces, 
Which  make  a  prince  most  eminent,  our  Domitian 
Transcends  the  ancient  Romans :  1  can  never 
Bring  his  ]inii.se'  to  a  |>erio(l.     \\  hat  good  roan. 
That  is  a  trieiui  to  truth,  dares  make  it  doubtful. 
Unit  he  iiutli  Fahius'  staidness,  and  the  courage 
Of  hold  Marcellus,  to  whom  Hannibal  gave 
Tiie  »\\\v  of  Target,  and  the  Sword  of  Home? 
Hut  he  \uiii  more,  aii<I  evtry  touch  more  Roman  j 
As  PomjK'v's  dij^iiity,  Augustus*  stale, 
Antony's  bounty,  and  great  Julius'  fortune. 
With  Cato's  renolution.     1  am  lost 
In  the  ocniii  of  his  virtues:  in  a  word, 
All  excellencies  of  good  men  meet  in  him 
But  no  prrt  of  their  vices. 

Uiiht.  1'his  is  no  flattery  ! 

Sura.  '1  njie  hee<l,  you'll  be  observed. 

Aret.  'Tis  then  most  fit 
That  \v«,  (as  to  the  father  of  our  country^. 
Like  thankful  sons,  stand  bound  lo  pay  true  service 
For  all  those  blessings  that  he  showers  upon  us.) 
Should  not  connive,  and  see  his  government 
Depraved  and  scandalized  by  meaner  men. 
That  to  his  favour  and  indulgence  owe 
1'hemselves  and  being. 


•  You  Mhall  find  me  your  good  miMres*.]  Tli;it  is,  yoor 
fOtiovun.  Thi»  \*ai»  iliv  l4ii);iij|^«  ol  iii«  liiiifs,  ami  » 
freqiivi.tl>  found  in  t.nr  tild  wriuit:  it  t>ccur»  a);4tn  iti  ibe 
dcdiCNiiuii  lu  7  he  Emperor  t\f  the  East. 

t  Aiti.  Fatfierg  contctiyt,  <m.]  riu*  wnt  the  rn»foin«ry 
fonii  of  o,-i-i.ittit  Ui«  dtbdiv  .  it  uccufB  in  Jun'oii's  CtUiline. 
Fmtnmt  $enate,  \%liUh  it  fuiiud  in  the  iivxi  vpiccli,  i»  a 
Lalllll^lll  lui  N  lull  tl«iil»v. 

X  'I  hat  we,  (at  to  the  father,  &e.]  We  »huuld  certaioly 
Imi  who  iiiMvrtd  iiiat.—  M.  Mam>k. 

Tliere  U  an  ilU|i>u  vf  who.'  I^ui  the  tvxt  is  ri^liL 


Par.  Now  he  points  at  ni. 

Aret,  Cite  Paris,  tbe  tragedian. 

Par,  Here. 

Aret,  Stand  forth. 
In  thee,  as  being  the  cbief  of  thy  profetaioii^ 
I  do  accuse  the  quality  of  treason*. 
As  libellers  against  the  state  and  Ciesar. 

Par.  Mere  accusations  are  not  proofs,  mj  liitd| 
In  what  are  we  delinquents  ? 

Aret,  Vou  are  they 
That  search  into  the  secrets  of  the  time, 
And,  under  feign*d  names,  on  tlie  stage,  praMDt 
Actions  not  to  be  touch'd  at ;  and  traduce 
Persons  of. rank  and  quality  of  both  sejces^ 
And  with  satirical  and  bitter  jests 
Make  even  the  senators  ridiculous 
To  the  plebeians. 

Par.  If  I  free  not  myself, 
And,  in  myself,  the  rest  of  my  professioo. 
From  these  false  imputations,  and  prove 
That  they  make  that  a  libel  which  tLe  poec 
Writ  for  a  comedy,  so  acted  too  ; 
It  is  but  justice  tfiat  w6  undergo 
llie  heaviest  censure. 

Aret.  Are  you  en  the  stage. 
You  talk  so  boldly  ? 

Par,  The  whole  world  being  one. 
This  place  is  not  exenipte«l ;  and  1  am 
So  confideni  in  the  justice  of  our  cause. 
That  1  could  wish  C'tesar.  in  whose  great  niat 
All  kings  are  comjtrehendetl,  sat  asjudge, 
1*0  hear  our  plea,  and  then  determine  of  us. 
if,  to  express  a  wan  sold  to  his  lust  , 
Wasting  the  treasure  of  his  time  and  fortUDM 
In  wanton  dalliance,  and  to  what  sad  end 
A  wretch  that's  so  given  over  dues  arrive  at; 
DeteTJig  careless  youth,  by  his  cauii  pie, 
F'rom  such  liceirtious  courses;  ia\ii:g  ofien 
'I'he  snares  of  bawds,  and  the  conNuniing  arts 
Of  prodigal  strumpets,  can  deserve  reproof; 
Why  are  not  all  your  golden  ])rinciph  s, 
W  rit  down  by  gnive  philosophers  to  instruct  OS 
'lo  choose  fair  virtue  for  our  {^uide,  not  pleasiu% 
Condemn'df  unto  the  fire  ? 

Sura.  There's  spirit  in  this. 

Pur.  Or  if  desire  of  honour  was  the  base 
On  which  the  building  of  the  Roman  empire 
Was  hiised  up  to  this  height ;  if,  to  inflame 
'I  he  noble  youth  with  uii  ambitious  heat 
T'  endure  the  frosts  of  iiuiiger,  noy,  of  death. 
To  be  thought  worthy  the  triumphal  wreatb 
By  glorious  undertakings,  may  deserve 
Reward  or  favour  from  the  commonwealth ; 
Actors  may  put  in  for  us  lar^e  a  share 
As  all  the  sects  of  the  philosophers  . 
I'hey  with  cold  preceptsf  (|)erhnps  seldom  read) 
Deliver,  what  an  honourable  thing 
Tlic  active  virtue  is  '  but  does  that  fire 
'I  he  blood,  or  swell  the  veins  with  emulation^ 
To  be  botli  good  and  great,  ei|ual  to  that 
Which  is  presented  on  our  theatres  ? 

*  Jn  thee,  as  bein^  the  chief  qf  thy  prti/'ewon, 
J  do  tu'cuwe  the  4,11  .l.i>  t\f'  treason.]  Quality,  tboach  aaad 
in  a  geiiiMl  rvuM.  lor  mu>  tTru|Mih.n,  callitu,  or  roodilkil 
ui  li.c,  >et  M'ems  inoic  peculi.ir.y  M|i|>n  piuud,  b>  u«r  oU 
wli^t•r^,  10  ilul  of  «  pU^er.     S«c  the  ticiuie. 

t  Thf-y  with  cold  pret-r_  ts,  &.c.\  Tin*   b  juiiKkmaly  cS 
paiidiil  iKiii  Hui4«-f: 

Seynius  irrtant  anitncs  drmisxa  per  aurem, 
Qvutn  qua  sunt  innlh  suhjictu  hdel.bus,  et 
ipse  $ihi  trudit  spictator. 
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actor,  in  a  lofbr  scene, 
Alcides  honoar*d  in  the  aweat 

ve  labours  ;  or  a  bold  Camillus, 
Rome  to  be  rede«m*d  with  gold 

dsulfing  Gauls  ;  or  Scipio* 

ictories,  imposing  tribute 

r*d  Cartilage :  if  done  to  the  life, 

saw  tlieir  dangers,  and  their  glories, 

irtake  with  them  in  their  rewards, 

ve  any  spark  of  Roman  in  them, 

il  arts  laid  by,  contend  to  be 

they  see  presented. 

e  has  put 

Is  to  tlieir  whisper*. 

it,  *tis  urged 

>rrupt  youth,  and  traduce  superiors. 

re  bring  a  vice  upon  the  stage, 

^o  off  unpunish'd  ?  Do  we  teach, 

cess  of  wicked  undertakings, 

read  in  their  forbidden  steps? 

ao  urts  of  Lydian  pnnderism, 

r>isons,  Persian  Hatteries,  ^ 

so  in  the  conclusion,  that 
I  spectators  that  were  so  inclined, 
hanged  men.     And,  for  traducing  such 
love  u:*,  puhlisliing  to  the  world 
it  crimes,  we  are  as  innocent 

are  born  dumb.     When  we  present 
It  does  conspire  against  the  life 
•  parent,  numbering  every  hour 
s  tedious  to  him ;  if  there  be 

audit  >r8,  one  whose  conscience  tells  him 
e  same  mould, — we  cankot  help  it. 
g  on  the  s^age  a  loose  adulteress, 
maintain  the  ri6tous  expense 
t  feeds  "her  greedy  lust,  yet  suffers 

pledc^s  of  a  former  bed  . 
he  while  for  hunger:  if  a  matron, 
reat  in  fortune,  birth,  or  titles, 
uch  a  foul  unnatural  sin, 
*is  writ  for  me, — we  caknot  help  it. 
I  covetous  man's  express'd,  whose  wnkL 

cannot  number,  and  whose  lord»hips 

one  day  cannot  fly  over ; 
(ordid  in  Kis  mind,  so  griping, 
iTord  himself  the  necessaries 
n  life ;  if  a  patrician, 
onour*d  with  a  consulship,)  find  ffmself 

the  quick  in  thi?,— we  cannot  help  it  : 
re  show  a  judge  that  is  corrupt, 
ive  up  his  sentence,  as  he  favours 
,  not  the  cause  ;  saving  the  guilty, 
:tion,  and  as  oft  condemning 
nt,  out  of  particular  spleen  ; 
lis  reverend  assembly, 
yourself,  my  lord,  that  are  the  image 
Jssar.  feel  something  in  your  bosom 
rou  in  remembrance  of  thmgs  past, 
nteuded, — 'tis  not  in  us  to  help  it. 


'e  has  put  &c.|  Ma*9in;er  never  icniplet  to 
If.  W«  have  Ju«t  bad  Uiii  expreMioo  iu  The 
(if  Love: 

»lie  has  put 

Jn<li;«!i  to  ilieir  wluspt-r." 
rtadtrr  w'lU  ciisrovtr  »vveral  claiiical  allailiMit 
n|t  8p<rccli,  ami,  iiiik-etl,  in  trvety  part  of  thi<« 
«  I  lavf  not  alM;4y»  pointed  out;  thoo^h  I 
*e,  in  jir-ike  to  Mii«siu};fr,  that  they  are  com- 
wiili  skill  and  ertect,  and  without  tual  aflcclaf 
Ittre  else  w  bene  so  uuUcvaUe. 


[  hsre  said,  my  lord ;  and  now,  as  you  find  caasi^  • 
Or  censure  us,  or  free  us  with  applause. 

Lai,  Well  pleaded  on  my  life  (  I  never  saw  hia 
Act  an  orator's  part  before. 

iEwp.  We  might  have  given 
Ten  double  fees  to  Regulus,  and  yet 
Our  cause  deliver'd  worse.  [A  tkmit  within 

•  £ai»r  PAaTBSNius. 

Ant,  What  shout  is  that? 

Parth,  Cttsar,  our  lord,  married  to  conquest,  u 
Returned  in  triumph. 

FuL  Let^s  all  haste  to  meet  hhn. 

Aret.  Break  up  tlie  court ;  we  will  reserve  to  him 
The  censure  of  this  cause. 

AIL  Long  life  to  Cvsar  f  [JSacfunl 

SCENE  IV.— Th«  Ajfproaek  to  the  CapHoL 
T.mer  .Iulia,  Cainis,  DoaiiTiLLA,  and  DoMntiU 

Cenit.  Stand  back — the  place  is  mine. 

Jul.  Vours!  Am  I  not 
Great  Titus*  daughter,  and  Domitian's  niece  f 
Dares  any  claim  precedence  ? 

Cttnis.  1  was  more  : 
The  mistress  of  your  father,  and,  in  his  right. 
Claim  duty  from  you. 

Jul,  1  coiift^s.  you  were  useful 
To  please  his  appetite.      ^ 

Dom,  To  end  the  controversy. 
For  ril  have  no  contending,  1*11  be  bold 
To  lead  the  way  myself. 

DomitiL  You,  minion  I 

Dvm.  Yes  ; 
And  all,  ere  long,  shall  kneel  to  cntch  my  fatsoun. 

Jti^  Whence  hprings  this  flood  of  greatness  ? 

Dom.  You  shall  know 
Too  soon  for  your  vexation,  and  perhaps 
Repent  too  late,  and  pine  with  envy,  when 
You  see  whom  Cnsar  favours. 

Jui,  Observe  the  sequel. 

I  £i..er  Captains  utith  laurettt  DoMrriAN  in  hU  ttuw^ 
I  phant  chariot,  PAaTiiEKii'S,  Paris,  L«tini*8.  and 
}  i^sopus,  met  bjf  Aretinus,  Svra.  Lamia,  Kusti- 
CU3,  FuLCiNius,  Soldiers,  and  Captioei, 

C«j.  As  we  now  touch  the  height  of  human  glory, 
Riding  in  triumph  to  the  capitol. 
Let  these,  whom  this  victorious  arm  hath  made 
The  scorn  of  fortune,  and  the  slaves  of  Rome, 
Taste  the  extremes  of  misery.     Hfor  thepi  off 
To  the  common  prisons,  and  there  le\  them  prove 
How  sharp  our  axes  are. 

[  Exeunt  Soldiers  with  Captivti, 

Ril  it,  A  bloody  entrance !  [A$ide* 

Ctre,  To  tell  you  you  are  happy  in  ynur  prince, 
Were  to  dif.trust  your  love,  or  my  desert  ^ 
And  either  were  distasteful :  or  to  boast 
How  much,  not  by  my  deputies,  but  myself, 
I  have  enlarged  the  empire ;  or  what  horrors 
I'lie  soldier,  in  ou'r  conduct,  hath  broke  through, 
Would  better  suit  the  mouth  of  Plautus*  braggart, 
llian  the  adored  monarch  of  the  world. 

Sura,  This  is  no  boast !  ^Atids, 

Cas,  When  I  but  name  the  Daci, 
And  grey-eyed  Germans,  whom  I  have  subdued 
The  ghost  of  Julius  will  look  pale  with  envy, 
And  great  Vespasian's  and  Titus*  triumph. 
(^Pruth  must  tiUce  place  of  father  and  of  brother.) 
Will  be  no  more  remember'd.    i  am  above ' 
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All  honours  joa  can  gire  me ;  nid  the  style 

Of  Lord  and  God,  which  thankful  subjects  gire  me. 

Not  my  ambition,  is  deserved. 

Aret.  At  all  parts 
Celestial  sacrifice  is  fit  for  Caesar, 
In  our  acknowled|2^ent. 

CdTi.  Thanks,  Aretinus  ;  * 

Still  hold  our  favour.     Now,  the  god  of  war,* 
And  famine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona*s  pages, 
BanitiliM  from  Rome  to  Thrace,  in  our  good  fortune. 
With  justice  he  may  taste  the  fruits  of  peace. 
Whose  sword  hath  plough 'd  the  ground,  and  rcap'd 

the  harvest 
Of  your  prosperity.     Nor  can  I  think 
That  (here  is  one  arooni<:  you  so  ungrateful, 
Or  such  an  enemy  to  thriving  virtue. 
That  cun  esteem  the  jewel  he  holds  dearest 
Too  good  for  Ca;sar*s  use. 

Sura,  All  we  possess— 

Lutn,  Our  liberties— 

Ful.  Our  children— 

Par,  Wealth — 

Aret.  And  throats. 
Fall  willingly  beneath  his  feet. 

Hutt.  Base  flattery ! 
What  Roman  can  endure  this !  {^Atide. 

Ctff.  This  calls*  on 
My  love  to  all,  which  spreads  itself  among  you. 
The  beauties  of  the  time  I  receive  the  honour 
To  kiss  the  hand  which,  renr*d  up  thus,  holds  thunder ; 
To  you,  'tis  an  assurance  of  a  calm. 
Julia,  my  niece,  and  Cvnis,  the  delight 
Of  old  Vespasian  ;  Domitilla,  too, 
A  princess  of  our  blood. 


Rust,  'Tis  strange  his  pride 
Affords  no  greater  courtesy  to 
Of  such  higli  birth  and  nink. 

Sura.  Your  wife's  foi^tten. 

Lam,  No,  she  will  be  remembered,  fcsr  it  not. 
She  will  be  graced,  and  greased.. 

Crj    But,  when  I  look  on 
Divine  Domitia.  roerhrnks  we  should  meet 
(I'he  lesser  gods  applauding  the  encoimtsr) 
As  Jupiter,  the  Giants  lying  dead 
On  the  Phlegrsan  plain,  embraced  bis  Juno. 
Lamia,  it  is  your  honour  that  she's  fnine. 

Lam,  ^'ou  are  too  great  to  be  gainsaid. 

Cet,  Let  all 
That  fear  our  frown,  or  do  affect  our  IsTOor* 
Without  examining  tlie  reason  why. 
Salute  her  (by  this  kiss  1  make  it  good) 
With  the  title  of  Augusta. 

Dom,  Still  yoiir  servant 

AU,  Long  live  A  ugusta,  great  Domititn's 

CteM,  Hans,  my  hsnd. 

Par,  l*he  gods  still  honour  Caesar  I 

Ctu,  The  wars  sre  ended,  and,  our  anna  laid  hfg 
We  are  for  soil  delights.    Command  the  poata 
1  o  use  their  choicest  and  most  rare  inventioB» 
To  entertain  the  time,  and  be  you  careful 
To  gire  it  sction  :  we'll  provide  the  peopla 
Pleasures  of  all  kinds.     My  Domitia,  thmk  not 
I  flatter,  though  thus  fond.    On  to  the  oapilol: 
Tis  death  to  him  that  wears  a  sullen  brow* 
I'hia  'tie  to  be  a  monarch,  when  akioa 
Ha  can  oommand  all,  but  ia  awed  by  aooab 
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ACT  II. 


•  SCENE  L—il  Hall  in  thg  Palace. 
Enter  Philargus  in  ragt,  and  Partiienius. 

Phil.  My  son  to  tutor  me !  Know  your  obedience. 
And  question  not  my  will. 

Parth,  Sir,  were  1  oti»*. 
Whom  want  compellM  to  wish  a  full  possession 
Of  what  is  yours ;  or  had  I  ever  number'df 
Your  years,   or  thought  you   lived  too  long,  with 
You  then  might  nourish  ill  opinions  of  me:  [reason 
Or  did  the  suit  that  I  prefer  to  you 
Concern  myself,  and  aim*d  not  at  your  good, 
Vou  might  deny,  and  I  sit  down  with  patience. 
And  after  never  press  you. 

Ph'iL  In  the  name  of  Pluto, 
What  wouUrst  thou  have  me  doT 


*  Thie  call;  See.    This  pumiire  Is  so  stnin{;ely  pointed  in 
flie    mudcrn    cilitions,  thuc  it  dearly  appears  to  have  been 
aiiranderffKMKl.    Tliey  read, 
Thi»  calla  en 

Mv  love  to  alls  which  tpreada  itaelf  among  fow, 
'ine  beautiea  of  the  time.     Receive  <kc. 

or  had  I  ever  numler'd 

Your  pear»,\  Thi«  w.is  Nccuiuiicd  a  high  (ief;rec  of  anna- 
toraliii  ss  and  impiety  amone  all  nations :  patriot  inquierw 
im  OMVttff  is  ieckoii<r<l  by  Ovid  among  ihe  prominent  cansei 
which  provoked  Jupiter  to  destroy  the  old  workl  by  a  dclogc. 


Pmrth.  Right  to  youraelf ; 
Or  suffer  me  to  do  it.     Can  you  imagpia 
This  nasty  hat,  this  tatter'd  cloak,  rent  ahoa. 
This  yrdid  linen,  can  become  the  master 
Of  your  fair  fortunes?  whose  superfluous 
Though  I  were  burthensome,  could  olotbe  jroo  ia 
The  costliest  Persian  silks,  studded  with  jewfls, 
The  spoils  of  provinces,  and  every  day 
Fresh  change  of  I'yrian  purple. 

Phil.  Out  upon  thee ! 
My  monies  in  my  coffers  melt  to  bear  thee. 
Purple  !  hence,  prodigal !  Shall  I  make  my  BafMT 
Or  tailor  heir,  or  see  my  jeweller  porohaae  1 
No,  I  hate  pride. 

Parth,  Yet  decency  wotild  do  welL 
Though,  for  your  outside,  you  wUl  notba  altar^d. 
I*t  me  prevail  so  far  yet,  as  to  win  you 
Not  to  deny  your  belly  nourishment; 
Neither  to  think  you've  feasted   when  'tia  cnmm'd 
With  mouldy  barley-bread,  oniona,  and  laaka* 
And  the  driiik  of  bondmen,  water. 

PhiL  Wouldst  thou  have  me 
Be  an  Apicius,  or  a  Lucullus, 
And  riot  out  my  state  in  curious  sauceat 
Wise  nature  with  a  little  is  contentea; 
And,  following  her,  my  guide,  I  cannot  acr* 
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Partk,  Bat  ytm  destroy  her  ifi  yoar  want  of  care 
(I  blush  to  see,  and  speak  it)  to  maintaii  her 
In  perfect  health  and  vigour,  when  you  suffer. 
Frighted  with  the  c^iarge  of  physic,  rheums,  catarrlis. 
The  scurf,  ache  in  your  hones,  to  grow  upon  you, 
And  hasten  on  your  fate  with  too  much  siwiring ; 
When  a  chea|i  purge,  a  romit,  and  good  diet. 
May  lengthen  it.    Giro  me  hot  leave  to  send 
The  emperor's  doctor  to  yon. 

PkiL  1*11  be  borms  first. 
Half  rotten,  to  the  fire  that  must  oonsnme  mo! 
His  pills,  his  cordials,  his  electuaries. 
His  syrups,  julaps,  bexoar  stone,  nor  his 
Imagmea  unicorn's  horn,  comes  in  m^  belly ; 
My  mouth  shall  be  a  draught  first*  'tis  resolved. 
No ;  III  not  lessen  my  dear  golden  heap, 
Which,  every  hour  increasing,  does  renew 
My  youth  and  vigour;  but,  if  leasen'd,  then. 
Then  my  poor  heart-strings  crack.     Let  me  enjoy  it. 
And  brood  oVrt,  while  I  live,  it  being  my  life, 
My  soul,  my  all :  but  when  I  turn  to  dust. 
And  part  frpm  what  is  more  esteem 'd,  by  me, 
Tbmn  all  the  gods  Rome's  thousand  altars  smoke  to, 
Inherit  thou  my  adoration  of  it, 
And,  like  me.  serve  my  idol.  [£n'l. 

ParA,  What  a  strange  torture 
Is  avarice  to  itself!  what  man,  that  looks  on 
Such  a  penurious  spectacle,  hut  must 
Know  what  the  fable  meant  of  Tantalus, 
Or  the  ass  whose  back  is  crack'd  with  curious  viands. 
Yet  feeds  on  thistles.    Some  course -I  must  take. 
To  make  my  father  know  what  cruelty 
Ho  VMS  on  himself. 

Enter  Paris. 

Par.  Sir,  with  your  pardon, 
I  make  bold  to  enquire  the  emperorti  pleasura; 
For,  being  by  him  commanded  to  attend. 
Your  favour  may  instruct  us  what's  his  will 
Shall  be  this  night  presented. 

Patik,  My  loved  Paris, 
Without  my  intercession,  you  well  know. 
You  may  make  your  own  approaches,  since  his  car 
To  you  is  ever  open. 

Par.  I  acknowledge 
His  clemency  to  my  weakness,  and,  if  iBrer 
I  do  abuse  it,  lightning  strike  me  dead ! 
The  grace  he  pleases  to  confer  upon  me 
(IVirhout  boast  I  may  say  so  much)  was  never 
Employ'd  to  wrong  the  mnocent,  or  to  incense 

His  fury. 

PartL  Tis  confess'd :  many  men  owe  you 
For  provinces  t^ey  ne'er  hoped  for ;  and  their  liyes, 
Forfeited  to  his  anger : — ^you  being  absent, 
I  could  say  more. 

P«r.  You  still  are  my  good  patron ; 
And,  lay  it  in  my  fortune  to  deserve  it, 
YoQ  sliould  perceive  the  poorest  of  your  elientt 
To  bis  bf  St  abilities  thankful. 

Pmrth.  1  believe  so. 
Met  you  my  father  ? 

Pmr.  Yes,  sir,  with  much  grief,. 
To  see  him  as  he  is.    Can  nothing  work  him 
To  be  himself? 

Parth.  O,  Paris,  'tis  a  weight 
Bits  heavy  here ;  and  could  this  right  hand's lOM 
Remove  it,  it  should  off* ;  but  he  is  deaf 
To  all  lyersuasion. 

Per.  6ir,  with  your  pardon. 


I'll  offer  my  advice :  I  once  observed. 

In  a  tragedy  of  ours*,  ii)  which  a  murder 

Was  acted  to  the  life,  a  guilty  h<*an;r. 

Forced  by  tlie  terror  of  a  wounded  conscience. 

To  make  discovery  of  that  which  torture 

Could  not  wring  from  him.     Nor  can  it  a|^)ear 

Like  an  Impossibility,  but  that 

Your  father,  looking  on  a  covetous  roan 

Presented  on  tbe  stage,  as  in  a  min^r. 

May  see  his  own  deformity,  and  loath  it 

Now,  could  you  but  persuade  the  emperor 

To  see  a  comedy  we  have,  that's  styled 

77ie  Cure  of'  Avurice,  and  to  command 

Your  father  to  be  a  spectator  of  it. 

He  shall  be  so  anatomizeil  in  the  scene, 

And  see  himself  so  personated,  the  baseneit  i 

Of  a  self-torturing  miserable  wretch 

Truly  described,  that  1  much  hope  the  object 

Will  work  compunction  in  him. 

Pari*.  There's  your  fee ; 
I  ne'er  bought  better  counsel.    Be  you  in 
I  will  effect  the  rest  * 

Par,  Sir,  when  you  please ; 
We'll  he  prepared  to  enter. — Sir,  the  emperor. 


iEnter  Cjcsar,  Aretinits,  and  Guard, 


[EiiL 


Cat.  Repine  at  us ! 

AreL  'Tis  more,  or  my  informers, 
That  keep  strict  watcii  upon  him,  ara  deceived 
In  their  intelligence :  there  is  a  list 
Of  malcontents,  as  Junius  Rusticus, 
Palphurius  Sura,  and  this  JElius  Lamia, 
That  murmur  at  vour  triumphs,  as  mere  pageants ; 
And,  at  their  miJ night  meetings,  tax  your  juatice, 
(  For  so  I  style  what  they  call  tyranny,) 
For  Psetus  Thrasea's  death,  as  if  in  him 
Virtue  herself  v/ere  murder'd :  nor  forget  they 
Agricola,  who,  for  bis  service  done 
In  the  reducing  Britain  to  obedience, 
Tbev  dare  alfirm  to  be  removed  with  poison ; 
And  he  compell'd  to  write  you  a  coheir 
Witli  his  daughter,  that  his  testament  might  stand. 
Which,  else,  you  had  made  void.    'Ihen  your  much 
To  Julia  your  niece,  censured  as  incest,  D^ve 

And  done  in  scorn  of  Titus,  your  dead  brother: 
Hui  the  divorce  Lamia  was  forced  to  sign 
To  her  you  honour  with  Augusta's  title, 
Being  only  named,  they  do  conclude  there 
A  Lucrece  once,  a  Collatine,  and  a  Brutus  ; 
But  nothing  Roman  left  now  but,  in  you, 
The  lust  of  I'arquin. 

Cat.  Yes,  bis  fire,  and  scorn 
Of  such  as  think  that  our  unlimited  power 
Can  be  confined.    Dares  Lamia  pretend 


In  a  trajfedy  qfaurt,  &c.] 


/  Qnot  obttnai 


t€ 


I  have  hfcsrd. 


Thait  gnilty  creatures,  •ittlng  at  a  play. 
Have  by  flic  very  cnnning  of  the  fcene. 
Been  struck  su  to  the  sool,  that  presently 
They  have  proclaiiiiM  their  malefactions; 
For  nuirrler,  thuiiKh  it  have  no  tongnc,  will  speak 
With  most  miraculons  wrxan."  HamXtlL 

f  Enter  iiMAkn.,  <ktu  Coxeter  seldom  attempU  to  sovcifV 
the  ulice  ut  action  wiiboat  falling  into  error ;  and  Mr.  M. 
Ma*oii,  ««h<),  in  despite  of  his  acciirac>-,  latHwrs,  like  Fal> 
staff,  nuder  **  tKe  lUALidy  of  not  marking."  constantly  and 
cloMrly  iolluwii^im«  They  call  this  *'  Srene  the  seomd,** 
au<l  chaufse  the  ground  *  from  a  ch^uiber  to  a  palace  ;** 
wiih4t4iidiiiK  tlie  emperor  enters  while  P«ris  Uycl  spenkio^ 
aod  Fartheuius  cootioaes  on  the  stage. 
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An  interest  to  that  which  I  call  mine ; 

Or  but  remember  she  was  erer  his, 

That*8  now  in  our  possession  ?  Fetch  him  hither. 

[ExU  Guard, 
111  give  him  cause  to  wish  he  rather  hud 
Forgot  his  own  name,  than  e'er  mention 'd  her*s. 
Shall  we  be  circumscribed  ?  Let  such  as  cannot 
By  force  muke  good  their  actions,  though  wicked, 
^Conceal,  excuse*  or  qualify  their  crimes ! 
What  our  desires  grant  leave  and  privilege  to. 
Though  contradicting  all  divine  decrees, 
Or  laws  con  firm 'd  by  Romulus  and  Numa, 
Shall  be  held  sacreti. 

Aret.  Vou  Khould,  else,  take  from 
The  dignity  of  ('a?sar. 

Ctfj.  Am  I  master 
Of  two  and  thirty  legions,  that  awe 
All  nations  of  the  tn6mphed  world. 
Yet  tremble  at  our  frown,  to  yield  account 
Of  what's  our  pleasure,  to  a  private  man! 
Rome  perish  first,  and  Atlas'  shoulders  shrink. 
Heaven's  fubric  fall,  (the  sun,  tlie  moon,  the  stars, 
Losing  their  light  and  comfortable  heat,) 
Kre  I  confess  that  any  fault  of  mine 
May  be  disputed ! 

Aret,  So  you  preserve  your  power, 
As  you  should,  equal  and  omnipotent  here 
With  Jupiter's  above. 

[Pariheniui  kneeling,  whispers  Cduar, 

Ctts,  Thy  suit  is  granted, 
Whate'er  it  be,  Parthenius,  for  thy  service 

Done  to  Augustn Onlv  so!  a  t  ifle  : 

Command  him  hither,     if  the  comedy  fail 
To  cure  him,  I  will  minister  something  to  him 
That  shall  instruct  him  to  forget  his  gold, 
And  think  u|)on  himself 

Parth.  May  it  succeed  well. 
Since  mv  intents  are  pious  !  [£xtl. 

Cits,  We  are  resolved 
What  course  to  take  ;  and,  therefore,  Aretinus, 
Kn quire  no  further.     Go  you  to  my  empress, 
And  say  1  do  entreat  (for  she  rules  him 
Whom  nil  men  ebe  obey)  she  would  vouchsafe 
The  music  of  her  voice  at  yonder  window, 
When  I  advanoe  my  Land,  tlius.     I  will  blend 

[Exit  Aretinus, 
My  cruelty  with  some  scorn,  or  else  tis  lost. 
Revenge,  when  it  is  unexj>ected,  falling 
With  greater  violence  ;  and  hate  clothed  in  smiles. 
Strikes,   sind    with   horror,  dead,  the   wretch  that 
Prepared  to  meet  it,  [comes  not 

Re-enter  Guard  with  Lamia. 

Our  good  Lamia,  welcome. 
So  much  we  owe  you  for  a  benefit, 
Wifh  willinjfness  on  your  pnrt  conferr'd  upon  us. 
That  'tis  our  study,  we  that  would  not  live 
Engaged  to  Hny  for  a  courtesy, 
How  to  return  it. 

I^m.  *Tis  beneath  vour  fate 
To  be  obliged,  that  in  your  own  hand  grasp 
The  means  to  be  magnificent. 

Ctfs.  Well  put  off; 
But  yet  it  must  not  do:  the  empire,  Lamia, 
Pivided  equally,  can  hold  no  weijrht. 

If  balanced  with  your  gift  in  fair  Domitia 

You,  that  could  part  with  all  delights  at  once. 
The  magazine  of  rich  pleasures  bejng^ontain'd 
In  her  jierfections, — uncompell'd,  deliver'd 
As  a  present  fit  for  Cusar.     In  your  eyes, 


With  tears  of  joy,  not  sorrow,  'tis  coafirm*d 
You  glory  in  your  act. 

Lam,  t)erided  too ! 
Sir,  this  is  more 

Ctf J.  More  than  I  can  requite ; 
It  is  acknowledged.  Lamia.     There's  no  drop 
Of  melting  nectar  I  taste  from  her  lip, 
But  yields  a  touch  of  immortality 
To  the  blest  receiver ;  every  grace  and  feature. 
Prized  to  tlie  worth,  bought  at  an  easy  rate. 
If  purchased  for  a  consulship..    Her  discourao 
So  ravishing,  and  her  action  so  attractive. 
That  I  would  part  with  all  my  other  senses* 
Provided  I  might  ever  see  and  bear  her. 
The  pleasures  of  her  bed  I  dare  not  trust 
The  winds  or  air  with ;  for  that  would  dxaw  dowB^ 
In  envy  of  my  happiness,  a  war 
From  all  the  gods,  upon  me. 

Lam,  Your  compassion 
To  me,  in  your  forbearing  to  insult 
On  my  calamity,  which  you  make  your  sport. 
Would  more  appease  those  gods  you  have  prorolted. 
Than  all  the  blasphemous  comparisons 
You  sing  unto  her  praise. 

Ctts.  1  sing  her  praise !         \^Damitiaa^ptan  at  A$ 
Tis  far  from  my  ambition  to  hope  it ; 
It  being  a  debt  she  only  can  lay  down. 
And  no  tongue  else  discharge. 

IHe  raises  his  hand,    Mvi 

Hark !  1  think,  prompted 
With  my  consent  that  you  once  more  should  hesr 
$he  does  beciu.     An  universal  silence  [her. 

Dwell  on   this  place  i    'Tis  death,  with   lingariag 

torments. 
To  all  that  dare  disturb  her.— - 

[A  Somg,  by  Damiiw 
— Who  can  bear  tfaii 

And  fall  not  down  and  worship?  In  my  fancy, 
Apollo  being  judge,  on  Latmos'  hill 
Fair-hair'd  (.'allioiie,  on  her  ivory  lute, 
n^ut  something  short  of  this,)  sung  Ceres*  pniSts, 
And  grisly  Pluto's  rape  on  Proserpine. 
The  motions  of  the  spheres  are  out  of  time*. 
Her  musical  notes  but  heard.     Say,  Lamia,  iMj, 
Is  not  her  voice  angeUcal  ? 

Lam,  To  your  ear : 
But  I,  alas !  am  silent. 

Cffs.  Be  so  ever. 
That  without  admiration  canst  hear  *ier ! 
Malice  to  my  felicity  strikes  thee  /umb. 
And,  in  thy  hope,  or  wish,  to  rep'-ssess 
What  I  love  more  tlian  empire,  J  pronounce  tbes 
Guilty  of  treason.   Off  with  his  1  ead  !  do  you  stsrtt 
By  her  that  is  my  patroness,  Minerva, 
Whose  statue  I  adore  of  all  the  ^ods, 
If  he  but  live  to  make  reply,  thy  life 
Shall  answer  it ! 

[The  Guard  leads  off  Lan  ta,  stopping  his  wumA, 

JMy  fears  of  him  are  freed  now  i 
And  he  that  lived  to  upbraid  me  with  my  wrong. 


*  The  motions  qf  the  spheres  are  out  qf  time,]  For 
Mr.  M.  Mason  chooses  to  read,  tun€.  In  this  raprtciflsi 
alteration  he  is  coontcnanccd  by  ronie  of  the  commentatoft 
on  Shali«peare,  who,  as  well  as  hiinstir.  might  have  »parc4 
their  pains ;  since  it  appears  tn>in  numberless  examples  IM 
the  two  wonis  were  once  synony moa.«.  'lime, however, «M 
the  more  ancient  anU  conunttn  term :  nor  was  it  till  loai 
aHer  the  age  of  Mawinger,  that  the  use,  «>r  it  in  the  aeoat  SI 
harmony,  was  entirely  kjperseded  by  llurt  of 
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P<ir  ma  offence  he  never  could  imagine, 

In  wantonness  remored.     Descend,  my  dearest ; 

Plurality  of  husbunds  shall  no  more 

Breed  doubts  or  jealousies  in  you :  'tis  dispatch'd. 

And  trith  as  little  trouble  here,  as  if 

I  had  kiU'd  a  fly. 

Emt^  DoMrriA,  uJured  in  by  Aretinvs,  her  train 
berue  up  by  Juua,  Cckis,  and  Domitilla. 

Novr  you  appear,  and  in 
That  glory  you  dc^enre !  and  these,  that  stoop 
To  do  rou  service,  in  the  act  much  honour'd  ( 
Julia,  forget  that  Titus  was  thy  father ; 
Csnis,  and  Domitilla,  ne'er  remember 
Sabinus  or  Vespasian.    To  be  slaves 
To  her  is  more  true  liberty,  tlian  to  live 
Pftrthian  or  Asian  queens.     As  lesser  stars 
That  wait  on  Phcebe  in  her  full  of  brightness. 
Compared  to  her.  you  are.    Thus,  thus  I  seat  you 
Bt  Csesar's  side,  commanding  these,  that  once 
Were  the  adort*d  glories  of  the  time, 
To  witness  to  tlie  world  they  are  your  vassals, 
At  your  feet  to  attend  you. 
JDom,  Tis  your  pleasure, 
And  not  my  pride.    And  yet,  when  I  consider 
That  I  am  yours,  all  duties  they  can  pay 
I  do  receive  as  circumstances  aue 
To  her  you  please  to  honour. 

Be^uter  Parthenius  wUh  Philarous. 

.   Parth,  Cesar's  will 

Commands  you  hither,  nor  must  you  gainsay  it. 

PkiL  Lose  time  to  see  an  interlude  T  must  I  pay 
For  my  vexation  1  [too 

Pmrdt,  Not  in  the  court; 
It  is  the  emperor's  charge. 

PkiL  I  shall  endure 
Mj  torment  tlien  the  better. 

Ccf.  Can  it  be 
This  sordid  thing,  Parthenius,  is  thy  father? 
No  actor  can  express  him :  1  had  held 
The  fiction  for  impossible  in  the  scene, 
Had  I  not  seen  the  substunce.     Sirrah,  sit  still, 
And  give  attention ;  if  you  but  nod, 
You  sleep  for  ever.     Let  them  spare  the  prologue. 
And  all  tbo  ceremonies  proper  to  ourself. 
And  come  to  the  last  act — ^therc,  where  the  cure 
By  the  doctor  is  made  perfect.     The  swift  minutes 
Seem  years  to  me,  Domitia,  that  divorce  thee 
From  my  embraces:  my  desires  increasing 
As  thev  are  satis6ed,  ail  pleasures  else 
Are  tedious  as  dull  sorrows.     Kiss  me  again : 
If  I  now  wanted  beat  of  youth,  these  fires. 
In  Priam's  veins  would  thaw  his  frozen  blood. 
Enabling  him  to  get  a  second  Hector 
For  the  defence  of  Troy. 

Dom,  Vou  are  wanton ! 
Pray  you,  forbear.    Let  me  see  the  play. 

C«.  Begin  there. 

£ii/tr  Paris  like  a  doctor  of  physic ,  atid  ^sopus : 
Latim'8  is  brought  forth  asUep  in  a  chair^  a  key  in 
hit  mouth, 

JEeop,  O  master  doctor,  he  is  past  recovery ; 
A  lethargy  hath  seized  him  :  and,  however 
Bis  sleep  resemble  death,  his  watchful  care 
To  guard  that  treasure  he  dares  make  no  use  of. 
Works  strongly  in  his  soul. 

Par.  \\  hat's  that  he  holds 
Bo  fast  between  his  teeth  t 
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JEsap.  The  key  that  op«tns 
His  iron  chests,  cramm'd  with  accursed  gold, 
Uusty  with  long  imprisonment.     There's  no  doty 
hi  me,  his  son,  nor  confidence  in  friends, 
I'hut  can  fiersiiade  him  to  deliver  up 
That  to  the  trust  of  any. 
f*hiL  He  is  the  wiaer : 
Wh  were  fashion'd  in  one  mould. 

^sop,  lie  eats  with  it ; 
And  when  devotion  calls  him  to  the  temple 
Of  .Mammon*,  whom,  of  all  the  gods,  he  kneels  to. 
That  held  thus  still,  his  orisons  are-pnid : 
Nor   will  he.   though   the   wealth   (if  Kome  weiv 
For  the  restoring  oft,  for  one  short  hour      [pawn*d 
Be  won  to  part  with  it. 

Phil,  Siill.  stHI  myself! 
And  if  like  me  he  love  his  gold,  no  pawn 
Is  good  security. 

Piir,  I'll  try  if  I  can  force  it 
It  will  not  be.     His  avaricious  mind. 
Like  men  in  rivers  drown'd,  makeii  him  gripe  faa^ 
I'o  his  lust  giisp,  what  he  in  life  lit- Id  dearest ; 
And,  if  that  it  were  possible  in  nature. 
Would  carry  it  with  him  to  the  otlier  world. 

PhiL  As  1  would  do  to  hell,  rather  than  leave  it. 
/Etitp,  Is  he  not  dead? 
Par,  Long  since  lo  all  good  actions. 
Or  to  himself,  or  otl)ers,  for  which  wise  men 
D^ire  to  live.     You  may  with  safety  pinch  him. 
Or  under  his  nails  stick  needles,  yet  he  stirs  ootj 
Anxious  fear  to  lose  what  his  soul  duats  on. 
Renders  his  flesh  insensible.     We  mu»t  use 
Some  means  to  rouse  the  sleeping  faculties  ' 

Of  his  mind  ;  there  lies  tlie  letliargy.  Takea  trump«tt» 
And  blow  it  into  his  ears ;  'tis  to  no  purpose; 
I'he  roaring  noise  of  thunder  cannot  wake  him : 
And  yet  despair  not ;  I  have  one  trick  left  yet. 
A^sop,  What  is  it? 
Pmr,  I  will  cause  a  fearful  dream 
To  steal  into  his  fancy,  and  disturb  it 
With  the  horror  it  brings  with  it,  and  so  free 
His  l>0(iy*s  organs. 

Dnm.  Tis  a  cunning  fellow  ; 
If  he  were  indeed  a  doctor,  as  the  play  sayst* 
He  should  be  sworn  my  servant ;  govern  my  slum- 
And  mini^^ter  to  me  waking.  [bers. 

Par,  If  this  fail,  [A  Chest  is  brought  tn. 

I'll  give  him  o'er.     So;  with  all  violence 
Rend  ope  this  iron  chest,  for  here  his  life  lies 
Bound  up  in  fetters,  and  in  the  defence 
Of  what  ho  values  higherj  'twill  return, 
And  till  each  vein  and  artery. — Louder  yet ! 
— '1  is  open,  and  already  he  begins 

*  Of  ^fimmon|Av.\  There  secmt  a  want  of  jndgmcnt  ia 
the  iiilrokluctiua  of  Mammon,  (4  deiiy  uukuown  to  the 
Rutiuns,!  whrn  Piutus  wonki  hitve  >tTv«rd  Uie  turn  aawcUi 

♦ Toke  a  trumpet 

And  tdouf  it  in  his  ears  ;  'tit  to  no  purpose  ;]  So  Juvenal  x 
Qui  vix  eomicines  exaudiet  atque  tn^rum 
Concentus.  SsT,  z. 

And  J«>nM>ii  : 

••  >lr,  epvak  out ; 

Ywn  may  be  loiiiter  yet ;  a  mlveiin 

Di^ch^rged  into  hit  ear,  woald  hanlly  bore  it  "    like  Pom, 

X  If  he  were  \nAved  a  doctor,  as  the  play  says,\  indeed^ 
which  coiiS|<l«tes  lite  veite,  i»  oitiiite«i  b>  both  the  modem 
ediiorit;  m»  av  m4ny  other  words  in  this  \\\\\c  iiiterlnde, 
wiiirli  I  hnvc  siltrntly  bronght  b4el(.  Dumitia  aiid»,  *'  He 
fhtinlt  btf  twom  my  servant."  Thi»  wai  \vt*  a  Ruinan  than 
an  Biiji'h  cii!>tom.  In  Massliiger's  time  liie  attendants  ol 
ihc  yiXvMt  \«  ho  wvre  maintained  in  considt-rabi«  numbers, took 
an  oath  nfjldelity  on  ibeir  entrance  into  uflioe. 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


Tb  ttir,  mark  with  what  trouble. 

ILatimu  ttreiehu^  himaey', 

FhiL  An  yon  are  Cssar, 
Defend  thi«  honest,  thrifty  man !  they  are  thievea. 
And  come  to  rob  him. 

Parth,  Peace !  the  emperor  frowns. 

Par.  So ;  now  pour  out  the  bags  upon  the  table. 
Remove  his  jewels,-  and  bis  bonds. — Again, 
Ring  a  second  golden  peal.     His  eyes  are  open ; 
He  stares  as  he  had  seen  Medusa*s  head, 
And  were  tum'd  marble.— Once  more. 

Lat,  Murder!  Murder! 
They  oome  to  murder  me.    My  son  in  the  plot? 
Thou  worse  than  parricide  !  if  it  be  death 
To  strike  thy  father's  body,  can  all  tortures 
The  furies  in  hell  practise,  be  sufiiMent 
For  thee  that  dost  assassinate  mv  soul  T 
My  gold  !  my  bonds !  my  jewels !  dost  thoa  Ukry 
My  glad  {^lossession  of  them  for  a  day } 
Extinguishing  the  taper  of  my  life 
CoDSumed  unto  the  snuff  7 

Par.  Seem  not  to  mind  him. 

Lor.  Have  I,  to  leare  thee  rich,  denied  inyaelf 
The  joys  of  human  being ;  scraped  and  hoarded 
A  mass  of  treasure,  which  had  Solon  seen, 
The  Lydian  Croesus  had  appear'd  to  him 
Poor  as  the  beggar  Irus  T  And  yet  I, 
Solicitous  to  increase  it,  when  my  entrails 
Were  clemm*d*,  with  keeping  a  perpetual  (aat 
W«s  deaf  to  their  loud  windy  cries,  as  fearing. 
Should  1  disburse  one  penny  to  their  use, 
My  heir  might  curse  me.    And  to  save  ezpenae 
In  outward  ornaments,  I  did  expose 
Iffy  naked  body  to  tJie  winter'a  cold. 
And  summer's  scorching  heat :  nay,  when  diieasas 
Grew  thick  upon  me,  and  a  little  cost 
Had  purobased  my  recovery,  I  chose  mu*^ 
To  have  my  ashes  closed  up  in  my  urn, 
B?  hasting  on  my  fate,  than  to  diminish 
Tfae  gold  my  prodigal  son,  while  I  am  living. 
Carelessly  scatten. 

i£«0/).  Would  you'd  dispatch  and  die  onoet  * 
Your  ghost  should  feel  in  hell,  that  is  my  slav« 
Which  was  your  master. 

PhiL  Out  upon  thee,  varlet ! 

Par,  And  what  then  follows  all  your  carke  and 
caring, 
And  selftuffliction  T  When  your  starved  trunk  ia 
Tuni'd  to  forgotten  dust,  tnis  hopeful  youtli 
Urines  upon  )Our  monument,  ne'er  remembering 
How  much  for  him  you  suffer'd  ;  and  then, telle 
To  the  companions  of  his  lusts  and  riota, 
The  hell  you  did  endure  on  earth,  to  leave  him 
Large  means  to  be  an  epicure,  and  to  feast 
His  senses  all  at  once,  a  happiness 


You  never  gmnted  to  yourself.     Your  gold,  4] 
Got  with  vexation,  and  preserved  with  trouble 
Maintains  the  public  stews,  |»andei«,  and 
i  hat  ({uaff  damnations  to  your  mumary^. 
For  living  so  long  liere. 

Lat,  It  will  be  so  ;  I  see  it. 
O.  tbst  I  could  redeem  the  lime  that's  pest ! 
[  would  live  and  die  like  myself;  and  malM 
Of  what  my  industry  purcha&ed. 

Par.  Covetiius  men. 
Having  one  foot  in  the  grave,  lament  10  «t«r: 
But  grant  tlmt  i  by  art  could  yet  recover 
Your  desperate  sickness,  lengthen  out  your  lifii 
A  dozen  of  years ;  as  I  restore  your  boclr 
I'o  perfect  health,  will  you  with  care  endeavoiir 
1  o  rectify  your  mind  ?  , 

Lat.  I  should  so  live  then. 
As  neither  my  heir  should  have  fust  esuia  to  tbW 
1  lived  too  long,  for  being  close-handed  to  lua» 
Or  cruel  to  myself. 

Par.  Have  your  desires. 
Phocbu  ^  assisting  me,  1  will  repair 
The  ruin''!  building  of  your  health  ;  and  think  aot 
You  have  a  son  that  hatM  you ;  the  truth  is. 
This  means,  with  his  consent,  1  practised  on  yon 
To  this  good  end  :  it  being  a  device. 
In  you  to  -hew  the  Cure  of'  AoaHct, 

[Exeuni  Paris,  LaCmtif,  tmd 


•  Were  cIcmmM  wiih  hetptrnf  a  perpeiuml  fatA  To  b« 
4kmim'd  not  elamm*d,{M$  Ste«vcns -quotes  itfromibc  miser- 
sMe  itfxt  of  Coxeler  and  M.  Mason,)  is  to  be  shrank  op  with 
kiutf^er,  so  as  to  dine  together:  thas  Marston  ; 

**  Now  liuns  hav-cUmm'd  eutraU*  roar  for  food." 

Antonio  ami  MeUida. 
Metaplioricsilly,  to  be  starved.  Thus  Joason:  *' Hard  is 
dMr  fatr.  when  the  valiant  mast  either  bee  or  cUm."  Again, 
*•  1  cannot  eat  stones  and  tnrf :  What!  will  he  dem  me 
and  ny  rolluwers  t  ask  bini,  an  he  will  olom  ne."   Pottmo- 

f  iGsop.  n'ouldpou'ddiopaiehanddUomeet]  This  line 

li  lDC«>rrvctly  giv«n  in  both  ihe  nH«#tii  editions.    Cesetcr 

4maH  a  woni,  ami  M.  Mason  inserted  one  at  random,  which 

Muthtd  ml  once  the  measure  and  ihe  sense  I  He  reads, 

ff'ouM  wmm  dUimUk  maddio  at 


PhiL  An  old  fool,  to  be  gull'd  thus!  had  hodM 
Aa  I  resolve  to  do,  not  to  be  alter *dt 
It  had  gone  off  twanging. 

Get.  Huw  approve  you,  sweeteal. 
Of  the  matter  and  the  actora  ! 

Dom,  For  the  subjectf, 
[  like  it  not!  it  was  61ch'd  out  of  HonoA. 
— Nav,  I  have  read  tlie  poets : — ^but  the  feUoir 
Tliat  play'd  the  doctor,  did  it  well,  by  Visnus  ; 
He  liad  a  tuneable  tongue,  and  neat  delivery : 
Ana  \et,  in  my  opinion,  he  would  perform 
A  n.  f  er's  part  much  better.    Prithee.  Cear« 
For  I  grow  weary,  let  us  see  to-morrow 
Iphii  and  Anarareto. 

Cmu,  Any  thing 
For  thy  delight,  Domltia ;  to  your  rest. 
Till  I  come  to  disquiet  you  :  wait  upon  her. 
There  is  a  business  that  I  n<«st  dispatch. 
And  1  will  straight  be  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Aret.  Dom.,  Julia,  CmmU^mmd  Xliwgiar 

Parth,  Now,  my  dread  air, 
Endeavour  to  prevail. 

C«rs.  One  way  or  other 
We'll  cure  him,  never  doubt  it.    Now,  PhDargvi^. 
Thou  wretched  thing,  hast  thou  seen  thy  aonfil 

baseness. 
And  but  observed  what  a  contemptible  creatura 
A  covetous  miser  is?  Dost  thou  m  thyself 
Feel  true  compunction,  with  a  resolution 
To  be  a  new  man  ? 


,  ftc]   Ubi 


i       *  That  quaff  danmaiiono  to  jfour 
•   Pope : 

**  At  best,  it  falls  to  some  nngracloot  som, 

Wlio  cries,  my  father's  d d,  aial  all's  ay 

t  Dom.  For  the  $tU)jretf 

I  like  it  not ;  it  woe  filched  out  qf  Horaeo,}  Idlfl^ 
Domiiia.  Th«re  Is  nnrominon  spirit  and  beantyiaiUs 
interlude.  The  ontliiie  indeed,  as  the  lady  ohaervea»  Is 
Hor^M* }  hot  is  filled  op  with  a  masterly  peacil. 


I] 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


PhiL  This  cn»rf  body'f  Cmw's  ; 
Bat  for  my  mind 

Ctf^f.  Trifle  not  with  my  anger. 
Can»t  thou  make  good  use  of  what  was  now  pre- 

And  imitate,  in  thy  sudden  change  of  life, 
Tlie  miserablf  rich  man,  that  express'd 
What  tlMHi  art  ♦©  the  lite! 

FhiL  Pray  you  jR:iv«  me  leave 
To  die  as  I  have  lived.     I  must  not  part  with 
\i\'  gold  ;  it  is  my  life ;  1  am  past  cure. 

Crf».  No ;  by  Minerra,  thou  shalt  never  more 
Feel  the  least  touch  of  avarice.    Take  him  hence. 


And  hang  him  instantly.    If  dMfre  be  goM  in  Wl; 

Enjoy  it :— thine  here,  and  thy  life  together, 

In  forfeited. 

PhiL  Was  I  sent  for  to  this  purpose? 
Parth.  Mercy  for  all  my  service;  Caesar,  merDrl 
CiTj    Should  Jove  plead  for  him,  'tis  resolved  a» 
dies. 

And  he  that  speaVs  one  syllable  to  dissuade  mt ; 

And  therefore  tempt  me  liot.    It  is  but  justice :    . 

Since  such  as  wilfully  would  hourly  die, 

Must  tax  themselves,  and  not  my  cruelty. 

fExffwlfci' 


ACT  III. 


8CENE  I^-7-il  JR4MNII  in  the  Pahc§. 
WMttr  JiruA,  DomrnLLA,  and  SiEFHAKOt. 
JuL  No,  Domitilla ;  if  you  but  compare 
What  1  have  suffered  with  your  iniuries, 
(Though  ereat  ones,  1  confess.)  they  will  appear 
Lik«  molehills  to  Olympus. 
D«mitiL  You  are  tender 
Of  your  own  wounds,  which  makes  you  lose  the 

feeling 
And  sense  of  mine.    The  incest  he  committed 
With  you,  and  publicly  profe««8'd,  in  scorn 
Of  what  the  world  durst  censure,  may  admit 
Some  weak  defence,  as  being  bom  headlong  to  it. 
But  in  a  manly  way.  to  enjoy  your  beauties  : 
Besides,  won  by  his  perjuries,  that  he  wuuld 
Sttlute  you  with  the  title  of  Augusta. 
Vour  faint  denial  show'd  a  full  consent. 
And  grant  to  his  temptations.     But  poor  I, 
Tliat  would  not  yield,  but  was  witli  violence  forced 
To  serve  his  lusts,  and  in  a  kind  Tiberius 
At  CapresB  never  practised,  have  not  here 
One  conscious  touch  to  rise  up  my  accuser ; 
I,  in  my  will  being  innocent. 

Steph^  I'ardon  me. 
Great  princesses,  though  I  presume  to  tell  you. 
Wasting  your  time  in  childish  lamentations, 
Vott  do  degenerate  from  the  blood  you  spring  from : 
For  there  is  something  more  in  Rome  expected 
From  Titus*  dst|ffhter,  and  his  uncle's  heir, 
1*han  womaoisl^bmplaints,  after  such  wrongs^ 
Which  mvrcy  cannot  pardon.     But,  you*ll  say. 
Your  bands  are  weak,  and  should  you  but  attempt 
A  just  revenge  on  this  inhuman  monster. 
This  prodigy  of  mankind,  bloody  Domitian 
Hath  ready  swords  at  his  command,  as  well 
As  islaftds  to  confine  you,  to  remove 
His  doubu.  and  fears,  did  he  but  entertain 
1  he  least  suspicion  you  contrived  or  plotted 
Against  hU  person. 

JmL  *Tis  true,  Stephanos; 
The  legions  that  sack*d  Jerusalem, 
Under  my  fether  Titus,  are  sworn  bis. 
And  1  no -more  remember'd. 

i>snitt/.  And  to  lose 
Ourselves  by  budding  on  impossible  hopM, 
Were  desperate  madness. 
I^pft.  Ymi  cooelude  too  fest 


One  single  arm,  whose  master  does  contemn 
His  own  life,  holds  a  full  command  o'er  his. 
Spite  of  his  guards*.    1  was  your  bondman,  ladf 
And  vou  my  gracious  patroneas ;  my  wealth 
And  liberty  your  gift :  and,  though  no  soldier* 
To  whom  or  custom  or  example  makes 
Grim  deatli  appear  less  terrible,  1  dare  die 
To  do  you  service  in  a  fair  revenge : 
And  it  will  better  suit  your  births  and  banoiirf 
To  fall  at  once,  than  to  live  ever  slaves 
To  his  proud  empress,  that  insulu  upon 
Your  patient  sufierines.    Say  bat  you,  Go  on. 
And  I  will  reach  his  heart,  or  perish  in 
The  noble  undertaking. 

DomitiL  Your  free  offer 
Confirms  your  thankfulness,  which  I  aeknowledgo 
A  satisfaction  fur  a  grea  er  debt 
Than  what  you  stand  engaged  for ;  but  I  m^pstoolU 
Upon  uncertain  ground;*,  hazard  so  grateful 
And  good  a  servant.    1  he  immortal  Powers 
Protect  a  prince,  though  sold  to  impious  actn. 
And  seem  to  slumber  till  his  roaring  crin^ 
Awake  their  justice  ;  but  then,  looking  down. 
And  with  impsrtial  eyes,  on  his  contempt 
Of  all  religion,  and  moral  goodness. 
They,  in  their  secret  judgements,  do  dotovmine 
To  leave  him  to  his  wickedness,  which  sinks  him, 
When  he  is  mostsecuref. 

JuL  His  cruelty 
Increasing  daily,  of  necessity 
Must  render  him  as  odious  to  his  soldiers. 
Familiar  frii  nds,  and  freedmen,  as  it  hath  done 
Already  to  the  senate  :  then  forsaken 
Of  his  supporters,  and  g^wn  terrible 
Even  to  himself,  and  her  he  now  so  doats  on. 
We  may  put  into  act.wliat  now  with  safety 
We  cannot  whisper. 

Suph,  1  am  still  prepared 

*  One  tinylt  arm,  wh&te  wester  «hn  eentenm 
Hi*  oum  tif'e  holde  a/uU  ocmmand  otr  kit. 
Spite  cf  hie  yHard«f  Tliv  miih   ilion}>lii  U  expreMe4 
with  uwn:  eiicrKy  iii  '/he  Fatai  Ouwrjf: 
**  I  am  des|>er4(e  ol'  my  Uie,  mmI  cwiiMiiniid  >oiir'>.' 
t  A  uobltf  »vitliiiH  lit,  bcNniifnlly  t*Jkprc»«^l.  Ht*w  iiiack  m> 
perior  aie  time  mauly  uml  rational  wbM.*i%ati<iis,  lu  -lbs 
»(Avij>h  mxximt  t'lMiiHi  in  Hamlet,  Tke  Maide  Hevenye,  Am. 
ll   i«  iriie,  tiivy  are  tlcil veil   irum  a  |>**r«:r  nide  iImii  aujr 
.  with  which  Dt*iuiliUa  iva*  ac«|naiB»lc«l  \  hiii  which,  hvuevrr, 
was  not  luura  epieo  lo  MaMla^vr  Uua  to  bia  couicm  pwrai'tta 


m 
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To  execute,  wh<ni  jWi  pletse  to  command  me : 
Since  1  am  confident  he  deserves  much  more 
That  vindicates  hU  country  from  a  tyrant*, 
Than  lie  that  saves  a  citizen. 

En^er  C^iiNis. 

JuL  O,  here's' Caen  is. 

DomitiL  Whence  come  you? 

C«tnis,  From  the  empress,  who  seems  moved 
In  that  you  wait  no  better.     I  ler  pride*s  grown 
To  such  a  height,  that  she  disdains  tlie  service 
Of  her  own  women ;  and  esteems  herself 
Neglected,  when  tl  e  |)rinc«sses  of  the  blood. 
On  every  coarse  ero|itoyment,  are  not  ready 
To  stoop  to  her  comnninds. 

DomitU.  Where  is  her  greatness?  [descend 

Canis,  Where  you  would  little  think  she  could 
To  grace  the  room  or  jiersons. 

JuL  Speak,  where  is  she? 

Ctenis,  Among  ihe  phiyers ;  where,  all  state 
8hedoes  enquire  who  acts  thi:*  part,  who  that. 
And  in  what  habits?  blames  the  tirewomen 
For  want  of  curious  dressings ; — and,  so  taken 
She  is  with  Paris  the  tragedian's  shapef, 
That  is  to  act  a  lover,  1  thought  once 
She  would  have  courted  him. 

DomitiL  in  tlie  mean  time 
How  spends  the  emperor  Uu  hours  T 

Citnit.  As  ever 
He  hath  done  heretofore ;  in  being  cmel 
To  innocent  men,  whose  virtues  he  calls  crimes. 
And,  but  this  morning,  if 't  be  possible. 
He  hath  ou^one  himself,  fiaviug  condemn'd 
At  Aretinus  his  informer's  suit, 
Palphurius  Sura,  and  good  Junius  Rusticus, 
Men  of  the  best  repute  in  Rome  for  their 
Integrity  of  life :  no  fault  objected. 
But  that  they  did  lament  his  cruel  sentence 
On  Paetus  Thrasea,  the  philosopher, 
Their  putron  und  instructor.     * 

Steph.  Can  Jove  see  this, 
And  hold  bis  thunder ! 

DomitiL  Nero  und  Caligula 
Onl^  commanded  mischiefs ;  but  our  Cusar 
Delights  lt\  i4f0  them. 

JiU    \\fhf\t  we  cannot  help, 
W^  loay  deplore  with  silence. 

Cisiiis.  We  are  culld  for 
By  our  proud  mistress. 

DomitiL  We  awhile  must  suffer. 

Steph.  It  is  true  fortitude  to  stand  firm  against 
All  shocks  of  fate,  when  cowards  faint  and  die 
In  fear  to  suffer  more  calamity.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — Another  Room  in  the  iame. 

Enter. Cjesak  and  Partuenius, 

C^ci.  They  are  then  in  fetters? 

Parth.  Yes,  sir,  but 

Coj.  But  what? 
I'll  have  thy  thoughts ;  deliver  them. 
ParfA.  I  shall,  sir  : 


• from  a  tymut.]    It  is  tirannU  In  the 

•Id  copies;  but  ■•  this  wonl  is  trfqaeuily  misprinted  for 
Mm  other,  I  have  uoi  removed  Cuxetvr's  emeiititfliuu  from 
Mm  test;  lbou]i(h  nul  absuluiely  neci-Miry. 

♦  and  to  taken 

She  is  with  Pari*  the  tragedian'e  sbap«,]   L  e.  drew, 


But  Still  submitting  to  your  god-like  pleasurat 
W^hich  cannot  be  instructed. 

CiTj.  I'o  the  point.  i 

Parth.  Nor  let  your  sacred  majesty  beliero 
Your  vassal,  that  with  dry  eyea  look'd  up<m 
His  father  dragg'd  to  death  by  yOur  command. 
Can  pity  these,  that  durst  pn  sume  to  ceuaura 
What  you  decreed. 

Ctti.  Well ;  forward. 

Parth.  ' lis  my  xuai 
Still  to  preserve  your  clemency  admired* 
Temper *d  with  justice,  that  emboldens  mo 
To  offer  my  advice.     Alas!  1  know,  air. 
These  bookmen,  Rusticus,  and  Palj>hurius  Su^ 
Deserve  all  tortifres :  yet,  in  my  opinion, 
I'hey  being  ]X)pular  senators,  and  cried  up 
With  loud  applauses  of  tlie  multitude. 
For  fobli4h  honesty,  and  beggarly  virtue, 
Twould  relish  more  of  )M>licy,  to  have  tbem 
Made  away  in  private,  with  what  exquisite  U 
You  please,— it  skills  not, — than  to  have  tbem  draws 
To  tie  Degrees*  in  public ;  for  'tis  doubted 
Thai  the  sad  object  may  beget  compaasioB 
In  the  giddy  ruut,  and  cause  some  sudden  «ytt)V 
That  may  disturb  you. 

Ctf'f.  I  lence,  pale-spirited  coward ! 
Can  we  descend  so  far  beneath  ours^*^. 
As  or  to  court  tlie  |>eople's  love,  or  fear 
'i'heir  worst  of  hate  ^  Can  they,  that  are  as  dMt 
Before  tlie  whirlwind  of  oar  will  and  poi 
Add  any  moment  to  us  T  Or  thoo  think. 
If  there  are  gods  above,  or  goddesses. 
But  wise  Alnierva,  that's  mine  own,  and 
I'hat  they  huve  vacant  hours  to  take  into 
I'heir  serious  protection,  or  care. 
This  many-headed  monster?  Mankind  IItcs 
In  few,  as  potent  monarchs,  and  tlieir  peers  ; 
Ati'l  all  those  glorious  constellations 
Tha^  ao  •*doTn  the  firmament,  appointed,        . 
Like  grooms,  with  their  bright  mfluence  to  Mtead 
The  actions  of  kings  and  emperors, 
1  hey  being  the  greater  wheels  that  move  the  less. 
Bring    forth   those    condemn'd  wretches  }—-^£xil 

Partltettius.]— let  me  see 
One  man  so  lost,  as  but  to  pity  them. 
And  though  there  lay  a  million  of  souls 
Imprison 'd  in  ois  flesh,  my  hangmen*s  hooke 
Should  rend  it  off,  and  give  them  liberty. 
Caisar  hath  said  it. 

Re-enter  Parthenius,  with  Aarnitt/s,  and  Gutird; 
Hangmen  tiraggiug  in  JuNiup  Rusncus  and 
Palphurius  SuitA,  bouna  back  uback* 

Aret,  'Tis  great  Ciesar's  pleasure. 
That  with  fix'd  eyes  you  carefully  observe 
The  people's  looks.     Charge  upon  any  man 
That  with  a  sigh  or  murmur  dots  express 
A  seeming  sorrow  for  these  traitors*  deaths* 
You  know  his  will,  perform  it. 

C<t$.  A  good  bloodhound. 
And  fit  for  my  employments. 

Sura.  Ciive  us  leave 
To  die,  f?ll  tyrant. 


*  To  the  Degrees,  &cO    To  the  ScaUe  Gemomiet,  JWt 

tioiicd  bi-ltire ;  (p.  174;)  Coxvisr  primed  Deerert;  bot  ^« 
old  cuiiy  rc-«(li  iisubuve.    The  word  H«*cd  byiunsoa 
**  I  heir  budies  thrown  into  the  Genionics, 
The  cxpulfred  ApicnU  finds  thein  there; 
W  hum  when  the  siiw  lio  spread  oa  tba  D^gemu,"  A^ 
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Rfut.  For,  beyond  our  bodies, 
Tbou  Imset  no  power. 

C^$.  Yen ;  111  aifflict  your  souls, 
And  force  tliem  moaning  to  the  Styg:i*«n  lake. 
Prepared  for  MUch  to  howl  in,  that  blaiipheuie 
The  ])o%ver  of  princes,  that  nrf  f^ods  on  earth. 
Tremble  to  think  howr  terrible  the  dream  is 
After  this  sleep  of  death. 

Ifu>t.  To  guilty  men 
It  may  brin<  terror ;  not  to  us,  that  know 
What  *tis  to  die.  well  taut^ht  by  hi«i  example 
For  whom  we  suffer.     In  my  thou^^ht  I  see 
The  substance  of  that  pure  untaiiited  soul 
Of  Tbrasea.  our  master,  made  a  star. 
That  with  raefodious  harmony  invites,  us 
(Leariug:  this  dungfhil)  Rome,  made  hell  by  thee) 
To  trace  his  heavenly  steps,  and  fill  a  8)«here 
Above  yoQ  crystal  canopy. 

Citi.  Do  invoke  him 
Wttli  all  the  aids  his  sanctity  of  life 
Have  won  on  tlie  re  warders  of  his  virtue  ; 
They  shall  not  save  you. — Dogs,  do  you  grin  ?  tor- 
ment them. 

[T%tf  Hangmen  torment  them,  thejt  ttiU  $miUng, 
So,  take  a  leaf  of  Seneca  now,  and  prove 
If  it  can  render  you  insensible 
Of  that  which  but  begins  here.     Now  an  oil, 
Drawn  from  the  stoic's  frozen  princifde^, 
PredcHninant  over  fire,  were  useful  for  you. 

A^ain,  again.     You  trifle.     Not  a  groan  ?-^ 

Is  my  rage  lost  ?  What  cursed  charms  defend  them  I 
Search  (  eeper,  villains.     Who  looks  pale,  or  thinks 
That  \  am  cruel  ? 

Aiet,  Over-merciful : 
•Ji-i  a'l  your  weaknefs.  sir. 

Pui  ik,  I  dare  not  show 
A  sign  of  snrroiv  ;  yet  mv  sinews  shrink. 
The  s{HC'Qcle  is  so  horrid.  [Aside, 

Cat*.  1  was  never 
0*ercome  till  now.     For  my  sake  roar  a  little. 
And  show  vou  are  corporeal,  and  not  turn'd 
Aerial  spirits.— Will  it  not  do?  Hy  Pallas, 
It  is  unkindly  done  to  mock  his  fury 
Whom  the  world  styles  Omiiiputen* !  I  am  tortured 
In  their  want  of  feeling  torments.     Marius*  story. 
That  does  report  him  to  have  sat  unmoved. 
When  cunning  surgeons  ripp*d  his  arteries 
And  veins,  to  cure  his  gout,  comfmred  to  this. 
Deserves  not  to  be  named.    Are  they  not  deiid  ? 
If  so,  we  wash  an  iEthiop. 

Sun,  No ;  we  live. 

Rutt,  Live  to  deride  thee,    our  calm  patience 
treading 
Upon  the  neck  of  tyranny.    That  securely. 
As  'twere  a  gentle  slumber,  we  endure 
Thy  hangmen's  studied  tortures,  is  a  debt 
We  owe  to  grave  philosophy,  that  instructs  us 
The  flesh  is  but  the  clothmg  of  the  soul. 
Which  growing  out  of  fashion,  though  it  be 
Cast  off;  or  rent,  or  torn,  like  ours,  'tis  then, 
Being  itself  divine,  in  her  best  lustre. 
But  unto  such  as  thou,  that  have*  no  hopes 
Beyond  the  present,  every  little  scar, 
The  want  of  rest,  excess  of  heat  or  cold, 
That  does  inform  them  only  ihey  are  mortal, 
Pierce  through  and  through  them. 

C«s.  We  will  hear  no  more. 


that  have  na  hopre  ]    Coxvter  sad 


VMy  ineorrvetij  read,  thmt  hd»t  mq  hopee. 


RhU,  This  only,  and  I  give  thee  warning  of  it  * 
Though  it  is  in  thy  will  to  grind  this  earth 
As  small  as  atoms,  they  thrown  in  the  sea  too. 
They  shall  seem  re-collected  to  thy  sense : 
And,  when  the  sandy  building  of  thy  greatness 
Shall  with  its  own  weight  totter,  look  to  see  me 
As  I  was  yesterday,  in  my  perfect  shape . 
For  ril  appear  in  horror. 

Cirj.  By  my  shaking 
I  »m  the  guilty  man,  and  not  the  judge. 
Drag  from  my  sight  these  cursed  ominous  wisardt, 
ThMt,  as  they  are  now,  like  to  double-faced  Janus, 
Which  way  soe'er  I  look,  are  furies  to  n\e. 
Away  with  them  !  first  show  them  death,  then  lemrm 
No  memory  of  their  ashes.     I'll  mock  fate. 

[Exeunt  Hangmen  with  Ruaicui  and  Sarei,* 
Shall  words  fright  him  victorious  armies  circle  ? 
No,  no ;  the  fev.er  does  begin  to  leave  me ; 

Enter  DoM  in  A,  Julia,  and  Cjenis;  Stephanos  y«i- 

lowing. 

Or,  were  it  deadly,  from  this  living  fountain 
I  could  renew  the  vigour  of  my  yoiith. 
And  be  a  second  X'irbiusf.    O  my  glory ! 
My  life !  command^  I  my  all ! 

Dom,  As  you  to  me  are. 

[  Emhneing  and  kiinng  mutualif, 
I  heard  you  were  sad  ;  1  have  prepared  you  sport 
Will  banish  melancholy.     Sirrah',  (Jaesar, 
( I  hug  myself  for't)  I  have  been  instructing 
The  players  how  to  set;  and  to  cut  off 
All  tedious  impertinence,  have  contracted 
1'he  tragedy  into  one  continued  scene. 
I  have  the  art  oft,  and  am  taken  more 
With  my  ability  that  way,  than  all  knowledge 
I  have  but  of  thy  love. 

Ctff.  I'hou  art  still  tliyself, 
The  sweetest,  wittiest, 

Dom,  When  we  a*re  abed 
I'll  thank  your  good  opinion.    Thou  shalt  see 
Such  an  Iphis  of  thy  Paris^ ! — and  to  humble 
The  pride  of  Doroitilla,  that  neglects  me, 
(Howe'er  she  is  your  cousin,)  I  have  forced  her 
To  ]day  the  part  of  Anaxarete— — 
You  are  not  offended  with  it? 

Ctes,  Any  thing 
That  does  content  thee  yields  delight  to  me : 
My  faculties  and  powers  are  thine. 

Dom,  I  thank  you : 


*  [Exnmt  Hanfcmen  with  Btuticua  and  Sam.]  AfUe 
Sura,  Coxetcr  mid  M.  Miisun  ail:l,  Stepkanoe  JoiloHiin§, 
ThU  rending  «  man  ont  l>efore  he  comes  in,  lit  anuther 
inMance  of  Ihr  •nrprbing  atieniion  which  Mantsenger  ca> 
pvrienctKl  from  the  lunntrr  editura.  The  qa<irtu  reads  aa  IC 
standi  here  :  hanj/mm,  too,  U  broaghl  back  in  lieo  of  iIm 
mure  niodbh  tcnn  ejrvcutioner§, 

t  And  te  a  eecond  Virbins.)  The  name  given  to  Hippoly 
Ins  after  he  was  re»toreit  to  life  by  >]£acnlapin».    Me  was  te 
called,  say  the  critics,  quod  <j»/rr  virus  \A*ftierit.    See  7%§ 
jtineid,  Uh.  vii.  v.  765. 

I  J^y  ^fef  command  f  nty  allf,  i.  c.  my  power!  my  all  I 
This  is  tiie  reading  of  the  old  copies,  and  nudoobtedlj 
genuine:  tlie  mo<tfrn  editors  (I  kmiw  not  why)  cl^oote 
to  read.  Alp  l{fe.'  command  mp  all!  which  the  reply  el 
Domi(i4  proves  to  be  rauli  nonsense.  • 

$ 7  Aim  tkalt  mr 

Xueh  an  Iphie  qf  thp  ParU!  &c.]  The  story  of  Iphls 
and  Anixareit*  is  bfaiiiifiill>  t«»Id  by  Ovid,  in  tlte  fonrieenik 
book  of  his  ilftrfamor7»Aoe-a,(v.(tOd,ef  •rtg.,)towhich  1  refer 
the  reader,  as  it  is  to(»  lung  to  l>e  cKtracied.  Mas-inger  has 
followed  his  trader  pari  pateu;  and  indeed  the  rlecanee 
and  ppirit  which  he  n4s  infused  into  these  little  interludeiy 
canno.  be  too  highly  commended. 
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[AcilIL 


PrilhMf  )At*8  take  our  places.     Bid  tliem  enter 
Without  morv  viicumstaiice. 

AfUr  «  ikort  fioiaiah,  enter  Paris  a*  Iphb. 

How  do  you  like 
Thait  jhape*  T  methinks  it  is  roost  suitable 
To  the  aspfct  of  a  des]Murin^  lorer. 
The  seeming  late-fallen,  counterfeited  tears 
That  hang  upon  his  cheeks,  was  my  derice. 

CVf.  And  all  was  excellent 

Dmk.  Now  hear  him  speak. 

Ipkk.  That  she  is  fair,  (and  that  an  epithet 
Too  foul  U^ express  her,)  or  descended  nobly. 
Or  rich,  or  fortunate,  are  certain  trutns 
In  which  poor  I  phis  glories.     Hut  that  these 
Pfrfecfions  in  no  other  rirgin  found 
Abused,  should  nourish  cruelty  and  pride 
Id  the  dirinest  Anaxarete. 
Is,  to  my  love<>sick  languishing  soul,  a  riddle ; 
And  with  more  difficulty  to  be  dissolvedf. 
Than  that  the  monster  Sphinx  from  the  steep  rock 
Offer*d  to  (Edipus.    Imperious  Love, 
As  at  thy  ever-flaming  altars  I  phis, 
1'h^  never-tired  votary,  halli  preitenfed, 
With  scalding  tearti,  whole  hecatombs  of  sighs, 
Preferrintt  thy  power,  snd  thy  Paphian  mother's. 
Before  the  luunderer's,  Neptune's,  or  Pluto's. 
(lliat,  after  .Saturn,  did  divide  the  world, 
And  had  the  sway  of  things,  yet  were  compell'd 
By  thy  inevitable  shafts  to  yield. 
And  light  under  thy  ensigns,)  be  auspicious 
To  this  last  trial  of  my  sacrifice 
Of  love  and  service ! 

Dom,  Does  he  not  act  it  rarely  ? 
Observe  with  whst  a  feeling  he  ilelivers 
His  orisons  «o  Cupid  ;  I  am  rapt  with't. 

Jphit,  And  from  thy  never-emptied  quiver  take 
A  golden  arrowy,  to  trans6x  her  heart. 
And  force  her  love  like  me  ;  or  cure  my  wound 
With  a  leaden  one,  that  may  beget  in  me 

Hate  and  forgetfulness  of  whHt's  now  my  idol 

But  I  call  bacK  my  prayer;  I  have  blasphemed 
In  my  rash  wish  :  'tis  1  that  am  iinworthv  ; 
But  she  all  merit,  and  may  in  justice  challenge, 
From  the  assurance  of  her  excellencies, 
Not  love  but  adoration.     Vet,  bear  witness. 
All-knowing  Powers !  1  bring  along  with  me, 
As  faithful  advocates  to  make  intercession, 
A  loyal  heart  with  pure  and  holy  flumes, 
With  the  foul  fires  of  lust  never  iK>lluted. 
And,  as  I  touch  her  threshold,  which  with  tears. 
My   limbs  benumb'd  with  cold,  1  ofl  have  wasli'd. 
With  my  glad  lips  I  kiss  this  earth  grown  proud 
With  frequent  favours  from  her  delicate  feet. 

Dom,  Hv  CKHar's  life  he  weeps !  and  I  forbear 
Hardly  to  Iceep  him  comtMmy. 

Jphit.  Ble»t  ground,  thy  |iardon, 
If  1  profane  it  with  forbidden  steps. 


Ifow  H»  you  like 


Tkee  »liapct]  Tke  Roman  actom  uUyed  in  masks,  oae  of 
wblcb  Duniilia  rallr  a  »liapc. — M.  mai4in. 

That  a  nia>k  was  called  a  thape  1  uwer  heard  before. 
"Hie  lacl  i»,  fh4l  ahape  it  a  lliv^irlfal  wnnl,  ami,  in  the 
langn^Kf  of  Itie  pru|>«rri\-inan.  m«aus,  ai  Im«  bven  already 
olMervca,  the  uhoK  i>r  ihr  <ln*M. 

i  And  unth  more  difficulty  to  be  (1i«"ulvcd.l  So  the  o!d  co- 
pie*.   Cuxelvr  and  M.  M«*«iii  rvM\  eolvrd. 

I  I  phi*.  And  from  thy  nrver-rmpt'mt  qwver  take 

A  ifolden  arrowy  Ace]  For  tlii*  exprcM^iun,  uhich,  like  a 
f^w  Mhcru, occur*  tonie what  too  rrct|ueutly.  Sec  Ike  Virgin 
Martyr. 


I  must  presume  to  knock— and  yet  attempt  it 
\\  itb  such  a  tremblin^f  reverence,  as  if 
My  hands  [wi  re  now]*  held  up  for  expnticn 
To  the  incensed  gods  to  spare  a  kingdom. 
Within  tliere,  ho  !  soraethmg  divine  come  fortli 
To  a  distressed  mortal. 

Enter  Latinus  a$  e  Porter. 

Port  Ha !  who  knocks  there  ? 

Dom,  What  a  churlish  look  this  kiuiy*  haa ! 

Pert,  Is't  you,  sirrah  ? 
Areyou  come  topule  and  whine?  Avaiint,aadqaieklj| 
Dog- whips  shall  drive  you  hence,  elsa. 

l>0iii.  Churlish  devil ! 
But  that  I  should  disturb  the  teeiie',  aa  I  lira 
I  would  tear  his  eyes  out, 

Ce^t,  I'm  in  jest,  Domitia. 

Dom.  I  do  not  like  auch  jesting ;  if  ha  wata  aot 
A  flinty  hearted"  slsve,  he  could  not  oae 
One  of  his  form  so  haniblv.    How  the  toad  awalli 
At  the  other's  sweet  humility ! 

Ce[%,  Tis  bis  part : 
Let  them  proceed, 

Ddsi.  A  rogue's  part  will  ne'er  leava  binL 

Ipkit,  As  you  have,  gentle  sir,  the  hapiuDeaa 
(When  you  please)  to  behold  the  figure  of 
The  master-piece  of  nature,  limn'd  to  tba  life. 
In  more  than  human  Anaxarete, 
8com  not  TOur  servant,  tliat  with  suppliant  bands 
Takes  hold  upon  your  knees,  conjuring  you. 
As  you  are  a  nuin,  and  did  not  suck  the  milk 
Of  wolves  and  tigers,  or  a  ntotlier  of 
A  tougher  tem)>er,  use  some  means  these  eyas. 
Before  tliey  are  wept  out,  may  see  your  hufy. 
Will  you  be  gracious  sir? 

Port,  Though  i  lose  my  place  for't, 
I  can  bold  out  no  longer. 

Dten,  Now  he  melts, 
Theie  in  some  little  hope  he  may  die  honest. 

Pert,  Madam! 

£afrr  Domhilla  as  Anaxareis. 

Anax,  Who  calls?  What  object  have  we  here? 

Dom,  Your  cousin  keeps  her  proud  stufe  at  ill ;  I 
I  have  fitted  her  for  a  par-t.  [thiuk 

Anax,  Did  I  not  charge  thee 
I  ne'er  might  see  this  thing  more? 

Iphit,  I  am,  indeed,  [on : 

What  thing  you  please ;  a  worm  tliat  you  may  tread 
Lower  I  cannot  fall  to  show  my  duty. 
Till  your  disdain  hath  digg'd  a  gmve  to  coyer 
This  body  with  foi^otten  dust;  and,  when 
I  know  your  sentence,  cruellest  of  women  ! 
I'll,  by  a  willing  death,  remove  the  object 
That  IS  an  eyesore  to  you. 

Anax,  Wretch,  thou  dar*st  not : 


*  hfy  hamde  [were  now]  Ae/4  up /or  erpUUien]  I  am 
dootrtfal  of  the  genuieneM  of  this  line.    Ot  the  old  ct>pict 
this  Uagedy  (of  which  there  i«  but  one  editiiio)  aomc  f««d« 

My  hande  held  atp,  or  erpiatiem 
and  others, 

Afy  kande  help  up, /or  erpUttiom. 
It  is  eviflcni,  iroiu  the  TOinina,  ihaC  U>cre  is  an  rmw  ■«■■> 
where,  nhirh  was  disrovcretl  at  the  pi  ess,  and  «ttemplcd  le 
l>e  mniivfd :  bnl,  as  il  has  happened  more  than  onre  la 
lhe<«e  pl4>s,  <inly  exchNnKcd  for  anulher.  My  ackiiiiua  ii 
harmless:  bat  il  1  cuokl  have  \entiircdso  far,  I  tlio«ldhKV| 
rea<l, 

Afy  hande  held  up  in  prayer,  or  espimliem. 
To,  &.C. 
As  the  line  stan  ts  in  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Maaoa  it  k  to 
possible  to  read  il  as  ver»c,  or  any  ti.iog  like  vena. 
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I  the  last  and  f^reatest  service  to  roe 
^  love  could  boast  of.     What  dull  fool 
50uld  nourish  any  flattering  hope, 
'  height  in  youth,  in  birth  and  fortune/ 
r  descend  to  look  upon  thy  lowness, 
I  consent  to  make  my  lord  of  one 
sept,  though  offer *d  for  my  slave? 
hta  stoop  not  so  low. 
'here's  her  true  nature : 
lated  scorn. 
[  wrong  my  worth, 
bange  a  syllable  or  look 
so  far  boneath  me. 
fet  take  heed. 

I  of  pVide,  and  curiously  consider, 
Je  the  fitundation  is,  on  which 
ir  to  advance  it.     Miobe, 
her  numerous  issue,  dursi  contemn 
lottble  burrhen  ;  but  what  foUow'd  t 
led  a  childless  mother,  and  mourn'd  to 
le. 

y  yo^  o'erprize  so,  time  or  sickness 
ge  to  loath  d  deformity  ;  your  wealth 
of  thtfves ;  queen  Hecuba,  Troy  tired, 
l>oiidwoman* :  but  the  love  1  bring  you 
nor  sickness,  violent  thieves,  nor  fate, 
b  from  you. 
iluuld  the  oracle 
pr  counsel ! 

Wy,  will  you  relent  yet, 
your  dt^ree  that  1  should  die  ? 
1*  do  what  you  command  ?  resolve ; 
tieot  of  delay. 
[>ispatch  then : 
ik  on  your  tragedy  unmoved, 
Uire  laugh  at  it ;  for  it  will  prove 
'  to  me. 

}  devil !  devil !  [curses 

Then  thus  1  take  my  last  leave.    All  the 
fall  u|}on  you ;  and,  hereafter, 
'  man,  like  me  contemn'd,  shall  study 
piish  of  his  soul  to  give  a  name 


To  a  scornful,  cruel  mistress,  let  him  only 
Say,  Thid  mait  bloody  woman  is  to  me. 

As  Anaxarete  was  to  wretched  I  phis  ! 

Now  feast  your  tyrannous  mind,  and  glory  in 
The  ruins  you  have  made :  for  Hymen's  bandt. 
That  should  have  made  us  one,  this  fatal  halter 
For  ever  shall  divorce  us :  at  your  gate. 
As  a  trophy  of  your  pride  and  my  affliction, 
ril  presently  hang  myself. 

X>f«i.    Not  for  the  world— 

[StarU/ram  k§r  itm 
Restrain  him  as  you  love  your  Uvea ! 

Ctfi.  Why  are  you 
Transportea  thus,  Domitia  ?  'tis  a  pla^ ; 
Or,  grant  k  serious,  it  at  no  part  merits 
I'his  passion  in  you. 

Par,  I  ne'er  purposed,  madam. 
To  do  the  deed  in  earnest ;  though  1  bow 
To  your  care  and  tenderness  of  me. 

Vom,  Let  me,  sir, 
Entreat  your  pardon ;  what  I  saw  preaented, 
Carried  me  beyond  myself. 

Ctfi.  To  your  place  again, 
And  see  what  follows. 

Dom.  No,  I  am  fumiliar 
With  the  conclusion;  beside^,  upon  thesuddea 
1  feel  myself  much  indisposed. 

CVj.  i  o  bed  then ; 
1*11  be  thy  doctor. 

AreL  Thece  is  something  more 
In  this  tlian  passion, — which  [  inust  find  out. 
Or  my  intelligence  freeaes. 

Dam,  Come  to  me,  Paris, 
To-morrow  for  your  reward. 

[£a«UMl  alt  but  DtmitiUd  aui  Stephmm 

Suphi  Patroness,  bear  me  ; 
Will  you  not  call  for  your  ahare?  sit  down  with  this 
And,  the  next  action,  like  a  Gaditane  atrumpet, 
1  shall  look  to  see  you  tumble ! 

DamitiL  Pritliee  be  patient. 
I,  that  have  suffer*d  greater  wrongs,  bear  thi^ ; 
And  that,  till  my  revenge,  my  comfort  is.     [  Eim-^i 


AGT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— il  Room  in  0ie  PalaM, 

kBTHSNios,  Julia,  DoMrriLUi,  and  Camis. 

Why,  'tis  impossible. — Paris! 
3U  observed  not, 
Mirs.  the  violence  of  her  passion, 
"sonating  Iphis,  he  pretended, 


Qtt^m  Hecuba,  Treyjir'dt 


bomdwomanl  Thei>e  two  iMli'-lines  are  entirely 
himI  rhoiiUI  not  be  inserted  here  ;  they  afterwarrlt 
e  wcuud  volume,  to  which  pasMgc  they  belong. 
•N. 

ilie  most  nnaccnnntablr  notion  that  ever  was 
Tke  Homan  Actor  was  not  <inly  writtt-n  bat 
n>  >e^r»  bi-fore  The  Emperor  qf  the  EwA;  how, 
any  lin«a  or  **  half  linen"  be  in»erte<t  into  it  Irum 
icli  Wiix  not  %i-c  in  exi'tince!  It  rfquire<l  Mr.  M. 
wn  wonlt  to  convince  nie  thitt  he  conlii  range 
aaftittger,  even  in  his  deMiltory  way,  wUImmI  dto* 


For  your  contempt,  fair  Anaxarete, 
To  bang  hinu^lf. 

ParOi,  Yes,  yes,  I  noted  that ; 
But  never  could  imagine  it  could  work  her 
To  such  a  strange  intemperance  of  affection. 
As  to  doat  on  him. 

DomitiL  By  my  hopes,  I  think  not 


covering  hit  propentlly  to  lepeat  himMlf;  which  it  sa 
obtrusive  m*  to  form  one  of  Ihe  mos(  chiiracteristic  iralta  at 
his  mannc'r.  With  respect  to  tke  two  half  lint-s,  they  art 
where  they  ahouM  be,  ami  are  referred  to  in  the  verM 
which  toliows.  It  nay  auinse  the  reader  to  leethia  paaaa|t 
as  **  it  occora  again."  I 

**  Yuu  are  are  re«d  In  tiory,  call  to  yonr  remeinbraaee 
What  the  great  Hector's  niothrr,  Hecnba, 
Was  lo  Ulysses  lUlnm  fack'd." 

The  Identity  mmv  admit  of  aoine  question bat  eneaflh 

of  this  deplorable  fully. 


188 


TF?E  ROMAN  ACTOR, 


[Aerl? 


That  she  respects,  though  all  here  sa«r,nnd  Tn«rk*d  it; 
.  Presuming:  she  can  mould  the  eniperor*4  will 
Into  what  form  she  likes,  though  we,  and  all 
The  informers  of  the  world,  conspired  fo  cross  it. 

Ctthii.  Then  wick  what  eageniess,  this  morning, 
urging 
Tlie  want  of  health  and  rest,  she  did  entreat 
Cesar  to  leave  her ! 
/   Domitil.   Who  no  sooner  nbsent. 
But  slie  calls,  Dwarj!  (su  in  her  scorn  she  styleame,) 
Put  on  mit  ptiuinjiet ;  fetch  pen  and  paper, 
I  am  to  u-rile: — and  wi  h  disrracte<l  looks. 
In  her  smnck,  impatient  of  so  short  delay 
As  but  to  have  a  mantle  thrown  upofi  her. 
She  seal'd — I  know  not  what,  but  'twas  endorsed, 
To  mit  iored  Purit. 

Jul.  Add  to  this,  I  heard  her 
Say,  when  a  page  received  it.  Let  h»mwait  me. 
And  cartfHllft,  in  the  walk  eaWd  our  Hetr»it, 
Where  Caesar,  in  hitftar  to  give  offence, 
Vnaentjor  never  enteru 

Parth,  This  being  certain, 
^For  these  are  more  than  jealous  suppositions,) 
Why  do  not  you,  that  are  so  near  in  blood, 
Discover  it? 

Domitil,  Alas !  you  know  we  dare  not 
Twill  be  received  for  a  malicious  practice, 
To  free  us  from  that  sIm very  which  her  pride 
Imposes  on  us.     But,  if  you  would  please 
To  break  the  ice,  on  pain  to  be  sunk  ever, 
We  would  aver  it. 

Patth,  I  would  second  you. 
But  tliat  1  am  cummanded  with  all  speed 
To  fe'ch  in*  Ascletario  tlie  ('haldean  ; 
Who,  ill  his  absence,  is  condemn*d  of  treason, 
For  calculating  the  nativity 
Of  Ca?sar,  with  all  confidence  foretelling. 
In  every  circumstance,  when  he  shall  die 
A  violent  de-.tth.     Yet,  if  you  could  opjirove 
Of  my  directions,  I  would  have  you  sjieak 
As  much  to  Aretinus.  as  you  have 
To  me  deliver'd  :  he  in  his  own  nature 
Being  a  spy,  on  weaker  grounds,  no  doubt. 
Will  undertake  it ;  not  lor  goiidness'  sake, 
(With  which  he  never  yet  held  correspondence,) 
But  to  endear  his  vigilant  observings 
Of  what  concerns  the  emperor,  and  a  little 
To  triumph  in  the  ruins  of  this  Paris, 
That  cross'd  him  in  the  senate-house. 

Enter  Abetixis. 

Here  he  comes, 
His  nose  held  up  ;  he  hatli  something  in  the  wind, 
Or  I  much  err,  already.     My  designs 
Command  me  hence,  great  ladies ;  but  I  leare 
My  wishes  with  you.  [Exit, 

Aret.  Have  1  caught  your  greatness 
In  the  trap,  my  proud  Augusta ! 

DomitiL   What  is*t  raps  him  ? 

Aret,  And  my  fine  Roman  Actor?     Is't  even  so  ? 
No  coMrser  dish  to  take  your  wanton  palate. 
Save  that  which,  but  the  emperor,  none  durst  taste  of! 
Tis  very  well.     I  needs  must  glory  in 
This  rare  discovery  :  hut  the  rewards 
Of  my  intelligence  bid  me  think,  even  now. 
By  an  edict  from  Cassar,  1  have  power 
To  tread  upon  the  neck  of  Slavish  Rome, 


*  To  retell  icj  i.  c.  to  leite  *  a  iVeqacnl  cxprtssloa 


Disposing  offices  and  provinces 
l*o  my  kinsmen,  friends,  and  dieota* 

DomitiL  This  is  mure 
Than  usual  with  him. 

JuL  Aretinus ! 

Aret,  How ! 
No  more  respect  and  reverence  tender*d  to  Bi^ 
liut  Ant'ntiM!     Tis  confess'd  that  title. 
When  yon  were  princesses,  and  commanded  il^ 
Had  been  a  favour ;  but  being,  as  you  are. 
Vassals  to  a  proud  woman,  the  wont  bondage^ 
You  stand  obliged  with  as  much  adoration 
I'o  entertain  him,  that  comes  arm'd  with  stmigdl 
I'o  break  your  fetters,  as  tann*d  galley-slaves 
Pay  such  as  do  redeem  them  from  the*  oar. 
1  come  not  to  entrap  you ;  hut  aloud 
Pronounce  that  you  are  mannmixed :  and  to  auli 
Your  liberty  sweeter,  you  shall  see  her  fall, 
'i'his  empress,  this  Domitia.  wliat  you  will, 
lliat  triumpird  in  your  miseries. 

DomitiL  Were  you  serious, 
To  prove  your  accusation  I  could  lend 
Some  help. 

Ccm.  And  I. 

Jut.  .And  I. 

Aret.  No  atom  to  me. 
My  eyes  and  ears  are  every  where ;  I  know  a!! 
To  the  line  and  action  in  ine  play  that  took  lier: 
Her  quick  dissimulation  to  excuse 
Her  being  transported,  with  her  morning  ^ 
1  bribed  the  boy  that  did  convey  the  letter. 
And,  having  perused  it,  made  it  up  again : 
Your  griefs  and  angers  sre  to  me  familiar. 
— That  Paris  is  brought  to  her*,  and  how  fiv 
He  shall  be  tempted. 

DomitiL  This  is  above  wonder. 

Aret.  Aly  gold  can  work  much  stranger  mil 
Than  to  corrupt  poor  waiters.  Here,  join  with 

[Taket  out  a  pttiiim, 
*'J'is  a  complaint  to  Carsar.    Tliis  is  that  [hands 

Shall  ruin  her,  and  raise  you.    Have  you  set  your 
lo  the  accusation  ? 

JnL  And  will  justify 
What  we've  bubscrihtd  to. 

Cttn.  And  with  vehemence.    ■ 

Domitil.  1  wilt  deliver  it. 

A  let.  Leave  the  rest  to  me  then. 

Enter  C^sxa,  wiih  hit  Guard, 

Cds.  l.et  our  lieutenants  bring  us  victory. 
While  we  enjoy  the  fruits  of  peace  at  home  ; 
And  being  secured  from  our  intestine  foea, 
(Far  worse  than  foreign  enemies.)  doubts  and  fear^ 
'1  hough  all  the  sky  were  hung  with  blazing  meteoi% 
N\  hich  fond  astrologers  give  out  to  be 
Assur«d  presages  of  the  change  of  empires. 
And  deatiis  of  monanhs,  we,  undaunted  yet. 
Guarded  with  our  own  thunder,  bid  defiance 
'' o  them  and  fate  ;  we  being  too  strongly  arm*d 
For  them  to  wound  us. 

Aret.  Csesar! 

Jul,  As  thou  art 
More  than  a  man— > 

Cttn,  Let  not  thy  passions  be 
Rebellious  to  thy  reason — 


•. That  Pari§  it  Inrought  to  her,  &c.)     A  line  pt«> 

reding  tlii»,  st-i-nu  l«»  li.ive  been  lu«t  al  •lie  |HfH:  ihr  drill 
of  it  I*  nut  (liihcuUlu  i^ucss*  bat  1  hdv«  nut  iu«tliUi:d  Vilk 
Ua«  (*U1  c«t'|.'fi;». 


SCXKK  If.] 


THE  ROMAN  ACTOR. 


ta» 


DtmitiL  Rutraoeive  [DeliverM  the  petition. 

This  Triul  nf  your  consfancy,  ns  uniuoTed 
As  you  go  to  or  from  the  CRpitol, 
Tlanks  triven  to  Jove  for  triumtibs. 
C^s.  I  hi-! 
Domilil.  Vouchsafe 
A  while  to  stav  the  lig:htning:  of  your  eyes, 
Poor  mnrtnls  dare  not  look  on. 

AreL  1  here's  no  vein 
Of  yrurs  ihnt  rises  with  high  rage,  hut  is 
An  earthquake  to  us. 

DomitiL  And,  if  not  kept  closed 
Viith  more  than  human  patience,  in  a  moment 
Will  Hwullow  us  to  the  centre. 

C«tn.  Not  that  we 
Repine  to  serve  her,  are. we  her  accusers. 
Jvt.  Uut  that  she's  fallen  so  low. 
Aret.  \^  hich  on  sure  proofs 
We  can  make  good. 

Domilil.  And  show  she  is  unworthy 
Of  the  least  s]mrk  of  that  diviner  fire 
You  have  conferr'd  upon  her. 

CVs.  I  stnnd  doubtful. 
And  unresolved  what  to  determine  of  you. 
In  tliia  miflicious  violence  you  have  offer'd 
To  the  alr-.ir  of  her  truth  and  pureness  to  me. 
You  have  but  fruitles<«lv  labourVI  to  sullv 
A  white  rtbe  of  perfection,  bluck-ni«  u'h'd  envy 
Could  belch  no  spot  on. — Mut  1  will  put  off 
The  dei?y  you  labour  to  fcike  from  me, 
Awl  argue  out  of  probabilities  with  you. 
As  if  1  were  a  man.     Can  I  belie%'e  ' 
That  she,  that  borrows  all  her  light  from  me. 
And  knows  to  use  it,  would  betrnv  her  darkness 
To  your  intelligence  :  and  mnke  that  apparent, 
Which,  by  her  perturbarionji,  in  a  piny 
Was  xestcrday  but  doubted,  and  find  none 
Bat  you,  tliat  are  her  slaves,  and  therefore  hate  her, 
Wbo!$e  aiiU  she  might  emplny  to  make  way  for  her? 
Or  Aretinus.  whom  long  since  she  knew 
To  be  thf  cabinet  counsellor,  nay.  the  key 
Of  C'R'sar's  secrets  ?     Could  her  beauty  raise  her 
To  this  uneqi.all'd  height,  to  make  her  fall 
TIm  more  remarkable  ?  or  must  my  desires 
To  her,  and  wrongs  to  Lamia,  be  revenged 
By  her,  and  on  herself,  that  drew  on  both  ] 
Or  she  leave  our  imjierial  bed,  to  court 
A  public  actor  T 

AreL  Who  dares  rontradict 
These  more  than  human  reasons,  tliat  have  power 
To  clothe  base  guilt  in  the  most  glorious  sliape 
Of  innoc<*nce? 

DomitiL  1 00  well  she  knew  the  strength 
And  eIo(]uence  of  her  patron  to  defend  her. 
And  thereupon  presuming,  fell  securely  ; 
Not  fearing  an  accuser,  nor  the  tiuth 
Pnx'uced  against  her,  which  your  love  and  &vour 
Will  ne  er  discern  from  falsehood. 

C^t    ni  not  hear 
A  syllable  more  that  may  invite  a  change 
In  my  opinion  of  her.     You  have  raised 
A  fiercer  war  within  me  by  this  fable. 
Though  with  your  lives  you  vow  to  make  it  story, 
Than  if.  and  at  one  instant,  all  my  legions 
Revolted  from  me,  and  came  arm  d  against  me. 
Here  in  tliis  paper  are  the  swords  predestined 


*  Csr».  ffa  !]    Oraitled  hy  Mr.  M.  Muoa,  to  the  dcstrac- 
lloo  uf  die  metre. 


i 


For  my  destruction  ;  here  the  fatal  stars, 

'J'liat  threaten  more  than  ruin  ;  thi^  th*^  deatirs  head 

'J'hat  does  assure  me.  if  she  c-«n  prove  false, 

1'hat  1  am  mortal,  whic  h  a  nudden  fever 

Would  prompt  me  to  believe,  anil  faintly  vield  to. 

But  now  in  my  full  confidence  what  she  sutlers. 

In  that,  from  any  witness  but  ra\splf, 

I  nourish  a  suspicion  she's  ttntrue. 

My  toughness  returns  to  me.     l^ed  on,  monsterSf 

And,  by  the  forfeit  of  your  lives  confirm 

She  is  all  excellence,  as  von  h1.  baseness  ; 

Or  let  mankind,  fur  her  fall,  bohlly  swear 

There  are  no  chaste  wives  now,  nor  ever  were*. 

[  KieunU 

SOENR  II— il  private  Watkjn  tfie  Cardeia  rf  th§ 

Palace, 

Enter  DosirriA.  Paris,  antl  Servants. 

Dom.  Say  we  comtnahd  that  none  presume  to  dare. 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour,  that  is  life. 
Out  of  a  snucy  curiousnes,  to  stand 
Within  the  distance  of  their  eyes  or  ears. 
Till  we  please  to  be  waited  on.        [  hjteunt  Servant$, 

And,  sirrub, 
Howe'er  you  are  excepted,  let  it  not 
lieget  in  you  an  arrogant  opinion 
*Tis  done  to  grace  you. 

Par.  With  my  humblest  service 
I  but  obey  your  summons,  and  should  blush  else. 
To  be  so  near  you. 

Dom,  *T would  become  you  rather 
To  fear  the  greatness  of  the  gnice  vouchsafed  yoo 
May  overwhelm  you  ;  and  *tw  ill  do  no  less. 
If,  when  you  are  rewarded*,  in  your  cups 
You  boast  this  privacy. 

Par,  That  were,  mightiest  empress. 
To  play  with  lightning. 

Dom,  You  conceive  it  right. 
The  means  to  kill  or  save  is  not  alone 
In  Csesar  circumscribed  ;  for.  if  incensed; 
We  have  our  thunder  too,  that  strikes  as  deadly. 

Par.  'T would  ill  become  the  lowness  of  mV  for* 
To  question  what  you  can  do,  hut  with  all       ([tane» 
Humility  to  attend  what  is  your  will. 
And  then  to  serve  it. 

Dom,  And  would  not  a  secret. 
Suppose  we  should  commit  it  to  your  trust. 
Scald  you  to  keep  it  T 

Par.  Though  it  raged  within  me 
Till  [  turn'd  cinders,  it  should  ne'er  have  vent. 
To  be  an  age  a  dying,  and  with  torture. 
Only  to  be  thought  worthy  of  your  (ounself. 
Or  actuate  what  you  command  to  me^,  [I^g9> 

A  wretched  obscure  thing,  not  worth  your  know* 
Were  a  perpetual  happiness. 

Dom.  We  could  wish 


•  Or  let  mankind,  for  her  fall ^  boldly  Bwear  • 
There  are  no  cliii*ie  vioet  now.  nor  rvrr  were  ]    The 
**  godlike  C'A'sar"  tov^teX^  ih<tt  llie  cha»tity  of  Donniia  hftd 
lung  cejiarit  in  be  a  ihnIIit  of  douhi! 

1  Only  to  be  thought  worthy  qf'  jfovr  cannPtit]  Tlio  modem 
editon>,  uhu  app<'«r  noi  lo  luve  iiiiiIi'i-skmhI  ili«f  woni,  read 
eouneil  fur  couneel:  bnt  the  loiter  ii  lUlit-  It  iwAitf' ercreey, 
and  »o  it  i»  frtrqueiuly  used,  not  ouly  by  MMs>iiiger,  but  1^ 
all  the  writeni  of  his  liiiu* : 

**  Hut  whrft  they  did  tliere  i$  counsel  tci  me, 

BeCrfUH:  llivy  l^y  late  liie  next  il.<%."     1)ld  Ballad, 
X  Or  actiiaie  what  you  command  to  nut,\    Hcrt*  wtuate  it 
n»vd  fur  actt  n»  orf  i*  iimiI   by  hhuc  «»f  uiir  bf  i>t  puoii,  and 
Pope  anioug  Ike  rest,  but  wiih  lea*  propiiety,  fur  actumie. 


IM 


THE  ROMMI  ACI'OR. 


[AcilV 


That  we  could  credit  tliee,  and  cannot  find 
In  reason,  but  thar  thou,  whom  oflt  1  have 
To  personate  a  {2^entleiiiHn,  noble,  wise. 
Faithful  and  gainsome,  and  what  virtues  else 
TLe  poet  plesises  to  adorn  voii  with  ; 
But  chat  (as  vessels  still  partake  the  odour* 
Of  the  sweet  precious  liquors  they  coutuinM) 
Thou  must  be  really,  in  some  dejn'-e. 
The  things  thou  dost  present. — Xay,  do  not  tremble; 
We  seriously  believe  it.  and  presume 
^  Our  I'aris  is  the  volume  in  which  all  fwitb, 

Those  .excellent  ^ifts  the  stage  hath  seen  him  graced 
Are  curi-Hi:^ly  bound  up* 

Piir,  The  arg;i^ment 
Is  the  same,  great  Augusta,  that  I,  acting 
A  fool,  a  coward,  a  tniitor,  or  cold  cynic, 
Or  any  other  weak  and  vicious  person. 
Of  force  1  must  lie  such.     (>  gracious  madam. 
How  glorious  soever,  or  deformM, 
J  do  Hppear  in  the  scene,  my  |>art  being  ended. 
And  all  my  borrow*d  ornaments  put  off, 
I  am  no  more,  nor  less,  than  what  I  was 
liefure  I  enter 'd. 

iJom.  Come,  you  would  put  on 
A  wili'iil  ignorance,  and  not  understand 
Whai  'lis  we  jioint  at.     Must  we  in  plain  language. 
Against  the  decent  modesty  of  our  s«*x. 
Say  tiiut  we  love  thee,  love  tliee  to  enjoy  thee; 
Or  tliiit  in  our  desires  thou  art  preferr'd 
And  (':i>sar  bu*  thy  second  !  'J'iiou  injustice. 
If  from  the  height  of  majesty  we  can 
Look  down  u|>on  thy  lowness,  and  embrace  it. 
Art  bound  with  fervour  to  Imik  up  to  me. 

Pur.  O,  madam  !  hear  me  with  a  patient  ear. 
And  be  but  pleased  to  understand  the  reasons 
Hiat  do  deter  me  from  a  happiness 
Kings  would  he  rivals  for.     Can  1,  that  owe 
My  lite,  and  all  that's  mine,  to  Cffisair's  bounties, 
Beyond  my  hopes  or  merits,  siiowt-r*d  upon  me, 
Make  payment  for  ihem  with  ingratitude, 
FalsehDod,  and  treason  !  IMiough  you  have  a  shape 
Might  tempt  Ilippolytus,  and  larger  jKiwer 
To  help  or  hurt  than  wanton  Phaedra  hud, 
Let  loyalty  and  duty  plead  my  jiardon, 
Though  1  refuse  to  satisfy. 

Dom.  You  are  coy, 
Expecting  I  should  court  you.     Let  mean  ladies 
Use  pniyers  and  entreaties  to  their  creatures 
To  rise  up  instruments  to  serve  their  pleasures  ; 
But  for  Augusta  so  to  lose  herself, 
I'hat  holds  command  o'er  Caesar  and  the  world. 
Were  poverty  of  spirit.     I'hou  must,  thou  shalt: 
The  violence  of  my  passion  knous  no  mean. 
And  in  my  punishments,  and  my  rewards, 
1*11  use  no  moderation.     Tak**  this  only. 
As  a  caution  from  me  ;  threadbare  chastity 
Is  poor  in  the  advancement  of  her  servants. 
But  wantonness  magnificent :  and  'cis  frequent 
To  have  th'e  salary  of  vice  weigh  down 
Tlie  pay  of  virtue.    So,  witliout  more  trifling 
Thy  sudden  answer. 

Par.  In  what  a  strait  am  1  brought  inf  ! 


•(tu  wtMth  Mt'tfl  fartoMe  the  oHoiar 


*ifthf  twfet ,  rfc  ntu  liqwtra  they  vimtuin  dj] 
QucB  mmel  est  UHbuta  rettwi  aervabit  odoiem 
I'etta  dhi.  Hoa. 

f  P4r.   In  what  a  ttrait  am  I  brought  in  I]    Cuxitvr  tnd 
M.  Matun  reMl, 

Oh !  vohai  a  ttroit  a:m  I  brought  Ih  t 
tlis  la,  |ierliap»,  a  Ixtttvr  luutle  uf  ekpnrftxiuu ;  bat  we  shoold 


• 

Alas!  I  know  that  the  denial's  daatfa; 

Nor  can  my  grant,  discovered,  ihreatan  mora. 

Yet,  to  die  innocent,  and  have  the  gloij 

For  all  posterity  to  report,  that  I 

Refused  an  empress,  to  preserve  my  faith 

To  my  great  master  ;  in  true  judriuent,  must 

Show  fairer  than  to  buy  a  guilty  Tifit 

With  wealth  and  honour.     'Tis  the  baae  I  hoild  oo; 

I  dare  not,  must  not,  will  not. 

Dom.  ilow!  contemn *d? 
Since  hopes,  nor  fears,  in  the  extremes  piVTafl  not, 
I  must  use  a  mean.    Think  who  'tis  sues  to  thee: 
Deny  not  that  yet,  which  a  brother  may 
Grant  to  his  sister :  as  a  testimony^ 

Enter  C^sar,  Arkiinus.  Julia.  Domitilla,  Cxvh^ 
and  a  Guard  bthintL 

I  am  not  scom'd,  kiss  me ; — ^kiss  me  again : 
Kiss  closer,    lliou  art  now  my  Trojan  Paris, 
And  I  thy  Helen. 

Par.  Since  it  is  your  will. 

Ccfj.  And  I  am  Alenelaus;  but  J[  ahallhn 
Something  I  know  not  yet. 

Dtnn.  Why  lose  we  time 
And  opportunity  ?  These  are  but  salads 
'i  o  sharpen  appetite  :  let  us  to  tl>e  feast, 

[Courting  Parit  waatfeni^ 
Where  1  shall  wish  that  thuu  wert  Jupiter, 
And  I  Alcmena ;  and  that  1  had  power 
To  lengtlien  out  one  sliort  night  into  three. 
And  so  beget  a  Hercules. 

Ctfs.  [Comaftirwani.']  While  Amphitrio 
Stands  by,  and  draws  the  curtains 

Par.  Oh ! [FalU  tm  kufim. 

Dom.  Betray'd! 

Cics.  No ;  taken  in  a  net  of  Vulean's  filing, 
Where,  in  myself,  the  tb»'atre  of  the  gods 
Are  sad  spectators,  not  one  of  them  daring 
To  witness,  with  a  smile,  he  does  desire 
To  be  so  shamed  for  all  the  pleasure  that 
You've  sold  your  being  for!    What  shall  I  nam* 

thee? 
Ing^iteful,  treacherous,  insatiate,  all 
Invectives  which,  in  bitterness  of  spirit,  [men, 

Wrong'd  men  have  breathed  out  against  wicked  wo* 
Cannot  express  thee !  Have  1  raised  thee  fiom 
'I'hy  low  condition  to  the  lieight  of  greatness. 
Command,  and  majesty,  in  one  base  act 
To  render  me,  that  waiis,  before  1  hugg'd  thee*. 
An  adtler,  m  my  bosom,  mnie  than  man, 
A  thing  beneath  a  beast !  Pid  1  force  these 
Of  mine  own  blood,  as  handmaids  to  kneel  to 
Thy  pomji  and  pride,  having  myself  no  thought 
But  how  with  benefits  to  bind  thee  mice ; 
And  am  1  thus  rewarded !  Not  a  knee. 
Nor  tear,  nor  sign  of  sorrow  for  ihy  fault  ? 
Break  stubburu  silence  :  what  canst  thou  all^e 
To  stay  my  vengeance  t 


confound  nII  timr«,  if  we  ihos  modernised  every  pliraw  wUek 
■Pl>e4rs  uDcuuih  to  oar  e>es  miuI  c»n :  arid  ttw,  ih4i  siinilar 
rtf<luu<Uncte»  mic  lu  bv  foiiud  in  alniimt  every  p.'.ge  u(  oar  old 
u-rii(r»,  Nnd  above  all,  iu  Miuaiiigerl  An  iuttdiuce  occeis 
Ju«t  bvluw: 

of  which,  ifagaim 

/  could  be  ignorant  of,  &C. 
•  To  render  me  that  H>a»,  be/ore  I  hngg^d  thee.]  Thli  sad 
the  two  lolliiHiiiK  lii.e*  Imvi'  liven  hiilK-rto  p  inted  aad 
puinied  in  a  very  uuiutflli^ible  nMuner.  Mr.  M.  Mane 
f ru-d  to  nfurni  iliein,  but  tailed :  tlie  simple  remuval  of  s 
bracket  in  iLe  oki  copies  restores  ilieui  to 
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is, —  riiy  lust  coai))eird  me 
imptt.  nnd  mine  hath  reium*d  it 
ti  »iid  will,  though  not  in  act, 
thee. 

impudence !  take  ber  hence, 
muke  her  entrance  into  hell, 
life  with  uH  the  tortures  tliat 
e  sensible  of.     Vet  stay.     What  power 
still  holds  o'er  my  soul,  that  wrongs 
lardonable  nature  cannot  tench  me 
fself,  and  hare  her!  — Kill  ber. — Hold! 
iota$ce  should  increase  from  that 
lid  breed  detestation  !  lly  Minerva, 
ber  lon«:er  I  shall  melt 
her,  my  injuries  forgot, 
*  received  into  her  favour  ; 
lour  yield   to  it!      Carry    ber    to  her 

prison,  till  in  cooler  blood 
rmine  of  her.    \^Eiit  Guard  teilh  D<mitia, 
nr  step  1  in, 

in  this  falm  mood,  for  my  reward, 
ervice  bath  deserved — 
I,  yes : 
irard  thee.    Tbou  hast  robb'd  me  of 

peace,  nnd  been  the  principal  means 
e  know  tliaf,  of  which  if  again 
ignorant  of,  I  wouKl  purchase  it 

Re-enter  Guard. 

ots  of  empire :  Strangle  him  ;  take  these 
too, 

them  in  the  dungeon.  Could  your  reaaon, 
ties,  flatter  vou  witli  hope  to  think 
iscovery,  tbat  hath  shower'd  upon  me 
exation.  should  not  fall 
ou  ?  A  way  witli  tliem ! — stop  their  mouths, 
no  reply. 

l^Exit  Guard  with  Aretinui.  Julia,  Canii, 
and  Domitilla, 

— O,  Paris,  Paris! 
I  ai^ue  with  thee  ?  how  licgin 
lee  understund.  before  1  kill  thee,     [me  ? 
grief  and  unwillingness  'tis  forced  from 
)ect  1  have  favdur'd  thee,  I'll  hear 
canst  speak  to  qualify  or  excuse 
ess  to  serve  this  woman's  lust ; 
thou  couldst  give  me  such  satisfaction, 
bury  the  remembrance  of  it. 
re  stand  attentive, 
dread  Caesar ! 

r  life,  or  plead  in  the  defience 
atitude,  were  ngain  to  wrong  you. 
ave  deserved  death ;  and  my  suit  is, 
'-ould  hasten  it :  yet,  that  your  bighnesst 
I  dead,  (ns  sure  I  will  not  live,) 
n  me.  Til  only  urge  my  frailty, 
nd  the  temptation  of  that  beauty 
could  not  resist.    How  could  poor  I, 

lich  followed  me,  and  Caesar  sued  for? 

And  nciw  your  sentence, 
licb  I  know  not 

mount  e.     O  that  thy  fault  hnd  been 
s  I  mi^ht  pardon  !  if  tliou  hadst 
less,  like  Nero,  fired  proud  Kon^e, 

• 

"T  to  her  chamber;  Ac]  Mr.  M.  Mmob  reads 
,  viraii^rly  eiiungh ;  biii,  Uidcvd,  this  wbuk 
'  cairvlc'Mly  giv«u  by  bim« 


Betray'd  an  army,  but<'her*d  the  whole  senate  } 

Committed  sacrilege,  or  any  crime 

llie  justice  of  our  Roman  laws  calls  death, 

1  bad  prevented  any  intercession, 

And  freely  Mgn'd  tby  pardon. 

Par.  But  for  this, 
Alas !  you  cannot,  nay,  you  must  not,  sir ; 
Nor  let  it  to  posterity  bo  recorded. 
That  Carsar,  unreven>ied,  suffer*d  a  wrong. 
Which,  if  a  private  man  should  sit  down  with  it. 
Cowards  would  baffle  him. 

Ciri.  With  such  true  feeling 
Thou  arguest  against  thyself,  that  it 
Works  more  upon  me,  than  if  my  Minerva, 
The  grand  protrectress  of  my  life  an'd  empire. 
On  forfeit  of  her  favour,  cried  aloud, 
Cfesai:,  show  mercy  !  and,  1  know  not  how, 
I  am  inclined  to  it.     Rise.     1*11  promise  nothing; 
Yet  clear  tliy  cloudy  fears,  aud  cherinh  hopfS. 
What  we  must  do,  we  shall  do :  we  remember 
A  traeedy  we  oft  have  aeeu  with  pleasure, 
CaircTTfttf  FaUe  Servant. 

Par,  Such  a  one  we  have,  sir. 

Ctf-j.  In  which  a  great  lord*  takes  to  his  proteotioii 
A  man  forlorn,  giving  him  ample  power 
To  order  and  dispose  of  his  estate 
In 's  absence,  he  pretending  then  a  journey : 
But  yet  with  this  restraint  that,  on  no  terms, 
(This  lord  sus^tecting  his  wife's  cimstancy, 
She  having  play'd  false  to  a  former  husband,) 
'Hie  servant,  though  solicited,  shou'd  consent, 
1  hough  shecommnnded  him,  to  quench  her  flamefc 

Par.  That  was,  indeed,  the  argument 

Ctts.  And  what 
Didst  thou  phiy  in  it  ? 

Par.  The Jaiteseriaut,  sir.  [without  t 

CtfY.  I'hou  didst,  indt  ed.     Do  the  players  wail 

Par.  I'bey  do.  bir,  nnd  prepared  to  act  the  story 
Your  majesty  mention 'd. 

Ctr$.  Call  them  in.     Who  presents 
The  injured  lord  ? 

Euier  ALaopVit  Latinvs,  and  a  Lady. 

iEiop.  *  Tis  my  part,  air. 

Ctt'$.  Thou  didst  not 
Do  it  to  the  life ;  we  can  perform  it  better.  [not 

Off  with  my  robe  and  wreath  :  since  Nero  scorned 
'I'he  public'theatre,  we  in  private  may 
Disport  ourselves.    This  cloak  and  hat,  without 
Wearing  a  beard,  or  other  property, 
Will  fi4  tlie  person. 

JStop.  Only,  sir,  a  foil. 
The  point  and  edge  rebated,  when  you  act. 
To  do  the  murder.    If  you  please  to  use  this. 
And  lay  aside  your  own  sword. 

C^$.  By  no  means. 
In  jest  nor  earnest  this  parts  never  from  me.     [lad/ 
We'll  have  but  one  short  scene — >That«  where  tho 
In  an  imperious  way  commands  the  servant 
To  )>e  unthankful  to  his  patron :  when 
My  cue's  to  enter,  prompt  me : — Nay,  begin, 
A  lid  do  it  sprightly :  though  but  a  new  actor. 
When  I  coiue  to  execution,  you  shall  find 
No  cause  to  laugh  at  me. 

Lat.  In  the  name  of  wonder. 
What's  CK8ar*s  purpose ! 

*  Ctn.  in  mkteh  a  great  lord,  &c.]  Thr  modern  edlttoot 

{;lvc  ihU  »p«ech  and  H  e  iit-xi  lu  PariD.    Tht-  bliii>«UT,>»hicli 
■  pnlfMble  cmmah,  originaleil  Miifa  Coxcter,  nw\  ihe  UOtt 
'    aecaratc  of  all  cfliti>rs  uutortanal«rly  fuiluwirtl  hUu. 
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JEtoft,  There**  is  no  contending. 

Cits.  Why.  when*  1 

Par,  1  urn  armM  : 
And,  stood  grim  Death  now  in  my  view,  and  bit 
Inevitable  dart  aim*d  at  my  breast, 
His  cold  embraces  should  not  bring  an  ague 
To  any  of  my  faculties,  till  his  pleasures  fjCAi^ 

Were  served  and  satisfied  ;  wliich  done,   Nestor's 
To  me  would  be  unwelcome.  \^A»ide, 

Ladif,  Must  we  entreat. 
That  were  born  to  command  1  or  court  a  servant. 
That  owes  his  food  and  clothing  to  our  bounty, 
For  that,  which  thou  ambitiously  shouldst  kneel  for? 
Urge  not.  in  thy  excuse,  the  favours  of 
Thy  absent  lord,  or  that  thou  stand*st  engaged 
For  thy  liiH  to  his  charity ;  nor  thy  fears 
Of  what  may  follow,  it  being  in  my  power 
To  mould  him  any  way. 

Par,  As  you  may  roe, 
fn  what  his  reputation  is  not  wounded. 
Nor  I,  his  creoture,  in  my  thankfulness  suffer. 
I  know  you Ve  young  and  fair ;  be  virtuous  tod) 
And  loyal  to  his  bed,  that  hath  advanced  you 
To  the  height  of  happiness. 

iMdy,  Can  my  lovesick  heart 
Be  cured  with  counsel  !  or  durst  reason  ever 
Offer  to  put  in  an  exploded  plea 
In  the  court  of  Venu^  ?  My  desires  admit  not 
The  least  delay  ;  and  therefore  instantly 
Give  me  to  understand  what  I  must  trust  to : 
For,  if  I  am  refused,  and  not  enjoy 
Those  ravishing  pleasures  from  thee,  I  run  mad  fnr^ 
111  swear  unto  my  lord,  ;it  his  return, 
(Risking  what  I  deliver  good  with  fears,) 
That  brutishly  thou  wculdst  have  forced  from  me 
What  I  make  suit  for.     And  then  but  imagine 
What  *tis  to  die,  with  these  words,  stave  awl  tnnior. 
With  hurtling  corsivesfwrit  upon  thy  foreheau. 
And  live  pre])ared  for't. 

Par.  This  he  will  believe 


Up>a  ber  information,  'tis  appsrent; 

And  then  I'm  nothing:  and  uf  two  ettremes. 

Wisdom  says,  choose  the  less.    Ivatner  than  Ml 

Under  your  indignation,  I  wdl  yield : 

This  kiiss.  and  this,  confirms  it, 

^sop.  Now,  sir,  now. 

Ciri,  I  must  take  them  at  it? 


^osop.  Yes.  sir ;  be  but  perfect.  [i 

Cits,  O  villain !  thankless  villain ! — I  ahoold  talk 
But  I've  forgot  my  part.     But  I  can  do : 
Thus,  thus,  and  thus  !  [5la&t  Pcrifc 

Par.  Oh!  I  am  slain  in  earnest.  C^'*™! 

Ciff.  'Tis  true ;  and  'twas  my  purpose,  my  good 
And  yet,  before  life  leave  thee,  let  the  honour 
I've  done  thee  in  thy  death  bring  romfort  to  thei^ 
If  it  had  been  within  the  power  of  Carsar, 
His  dignity  preserved,  he  had  pardon 'd  Uiee : 
But  cruelty  of  honour  did  deny  it. 
Yet,  to  confirm  I  loved  thee,  'twas  my  study 
1*0  make  thy  end  more  glorious,  to  distiogiiisb 
My  Paris  from  all  others ;  and  in  that 
Have  shown  my  pity.     Nor  would  I  let  thee  fiiB 
By  a  centurion  s  sword,  or  hav«^  tliy  limbs 
Rent  piecemeal  by  the  hangman's  hook,  however 
Thy  crime  deserved  it :  but,  as  thou  did»t  live 
Kome's  bravest  actor,  'twas  my  plot  that  thou 
Shouldst  die  in  action,  and.  to  crown  ir,  die, 
With  an  applause  enduring  to  all  times. 
By  our  imperial  hHud. — His  soul  is  freed 
From  the  prison  of  his  flesh  ;  let  it.mount  opwanl? 
And  for  this  trunk,  when  that  the  funeral  pue 
Hath  made  it  ashes,  we'll  see  it  enclosed 
In  a  golden  urn  ;  poets  adorn  his  hearse 
With  their  most  ravishing  sorrows,  and  the  tta^e 
For  ever  mourn  him,  and  all  such  as  were 
His  glad  spectators  weep  his  sudden  death. 
The  cause  forgotten  in  his  epitaph.  * 

l^A  tad  mtuie ;  <A«  Pl/i  iters  hear  off  Park 
body,  Ciuar  and  the  rettJoUomu^. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — A  "Room  in  the  Pnliee,  tcith  an  Image  of  i 

Minerva. 

Enter  PAnniCNius,  Stephanos,  a^d  Guard. 

PaiOi.  Keep  a  strong  guard  upon  him,  and  admit 
Access  to  ony,  to  exchange  a  word  [not 

Or  syllahle  with  him,  till  the  emperor  pleases 
To  c.ill  him  to  his  presence. — lExit  Guard.^ — llie 

relation 
That  you  have  made  me,  Stephanos,  of  these  late 
8tran<;e  passions  in  Caisar,  much  amaze  me. 
The  informer  Aretinus  put  to  death 
For  yielding  him  a  true  discovery 
Of  tiie  em))ress'  wantonness ;  poor  Paris  kill'd  first,   i 


*  ff'fiy,whfnf]  Thia  ia  mmkefl  by  the  editors  a»  «n  im- 
perfoci  ^|M■l(ll;  it  i)t,  lioweviT,  aMnpU-iv ;  mimI  <iccun  con- 
llniutlly  ill  tiiir  «>)•!  driiiiiit*.  ««  »  iiMik  uf  inipaiunrt. 

t  II  ith  humiu}/  cor^iv^ft  writ  upon  thy  Jbrehead,]  Sec 
The  Etn}^ror  oj  the  liaat. 


And  now  lamented  :  and  the  princesses 
Confined  to  several  islands;  yet  Augusta, 
The  machine  on  uliich  all  tJiis  mischief  moved, 
Beceived  again  to  grace! 

Steph,  Nay.  courted  to  it : 
Such  is  the  inipotf  nee*  of  his  affection ! 
Vet,  to  conceal  his  weakness,  he  gives  out 
'1  he  peofile  made  suit  for  her,  whum  they  hate 
'i  han  civil  war,  or  famine.     But  take  heed, 
]My  lord,  that,  nor  in  your  consent  nor  wishes, 
Vou  lent  or  furtherance  or  favour  to 
1  he  plot  contrived  against  her:  should  she  prove  i^ 
>'ay,  doubt  it  only,  you  are  a  lost  man. 
Her  [>ower  o'er  doting  Ciesar  being  now 
Greater  than  ever. 

P»rth.  Tis  a  truth  I  shake  at  j  ^ 

And,  when  there's  opportunity  ' 


•    Such  is  thf  Uuf)otvncv  f*f  hit  t^fWtion  !]    i.  e.  ret  •• 
guvcriiab:ciiia»<  Ihv  uiKviilrvlltfUc  viukuc«. 
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ly  bat,  Do, 

,  ond  sure. 

'U  stand  one  trial  more, 

rou  shall  hear  from  me. 

ow  observe 

iss  of  this  tyrant,  and  her  pride. 

[They  ttand  aside. 

Enter  Cxsxn  and  Domhia. 

y,  all's  forgotten, 
may  be,  on  your  part, 
•given  too,  Domitia  : — *tis  a  favour 
liould  welcome  with  more  cheerful  looks, 
pardon  what  you  durst  not  hope  for, 
e  injury,  and  yet  must  sue 
ose  ^uilt  is  wash*d  off  by  bis  mercy, 
Certain  it  ? 
isk*d  none ; 

Id  be  more  wretched  to  receive 
for  what  I  hold  no  crime, 
ire  acknowledgment,  than  if, 
g  and  contemning  it,  as  now, 
utmost  fury.    Though  thy  flatterers 
lee,  that  thy  murders,  lusts,  and  rapes, 
in  thee  ;  and  what  pleases  Ca'sar, 
rev  so  unjust,  is  right  and  lawful; 
thee  a  faUe  belief  that  thou 
lan  mortal ;  yet  I  to  thy  teeth, 
ed  with  thy  guards,  thy  rod;*,  thy  axes, 
ensigns  of  thy  boasted  power, 
tomitian,  nay,  add  to  it  (Jiesar, 
leeble  man,  a  bondman  to 
pulsions,  and  in  that  my  slave ; 
uiy  slave  than  my  affections  made  me 
d  Paris. 

I  I  live  and  hear  this^ 
d  not  revenge  it  1  Come,  you  know 
h  that  you  hold  on  me,  do  not  use  it 
uch  cruelty  ;  for  though  'tis  grunted 
a  Omphale  had  less  command 
les,  than  vou  usurp  o'er  me, 
'  teucli  me  to  shake  off  the  yoke 
dotage 

ver ;  do  not  hope  it ; 
(.     Thou  being  my  beauty's  captive, 
be  redeem'd,  my  empire's  larger 
Domitian,  which  I'll  exercise 
•  on  ihee,  for  my  Paris*  death. 
I've  forced  those  eyes,  now  red  withfoiy, 
vn  tears,  in  vain  spent  to  appease  me, 
fervour  such  to  my  embi*uces,         [thee, 
I  be,  though  still  kneel'd  for,  still  denied 
irithlan>;uishnient  shaitwish  my  actor 
lin,  so  thuu  mightst  be  bis'  second 
)n  those  delicates,  when  he's  sated*, 
ly  Minerva!  [her: 

ere  siie  is   (points  to  the  statue).    Invoke 
arm  tiiee  ^^  ith  ability 
'  swoid  on  nie,  my  power  being  greater: 
to  tiiy  centurions, 

)f  you  do  what  I  sh^ke  to  think  on, 
woman's  death  remove  the  furies 
liour  afflict  me? — Lamia's  wrongs, 
list  foiced  nie  from  him,  are  in  me 
It  revenged ;  nor  would  1  outlive  Paris, 

tpan  -thoae  delicateg,  when  he'a  fated  ]  So  the 
lit  the  niixlcrn  editors,  Undably  soliciioos  lor 
vreli  at  the  inviie,  of  ihvir  nuthur,  coucur  ia 

jfon  those  delicateSf  when  be  were  eaJted  I 


But  that  tby  lore,  increasing  with  my  hate, 
IVJay  add  unto  thy  torments ;  so,  with  all 
Contempt  I  can,  1  leave  thee.  [JExii. 

Cat.  i  ara  lost, 
K  or  am  i  (^lesar.     When  I  $r8t  betray'd 
The  freedom  pf  my  faculties  and  will . 
To  this  imperious  siren,  1  laid  down 
The  empire  of  the  world,  and  .of  myself. 
At  her  proud  feet.    Sleep  all  my  ireful  powers! 
Or  is  the  magic  of  my  dotage  such, 
1'hnt  I  must  still  make  suit  to  hear  those  charms 
That  do  increas**  my  thraldom !  Wake,  my  anger; 
For  shame,  break  through  this  lethargy,  aoci  appear 
With  usual  terror,  and  enable  me. 
Since  I  wear  not  a  sword  to  pierce  her  heait. 
Nor  have  a  tongue  to  say  this.  Let  her  die. 
Though  'tis  done  with  a  fever-shaken  h^nd, 

[Fults  out  a  table  book, 
To  sign  her  death.    Assist  me^  gT^^t  Minerva, 
And  vindicate  tby  votary !  (writes)  So ;  she's  now 
Amnng  the  list  of  those  I  iiave  proscribed. 
And  are,  to  free  me  of  my  doubts  and  fears, 
To  die  to-morrow. 

bteph.  I'bat  same  fatal  book 
Was  neVer  drawn  yet.  but  some  men  of  rank 
Were  mark'd  out  for  destruction.  [£rit 

Parth.  I  begin 
To  doubt  my/ielf. 

C<rt.  Who  waits  there  ! 

Purth.  Cesar, 

Citj.  So! 
These,  that  command  arm'd  troops,  quake  at  my 

frowns. 
And  yet  a  woman  slights  them'.  Where's  the  wiiard 
We  charged  you  to  fetch  in  ? 

ParlA.  Ready  to  snffer 
What  death  you  please  to  appoint  him. 

C'lrx.  Bring  bim  in. 
We'll  question  him  ourself. 

£nter  Tribnnes,  and  Guard  with  Ascletario. 

Now,  you,  that  hold 
Intelligence  ilHth  the  stars,  and  dare  prefix 
The  day  and  hour  in  which  we  are  to  part 
With  life  and  empire,  punctually  foretelling 
1*he  means  and  manner  of  our  violent  end ; 
As  you  would  purchase  credit  to  your  art, 
Kesolve  me,  since  you  are  assured  of  us, 
What  fate  attends  yourself? 

Asele.  I  have  had  long  since 
A  ceitain  knowledge,  and  as  sure  ssthon 
Shalt  die  to-morrow,  being  the  fourteenth  of 
The  'Kalends  of  October,  the  hour  live ; 
Spite  of  prevention,  this  carcass  shall  be 
lorn  and  devour'd  by  dogs ; — and  let  that  stand 
For  a  firm  prediction. 

Cits,  May  our  body,  wretch. 
Find  never  nobler  sepulchre,  if  this 
Fall  ever  on  thee!     Are  we  the  great  disposer 
Of  life  and  death,  yet  cannot  Diock  the  stars 
In  such  a  trifle  ?  Hence  with  the  im|)ostor ; 
And  having  cut  his  throat,  erect  a  pile 
Guarded  with  soldiers,  till  bis  cursed  trunk 
be  tum'd  to  ashes  *  upon  forfeit  of 
Your  life,  and  theirs,  perform  it. 

Ascle.  'Tis  in  rain  ; 
When  what  I  have  foretold  is  made  apparent^ 
Tremble  to  think  what  follows. 

Ctti.  Drag  bim  hence, 

[The  Tribunes  and  Guards  bear  off  Aseklario, 
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And  do  as  I  oommand  von.    I  tras  nevwr  | 

Fuller  of  confidence ;  for,  haring  got 

TWe  riciory  of  my  passions,  in  my  fr^om 

From  proud  Domitia  (who  shall  ceiue  to  lire, 

Since  she  diidoins  io  lore),  1  rest  unmoved : 

And,  in  defiance  of  prodigious  meteors, 

Chaldeans*  vain  predictions,  jealous  fears 

Of  my  near  friends  and  freedmen.  certain  hate 

Of  kindred  and  alliance,  or  all  terrors 

I'he  soldiers*  doubted  faith  or  people's  rage 

Can  bring  to  shake  my  constancy,  1  am  arm'd. 

That  scrupulous  thing  styled  conscience  is 

up. 
And  I,  insensible  of-all  my  actions. 
For  wliich,  by  moral  and  religious  fools, 
I  stand  condemn*d,  as  they  had  nerer  been. 
And,  since  I  have  subdued  triumphant  love, 
I  vrill  not  deify  pale  captive  fear. 
Nor  in  a  thought  receive  it.     For,  till  thou. 
Wisest  Minerva,  that  from  my  first  youth 
Hast  been  my  sole  protectress,  dost  forsake  me. 
Not  Junius  kiisticus*  threaten*d  apparition*. 
Nor  whstthis  soothsayer  but  even  now  foretold. 
Being  things  impossible  to  human  reason. 
Shall  in  a  dream  disturb  me.     Bring  my  eouch 

there : 
A  sudden  but  a  secure  drowsiness 
Invites  me  to  repose  myself.     Let  mu;iic. 
With  some  choice  ditty,  second  it : — \^Exit  Parthe* 

niiaJ] — the  mean  time. 
Res.  tliere,  dear  book,  which  oiien*d,  when  I  wake, 

[Lntfs  the  book  under  hit  yitUw.i 

Shall  make  some  sleep  for  ever. 

[  AiuMC  UMd  a  tong,     Cmar  dupt. 

Re-enter  Pa rtheni  us  mud  Domria. 

Dim,  Write  my  name 
In  his  bloody  bcroll,  Parthenius  1  the  fear's  idle: 
He  dur:«t  not,  could  not. 

Ptiiih,  I  can  assure  nothing  ; 
But  i  observed,  when  you  de]i«rted  from  him. 
After  ^oroe  little  passion,  but  much  fury. 
He  drew  it  out :  whose  death  lie  sign'd,  I  know  not; 
But  in  his  looks  appeared  a  resolution 
Of  what  before  he  staggerM  at.     What  he  hath 
Determined  of  is  uncertain,  but  too  soon 
Will  full  on  you,  or  me,  or  both,  or  anv. 
Hii  pleasure  known  to  the  tribunes  and  centurions. 
Who  never  use  to  enquire  his  will,  but  serve  iL 
Now,  if,  out  of^lie  confidence  of  your  power, 
I'he  bloody  catalogue  beint;  still  iibout  him, 
As  he  sleeps  you  dare  peruse  it  or  remove  it, 
Y'ou  may  instruct  yourself,  or  what  to  sufifer. 
Or  liow  to  cross  it. 

Dom,  I  would  not  be  caught 
Witli  too  much  confidence.   By  yxmr  Icfire,  sir.  Ha  I 
No  motion  !  you  lie  uneai^y,  sir, 
Let  me  mend  your  pillow.  ITuket  ihe  bcek^ 

Purth.  Have  you  it  T 

Dom.  *Tis  here.  * 

Ctts.  Oh!  [madam, 

Partk,  You   bare  waked  him:   softly,  gracious 


While*  we  are  unknown ;  and  then  consult  at  leianrs 

[£re»iA 

Dreadful  muiie.  The  Apptiritiotii  tf  Junius  Kus* 
TicuA  end  PALpnuRius  *>vra  riir,  ritft  hUmdn  n»rdi 
iM  their  hand$;  ihejt  toave  them  over  the  head  *f 
Cjesar,  wAo  soents  trouhUd  tn  hh  ilfep,  and  me  ij 
praiiing  t-'  the  image  of'  Mirugr»a,  which  thejf  Mean* 
J'uUy  te'ae,  mnd  then  dieaftpemr  with  it. 


*  Vor  Junitu  /Siu/ictM' IbrcatenM  apparition. {  Act  III. 
•r.  ii 

1  [Isatif  (he  book  under  h!e  pUhw.]  Nothing  (»•  I  have 
miirv  tli.iii  «>rictf  iia<i  ucc4^1tlll  to  <b)«cr\'C)  cam  tn*  more  care- 
U^M  itiaii  (he  tlM^i-dirtrctiuns  in  il>e  niudetii  editioiia.  Hire 
tlH-y  txiili  in4k<*  C«Mr  liill  Hsletrp  in  liie  initUi  ufliia  »peecti, 
wtiicb,  Me««rttac4vM,  tb«y  bulb  Mift«r  liiin  to  coutiuuei 


Cifx.  Defend  me,  goddess,  or  this  horrid  di 
Will  force  me  to  distraction  !  whither  have 
These  furies  borne  tliee  t     Let  me  rise  and  foHoir. 
i  am  batlied  o*er  with  the  cold  sweat  of  death. 
And  am  deprived  of  organs  to  pursue 
These  sacrilegious  spirits.    Am  i  at  one^ 
llobb*d  of  my  hopes  and  being  T    No,  I  lire— 

[RUet  dieirmeHMf. 

Yes,  live,  and  have  diacoursetf  to  know  myself 
Of  gods  and  men  forsaken.    What  accuser 
Within  me  ones  aloud.  1  have  deserved  it. 
In  being  just  to  neither?     Who  dares  s|ies1r  thisi 
Am  I  not  Caesar  ? — How!  again  repeat  it  I 
Presumptuous  traitor,  thou  ahalt  die!  —  WlisttnitQrt 
He  that  hath  been  a  traitor  to  himself. 
And  stands  eoiivicted  here.    Yet  who  can  sit 
A  competent  judge  o*er  Ciesart  Cvssr.    Yes, 
Cicsar  by  Cesar's  sentenced,  and  must  sufifer; 
Minerva  cannot  save  him.     1  la  I  where  is  abe^  ! 
Where  is  my  god«lessT  ranish'd  !    I  am  lost  thaa. 
No ;  'twas  no  divam,  but  a  most  real  truth. 
That  Junius  Rusticus  and  Palphuriua  Sum, 
Although  their  ashes  were  cast  in  the  sea. 
Were  by  their  innocence  msde  up  sgsin. 
And  in  corporeal  forms  but  now  appesr'd. 
Waving  their  bloody  swords  above  my  head. 
As  at  their  deaths  they  threaten*d.  And,  meihoog^ 
Minerva,  ravi(»h*d  hence,  whisper*d  that  she 
Was,  for  my  blasphemies,  disarm*d  by  Jore, 
And  could  no  more  protect  me.    Yes,  *twas  so, 

[Thunder  and  Ughtmeg 

His  thunder  does  con^rm  it,  against  which, 
Howe'er  it  spare  the  laurel,  this  proud  wreath 

Enter  tltree  Tribunes. 
Is  no  assurance,     lla !  come  you  resolved 
To  be  my  executioners? 

1  Trib,  Allegiance 
And  faith  forbid  that  we  should  lift  an  arm 
Against  your  sacred  head. 

t  Tnb.  We  rather  sue 
For  inercy. 

3  Trib,  And  acknowledge  that  in  justice 
Our  lives  are  forfeited  for  not  performing 
What  Cartsar  charged  us. 

1  rri6.  Nor  did  we  transgress  it 


e^tut  grmeiout  madam. 


While  we  are  unknown^  i.  e.  untU :  a  very  common  aS' 
cepc^iuo  of  tlie  Mord  iu  our  oki  writer*.  So  BcasuMMit  and 
Fletrber : 

**  I  may  be  convpy'd  into  yoor  chamber.  III  lie 

Under  yonr  bvU  white  midniKbt."  fVtt  mt  oeverai  tFempem 
And  Waller : 

**  Hle»sing«k  may  be  repeated  while  they  cloy  : 
Bat  »h.dl  we  Marve  because  fVnitUMi'a  jioy  f*' 

1  Ye$t  lioot  and  have  discourAe,]  i.  e.  reason  or  Jadfmcai 

i Hat  where  i»  the  f 

H'Jbere  ia  mp  goddff]  Tbis  atlacbnienC  of  DomltUa  It 
MiovrVN  if  au  t  isiui  icii  fart.  He  clHiae  lier  at  an  carty 
peri<id  of  ills  life  for  \u*  prutectrct*,  inollipllrd  tier  statacsw 
a  great  exteat,  aud  iud  iiiwa>*  a  MroBf  reliance  on  bcr 
f4vuar.  If  Ui«*  reader  wiklies  for  more  on  tbe  rabjed*  ht 
may  tara  to  ibe  editor's  truulatioa  oi  Javana!.  ^at  VII 
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It  of  will  or  ctre ;  for,  b«iiig  liiit 
)t  be  in  m  to  make  retistano«« 
fighting  Against  us. 
leak,  in  what 

ixpreaa  tbeir  anger  ?  we  will  hear  it, 
lot  SMV,  undaunted. 
In  brief  thus,  sir: 
ice  given  by  your  imperial  toogoe, 
trologer  Ascletario's  aeath, 
d  was  pot  in  exeoutiou. 
ell.  [bis  arms 

For,  bis  throat  cot,  his  legs  bound,  and 
ebind  his  back,  the  breathless  tnink 
all  scorn  dragg*d  to  the  field  of  Mara, 
,  a  pile  being  raiaed  of  old  dry  wood, 
'er  with  oil  and  hrimstone,  or  what  elae 
p  to  feed  or  to  increase  the  fire, 
is  was  thrown  on  it ;  but  no  sooner 
that  was  most  apt,  began  to  flame, 
nly,  to  the  amazement  of 
ss^soldier,  a  sudden  flaah 
3g*,  breakin);  through  the  scattered  clouds, 
I  a  horrid  violence  forced  its  paange, 
isdaining  all  heat  but  itself, 
uit  quench 'd  the  artificial  fire  t 
a  we  could  kindle  it  again, 
thunder  follow 'd  with  such  noise, 
Jore,  incensed  against  mankind, 
I  secret  purposes  determined 
aal  ruin  to  the  world. 
v  past,  not  at  Deucalion's  flood 
»nny  shower  of  ruin  (and  yet  that  word  is 
w  to  express  it)  was  e*er  aeeo  : 
•fher,  sir,  that  with  less  funr 
I  rash  down  the  cataracts  of  Nile ; 
a  sea,  spouted  into  the  air 
gry  Ore,  endangering  tall  ships 
g  near  it,  so  fulls  down  again. 
Jie  wonder  ends  not,  but  bfgina : 
▼ain  we  laboured  to  consume 
d  s  body,  all  the  dogs  of  Rome, 
md  yelling  like  to  famishM  wolves, 
ipon  us ;  and  though  thousands  were 
h*  attempt,  some  did  ascend  the  pile, 
their  eager  fang:s  seized  on  the  C4ircaMy 
ut  have  thev  torn  it  1 
Tom  it  and  devoured  it. 
then  am  a  dead  man,  since  all  predictiona 
B  I  am  lost.     O,  ii.y  loved  soldiers, 
leror  must  leave  you  !  yet,  however 
pvnt  myself  u  short  reprieve, 
ardon  you.    'Hie  fatal  hour 
;  upon  me :  I  roust  die  this  morning, 
my  soldiers  ;  that 'a  the  lateat  hour 
muat  aee  me  living. 
Jove  avert  it ! 

ords  lies  your  fate,  and  we  will  guard  it* 
no,  it  cannot  be ;  it  is  decreed 
id  by  no  strength  here  to  be  alter*d. 
I  mortality  but  look  on  Ca*aar, 
rl  of  late  with  armies,  in  hia  eyes 
both  lifv  and  death,  and  in  his  arms 
^  the  earth ;  that  would  be  styled  a  god, 
T  that  presumption,  cast  bea«Mitb 


/  mtmt  die  thit  moralnaa 


Ac. I  It  may  be  jhm  llrc«^Mry,  for  (be  Mke  of 
N^liali  ft jider,  Ui  tibi'vrve  ih.«t  M  uMinKtr  makrs  ••« 
e  RuuiMii  iii«iiiK-r  of  c«*iiipaiMtUMi :  Jim  la  tkg 
•crKlvre,  Mitwcrs  tu  uur  trk*vvn  oVeUiek. 


The  low  eondition  of  a  common 
Sinking  with  mine  own  weight. 

1  Trih.  Do  not  forsake 
Yourself,  we'll  never  leave  yon. 

9  Trih.  We'll  draw  up 
More  cohorts  of  your  guard,  if  you  doubt  treaaoa* 

Ctrt,  I'bev  cannot  save  me.     The  offended  gods. 
That  now  ail  judges  on  me,  from  their  envy 
Of  my.  power  and  greatness  here,  conspire  agaiaiK 
me. 

1  Trih.  Endeavour  to  appease  them* 

CiTS.  'Twill  be  fruitless : 
I'm  past  hope  of  remission.     Yet  could  I 
Decline  this  dreadful  hour  of  five,  these  terrors. 
That  drive  me  to  despair,  would  soon  fly  from  mm  t 
And  could  you  but  till  then  assure  me* 

1  Trib.  Ves,  sir ; 
Or  we'll  fall  with  you.  and  make  Rome  the  urn 
In  which  well  mix  our  aahes. 

C*rs.  'Tis  said  nobly : 
I'm  something  comforted :  howe'er,  to  die 
la^e  full  period  of  calamity.  [£nMlfc 

SCENE  II.~i4no<Aer  Iloom  in  thg  Palact. 

Enter  PAR-nicNius,  Domitia,  Julia,  Cxsts,  Dohi« 
TiLLA,  SrapUAKos,  ScjEivs,  and  Emtillvs. 

Parth,  You- see  we  are  all  condemned ;  there's  ■• 
evasion ; 
We  must  do,  or  suffer* 

Stepk.  But  it  must  be  sudden ; 
The  least  delay  is  mortal. 

Dom,  Would  I  were 
A  man,  to  give  it  action  ^ 

DomitiL  Could  I  make  my  approidbes,  thsogb* 
my  stature 
Does  promise  little,  I  have  a  spirit  as  daring 
As  he^s  that  can  reach  higher. 

Stgph,  I  will  take 
That  burthen  from  you,  madam*    All  the  art  is. 
To  draw  him  from  the  tribunes  that  attend  him ; 
For,  could  you  bring  him  bot  within  my  swofd^ 

reach. 
The  world  ahould  owe  her  freedom  from  s  tyiaal 
To  Stephanoa. 

Sej,  Yun  ^hall  not  ahare  alone 
The  glory  of  a  deed  that  will  endure 
To  all  posterity. 

Ent.  1  will  put  in  / 

'  For  a  part  myself. 

Parth*  Be  resolved,  and  stand  close* 
I  have  conceived  a  way,  and  with  the  hamrd 
Of  my  life  I'll  practise  it,  to  fetch  him  Litber. 
But  then  no  trifling. 

Steph,  We'll  dispatch  him,  fear  not: 
A  dead  dog  never  bitea. 

Parth.  Thus  then  at  alL 

[Erit;  ik§  rett  eoneul  tkiwmkm 

£jUtr  CjttAR  and  tkt  Tribtinea. 

Cci.  How  alow-psosd  are  these  minntes !  in  ei» 
tremoK, 
How  miserable  is  the  least  delay  ! 
Could  1  impt  feathera  to  the  winga  of  time. 
Or  with  as  little  ease  command  the  aun 


*  And  eomld  jftm  but  till  then  aamn-e  wte 1  I.  t.  tin  I 

TIfl  thent  which  i»  absulnlely  nrccvtMr)  to  the  acBae,a«  wdl 
M  Uie  HiHre,  is  oraittcfl  by  Mr.  M.  Matoa. 

i  CamU  J  unpfiathera,  4tc]  See  Rrnrgado,  Act  Tie.  'WH 
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To  icour^e  bis  coursers  up  bearen*s  eastern  hill, 
Bfaking  the  hour  to  trttmble  at  past  recalling. 
As  I  can  move  thi<i  diaKs  tongue  to  six  ;* 
My  veins  and  aneries,  emptied  with  fear, 
Would  fill  and  swell  again.     How  do  I  lookt 
Do  you  yet  see  Death  about  me  1 

1  TrUt,  Think  not  of  him  ; 
There  is  no  danger :  all  these  prodigies 
That  do  affright  you,  rise  from  nutural  causes-; 
And  though  you  do  a^icribe  them  to  yourself, 
Had  you  ne'er  been,  had  happened. 

Cirt.  *Tis  well  said, 
Exceeding  well,  brave  soldier.     Can  it  be, 
That  I,  that  feel  myself  in  health  and  strength. 
Should  still  believe  I  am  so  near  my  end, 
And  have  my  guanU  about  me  ?  perish  all 
Predictions !  1  grow  constant  they  are  false. 
And  built  upon  uncertHinties. 

1  Tr#6.  Thf^  is  right ; 
Now  Ca*Har's  heard  like  Caesar* 

Ctff.  \Vp  will  to 
The  camp,  and  having  there  confirm *d  the  soldier 
With  a  large  donative  and  increase  of  pay, 
Some  shall 1  say  no  more. 

lie-enter  pAnTHENius. 

Parih,  All  happiness, 
Security,  long  life,  a'ten^}  upon 
The  monnr(.h  of  the  world  ! 

C«rf.  Thy  looks  are  cheerful. 

Parth,  And  mv  reliitioo  full  of  joy  and  wonder* 
Why  i-i  the  cnre  of  your  im|)erinl  body, 
My  lord,  neglected,  the  fear'd  hour  being  past, 
In  which  your  lift*  was  threatened  1 

Ctei.  Is't  past  fire? 

Parth.  Past  six,  upon   my  knowledge;    and,  in 
justice, 
Your  clock  master  should  die,  that  hath  deferr'd 
Vour  peace  so  long.     There  is  a  post  new  lighted, 
I'hat  brings  assurecl  intelligence,  that  yoiir  legions 
In  Syria  have  won  a  glorious  day, 
And  much  enlarged  your  empire.     I  hare  kept  him 
Conceal'd,  that  you  might  first  partake  the  pleasure 
In  private,  and  the  senate  from  yourself 
Be  taught  to  understand  how  much  they  owe 
To  you  aind  to  vour  fi)rtune. 

Ctfi.  Hence,  pale  fear,  then  ! 
Lead  roe,  Part  hen  ius. 

1  Trih,  Shall  we  wait  you  ? 
Citi.  No. 

After  lossi's  guards  are  useful.     Know^  your  distance. 

[Kxeunt  Ccaar  and  Partheniug, 

2  Trib.  How  strangely  hopes  delude  men  !  as  I 
live. 

The  hour  is  not  yet  come. 

1  7V/6.  Ilowe'or,  we  are 
To  pay  our  duties  and  observe  the  sequel. 

lEieunt  Tribunes,     Domitia  and  tht  rett 

come  forward, 
Dom,  I  hear  him  coming.     Be  constant. 

Re-enter  Cjfs An  and  Pautuenius. 

Citi,  Where,  Parthenius, 
Is  this  glad  messengei  ? 

Steph,  Make  the  door  fast.     Here ; 
A  messent^er  of  horror. 

Ctet,  How  !  bet  ray 'd  ! 


*  At  t  roil  mote  ijut  diaVe  tongite  to  six ;]  I.  e.  to  the 
beor  of  BOOD. 


Dom,  No ;  taken,  tynoL 

Ca^t.  My  Domitia 
In  the  conspiracy ! 

Parih.  Behold  this  book. 

Ceu,  Nay,  tlien  I  am  lost     Yet,  though  I  «■ 
unarm 'd 
111  not  fall  poorly.  [Otftnhron  Sttpkmtm, 

Stqih,  Help  me. 

Ent,  Thus,  and  thus ! 

Sej,  Are  you  so  long  a  falling  f     [They  itnbhim, 

Ca^t,  lis  done  basely.  [Diob 

Parth.  This  fir»r  my  father's  death. 

Dom,  I'his  for  my  Paris. 

Jul,  This  f«>r  thy  incest. 

DomiiU,  This  for  thy  abuse 
Of  Domitilla  IThes  teveraUy  stei  Uih 

Tributies,  [urttAin.]  Force  the  doom  ! 

Entir  Tribunes. 

OMaisI 

What  hare  you  done  T 

Parth,  What  Rome  shall  gire us  thanks  for* 

Steph,  DispatchM  a  monster. 

1  Tri6.  Vet  he*wasour  prince, 
Howerer  wicked  ;  and,  in  you,  this  munler 
Which  whosoe'er  succeeds  him  will  revenge: 
Nor  will  we,  that  seired  under  his  command. 
Consent  that  such  a  mons^ter  as  thyself, 
(For  in  thy  wickedness  Augusta's  title 
Hath  quite  forsook  chee,)  thou,  that  wert  the  gronoi 
Of  all  these  mischiefs,  shall  go  hence  unpuui»h'd: 
Lay  hands  on  hf-r,  and  drag  her  to  her  tteuteuce,r— 
We  will  refer  the  hearing  to  the  senate. 
Who  may  at  their  best  leisure  censure  vou. 
Take  up  his  body  :  he  in  death  hath  ]iaid 
For  all  his  cruelties.     Here's  the  difference ; 
Good  kings  are  moum'd  for  after  life ;  but  ill. 
And  such  as  gorern'd  only  by  their  will, 
And  not  their  reason,  unlumented  full ; 
No  good  man's  tear  shed  at  their  funeral. 

^Exeunt ;  the  Tribunei  bearing  the  bodjt  (f  C«an' 


*  In  this  tragedy  Malinger  •ccmatohavt  aiiiu>il  at  kmm- 
thing  particnhrlv  iIiguiAe>l  and  loHy.  Idunut  kii«iwib4tl< 
ha*  qnito  •urcet^ted.  The  f^ilare,  ho'^rwr,  aiiM-t  not  m 
mach  inim  the  subject  as  the  rhar^ctcm.  Tiie  |MM-lr«it  •( 
Doniitian,  which  i<  luo  di^gusiiog  to  «x>'ite  iinu-h  lultrfttf, 
might  have  ticen  relieved  by  some  of  lliuMr  loiirhc?  ui'  acd> 
denial  viitne  which  somrliines  ttragKh'^i  Mcri^^n  his  vice*; 
or  the  vices  themirlves  might  have  lievu  made  lo  fnlivea 
each  other  by  coulrasi.  History  wonhl  h4Vv  >op|*lie4l  balk 
theoe  rexmrces.  But  Maksiiiger  has  be«-u  c<>ni«  lit  to  vt- 
present  him  in  the  lea»t  varit-d  part  mX  hi*  life,  when  lail 
and  cruelly  hnd  swaUowed  up  all  hif  frfCidiii-s,  extinguistbcd 
every  remembrance  of  virtue,  ami  rvdnce<l  hini  tu  ^  loath 
some  mass  ui  filth  stnd  fury.  Now  and  llien,  indeed,  nc 
meet  with  more  movement  and  iutereM.  During  the 
tortures  of  RnMicn«i  and  Sura  (the  horror  of  which  rembidi 
09  of  the  Viryin  Marfyr)  the  force  of  consii  nee  is  made  lo 
appear  f«>r  a  moment;  and  white  his  assaMiiMticn  is  prepar- 
ing, he  is  fatally  secure,  then  falls  into  terror ;  is  confident 
once  more,  and  is  pre!>eiitly  di^prftched.  The  charactTS  ef 
the  women  are  rcarcely  Jbetter  than  thai  of  Domiliao. 
Their  love  is  licrniiuusnei>s ;  nor  is  Doiiiitdia,  whose  cast 
would  have  alloweil  it,  sufhcienlly  distingiii>hed  from  the 
rert.  Bui  the  vengeance  Implored  by  L-iinia  against  his 
wife  Is  well  conducted.  It  is  aptly  Inlfillcd  by  hcrtelf  is 
the  progress  t»f  her  own  debaucheries. 

Indeed  Massinger's  chief  atlention  is  tiesiowed  on  Paris. 
In  his  favour  the  v(»ice  of  history  is  raised  far  above  Ihe  tniih; 
and  in  a  scene  (if  extraordinary  aniuiathm  he  i»  made  lode 
fend  liiniM'li  and  the  stage  with  all  ihe  di!:nit>  of  palriotiiw 
and  the  intiepidiiy  of  conscious  reciilnde.  Here  w-«  n.^) 
reasonably  suppone  th<t  writer  lo  have  ha'1  t*»\w  nearer 
nieaninv; ;  and  Ihe  chirge  of  Aretinns.  and  Ihe  lefutatiuo  oc 
it.  Act  I.,  Sc  iii.,  in^y  strengthen  thesN^picionevpreaacdia 
the   account  eiven  of  The  Bomdmam.     Another  of  tkcat 
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circamilances  strikes  js  at  the  very  opening  of 
P«ris  bad  the  wealth  and  the  hunoarsoi  Rome  at 
and,  bat  M^sfUit^er  liiid  t(M>  guod  reason  lu  cum- 
.  ilie  "  times  \%*rr«>  dull,"  and  that  the  profits  of  his 
I  hdrdly  s<iti.<fie<t  "  the  dity's  exi-ense." 
d  iniist  be  said  of  the  "  episodes,"  as  they  have 
■ed.  %lr.  M.  Mason  has  pronounced  them  tedious, 
ics  allows  them  to  be  iiicuinbr'>nces.  U  was  their 
nquirc  whether  tlie  plot  is  assisted  by  them.  If 
do.e  this  with  care,  tiiey  mart  have  found  that  the 
ordered  for  Philargns  is  the  occasion  of  his  death, 
fore  contributes  to  the  asMssinatittn  of  Doniiliau 
lie  ven};eance  of  Parthenius,  who  slabs  him  in  the 
his  niurdfreil  father.  It  also  begins  tlie  passion  of 
Tor  Paris,  and  hastens  tlie  catastrttplie,  through  her 
t  fiom  ilie  empeior.  Tlie  other  interludes  promote 
t'ect  only  ;  but  all  of  them  are  more  or  less  ron> 
ith  the  main  subject,  which  they  tend  to  enlivra 
re.    The  only  foi gelfnlness  t  observe,  is  in  the  last 

princesses  are  **  confined  to  several  Inlands;"  yet 
>ar  without  further  notice,  and  partake  in  iheassas* 
if  Doniiliau.  However,  this  is  very  unM^ual  with 
r,  who  is  generally  exact  in  arranging  his  subject, 
iiting  for  the  miuntesi  incidrnls  of  it. 
I  more  of  the  two  ctmopirators,  whose  names  have 
to  api«ared  among  ihe  draiiiaiis  persouae.  Cox* 
refened  the  reader  to  Suetonius  for  the  materials 
ly,  and  asserted  that  Mas»ineer  had  strictly  copied 
s  seeiustobave  satisfied  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  cither 


did  not  look  into  Suetonius,  or,  if  he  did,  was  pmdentljr 
■ilent  about  characters  which  he  could  n«>t  find.     But  Sejelm 

iSigerius)  and  Entellus  are  as  much  hi»toiical  persons  a* 
Urtheuins  or  any  other.  They  are  expressly  meuiioncd  in 
this  very  affair  by  Dio  Cassius,  who  furnishes  other  particu- 
lars adopted  by  Massinger,  and  not  to  be  found  in  Suetoniu. 
The  first  of  them  indeed  be  calk  Sigems ;  but  the  tmc 
name  has  been  recovered  from  Martial,  who  couples  it  with 
that  of  Parthenius,  lib.  iv.,  79.  If  the  commentator  be  rieht 
(or  rather  Grotius,  to  whom  he  refers,)  Sigerius  is  aiao 
qnoted -by  TertuUian  as  a  name  of  boldness:  but  the  edition 
which  I  nse  reads.  Utt^IuinU  atqu^  Partluniit  audaeiorm. 
At  all  events,  the  passage  informs  os  that  the  actors  in  this 
■  conspiracy  were  long  remembered  in  Rome ;  where,  how> 
ever,  was  no  want  of  names  eminent  in  this  bloody  way. 
ladeed,  insurrection  was  now  taking  a  wider  range;  and 
the  Cassii,  the  Nigri,  and  the  Albiui  had  begnn  to  e^pM 
the  mnrderous  fame  of  iheir  humbler  predecersors. 

If,  as  I  sincerely  hope,  the  reader  loves  to  see  the  pnrt 
and  peaceful  manneis  of  Christianiiy  amidst  those  scenes  of 
treachery  and  bloiMl,  he  will  be  gratified  wiih  the  argument 
which  led  to  ihe  above  allusion,  Unde  qui  Mir  duoM  iaunm 
oMdent  Ctemremf  (It  is  pleasing  to  discover  the  laorels  of 
Augustus  at  the  do<»r  of  Peitinax,)  i/nde  qui  JawUmB  tjJM 
exprimendiM  paiirstriram*  exercentf  Lude  qtd  armaii 
patatiwH  irrumjmnt,  omnibtui  Strphania  utque  PartkadU 
audacwmr  De  Hotnanit,  uijallor,  id  ett,  dt  non  Chriatia 
nis.    ApoL  ad  Cemlea. 

Db.  Irblaxd. 


allosion  Is  explained  by  Victor**  account  of  the  murder  of  Commodns :  ab  immimo  ftolidimimo  paUettritm 
meihu  expiratii,       .^ 
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"  UOMiCAL  IIWTOiiY  DcJore  us.  1  Ji^  plot  IS  raisea  on  tlie  siigoi  maienau  anoraea  oy  our  oiu  curwu»«cr« 
in  the  life  of  Kd^ar,  materials  which  we  have  since  seen  worked  up  by  Araeon  into  the  beautiful  dnima  of 
Elfnda. 

This  ] 
rerses  b 

tliis  may  be  alttibiited.iit  some  measure,  to  the  growing  discontent  ot  tlie  times,  wuicn  pei 
aside  from  scenes  like  the^e.  to  dwell  with  fearful  anxiety  on  those  of  turbulence  and  blood. ^ 

it  was  acted  *'  Ijy  her  Majesty's  serrants  at  the  Phoenix  in  Drury  Laue ;"  wbeie,  the  title  adds,  it  waa 
'*  oilen  presented.  '* 


•    TO  THE  TRULY  HONOURED,  AND  MY  NOBLE  FAVOURER, 

SIR  ROBERT  WISEMAN,  KNT». 

OF  THORRELLS-HALL,  IN  ESSEX. 

Sir, 
As  I  dare  nut  be  ungrateful  for  the  many  benefits  you  have  heretofore  conferred  upon  me,  so  I  hare  just 
reason  to  fear  that  my  nttempting  this  way  to  make  satisfaction  (in  some  measure)  for  so  due  a  debt,  will 
further  engage  me.  However,  examples  encourage  me.  The  most  able  in  my  poor  quality  have  made  use 
of  Dedications  in  this  nature,  to  m:rke  the  world  take  notice  (as  far  as  in  them  lay)  who  and  what  they 
were  thai  gave  supportment  and  protection  to  their  studies,  being  more  willing  to  publish  the  doer,  th«n 
receive  a  benefit  in  a  corner,  tor  Wself,  1  will  freely,  and  with  a  zealous  thankfulness,  acknowledge,  that 
for  many  years  1  had  but  faintly  subsisted,  if  1  had  not  often  tasted  of  your  bounty.  But  it  is  above  my 
strength  ond  faculiies  to  celebrate  to  the  desert  your  noble  inclination,  and  that  made  actual,  to  raise  up.  or, 
to  speak  more  properly,  to  rebuild  the  ruins  of  demolished  poesie.  But  that  is  a  work  reserved,  and  will  be, 
no  douht,  undertaken,  and  finished,  by  one  that  can  to  the  life  express  it.  Accept,  I  beseech  you,  the 
tender  of  my  service,  and  in  tlie  list  of  those  you  have  obliged  to  you,  contemn  not  the  name  of 

Your  true  and  faithful  honourer, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 


•  Sir  Robert  vVircnian  wa»  ilic  vMen  -on  of  Richard  WiMmmi,  a  mrrcliinl  of  London,  wlio,  hnsinji  smaMw^l  a  fortane 
Ktorncd  ii.io  Kj-mx,  in  M».irli  coiii.iy  In-  li^d  arqulred  coiisii!er»bIc  eMHies,  «iid  llitrc  «  it-d  in  1018,  nod  hm  ■nrct-rdcd  bw^ 
Sir  RobiTt— Ma!'»Hiuer'«  Pairon  wms  ilie  oliU!«i\)i  foartecD  children,  and  a  mno  of  amiable  cliaracur.    He  died  uuuiarriiiA 
the  nth  May,  l<Ml.  in  blstidiL  j«ar.-6»7cAH#<.  iium*rriw« 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CoKiMO,  Huhe  (if  Florence. 
CiovASfit,  nejuteto  to  thedukt, 
Sanazabuo,  the  Hake  ifanourite, 
Caroi.o  Charomox'te.  Giovaniirs  fidtfr. 
CoyTAKiNo,  tferetary  to  the  duke, 

ALFHJKSOy  \ 

HiPPOLiTO,  ^eountellon  of  itate, 

CalaKdkimo,  a  merry  fellow,  eervdnt  to  Gbranni. 


1 


aervanU  to  Cbaromonto 


Bbrnardo, 
Caponi, 
Pktruciiio, 
A  CentUman, 
FioRiNDA,  ducheu  of  Urbin. 
LiDiA,  daughter  to  Charomonte. 
Calaminta,  servant  to  Fiorinda. 
Pktbonella,  affloluh  servant  to  Lidia. 
Attendants,  Servants,  Sfc, 


SCENE,  jMrlijf  in  Florence,  and  parthf  at  the  re^dince  tf  Charomonte  in  thi  country* 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  h—Tho  Countrv.    A  Uaom  in  Charomonto's 

House. 

Enter  CHAROMOim  and  Coihtarino. 

Ckar.  You  brin^  your  welcome  with  you. 

CoRt.  Sir,  1  find  it  ^ 

la  every  circumstance.    . 

CJbor.  Again  most  welcome.  [me, 

Yet,  give  me  leave  to  wish  fand  pray  you,  excuse 
For  I  must  use  the  freedom  1  was  born  with) 
The  great  duke's  pleasure  had  commanded  you 
To  my  poor  house  upon  some  other  service  ; 
Not  this  you  are  desi^n'd  to :  but  his  will 
Must  be  obey*d,  bowe*er  it  ravish  from  me 
The  happy  conversation  of  one 
As  dear  to  me  as  tlie  old  Romans  held  [power 

Their  household  Lars,  whom*   they  believed  had 
To  bless  and  guard  their  families. 

ConL  'Tis  received  so 
On  my  part,  signior ;  nor  can  the  duke 
But  promise  to  himself  as  much  as  may 
Be  hoped  for  from  a  nephew.    And  'twere  weakness 
In  any  man  to  doubt,  that  Giovannif, 
IVain  d  up  by  your  experience  and  care 
In  all  those  arts  peculiar  and  proper 
To  future  g^reatness,  of  necessity 
Most  iu  his  actions,  being  grown  a  man, 
Make  good  the  princely  education 
Which  he  derived  from  you. 

Char,  I  have  discharged 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power,  the  trust  the  duke 
Committed  to  me,  and  with  joy  perceive 
The  seed  of  my  endeavours  wsis  not  sown 
Upon  the  barren  sands,  but  fruitful  glebe, 
Which  yields  a  large  increase  :  my  noble  charge, 

*  Their  houtuhold  Lore,  whom  the^  believed,  &c.]  Mr.  M. 
Masoa  cfaootes  to  read,  of  hb  uwu  aathoriiy, 

7  heir  houeehotd  Lare,  who,  tkep  believed,  &e. 

f  In  anjf  nutn  to  doubt  that  Giovanni,]  Giovanni  is  here 
utd  as  a  qnadrbvllNbie.  This  is  incorrect,  and  shows  that 
Ifassinger  iud  studied  the  l.ingoage  in  boolcs  only :  do 
Italian  would  or  could  pronounce  it  in  this  manner.  He 
malces  the  same  misulce  in  the  name  of  ihc  dnchess; 
Fiorinda  is  a  tiisyibble,  yet  he  adopts  the  division  of 
Mor  CaUndrIno,  and  constantly  proiKinncvs  Fi-o>rin'da. 
Shirley  adopts  a  similar  pronunciation  in  the  Geniiemim  ef 
Venice,  where  Giovanni  b  almost  always  a  qnadrisyllaUe. 


By  his  sharp  wit,  and  pregnant  apprehension. 
Instructing  those  that  teach  him  ;  making  use. 
Not  in  a  vulgar  and  pedantic  form,  "^^ 

Of  what's  read  to  him,  but  'tis  straight  digested. 
And  truly  made  his  own.     His  grave  disooorse. 
In  one  no  more  indebted  unto  years,  it 

Amaxes  such  as  hear  him  :  horsemanship,  ' 
And  skill  to  use  his  weapon,  are  by  pructfte 
Familiar  to  him  :  as  for  knowledge  iu 
Music,  he  needs  it  not,  it  being  bom  with  him ; 
All  that  htt  speaks  being  with  such  grace  deliver'd 
lliat  it  makes  perffct  harmony.  ./i 

Cont.  You  describe 
A  wonder  to  me. 

Char,  Sir,  he  is  no  less  ;  ^ 

And,  that  there  may  be  nothing  waotmg  that 
May  render  him  complete,  the  sweetness  of 
His  disposition  so  wins  on  all 
Appointed  to  attend  him,  that  they  afe 
Rivals,  even  in  the  coarsest  office,  who 
Shall  get  precedency  to  do  him  service ; 
Which  they  esteem  a  greater  happiness. 
Than  if  they  had  been  fashion'd  and  built  up 
To  hold  command  o'er  others. 

Cont,  And  what  pluce 
Does  he  now  bless  with  his  presence  1 

Char,  He  is  now 
Running  at  the  ring,  at  which  he*8  excellent. 
He  does  allot  for  every  exercise        \'^ 
A  several  hour  ;  for  sloth,  the  nurse  of  vices. 
And  rust  of  action,  is  a  stranger  to  him. 
But  I  fear  I  am  tedious ',  let  us  pass, 
If  you  please,  to  some  other  object,  though  I 
Deliver  him  as  he  deserves, 

Cont,  You  have  given  him 
A  noble  character. 

CharT  And  how,  I  pray  yon 
(For  we,  that  never  look  beyond  onr-rillas. 
Must  be  inquisitive),  are  state  ftffaira 
Cfsried  in  court  1 

Cont,  There's  little  alteration ; 
Some  rise,  and  others  fall,  as  it  stands  with 
The  pleasure  of  the  duke,  their  great  dispo: 

Char.  J)oes  Lodovico  Sanazarro  hold 
Weight,  and  grace  with  huofl 
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Cont,  Every  day  new  honours 
Are  showAr'd  upon  him,  and  without  the  envy 
Of  such  as  are  good  men  ;  since  all  confess 
I1ie  service  done  our  master  in  his  wars 
'Gainst  Pisa  and  Sienna  may  witli  justice 
Claim  what's  conferr'd  opon  him. 

Char.  Tis  said  nobly ; 
For  princes  never  more  make  known  their  wisdom. 
Than  when  they  cherish  goodness  where  they  find  it : 
They  being  men,  and  not  gods.  Contarino, 
They  can  y^ive  wealth  and  titles,  but  no  virtues  ; 
That  is  without  their  power.     When  they  advance, 
Not  out  or  judgment,  but  deceiving  fancy, 
An  undesi  rving  man,  howe'er  set  off 
With  all  the  trim  of  greatness,  state,  and  power, 
And  of  a  I  feature  even  grown  terrible 
To  him  from  whom  he  took  his  giant  form. 
This  thing  is  still  a  comet,  no  true  star ; 
And  wlien  the  bounties  feeding  his  false  fire 
Begin  to  fail,  will  of  itself  go  out. 
And  what  was  dreadful,  prove  ridiculous. 
But  in  our  Sanaxarro  'tis  not  so. 
He  being  pure  and  tried  gold ;  and  any  stamp 
Of  grace,  to  make  him  current  to  the  world. 
The  duke  is  pleased  to  give  him,  will  add  honour 
To  the  great  bestower ;  for  he,  though  allow'd 
Companion  to  his  master,  still  preserves 
His  majesty  in  full  lustre. 

Cout,  lie,  indeed. 
At  no  fiart  does  take  from  it,  but  becomes 
A  partner  of  his  cares,  and  eases  him, 
With  willing  shoulders,  of  a  burthen  which 
He  should  alone  sustain. 

Char.  Js  he  yet  married  1 

Cont.  No,  signior,  still  a  bachelor ;  howe'er 
It  is  apparent  that  the  choicest  virgin 
For  b^aury.  bravery,  and  wealth,  in  Florence, 
Would,  will)  her  parents'  glad  consent,  be  won, 
Were  his  nffejCtion  and  intent  but  known, 
1*0  be  at  his  df*votion. 

Char.  So  1  think  too. 
But  break  we  off — h^re  comes  my  princely  charge. 

Enter  Giovanni  aiui  Calandrixo. 

Make  your  approaches  boldly ;  you  will  find 

A  courteous  entertainment  [^Cont.  kneels. 

Qitw.  Pray  you,  forbear 
My  hand,  good  signior;  'tis  a  ceremony 
Not  due  to  me.     'lis  fit  we  should  embrace 
With  mutual  arms, 

Cont.  It  is  a  favour,  sir, 
I  grieve  to  be  denied. 

Giov.  Vou  shall  o'ercome: 
But  'tis  your  pleasure,  not  my  pride,  that  grants  it 
,  Nay,  pray  you,  guardian,  and  good  sir,  put  on. 
How  ill  it  shows  to  have  that  reverend  head 
Uncover'd  to  a  boy  ! 

Char,   Vour  excellence 
Must  give  roe  liberty  to  observe  tlie  distance 
And  duty  that  1  owe  you. 

Gioo.  Owe  me  duty  ! 
I  do  profess  (and  when  I  do  deny  it,  * 

Good  fortune  leave  me !)  you  have  be«>n  to  me 
A  second  father,  and  may  justly  « hallenge. 
For  training  up  my  youth  \n  arts  and  arms, 
As  much  resfiect  and  service,  as  was  due 
To  him  that  gave  me  life.     And  did  you  know,  sir. 
Or  will  believe  fiom  me,  how  many  sleeps 
Good  Charouionte  hath  broken,  in  his  care 
To  build  me  up  a  maug^ou  must  confess 


Chiron,  the  tutor  to  the  great  Acbiiles, 
Compared  with  him,  deserves  not  to  be  named. 
And  if  my  gracioos  uncle,  the  great  duke, 
Still  holds  me  worthy  his  consideration, 
Or  finds  in  me  aught  worthy  to  be  loved. 
That  little  rivulet  finw*d  from  this  apring ; 
And  so  from  me  report  him. 

Cont.  Fame  already 
Hath  fiird  his  highness'  ears  with  the  tme  ttorj 
Of  what  vou  are,  and  how  much  better  d  bj  hiob 
And  'tis  his  purpose  to  reward  the  travail 
Of  this  i^ve  sir,  with  a  magnificent  hand. 
For,  though  his  tenderness  hardly  could  conseat, 
To  have  yon  one  hour  absent  from  his  sight. 
For  full  Uiree  years  he  did  deny  himself 
The  pleasure  be  took  in  you,  that  you,  here. 
From  this  great  master,  might  arrive  unto 
The  theory  of  those  high  mysteries 
Which  you,  by  action,  must  make  plain  in  comt. 
'lis,  therefore,  his  reqnest  (and  that,  from  him. 
Your  excellence  must  grant  u  strict  command). 
That  instantly  (it  being  not  five  hours  riding) 
You  should  take  horse,  and  visit  him.     lliete  bia 

letters 
Will  yield  you  further  reasons.      [DeUotn  a  pmditL 

Col.  To  the  court !-« 
Farewell  the  flower*,  then,  of  the  country's  garland* 
This  is  our  sun,  and  when  he's  set,  we  must  not 
Expect  or  spring  or  summer,  but  resolve 
For  a  perpetual  winter. 

C^r.  Pray  you,  observe 

[Gi^oauni  "fading  the 
The  frequent  changes  in  bis  face. 

Cont    As  if 
His  much  unwillingness  to  leave  your  house 
Contended  with  his  duty. 

Char.  Now  he  appears 
Collected  and  resolved. 

Giiit;.  It  is  the  duke  ! 
The  duke  upon  whose  favour  all  my  ho|)es 
And  fortunes  do  depend.     Nor  must  I  clieck 
At  his  comtnands  for  any  private  motives 
That  do  invite  my  stay  here,  though  iliey  are 
Almost  not  to  be  master 'd.     My  obedience. 
In  my  de]>arting  suddenly,  sh.ill  contirm 
I  am  his  liighness'  creature :  vet,  I  hope 
A  little  stay  to  take  a  solemn  farewell 
Of  all  thosi!  ravishmg  pleasures  1  have  Listed 
in  thi-i  my  sweet  retirement,  from  niv  guardtaii« 
And  his  incomparable  daugther,  cannot  meet 
An  ill  construction. 

Cont.  1  will  answer  that ; 
Use  your  own  will. 

Giov.  I  would  speak  to  you,  sir, 
In  such  a  phrase  as  might  express  the  thanks 
My  heart  would  gladly  pay ;  but 

Char.  I  conceive  you : 
And  something  1  would  say  ;  but  I  must  do  it 
In  that  dumb  rhetoric  which  you  make  use  of; 
For  I  do  wish  vou  all — 1  know  not  how. 
My  toughness  melts,  and,  spite  ot  my  discretion, 
1  mu«t  turn  woman.  \j£,mbvuen  Gi 

Cont.  What  a  sympathy 
I'here  is  between  them ! 

Cal.  Were  I  on  I'u?  rack, 


*  Farewell  the  fl«i\ver,  th^n,  of  the  rcnntry'i  garlaoil.] 
I  !>appo»tf  tiii»  lu  be  the  title  uf  one  of  iIium*  inaunirrahic 
HonM  bleuM  tlut  fluueretl  at>out  iLu  tuHn  in  unr  aallMr'l 
time. 
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wot 


t  ftbed  n  rear.     But  I  am  mad, 

0  one,  shall  bang  myself  for  Korrow, 
[lift  my  shirt.     But  hear  you,  sir 

itt»  you),  when  you  are  gone,  what  will 

me? 

hy  thou  shalt  to  court  with  me. 

see  vou  worried  ? 

orried,  Calandrino ! 

s,  sir :  for  bring  tbis  sweet  face  to  the 

be  such  a  longing  'mong  the  madams, 
mgross  it  first^^nay,  fight  and  scratch  for't, 
jv  be  not  stopp'd,  for  entertainment 
a  his  lips  off.     Nay,  if  you'll  scape  so, 

1  tempted  to  a  further  danger, 

;ubs  are  so  sharp  set,  that  yoa  must 
oti  are  an  eunuch. 
are  a  belter 

court  ladies,  and  take  care 
rn  stake. 

my  stake,  'tis  past  caring. 

t  have  a  bird  of  unclean  feathers 

s  lime  twig, — and  so  much  for  bin) : 

nething  else  that  troubles  me. 

hat's  that? 

ly,  bow  to  bebare  myself  in  court,  and 

• 

1  told  the  very  place  transforms  men, 
ot  one  of  a  thousand,  that  before 
«tly  in  the  country  on  plain  salads, 
lim  thither,  mark  me  that,  and  feed  him 
b  or  tw.o  with  custards  and  court  cake-bread, 
ns  knare  immediately.     I'd  be  honest; 
:  follow  the  fashion,  or  die  a  beggar, 
id,  if  I  -ever  reach  my  hopes,  believe  it 
are  fortunes, 
tiis  acknowledgment 

Enter  Lidia. 
rour  debtor  ever. — Here  comes  one 
ad  looks  you  easily  may  read 
leart  suffers,  in  that  she  is  forced 
r  last  leave  of  you. 
( I  live, 

rithout  parallel  I 
1st  you  go,  then, 

lere  s  no  evasion,  Lidia, 
)  least  delay,  though  I  would  buy  it 
I.     Greatness,  with  private  men 
blessing,  is  to  me  a  curse ; 
bom,  for  our  high  births,  they  conclude 
"eemen,  are  the  only  slaves, 
golden  mean !  had  I  been  bom 
ordid  cottage,  not  nurs'd  up 
station  to  command  a  court, 
ce  such  of  your  condition,  sweetest, 
a  safe  and  middle  course,  and  not, 
tw,  against  my  choice,  compell'd 
rovelling  on  the  earth,  or  raited 
on  the  pinnacles  of  state, 
it  either  keep  my  height  with  danger, 
b  certain  ruin, 
urown  goodness 
ur  fiiithful  guard. 
,  Lidia. 
)  passionate*  1  [Aside, 


i4mate.]   I.  e.  so  ftill  of  sorrow— to  deeply  «f- 
i«e  in  which  the  word  U  fiequeuUy  mcd  by  our 


Giov.  For,  bad  I  been  your  equal, 
I  might  have  seen  and  liked  with  mine  own  ejret^ 
And  not,  as  now,  with  others ;  1  might  still. 
And  without  observation,  or  envy, 
As  I  have  done,  continued  my  delights 
Wich  you,  that  are  alone,  in  mv  esteem, 
The  abstract  of  society :  we  migbt  walk 
Ju  solitary  groves,  or  in  choice  gardens }       , 
From  the  variety  of  curious  flowers 
Contemplate  nature's  workmanship  and  wonders 
And  then,  for  change,  near  to  the  murmur  of 
Some  bubbling  fountain,  I  might  bear  you  sing^. 
And,  from  the  well-tuned  accents  of  your  tongui^, 
In  my  imagination  conceive 
With  what  melodious  harmony  a  quire 
Of  angels  sine  above  their  Maker's  praises. 
And  then  with  chaste  discourse,  as  we  retum'd. 
Imp  *  feathers  to  the  broken  wings  of  time  :•— 
And  all  this  I  must  part  from. 

ilont.  You  forget 
The  baste  imposed  upon  us. 

Gfiio.  One  word  more 
And  then  I  come.    And  after  tbis,  when,  with 
Continued  innocence  of  love  and  service, 
I  had  grown  ripe  for  Hymeneal  joys. 
Embracing  you,  but  with  a  lawful  flame, 
I  might  have  been  your  husband. 

"Lvd*  Sir,  I  was. 
And  ever  am,  your  servant ;  but  it  was. 
And  'tis,  far  from  me  in  a  thought  to  cherish 
Such  saucy  hopes.     If  I  had  been  the  heir 
Of  alFthe  globes  and  sceptres  mankind  bows  to. 
At  my  best  you  bad  deserved  me;  as  I  am, 
Howe'er  unworthy,  in  my  virgin  zeal 
I  wish  you,  as  a  partner  of  youV  bed, 
A  princess  eoual  to  you ;  such  a  one 
That  may  make  it  the  study  of  her  life. 
With  all  ihe  obedience  of  a  wife,  to  please  you. 
May  you  have  happy  issue,  and  I  live  . 
To  be  their  humblest  handmaid  1 

Gtov.  I  am  dumb, 
And  can  make  no  reply. 

ConU  Your  excellence 
Will  be  benighted. 

Gxotj.  This  kiss,  bathed  in  tears. 
May  learn  you  what  1  should  say. 

Lfcf.  Give  me  leave  ' 

To  wait  on  you  to  your  horse. 

Char,  And  me  to  bring  you 
To  the  one  half  of  your  journey. 

Giov.  Y'our  love  puts 
Your  age  to  too  much  trouble. 

Char,  1  grow  young. 
When  most  I  serve  you. 

drnU  Sir,  the  duke  shall  thank  you.         [EmimC 


SCENE  IL 

Florence.    A  BMim  \n  the  Palace, 

Enter  Alphonso,  Hippouto,  and  Hisaomiio. 

Alph,  His  highness  cannot  take  it  ill. 
Hip,  However, 
We  with  our  duties  shall  express  our  care 

T^  a  i*  ^v*ai-i 


For  the  safety  of  his  dukedom. 
Hier,  And  our  loves 


•  Imp  feathera  to  the  hrohen  ving$  (/  time]    See  Tkt 
Rencgado,  'Act  Y.,  Sc  viiL 
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[Acrt 


Enter  Cosmo. 

To  bit  iiersoxw — Here  be  comes :  present  it  boldly. 
[7%t|f  kneel,  Alphouso  teuden  a  paper. 
Cm.  What  needs  this  form  t     We  are  not  grown 
so  jiroud  • 

As  to  disduin  familiar  conference 
With  such  as  are  to  counsel  and  direct  us. 
This  kind  of  adoration  shew'd  not  we.l 
In  tie  ojd  Roman  emperors,  who.  forgetting 
Tba*.  they  were  flesb  and  blood,  would  be  styled 

gods : 
In  i*s  to  sdASbt  it,  were  worse.     Pmy  you,  rise. 

[Readt. 
Still  the  old  suit !  With  too  much  curiousness 
You  have  too  often  search *d   this  wound  which 

yields 
Security  and  rest,  not  trouble,  to  me. 
For  here  you  grieve,  (hat  my  firm  resolution 
Continues  me  a  widower ;  and  that 
My  want  of  issue  to  succeed  mf  in 
My  government,  when  I  am  dead,  may  breed 
Disiraction  in  the  state,  and  make  the  name 
^nd  family  of  the  Medici,  now  admired, 
Oontemptible. 

Hip,  And  with  strong  reasons,  sir. 
/ilph.  For,  were  you  old,  and  past  hope  to  bc^t 
The  model  of  yourself,  we  should  be  silent. 

Hier.    but,  being  in  your  height  and  pride  of 
veurx. 
As  you  ure  now,  grent  sir,  and  having,  too, 
In  your  possession  the  daughter  of 
The  deceased  duke  of  Urbin,  and  his  heir,        • 
Whose  guardian  you  are   mado;    were  you  but 

pleased 
To  think  her  worthy  of  you,  besides  children,    • 
The  dukedom  she  brings  with  (ler  for  a  dower 
Will  yield  a  large  increase  of  strength  and  power 
To  those  ftiir  territories  which  alrfady 
Acknowledge  vou  their  absolute  lord. 

Cvz.  \ou  press  us 
With  solid  arguments,  we  grant ;  and,  though 
We  btand  not  bound  to  yield  account  to  any 
Why  we  do  this  or  that,  Tthe  f'u  1  consent 
Of  uur  subject.s  being  included  in  our  will,) 
We,  out  of  our  free  bounties,  will  deliver 
The  motives  that  divert*  us.     \  ou  well  know 
I'hat,  three  years  since,  to  our  much  grief,  we  lost 
Our  duchess;  such  a  duchess,  that  the  world, 
In  her  whole  course  of  It'ef,  yields  not  a  lady 
That  can  with  imitation  deserve 
To  hi',  her  second ;  in  her  grave  wo  buried 
All  thoughts  of  woman  :  let  this  satisfy 
For  any  second  marriage.     Now,  whereas 
You  name  the  heir  of  Urbin,  as  a  princess 
Of  great  revenues,  'tis  confessed  she  is  so  : 
But  for  some  causes,  private  to  ourself,  [not ; 

We  have  disposed    her  otherwise.       Yet  despair 
For  you,  ere  long,  with  joy  shall  understand, 
lliat  in  our  princely  care  we  have  provided 
One  worthy  to  succeed  us. 

EhIct  Sanazarro. 
Hip,  We  submit. 


*  The  motivn  that  div«rt  ««.]  i.  e.  turn  ^m  meidt  from 
following  yuar  advice. 

t  that  tkf  world. 

In  her  uliule  courK  of  lite,  jfieldiiHot,  Sec. I  This  is  awlc- 
waidiy  fxpressert,  a  circnmauucv  iikisi  iiiiMsnal  with  M«*- 
viuter ,  but  a«fins  to  in«aii,  iu  li«r  virions  excellcocics  and 
viriuvft.    It  is  strangvly  ^iut«d  iu  Cuxctvr  aud  Mr.. II.  Maion. 


And  hold  ihe  counsels  of  great  Cosimo 
OraculouH. 

Cot.  My  Sanuzarro  ! — Nay, 
Forbear  hII  ceremony.     You  look  sprightly,  friend^ 
And  promise  in  your  clear  aspect  some  novel 
That  may  delight  us. 

Sanat    O  sir,  1  would  not  be 
The  harbinger  of  aught  that  might  distatta  yoa  ; 
And  therefore  know  (for  'twere  a  sin  to  tortvre 
Your  lii)(hness*  e.xi)ectation)  your  vice-admiral, 
Uy  my  directions,  hatb  surprised  the  gallies 
Appointed  to  transport  the  Asian  tribute 
Of  the  great  Turk  ;  a  richer  priie  was  nerer 
Hrought  into  FLirence. 

CiJs.  Still  my  nightingale*. 
That  with  sweet  accents  dost  assure  me,  that 
My  spring  of  happiness  cpmes  fast  upon  m« ! 
Embrace  me  boldly      I  pronounce  that  wretch 
An  enemy  to  brave  and  thriving  action. 
That  dares  believe  but  in  a  thought,  we  ara 
Too  piodigal  in  our  favours  to  this  man. 
Whose  merits,  though  with  him  we  should  dinda 
Our  dukedom,  still  continue  us  his  debtor. 

Hip.  'I'is  fur  from  me. 

Alph.  We  all  applaud  it. 

Cos.  Nay,  blush  not,  Sanazarro,  we  ara  proud 
Of  what  we  build  up  in  thee  ;  nor  can  our 
Election  be  disparaged,  since  we  have  not 
Received  into  our  bosom  and  our  grace 
A  glorious  lazy  dronef,  grown  fat  with  feading 
On  others  toil,  but  an  industrious  bee. 
That  crops  the  sweet  flowers  of  our  enemiaa. 
And  every  happy  evening  returns 
Louden  with  wu'x  and  honey  to  our  hire. 

Sahax.  My  best  endeavours  never  can  diacbargt. 
The  service  I  should  pay. 

Cos.  Thou  art  too  modest ; 
But  we  will  study  how  to  give,  and  when, 

Enter  Giovanni  and  Contarino. 

Before  it  be  demanded. Giovanni ! 

My  nephew  !  let  me  eye  thee  better, boy. 
In  thee,  methinks  my  sister  lives  again  ; 
For  her  love  I  will  be  a  father  to  thee, 
For  thou  art  my  adopted  son. 

Giov,   Your  servant, 
And  humble  subject. 

Cot.   Thy  hard  travel,  nephew. 
Requires  soft  rest,  and  therefore  we  forbear 
For  the  present,  an  account  how  tlion  hast  apant 
l*hy  absent  hours.     See,  signiors,  see,  our  cara» 
Without  a  second  bed,  provides  you  of 
A  hopeful  prince.     Carry  him  to  his  lodginga. 
And.  for  his  further  honour,  Sanazarro, 
With  the  re»t,  do  you  attend  him. 

Giov.  All  true  pleasures 
Circle  your  highness ! 


•  Cos.  Mill  m^  nichUttgale. 
Thai  with  twft4  ar(Vw/«, s^c    This  seems  to  be  fhnn  U 
**  1  grtut  the  linn«t,  hrk,  and  buUnncli  sing. 
But  best  the  dear  good  ang^  of  the  tprina, 
Tht  nii/htinffate."  ^^    '  ^^ 

Oar  old  poets  givetiiis  pleasing  office  to  the  nighlhicak  wilk 
great  be-iuiy  and  prnpriety ;  thus  Sydney : 
"  The  niyhtinffulet  so  soon  as  Aprill  brioeeth 
Unto  her  re^tcfl  sense  a  perfect  waking. 
While  Ltte  bare  eartli  proud  of  new  dotoing  spriagdh. 
Sings  oiil  her  woes,"  &c. 
The  Creek  p<m:I>>,  .tnd  their  echoes,  the  Romans,  nsaallygavs 
it  to  the  swallow,  and  in  this  too  there  was  propriety. 

t  A  glorions  lazy  rfrone,]    i.  c.  gloriosiw— vaia,  tmtHf 
vssntlnx.    Sec  The  UnnatunU  Combat. 
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i»  the  rising  sun, 
eiye  you. 
ay  this  never  set, 
upon  you  ever ! 

[^Exeunt  Giotnnni^  Sanasarro,  HieranimOf 
Atphonto,  and  HippolUo, 

ntarino  ! 

y  gracious  lord. 

tat  entertainment  found  you 

lo  de  Charomonte  1 

iful.    He  8  ever  like  himself, 
hospitable. 
;  did  my  nephew 
tice  willingly  t 
I  obey'd  your  suipmons 
>me  him.     Yet  it  was  apparent, 
durst  not  cross  your  will,  he  would 
m'd  longer  there,  he  ever  finding 
iweetest  entertainment. 
ras  sometliing  else ;  nor  can  I  blame 
though  with  some  trouble  be  took  leave 
weet  coropauion, 
o  wa»  it  1 

e  daughter,  sir,  of  signior  Carolo, 
a  virgin,  at  all  parts 
birth  and  fortunes,  equal  to  bim. 
!>eauties  Italy  con  make  boast  of 
re  shadows  to  her,  she  the  substance 
ction.     And  what  increases 
',  sir,  her  body*s  inatchless  form 
t>y  the  pureness  of  her  soul, 
discourse,  such  ravishing  behaviour, 
ing  language,  such  enchanting  manners, 
plicity  that  shames  all  courtship*, 
fifrom  her,  that  I  do  believe 
or  Calypso  her  sweet  graces, 
Ulysses  never  had  remember*d 
•r  Ithaca, 
lot  rapt  so. 
ur  excellence  would  be  so,  bad  you  seen 

9  up,  take  upf. — But  did  your  observa- 

issage  of  afi'f  ction  [tion 

r  and  my  nephew  ? 

w  it  should 

w)  between  them,  is  beyond 

agination.     Cupid's  arrows 

w  there ;  for,  of  necessity, 

and  dispositions  do  accord  so, 

MTOund  one  another. 

>b !  Thou  art 

y,  Contarino,  and  more  skill'd 

Enqpfici/y  that  •hornet  alt  oourtkhip,]    i.  e.  all 
g.     DaveiiJint  hat  profited  of.  tbvse  t>eaatiful 
tn  hi»  iotenrsiing  Bvrttia  many  traits  of  Lidia : 
iw  coartB.  yet  court*  conid  have  andone 
aagbt  looks,  and  an  onpractii^l  heart : 
e  mo»t  prepared  coald  never  rhan, 
e  vprcd  tbtin  in  the  scorn  of  art. 

lad  in  basle  cities  bin. 

rin'd  with  liope,  nor  e'er  allay'd  with  fears ; 

pnni»huient,  could  Kuess  no  sin, 

lot  seeing,  ne'er  had  use  of  tears. 

ir  father's  precepts  gave  her  skill, 
ith  incessMiii  busiuchs  (ill'd  the  lioars; 
le  gHther'd  blossoms  fur  the  still, 
a  berries,  and  in  saininer  flowers." 

t  up,  take  up. ]    i.  e.  slop,  check  younelf^ 

r  the  word.  >%liich  is  not  nncommon,  does  not 
tbc  numerous  cxMinpIcs  collected  by  JohosoB. 


In  politic  designs  of  i^tate,  than  in 

Thy  judgment  of  a  beauty ;  give  roe  leave 

In  this  to  doubt  it. —  Here.     Go  to  my  cabinet. 

You  shall  find  there  letters  newly  received. 

Touching  the  state  of  Urbin. 

Pray  you,  with  care  peruse  them ;  leave  the  aeaieb 

Of  this  to  us. 

Cont,  I  do  obey  in  all  things.  lExiL 

Cot,  Lidia !  a  diamond  so  long  conceal'd, 
And  never  worn  in  court !  of  such  sweet  featuial 
And  he  on  whom  1  fix  my  dukedom's  hopes 
Made  captive  to  it  f  Umph  !  'tie  somewhat  strang«b 
Our  eyes  are  every  where,  and  we  will  make 
A  strict  enquiry.     Sanazarro ! 

Re-enter  Sanazarro. 

Sauax.  Sir. 

Coz,  Is  my  nephew  at  his  rest? 

Sanax.  I  saW  him  in  bed,  sir. 

Cot,  Tis  well ;  and  does  the  prineeas  Florindtt 
Nay,  do  not  blush,  she  U  rich  Urbin's  heir. 
Continue  constant  in  her  favours  to  you  ? 

Sanax,  Dread  air,  she  may  dispense  them  m  iIm 
pleases ; 
But  ]  look  up  to  her  as  on  a  princess 
I  dare  not  be  ambitious  of,  and  hope 
Her  prodigal  graces  shall  not  render  ma 
Offender  to  your  highneas*. 

Cox.  Not  a  scruple. 
He  whom  I  favour,  as  I  do  my  friend. 
May  take  all  lawful  graces  that  become  him : 
But  touching  this  hereafter.    I  have  now 
(And  though  perhaps  it  may  appear  a  trifle) 
Serious  emplojrment  for  thee. 

Sanax,  i  stand  ready 
For  any  act  yon  please. 

Cot,  1  know  it,  friend. 
Have  you  ne'er  heard  of  Lidia,  the  daughter 
Of  Carolo  Charomonte  I 

Sanat.  Him  I  know,  sir, 
For  a  noble  gentleman,  and  my  worthy  firiend; 
But  never  heard  of  her. 

Cot ,  She  is  delivered. 
And  feelingly  to  us  by  Contarino, 
For  a  maaterpiece  in  nature.    I  would  have  ytm 
Ride  suddenly  thither,  to  behold  this  wonder, 
But  not  as  sent  by  us  ;  that's  our  first  caution : 
I'be  second  is,  and  carefully  observe  it. 
That  though  you  are  a  bachelor,  and  endow'd  with 
All  those  perfections  that  may  take  a  virgin. 
On  forfeit  of  our  favour  do  not  tempt  her : 
It  may  be  her  fair  graces  do  concern  us. 
Pretend  what  business  you  think  fit  to  gain 
Access  unto  her  father's  house,  and  there 
Make  full  discovei^^  of  her,  and  return  me 
A  true  relation : — 1  have  some  ends  in  it,  ' 
With  which  we  will  acquaint  you. 

Sanax,  This  is,  sir. 
An  easy  task. 

Cox,  Yet  one  that  must  exact 
Your  secrecy  and  diligence.    Let  not 
Your  stay  be  long. 

Sanax,  It.  shall  not,  air. 

Coz.  Farewell, 
And  be,  as  you  would  keep  our  favour,  carefuL 


•  Offender  to  your  hijfhfWMB.]  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads  of 
fmd'my  /  the  word  that  1  have  inserted  to  nearer  tbc  cM 
copy,  whkfa  exltibiu,  OlTended  ti*  your  kighmeu. 
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ACT  11.. 


SCENE  I-— TR«  mnu,    A  Room  in  Fiorinda's 

House, 

Enter  Fiobinda  and  Calaminta.    - 

Fior,  How  does  this  dressing  show  ! 
Calam.  'Tis  of  itself 
Curious  and  tare ;  but,  borrowing  ornament 
As  it  does  from  your  grace,  that  deigns  to  wear  it. 
Incomparable. 

Fior,  Thou  flatter*st  me. 
Calam.  I  cannot, 
Your  excellence  is  above  it 

Finr.  Were  we  less  perfect, 
Yet,  being  as  we  are,  an  absolute  princess, 
We  of  necessity  must  be  chaste,  wise,  fair. 
By  our  prerogative !— yet  all  these  fail 
To  move  where  1  would  have  them.    How  reoeived 
Count  Sanasarro  the  rich  scarf  I  sent  him 
For  his  last  visit  ? 

Calam,  With  much  reverence, 
I  dare  not  say  affection.     He  express'd 
More  ceremony  in  his  humble  thanl^s, 
Than  feeling  of  the  favour ;  and  appear'd 
Wilfully  ignorant,  in  my  opinion. 
Of  what  it  did  invite  him  to. 

Fior.  Nomauer;  [heard 

He's  blind  with  too  much  light*.     Have  you  not 
Of  any  private  mistress  he's  engaged  to! 

Calam,  Not  any  ;  and  this  does  amlixe  me,  madam, 
That  he,  a  soldier,  one  that  drinks  rich  wines. 
Feeds  higli,  and  promises  as  much  as  Venus 
Could  wish  to  find  from  Mars,  should  in  his  manners 
Be  so  averse  to  women. 

Fior.    I'roth,  I  know  not; 
He's  man  enough,  and  if  he  has  a  haunt, 
He  preys  far  oft',  like  a  subtile  Ibz. 

Calam.  And  that  way 
I  do  suspect  him  :  for  1  learnt  last  night, 
When  the  great  duke  went  to  rest,  attended  by 
One  private  follower,  he  took  horse ;  but  whither 
He's  rid,  or  to  what  end,  I  cannot  guess  at, 
Hut  I  will  find  it  out. 

Fioi'.  Do,  faithful  servant. 

Enter  Calandrino. 

We  would  not  be  abused.     Who  have  we  here  ? 

Calam.  Ilow  the  fool  stares  ! 

Fior.  And  looks  as  if  ho  were 
Conning  his  neck-verse. 

Cal.  If  1  now  prove  perfect 
In  my  A  li  C  of  courlship,  Calandrino 
Is  made  for  ever.     1  am  se!\t — let  me  see, 
On  a  How  d'qe^  as  they  call't. 

Calam.   What  wouldst  thou  say?         [ings  ;  well. 

Cal.  Let  me  see  ray  notes.     These  are  her  lodg- 

Calam.  Art  thou  an  ass  ? 

Cal.  Peace !  tbou  art  a  court  wagtail, 

[Looking  on  hit  imtruetiont. 
To  interrupt  me. 

Fior.  He  has  given  it  you. 

Cal.   And  then  say  to  the  illustrious  Fi-o-rin-da^ 
I  have  iL     Which  is  she  ? 


•  He's  blind  with  too  much  Ut/ht.]    Improved  by  Milton, 
dark  with  cxccm  of  IikUi." 


Calam.  Why  this  ;  fop-doodle.  [me  oat, 

Cal.  Leave  chattering,  bull  finch  ;  you  would  pat 
But  'twill  not  do. — Tlien,  after  you  havemada 
Your  three  oheisanees  to  her,  kmtel,  and  kiu 
The  skirt  of  her  gown  — I'm  ghid  it  is  no  worae, 

Calam.  And  why  so.  sir  T 

Cal.  Because  I  was  afraid 
That,  after  the  Italian  garb,  I  sboold 
Have  kiss'd  her  backward. 

Calam.  This  is  sport  unlooVd  for. 

CaL  Are  you  the  princess  t 

Fior.  Yes,  sir. 

Cal.  Then  stand  fair. 
For  1  am  choleric,  and  do  not  nip 
A  hopeful  blossom.     Out  again  i—Thrm  Im 
Obeisances 

Fior.  i  am  ready. 

Cal.  I  come  on,  then. 

Calam.  With  much  formality. 

CaL  Umph  !  one,  two,  three. 

IMakes  antie  ciuUili. 

Thus  far  I  am  right.    Now  for  the  last. — O  rare  i 
8he  is  perfumed  all  over  1  Sure  great  women. 
Instead  of  little  dogs,  are  privileged 
To  carry  musk-cats. 

Fior,  Now  the  ceremony 
Is  pass'd,  what  is  the  substance  1 

Cal,  I'll  peruse 
My  instructions,  and  then  tell  yon.    Her  tJcirt  km*d» 
Inform  her  highness  that  your  lord ■ 

Calam.  Who's  that  1 

Cal,  Prince  Giovanni,  who  intreats  your  grace. 
That  he  witli  your  good  favour  may  have  leave    fit 
To  present  his  service  to  you.  I  think  1  have  nick*d 
For  a  courtier  of  the  first  form. 

Fior.  To  my  wonder. 

Enter  Giovanni  and  a  Gentleman. 

I^etum  unto  the  prince — but  he  prevents 
My  answer.     Calaminta,  take  him  off  j 
I  And,  for  the  neat  delivery  of  his  message, 
Give  him  ten  ducats:  such  rare  parU  as  youra 
Are  to  be  cherish'd. 

CaL  We  will  share  :  1  know 
It  is  the  custom  of  the  court,  when  ten 
Are  promised,  five  is  fair.     Fie !  fie !  the  princeak 
Shall  never  know  it,  so  you  dispatch  me  quickly. 
And  bid  me  not  come  to-morrow.   . 
Calam,  Very  ^ood,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Calandrino  and   Cahnnimtm 
Giov,  Pray  you,  friend, 
Inform  the  duke  I  am  putting  into  act 
What  he  commanded. 

Gent.  1  am  proud  to  be  employ'd,  sir.  [Ex-U 

Giov.  Madam,  that,  witbcMt  warrant,  I  presume 
To  trench  upon  your  privacies,  may  argue 
Rudeness  of  manners ;  but  the  free  accesa 
I    Your  princely  courtesy  vouchsafes  to  all 
That  come  to  pay  their  services,  gives  me  hope 
To  find  a  gracious  pardon. 
Fior.  If  you  please,  not 
'I'o  make  thai  an  offence  in  your  construction. 
Which  I  receive  as  a  large  favour  from  you 
I'here  needs  not  this  apology. 
Giov,  ^'ou  continue. 
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ever,  th«  greatest  mistress  of 
iroeot 

are,  sir,  the  master; 
>untry  have  learnt  to  outdo 
lurt  is  practised.     Dut  why  should  wa 
distance  ?  You  are  welcome,  sir. 
n  more  familiar,  and  since 
ose  ^he  province  (you  should  gorem) 
on  me,  give  me  leave  to  say 
junctual.    Sit,  sir,  and  discourse 
ised. 

r  excellence  knows  so  well 
Hand,  that  I  can  never  err 
you. 

no  more  of  this.' 

rcome  ;  no  more,  I  pray  you,  sir.— 
ights,  pray  you  he  liberal 
on,  hath  the  country  life 
? 

•leasures,  gracious  madam,  [tues. 

iness  to  converse  with  your  sweet  vir- 
instructor,  and  my  hours 
erious  studies  yielded  me 
I  profit,  in  the  knowledge  of 
[  was  ignorant  in  ;  the  signior 
aromonte  beipg  skilful 
through  the  labyrinth  of  wild  passioAS, 
to  imprison  my  free  soul 
;ious  sluth. 
spenk  him  well. 

;hort  of  his  deserts.    Then  for  the  time 
,  I  was  allow'd 

form  followed  by  jealous  parents 
liliertv  to  partake 
s  swept  society.     She*»  a  virgin 
endowments  which  a  poet 
n  his  mistress  ;  being  herself 
oodness,  where  chaste  maids  may  learn, 
lids  of  foreign  principles, 
)le  of  her  life  and  pureness, 
is,  excellent.     I  but  give  yoa 
me  of  her  virtues,  which, 
large,  and  to  their  merit, 
an  ample  story. 
•  whole  affe, 

I  such  a  father,  and  a  daughter, 
tedious  to  you. 
t,  great  princess : 

ce  you  have  pleased  to  grant  the  bearing 
'ezpence  in  the  country,  give  me  leave 
e  favour  to  be  made  acquainted 
,  or  what  objects  in  the  court,  • 
r  excellency's  acceptance,  proved 
s  to  you. 

neet  your  demand, 
jlain  discovery.     The  duke*8  care 
i  and  person  holds  the  first 
place :  then,  the  respect  the  courtiers 
»  me,  not  to  be  contemnM. 
ch  raised  in  me  the  most  delight 
friend  to  valour),  was  to  hear 
ions  truly  reported 
count  Sanazarro.     I  profess, 
been   and  fervently,  deliver'd, 
in  the  horror  of  a  nght, 
fire  and  smoke,  and,  as  if  nature 
I  wings,  like  lightning  he  hath  fallen 
rkish  gallies,  I  have  heard  it 
)f  pleasure  which  hath  whisper*d  tome, 
must  be  cherish 'd. 


Giov.  Twas  a  bounty 
You  never  can  repent. 

Fior,  I  glory  in  it ; 
And  when  he  did  return  (but  still  with  conquMtJ 
His  armour  off,  not  young  Antinous 
A  ppear*d  more  courtly :  all  the  graces  that 
Render  a  man's  society  dear  to  ladies, 
Like  pages  waiting  on  him ,  and  it  does 
Work  strangely  on  me. 

Giov.  To  divert  your  thoughts. 
Though  they  are  fix*d  npon  a  noble  subject, 
1  am  a  suitor  to  voii. 

Fiinr.  You  will  ask. 
I  do  presume,  what  I  may  grant,  and  then 
It  must  not  be  denied. 

Giov.  It  is  a  favour 
For  which  1  hope  your  excellence  will  thank  ma 

Fior.  Nayv  without  circumstance. 

Gioo.  That  you  would  please 
To  take  (>ccasion  to  move  the  duke, 
That  you,  with  bis  allowanc-e  may  command 
This  matchless  virgin,  Lidia  (of  whom 
I  cannot  speak  too  much),  to  wait  upon  yoa. 
She's  such  a  one,  upon  the  forfeit  ef  • 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  that  will  not 
Be  a  blemish  to  your  traim 

Fior.  *Tis  rank  !  he  loves  her : 
Bur  i  will  fit  him  with  a  suit  [Aiitl§,'].~-1  pause  not 
As  if  it  bred  or  doubt  or  scruple  iu  me 
To  do  what  you  desiie,  for  Til  effect  it, 
And  make  use  of  a  (air  and  fit  occasion  ; 
Yet,  in  return,  I  ask  a  boon  of  you. 
And  hope  to  find  you  in  your  grant  to  me. 
As  I  have  been  to  you. 

Giov.  Command  me,  madam. 

Fior.  'lis  near  allied  to  yours.  That  you  would  ba 
A  suitor  to  the  duke,  not  to  ex|K>se 
After  so  many  trials  of  his  faith, 
'I'he  noble  Sanazarro  to  all  dangers, 
As  if  he  were  a  wal^  to  stand  the  fury 
Of  a  perpetual  battery :  but  now 
To  grant  him,  after  his  long  labours,  rest 
And  liberty  to  live  in  court ;  his  arms. 
And  his  victorious  sword  and  shield  hung  up 
For  monuments. 

Gioo.  Umph  !  Ill  embrace,  fair  princess, 

Enter  Cozimo. 

The  soonest  opportunity.     The  duke  ! 

Cos.  Nay,  blush  not ;  we  smile  on  your  prirae^. 
And  come  not  to  disturb  you.     You  are  equals. 
And,  without  prejudice  to  cither's  honours. 
May  make  a  mutual  change  of  love  and  courtahip. 
Till  you  are  made  one,  and  with  holy  rites. 
And  we  give  suffrage  to  it. 

Giov.  You  are  gracious. 

Coz.  To  ourself  in  this  :  but  now  break  off ;  too. 
much 
Taken  at  once  of  the  most  curious  viands, 
Dulls  the  hharp  edge  of  appetite.     We  are  now 
For  other  sports,  in  which  our  pleasure  is 
That  you  shi^l  keep  us  company. 

Fii",  We  auend  you.  '  [Estifsf. 


SCENE  II.— T^  Ctfunfry.  A  Hall  in  ChahomoiitbVi 

House. 

Enter  Bernardo,  Capon:,  and  PsTRUcnio* 
Rem.  Is  my  lord  stirring? 
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Cep,  No ;  he's  hat. 

Pet,  Let  ut  take,  then, 
Our  morning  draught.     Such  as  eat  store  of  beef. 
Mutton,  and  capons,  may  preserve  their  healths 
With  that  thin  composition  call'd  small  beer, 
As,  'tis  said,  they  do  in  England.     But  Italians, 
That  think  when  they  have  supp*d  upon  an  olive, 
A  root,  or  bunch  of  raisins,  *tis  a  feast. 
Must  kill  those  crudities  rising  from  cold  herbs, 
With  hot  and  lusty  wines. 

Cap,  A  happiness 
Those  tramontanes*  ne'er  tasted. 

Bern,  Have  they  not 
Store  of  wine  there  T 

Cap,  Yes,  and  drink  more  in  two  hours 
Than  the  Dutchmen  or  the  Dane  in  four  and  twenty. 

Pet,  But  what  is't  1    French  trash,  made  of  rotten 
grapes. 
And  dregs  and  lees  of  Spain,  with  Welsh  metheglin, 
A  drench  to  kill  a  horse  !     But  this  pure  nectar. 
Being  proper  to  our  climate,  is  too  fine 
To  brook  the  roughness  of  the  sea :  the  spirit 
Of  this  begets  in  us  quick  apprehensions, 
And  active  executions ;  whereas  their 
Gross  feeding  makes  their  understanding  like  it : 
They  can  fight,  and  that's  their  all.         [7%sy  driiiJIc. 

Enter  SANisARrfo  and  Servant. 

Sanas.  Security  [open, 

Dwells  about  this  house,  I  think ;  the  gate's  wide 
And  not  a  servant  stirring.    See  the  horses 
Set  up.  and  clothed. 

Serv.  I  shall,  sir.  [Exit, 

Sanag,  I'll  make  bold 
To  press  a  little  further. 

fiera.^  Who  is  this  7 
Count  Sanazarro  ? 

Pet,  Yes,  I  know  him.    Quickly 
Remove  the  flagon. 

Sunaz.  A  good  day  to  you,  friends. 
Nay,  do  not  conceal  your  physic  ;  I  approve  it. 
And,  if  you  please,  will  be  a  patient  with  you. 

Pet.  My  noble  lord.    •  [Drinki. 

Sanai.  A  health  to  yours.   [DrinJ^.]    Well  done  I 
I  see  you  love  yourselves,  and  I  commend  you  ; 
*Tis  the  best  wisdom. 

Pet.  May  it  please  your  honour 
To  walk  a  turn  in  the  gallery,  I'll  acquaint 
My  lord  with  your  being  here.  [Eri*. 

Sanat,  Tell  him  I  come 
For  a  visit  only.     Tis  a  handsome  pile  this.     [Exit, 

Cap.  Why  liere  is  a  brave  fellow,  and  a  right  one  ; 
Nor  wealth  nor  greatness  makes  him  proud. 

Bern,  There  are 


•  Tho$e  tramonuncs  Me'«r  taeied.]  I.  e.  tboM  etrangere, 
tboM  barbarianM :  so  the  Italians  called,  and  ■till  call,  all 
who  live  beyuod  the  Alps,  uUra  mmtee.  In  a  stihseqaent 
speech,  thf^uthor  does  not  lorgel  to  satirise  the  acknow- 
iMKcd  proiJAisity  of  hlk  coantryraeo  to  drinking :  ••  Your 
Dtme,  yonr  Gemum,  and  your  swas-bellied  Hollander,  are 
nothing  to  your  EnRlithman." 

If  Capoiii,  as  well  as  iago,  ^  not,  however,  too  severe 
npon  Ds,  it  must  he  confessed  that  oar  ancestors  were  apt 
•cbolan,  and  soon  bettered  the  instmeUon*  which  they  re- 
celved.  Sir  Richard  Baker  (as  Mr.  GJJehrisI  obseives). 
Creating  of  the  wars  in  the  LowCoantries  aboat  the  end  of 
the  sixteenth  century,  says,  ••  Here  it  mnat  not  be  omitted, 
tfcat  the  English  (who,  of  all  the  dwelierv  in  the  northern 
paru  i»f  the  world,  were  hitherto  the  least  drinkers,  and 
dttervwlly  praise<i  fw  their  wbriety)  in  these  Dntch  wars 
.«arned  lu  be  diiukards,  and  brought  the  vice  so  far  to  over- 
spread the  kingdom,  that  laws  were  fain  to  be  enacted  for 
«pres«iMg  k."    Ckrom.  foL  p.  382. 


Too  few  of  them ;  for  most  of  our  new  conrtiert 
(Whose  fathers  were  familiar  wiih  the  prices 
Of  oil  and  com,  with  when  and  where  to  veot  then* 
And  left  their  heirs  rich,  from  their  knowledgv  thsl 

way), 
Like  gourds  shot  op  in  a  night,  disdain  to  apeak 
But  to  cloth  of  tissue. 

Enter  Charoiionts  m  a  ni^tgown,  Pnmvon» 

foU»wing. 

Char,  Stand  you  pratin? ,  knaves. 
When  such  a  guest  is  under  my  roof!    See  dl 
The  rooms  perfumed.    This  is  the  man  thsit  carilee 
The  sway  and  swing  of  the  eoart;  and  I  had  ntbv 
Preserve  him  mine  with  honest  offices,  thao- 
But  I'll  make  no  comparisons.     Bid  my  daogfatcr 
Trim  herself  up  to  the*  height ;  I  know  this  comtHT 
Must  hare  a  smack  at  her ;  and,  perhapsy  by  Us 

place, 
Expects  to  wriir^le  further :  if  he  does, 
I  shall  deceive  his  hopes ;  for  1*11  not  taiot 
My  honour  for  the  dukedom.    Which  waj  went  h§\ 

Cap,  To  the  round  gallery. 

Char,  I  will  entertain  him 
As  fits  his  worth  and  quality,  but  no  furtlwr. 


SCENE  lU^A  Gallery  m  t)W 
Enter  Sanazarro. 

Sanat,  I  cannot  apprehend,  yet  I  hare  ai^giied 
All  ways  I  can  imagine,  for  what  reasons 
The  great  duke  does  employ  me  hither ;  asd. 
What  does  increase  the  miracle,  I  mast  rendar 
A  strict  and  true  account,  at  my  return. 
Of  Lidia,  this  loixl's  daughter,  and  describe 
In  what  she's  excellent,  and  where  defectira. 
'Tis  a  hard  task :  he  that  will  undergo 
To  make  a  judgment  of  a  woman's  beauty. 
And  see  through  all  her  plasterings  and  paintnigSy 
Had  need  of  Lynceus'  eyes,  and  with  more  eaa 
May  look,  like  him,  through  nine  mud  walls* 

make 

A  true  discovery  of  her.  But  the  intents 
And  secrets  of  my  prince's  heart  must  be 
Served,  and  not  search 'd  into. 

Enter  Cuaromontb. 

Char,  Most  noble  sir. 
Excuse  my  age.  subject  to  eas^  and  sloth. 
That  with  no  greater  speed  I  have  presented 
My  service  with  your  welcome. 

Sanas.  Tis  more  fit 
That  I  should  ask  your  pardon,  for  disturbing 
Your  rest  at  this  unseasonable  hour. 
But  my  occasions  carrying  me  so  near 
Your  hospitable  house,  my  stay  being  short  too* 
Your  goodness,  and  the  name  of  friend,  which  yoa 
Are  pleased  to  grace  me  with,  gave  me  assuranot 
A  visit  would  not  offrnd. 

Char.  Offend,  my  lord  ! 
I  feel  myself  much  younger  for  the  fayour. 
How  is  It  with  our  gracious  master? 

Sanas.  He,  sir. 
Holds  still  bis  wonted  greatness,  and  confesses 
Himself  your  debtor,  for  your  love  snd  caia 
To  the  prince  Giovanni  *,  and  had  sent 
Particular  thanks  by  me,  had  his  grace  known. 
The  quick  dispatch  of  what  I  was  design'd  to 
Would  have  licensed  me  to  see  yon. 


in.j 
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Chmr,  I  am  rich 
In  hiA  ■cknoirledg^ent. 

.^iias.  Sir,  I  hare  heard 
Your  happiness  in  a  daughter. 

Chmr.  Sits  the  wind  there  ?  [Aiide, 

S.**iau  Fame  gives  her  out  for  a  rare  masterpiece. 

Ckar.  '  ris  a  plain  villasre  girl,  sir,  hut  obedient ; 
That's  her  best  beauty,  sir. 

Santiz.  Let  my  desiire 
To  see  her.  find  a  fair  construction  from  you ; 
1  bring  no  loose  thought  with  me. 

Char.  Vou  are  that  way, 
Mv  lord,  free  (rum  suspicion.     Her  own  manners, 
Without  an  im^iosition  from  me, 
I  hope,  will  prompt  her  to  it. 

Enter  Lioia  and  Pctronblla. 

As  she  is, 
8he  comes  to  make  a  tender  of  that  service 
Which  she  stands  bound  to  pay. 

Samai,  With  your  fair  leave, 
I  make  bold  to  salute  you.  , 

Lid,  Sir,  you  have  it. 

Petrmu  I  am  her  gentlewoinan,  will  he  not  kiss 
me  too  ? 
This  is  coarse,  i'faith.  lAsUU, 

Oiar    How  he  (alls  ofTI 

Li^.  My  lord,  though  silence  best  becomes  a  maid, 
And  to  be  curious  to  know  but  what 
Concerns  myself,  and  with  becoming  distance. 
May  argue  me  of  boldness,  I  must  borrow 
Sii  much  of  modesty,  as  to  enquire 
l*rince  Giovanni's  health . 

&tiMs.  He  cannot  want 
Whttt  you  are  pleased  to  wish  him. 

Ud,  Would 'twere  so  ! 
And  then  there  is  no  blessing  that  can  make 
A  hopeful  and  a  noble  prince  c  >mplete. 
Hut  should  fall  on  him.     O  !  he  was  our  north  star. 
The  light  and  pleasure  of  uur  eyes. 

Santa.  Where  am  1  ? 
r  feel  myself  another  thing !     Can  charms 
Be  writ  on  such  pure  rubies*  1  her  lips  melt 
As  soon  as  tuuch  d !     Not  those  smooth  gales  that 

glide 
0*er  happy  Araby,  or  ricu  Sabieat, 
Creatinjc  in  their  passage  gums  and  spicea. 
Can  serve  for  a  weak  simile  to  express 
I  he  sweetness  of  Iter  breath.     Such  a  brave  stature 
Homer  bestowed  on  Pallas,  every  limb 
Proportion 'd  to  it! 

Char.  'I'his  is  strange ; — ^my  lord ! 

Sanaz,  I  t;rave  your  pardon,  and  yours,  matchless 
maid. 
For  such  1  must  report  you. 

PgtroH,  There's  no  notice 
Taken  all  this  while  of  me.  \Aiide. 

Samaz,  And  I  must  add,    . 
If  your  discourse  and  reason  parallel 


■CoiirAcrmt 


Be  writ  am  meh.  p«re  rubies  0  Thik,  I  bclkve,  alliidet  to 
a  very  oM  opiuloa,  that  sunie  sort*  of  g9m*  {(mm  an  lBlie> 
rcot  •aacliiy),  coubl  not  b«  prufMnttd,  or  npiUied  to  ibe  par* 
poses  of  roadie  I'he  uoUon  luuk  ii»  rise  probmbly  from  tome 
HpersiilioiM  iieas  re»pcctias  (he  precious  stones  employfd 
In  ihe  breast pUte  of  Ibe  bi](h-prieiil  of  ihe  Jews. 

«  c/'rrAeppy  Araby,]  So  tlie  quarto.  Coxeterand  Mr.  M. 
Masoa  have  Uandered  it  into  prose ;  ihey  read,  O'er  happp 
AnibU  I    1a  The  New  h'a^  tePa^  Old  DabUt  Uiis  beaaUTol 


'i1ie  rareness  of  your  more  than  bttman  A>rm, 
Vou  are  a  wonder. 

Char.  Pray  you  my  lord  make  trial: 
She  can  speaJr,  I  can  assure  you ;  and  that  m^ 

sence 
May  not  take  from  her  freedom,  I  will  lenve  yoa : 
For  know,  my  lord,  my  confidence  dares  trust  bef 

Where,  and  with  whom,  she  pleases. If  he  b»    ' 

1  aken  ibe  right  way  with  her,  I  cannot  (ancy 
A  better  match  ;  and  for  fnlse  plsy»  I  know 
l*he  tricks,  and  can  disc-em  them. — Petronella. 

Petron.  Ves,  my  good  lord. 

Char.  I  have  employment  for  you. 

lExeuut  ChuromauU  and  PatvmtUMi 

Lid.  What's  your  will,  sir?  f  of 

Sanaz,  Madam,  you  are  so  large  a  theme  Co  triNit 
And  every  grace  about  you  offers  to  me 
Such  copiousness  of  language  that  I  stand 
Doubtful  wMch  first  to  touch  at.    If  I  err. 
As  in  my  choice  I  may,  let  me  entreat  you. 
Before  1  do  offend,  to  sign  my  pardon :  * 
Let  this,  the  emblem  of  ybur  innocence. 
Give  rae  assurance. 

Lid.  My  hand  join'd  to  yours. 
Without  this  su|)erstition,  confirms  it. 
Nor  need  1  fear  you  will  dwell' long  upon  me. 
The  barrenn«'8s  of  the  subject  jrielding  nothing 
That  rhetoric  with  all  her  tropes  and  figures 
Cun  amplify.     Yet,  since  you  are  rwiolved 
To  ptove  yourself  a  courtier  in  my  praise. 
As  I'm  a  woman  (and  you  men  affirm 
Our  sex  loves  to  be  flatter'd^  I'll  endure  it.  i 

Enter  CuAaoMONTB  ahovi. 

Now,  when  you  please,  begin. 

Sanat.  [turning  fromher  \  Such  Lakla'snaps  wei9— 
(Down  pillows  styled  by  Jove),  aiul   their  puts 

wiiiteness 
Shames  the  swan's  down,  or  snow.     Nb  heat  of  ltt»t 
Swells  up  Iter  azure  veins ;  and  yet  I  feel 
That  this  chaste  ice  but  touch'd  fans  fire  in  m^. 

Lid.  Vou  need  not,  noble  air.  be  thus  transjiorted. 
Or  trouble  your  invention  to  express 
Your  thought  of  me:  the  plainest  pliraseand  languago 
That  yotf  can  use  will  be  too  high  a  strain 
For  such  an  hupible  theme. 

&tnax.  If  the  great  duke 
Made  tliis  his  end  to  try  my  constant  temper. 
Though  I  am  vanquish'd,  tis  his'|ault,  not  misK 
For  I  am  flesh  and  blood,  and  have  affect  iooa 
Like  other  men.     Who  can  behold  the  templet 
Or  huly  altars,  but  the  objects  work 
Devotion  in  him?  And  I  may  as  well 
Walk  over  burning  iron  with  bare  feet. 
And  be  unscorch'd,  as  look  upon  this  lieauty 
Without  desire,  and  that  desire  pursued  too, 
Till  it  be  i|uenf  h'd  with  the  enjoying  those 
Delights,  which  to  achieve,  dangor  io  notbiag^    ' 
And  loyally  but  a  word. 

L*d.  1  ne'er  was  proud ; 
Nor  can  find  1  am  guilty  of  a  tboligiit 
Deserving  this  neglect  and  straogeneM  from  joi*  t  ' 
Nor  am  1  amorous.  * 


*  Nor  am  I  amorons.]  This  woaM  be  a  sfranfa  decli#ik 
tion  for  Lldla  to  make,  when  Saaaaarro  had  said  notiiiiii:  ta 
beron  the. subject  of  lovci  tbcse  wofd*,  thervf'ire,  muit-W 
ouosidered  as  ihe  beiiiunlnK  of  a  sratcaec  that  Is  kCc  ma^ 
fiuisbcd,  ami  sbouki  be  printed  thus : 

Ner  am  1  amprema M,  IfAioir. 

'*  However  alraf^  the  daslpnithMi**  ai^y  ba,  k  toMlaalUr 
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[Act  II 


Sanax,  Suppose  his  grentness 
LoTes  her  hiniMslf,  why  makes  he  choice  of  me 
To  be  bis  agent?  It  is  tyranny 
To  CeU  one  piiicb*cl  witli  hungrier  to  a  feast, 
And  at  that  in^itant  cruelly  deny  him 
To  taste  of  what  he  sees.     Allegiance 
Tempted  tbo  far  is  like  the  trial  of 
A  good  sword  on  aA  anvil ;  as  that  oOen 
Flies  in. pieces  without  serrice  to  tbe  ownor. 
So  trust  enforced  too  far  proves  treucbefj, 
And  is  too  late  repented. 

Lid.  Pray  you,  sir, 
Or  license  me  to  leave  you,  or  deliver 
Tbe  reasons  which  invite  you  to  command 
My  tedious  waiting  on  you. 

.Chat,-  Aa  I  live, 
I  know  not  what  to  think  on't.     Is't  his  pride, 
Or  his  simplicity  ?  ^ 

Samax.  U'hitber  have  my  thoughts 
Carried  me  from  myself?  lo  this  my  dnlness, 

I  re  lost  an  oi^wrtaaitv 

'[TwriistoAsr;  JmfUUof, 

Lid.  Tis  tme, 
I  was  not  bred  in  court,  nor  live  a  star  there ; 
Nor  sliine  in  rich  embroideries  and  peflurl, 
As  they,  that  are  the  mistresses  of  great  fortonet^ 
Are  every  day  adom'd  with 

SsMiis.  Will  you  vouchsafe 
Your  ear.  aweet  faKly  ? 

Lid.  Yet  I  may  be  bold, 
Fbr  my  integrity  and  fame,  to  rank 
With  such  as  are  more  glorious.     Though  I  never 
Did  injury,  yet  1  am  sensible 
When  l*m  contemn'd,  and  scom'd. 

Smtun.  Will  you  please  to  hear  me? 

Lid.  O  tlie  difference  of  natures  !  Giovaimi, 
A  prince  in  expectation,  when  he  lived  here 
Stole  courtesy  trom  heaven*,  and  would  not  to 

Mwltf :  mor  U  th«re  tlie  uaaUrM  MccMiiy  for  Mippoting  the 
M«l«rac«  Iv  W  iMCviu|4e<e.  LmUj  fimi^ly  ni«fan»,  1  am  ooC 
•pi  Iv*  be  iolljuivU  at  ttr>t  »i|:hl ;  and  lh«  remark  U  perfectly 
■amral.  in  Iht  uucvrt^iuty  iv»pnHing  Ike  moUves  ot  Haauk- 
Sfrry's  cunMiucL 

• GioTttrnmi, 

A  frimce  m  expectation  when  he  tired  ke^e, 
Stule  c\kaitt5y  fnuti  licd\t*n.  &r  ]  This  n  from  Sbaks- 
^•iv.  ami  Ihv  |»l4iu  iiitauiii;^  nf  ihe  phrax;  i»,  that  the 
•tl«biiil>  Awl  aw(ciue>»t>f  Ui(>v..nMi  vkenof  a  heavenly  kimi, 
I.  r.  mu4T  perfect  than  wi»  u.^^u^ily  rvHind  ainon<E  men  ;  re- 
st iiibliuK  that  divine  ct>nde»cen»iuii  wjiith  exrludesiione  trum 
Ma  .('c***!*  Ami  ihervfore  iiiime<1ut(:i>  deriveil  or  ttolen  fmm 
keaveiK,  lrt»w  whvnce  all  kwhI  proceeiU.  lu  this  there  is  no 
iHipnH^iely  :  rtuiimvu  nsaice  warr.ii)ls  ilie  applic-atiuii  uf  the 
term  l«*  a  variety  k4  actHMts  which  imply  nuihiii);  of  turpi- 
mde.  h«t  laiher  the  contrary:  aHectiuiis  arc  9tolen—\u  a 
w«Md.  to  «fm/.  here,  and  in  many  »»iher  places,  means  little 
fliv  than  to  viin  by  imp«Nrtunit> ,  by  imperceptible  prugie*- 
«ft«Mt,  b>  |ieutie  vi«4cm^t  &c. 

I  UHuiion  thlii,  because  it  appear*  lo  mc  that  the  com- 
«»M«atM«  04I  our  Kivat  |Hirt  h.ive  altofc*'*!*'*'  mi«takcn  him : 
••  And  then  I  a/e/e  «iW  amrtetjf/^vm  Aauvra, 
And  dre!««M  myM'lf  in  siuh  humility. 
That  1  did  lUuck  alleviance  frt»m  men's  heart*." 

Hen,  ir„  Part  1.,  Act  111.,  bc  ii. 
••TkK"  M)a  W«rb«rt*»ii,  wlio  is  always  t».4»  refine«l  for  bit 
MM«ii  **  U  MM  allusl<4i  to  the  slt>ry  of  Piitmethens,  who 
nUe  Arv  r»om  thviu-e;  mh\  as  wiih  thia  he  mide  a  man.  so 
«Uh  tW  llolln«bioKe  made  a  kin«."  If  there  bc  any  alia- 
«ieM  to  Ih*  stoi>  (««hit'h  1  ulll  not  den>).  it  Is  «»f  the  most 
i«Iim4«  andobveme  kind  ;  the  application  of  it,  however,  is 
«4rel\  ItHt  ab*nMl  fi>r  aeiloiu  nottoe.  Sleevens  sap|H»ses  the 
I»e4)dn«  to  br,  ••  I  was  **»  att.«ble.  that  I  enRnis-^ed  the 
4v%ol|o«t  and  iv>%r«eneeol  mII  men  to  m>«elf,  and  Ihns  d^- 
jhUhJ^d  kmftn  0/iii  ¥^*rxMi>f>er»"  Is  heaven  worshipped 
«4b  •*aH«blUl\r'  or  ha>e  |Hditem»s  «ml  elegance  of 
•Mneeia  >mvIi  UitslMlble  ehanns,  that,  when  found  be  ow, 
i^y  maM  wT  iieef«44ty  <*'f ngtUM  nil  dffMttim"  awl  txdude 


The  meanest  servant  in  my  father's  boose 
Have  kept  such  distance. 

Sanas.  Pray  you  do  not  tltink  me 
Unworthy  of  your  ear  ;  it  was  your  beauty 
Thnt  turii*d  me  statue.     1  can  speak,  fair  lady. 

Lid.  And  I 'can  hear.     The  harsbneaa  of  yva 
courtship 
Cannot  corrupt  my  courtesy. 

Sanas.  Will  you  hear  me, 
If  I  speuk  of  love? 

Ltd.  Provided  you  be  modest ; 
[  were  uncivil,  else.  * 

Chitr.  They  are  come  to  paiiey  • 
I  tnu^  observe  this  nearer.  [Hif  ratws 

&iiias.  You  are  a  rare  one, 
And  such  (but'that  my  haste  commands  me  hence) 
I  could  converse  with  ever.     Will  yon  grace  me 
With  leave  to  visit  you  again? 

Lid.  So  you. 
At  your  return  to  court,  do  me  the  favour 
To  make  a  tender  of  my  bumble  service 
To  the  prince  Giovanni. 

Sanaz.  Ev^r  touching 
Upon  that  string !  And  will  yon  give  me  hop* 
Of  future  happiness  ? 

Lid,  That,  as  I  shall  find  you : 
The  fort  that's  yielded  ut  the  first  assault 
Is  hardly  worth  the  taking. 

Re-enter  Chabomontb  An 


Char.  O,  they  are  at  it. 

Sanas.  She  is  a  magaaine  of  all  perfection. 
And  'tis  death  to  part  from  her,  jret  I  must-— 
A  parting  kiss,  fair  maid. 

Lid.  That  custom  grants  you.  [*^P^ 

CAar.  A  homely  breakfast  does  attend  your  lofd- 
Such  as  the  place  affords. 

Saiiaz,  No  ;  I  have  feasted 
Already  here ;  my  thanks,  and  so  I  leave  you: 
I  will  see  you  again,     'i  ill  this  unhappy  hour 
I  was  never  lost,  and  what  to  do,  or  say, 
I  have  not  yet  determined.  [£sit 

Char.  Gone  so  abruptly  ! 
Tis  very  strange. 

Lid.  Under  your  favour,  sir. 
His  coming  hither  was  to  little  purpose. 
For  any  thing  I  heard  from  him. 

Char    Take  heed,  Lidia ! 
I  do  advise  you  with  a  father's  love. 
And  tenderness  of  your  honour;  as  I  would  not 
Ha\'e  you  coarse  and  harsli*  in  giving  eutertainmml^ 
So  by  no  means  to  be  credulous  :  for  great  men. 
Till  they  have  gain'd  their  ends,  are  giants  in 
Their  promises,  but,  those  obtain'd,  weak  pigmies 
In  their  performance.     And  it  is  a  maxim 
Allow 'd  among  them,  so  they  may  deceive. 
They  m  y  swear  any  thing ;  for  the  queen  of  love. 
As  tbey  nold  constantly,  does  never  punish. 
But  smile,  at  lovers*  perjuries*. — Yet  be  wise  too. 


the  Deity  from  our  thoughts  f— This  b  not  the  Unnage, 
are  the^e  the  ideas  of  Shakspeare  :  and  it  woald  well  be- 
come the  critics  to  pause  before  they  serioasly  dbfrace  bim 
with  such  impious  absurdities. 

• Jbr  the  queem  iff  /oee, 

A  9  they  heid  eoiutanfltf,  doee  never  ymniah, 
'But  smile, at  lovers'  perjuries.— J 

Ridet  hoc,  tfi^sMzm,  VenMe  ipea. 
It  would  be  as  well  if  th«»  queen  of  h»ve  had  be»rn  a  Btlte 
more  faMidi«.us  on  this  subject.  Her  facility,  i  fear,  bat  done 
much  mischief,  as  lovers  of  aU  ages  have  availed  tkeusdvei 


] 
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in  you  are  sued  fo  in  a  noble  way, 

er  nice  nor  scrupulous. 

ill  you  speak,  sir, 

I  oracles;  nor  will  digress 


From  your  directions. 

Char,  So  sball  you  keep 
Your  fame  untainted. 

LitL  As  1  would  my  life,  sir. 


[fisfiMl 


ACT  III. 


[. — Florence.     An  ante  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enier  Sanazarro  and  Servant. 

Leave  the  horses  with  my  grooms;  but 
ou  careful, 

iir  best  diligence  and  speed,  to  find  out 
ce,  and  humbly,  in  my  nnme,  entreat 
cchange  some  private  conference  with  him, 
le  great  duke  know  of  my  arrival. 
[  haste,  my  lord. 
Here  Til  attend  his  coming: 
you  keep  yourself,  as  much  as  may  be, 
1  from  all  men  else. 
To  serve  your  lordship, 
were  invisible.  [Exit. 

I  am  driven 

sperate  strait,  and  cannot  steer 
course ;  and  of  the  two  extremes 
must  make  election  of,  I  know  not 
more  full  of  horror.     Never  servant 
re  engaged  to  a  mngnificeni  master, 
I  Cozimo :  and  all  those  honours 
ies  by  his  grace  conferred  upon  me, 
prosperous  ^*ervices  dost^rrwl, 
should  deceive  iiis  trust,  and  make 
eck  of  my  loyalty,  iire  ruiaM. 
he  other  side,  if  I  discover 
vine  i>erfections,  nil  my  hopes 
i  sunk,  never  to  be  buoy'd  up: 
3po!»sible,  but,  as  soon  as  seen, 
with  adoration  be  sued  (o. 
at  his  beads  but  looking  on  her, 
id  cynic,  whom  Corinthian  Lais       [stone, 
ed  with  her  lust's  blundishroents)  call'd  a 
ject  would  take  tire.     Nor  is  the  duke 
lippolytus,  but  that  this  Phvdra 
ntust  force  him  to  forsake  the  groves 
*s  huntmonnhip,  proud  to  serve  under 
ft  ensigns.     No,  there  is  no  way 
hope  fruition  of  my  ends, 
iceal  her  beauties ; — and  how  that 
fected,  is  as  hard  a  task 
veil  to  cover  the  sun's  beams, 
table  light.     Three  years  the  prince 
er  company,  and  Contarino, 
try,  hath  possess'd  *  the  duke 

e  had  It  from  her  father,  whose  laxity  of  prin- 
knuwn : 

perjuria  ridet  amantitm 

iter, 

-^—hath  po5>e»»'d  the  duke 

vre  piece  the  is :]    i.  «.  arqiMiiiied,  or  Infnrrocd.. 

Ihc  wuni  perpcliMlly  i»cciir«  in  our  old  wi Iters. 

(Htif  SigKtcap :  "  You,  ^irr.th,  we  are  peeeeee'd, 

indrr."    Agrfiu,  in  The  Citg  Match: 

She  is  poueu'd 

What  streams  of  gold  you  fow  In."  ( 


What  a  rare  piece  she  is : — but  he's  my  crefttiut^ 
And  may  with  ease  be  frighted  tor  deny 
What  be  hath  said :  and,  if  my  long  experience. 
With  some  strong  reasons  I  have  thought  upon,    ■ 
Cannot  o'er-reach  a  youth,  my  practice  yields  OM 
Uut  little  profit. 

Enter  Giovanni  wth  th*  SerraoL 
Ciov,  You  are  well  retum*d.  sir. 
Sanax,    Leave  us — [Exit  Sirwint]    When  tbiA 
your  grace  shall  know  the  motives 
11iat  forced  me  to  invite  you  to  this  trouble. 
You  will  excuse  my  manners. 

Giov,  Sir,  there  needs  not 
This  circumstance  between  us.     Yoa  are  eTtr 
My  noble  friend. 

Sanax,  You  shall  have  further  cause 
To  assure  yon  of  my  faiih  and  seal  to  tenra  jfm 
And,  when  I  have  committed  to  your  trust 
(Presuming  still  on  your  retentive  silenced  - 
A  secret  of  no  lets  importance  than 
My  honour,  nay,  mv  head,  it  will  confirm 
What  value  you  hofd  with  me. 
Gioo,  Pray  you,  believe,  sir. 
What  you  deliver  to  me  shall  be  lock'd  up 
In  a  strong  cabinet,  of  which  you  yourself 
Shall  keep  *he  key :  for  here  t  pawn  my  honooTi 
Which  is  the  best  SMuriij  I  can  give,  yet, 
It  shall  not  be  discover'd. 

Sunn,  This  assurance 
Is  more  than  I  with  modesty  could  demand 
From  such  a  paymaster;  but  I  must  be  sudden: 
And  therefore,  to  the  purpose.   Can  your  excellence. 
In  your  imagination,  conceive 
On  what  design,  or  whither,  the  dnke'a  will 
Commanded  me  hence  last  night? 

Gioo,  No,  I  assure  you  ; 
And  it  had  been  a  rudeness  to  enquire 
Of  that  1  was  not  call'd  to. 

Sanax,  Grant  me  hearing. 
And  I  will  make  you  truly  understand 
It  only  did  concern  you. 

Gioo.  Me,  mv  lord  !  [tunei ; 

Sanax,  You,  in  your  present  state,  and  fii(ufe  fi»* 
For  both  lie  at  the  stake. 

Gioo,  You  much  amaae  met 
Pray  you,  resolve  this  riddle, 
Sanax.  You  know  the  duke. 
If  he  die  issueless,  aa  yet  he  ia. 
Determines  you  bis  heir. 

Ciioo,  It  hath  pleased* his  highnesa 
Oft  to  profess  so  much. 

S^nat,  But  nay,  he  should 
Be  won  to  prove  a  second  wife,  on  whom 
He  nuiv  beget  a  son,  how,  in  a  moment, 
\7ill  all  tliose  «»''.. lous  expectations,  Wrbich 
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R«nd«r  you  reverenced  nqd  remarkable, 
Be  in  a  moment  blaster! ,  howeVr  you  are 
His  much-loved  sifter's  son  ! 

Cw,  I  must  bear  it 
With  patieni'e,  ami  in  me  it  is  a  duty 
That  I  was  bom  with  :  and  'twere  much  unfit 
For  the  receiver  of  a  benefit 
To  offer,  for  his  own  ends,  to  prescribe 
Laws  to  the  giver*s  pleasure. 

SoiMs.  Sweetly  answer'd. 
And  like  your  noble  self.     This  your  rare  temper 
So  wins  upon  me,  that  I  would  not  live 
(If  that  by  honest  arts  I  can  prevent  it) 
To'See  your  hopes  made  frustrate.     And  but  think 
How  you  shall  be  transform *d  from  what  you  are, 
Should  this  (as  heaven  avert  it!)  ever  happen. 
It  most  disturb  your  peace :  for  whereas  now. 
Being,  as  you  are,  received  f<ir  the  heir  apparent, 
You  are  no  sooner  seen,  but  wonder*d  at ; 
The  signiors  making  it  a  business  to 
Enquire  how  vou  have  slept ;  and,  as  you  walk 
The  streets  of  Florence,  the  glad  multitude 
In  throngs  presH  but  to  see  vou;  and,  with  joy. 
The  father,  pointing  with  hi's  finger,  tells 
His  son,  This  is  the  prince,  the  ho}>eful  prince, 
That  must  hereafter  rule,  and  you  obey  him. — 
Great  ladies  beg  your  picture,  and  make  love 
To  that,  despairing  to  enj<iv  the  substance. — 
And.  but  the  last  night,  when  *tw*as  only  rumour'd 
That  you  were  come  to  court,  as  if  you  bad 
By  sen  past  hither  from  another  world, 
What  general  shouts  and  acclamntions  followed! 
The  bells  rang  loud,  the  bonfiies  blazed,  and  such 
As  loved  not  wine,  carousing  to  your  health. 
Were  drunk,  and  blush *d  not  at  it. .  And  is  this 
A  happiness  to  part  with  ? 

Gioo.  I  allow  these 
As  flourishes  of  fortune,  with  which  princes 
Are  often  s-ooth'd;  but  never  yet  esteem*d  t)iem 
For  real  blessings. 

Sunat.  Yet  all  these  were  paid 
To  what  you  may  be,  not  to  what  you  are ; 
For  if  the  great  duke  but  shew  to  his  servants 
A  son  of  his  own,  you  shall,  like  one  obscure. 
Pass  unregarded. 

Giop,  I  oonfess,  command 
Is  not  to  be  contemn'd,  and  if  my  fate 
Appoint  me  to  it,  as  I  may,  I'll  bear  it 
W  ith  willing  shoulders.     But,  my  lord,  as  yet. 
You've  told  roe  of  a  danger  coming  towarda  me. 
But  have  not  named  it. 

Sanaz.  That  is  soon  deliver'd. 
Great  Cozimo,  your  uncle,  as  I  more 
Than  guess,  for  'tis  no  frivolous  circumstance 
That  does  ])ersuade  my  judgment  to  believe  it, 
Purposes  to  be  married. 

Gio».  Married,  sir !  [me. 

With  whom,  and  on  what  terms?  pray  yon,  instruct 

Sanat,  With  the  fair  Lidia. 

GUn>,  Lidia! 

&iiuis.  1  he  daughter 
Of  signior  Cliaromonte, 

Citm.  Pardon  me 
Though  I  appear  incredulous :  for,  on 
My  knowledge,  he  ne'er  saw  her. 

Sanat,  That  is  granted  : 
But  Contarino  hath  so  aung  her  praises, 
And  given  her  out  for  such  a  masterpiece. 
That  lie's  transported  with  it,  sir : — and  love 
Steals  sometimes  through  the  ear  into  the  heart, 


As  well  as  by  the  eye.    1^6  duke  no 
Heard  her  descrihecl,  but  I  was  sent  in  noat 
To  see  her,  and  return  my  judgment  of  Mr 

Gun),  And  what's  your  censure? 

Sanax.  '  Tis  a  pretty  creature.  " 

Gi>v,  She's  very  fair. 

Snrmt.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  seen  worse  ftcMi 

Gioo.  Her  limbs  are  neatly  form'd. 

Sanax.  She  hath  a  waist 
Indeed  sized  to  love's  wi«di. 

Oiov.  A  delicate  hand  too. 

^Viniis.  Then  for  a  leg  and  foot^ 

Oitw,  And  there  I  leave  you. 
For  I  presumed  no  further. 

Samix.  As  she  is,  sir, 
I  know  she  wants  no  gracious  part  that  waj 
Allure  the  duke ;  and,  if  he  only  see  her. 
She  is  his  own  ;  he  will  not  be  denied. 
And  then  you  are  lost :  yet,  if  youll  seeond  fli^ 
(As  you  have  reason,  for  it  roost  coneems yov), 
I  can  prevent  all  yet. 

Giinj.  I  would  you  could, 
A  noble  way. 

Satinz.  I  will  cry  down  her  beauties  ; 
Especially  the  beauties  of  her  mind. 
As  much  as  Contarino  hath  advanced  them ; 
And  this,  I  hope,  will  breed  forgetfulnesa. 
And  kill  afifei  tion  in  him  :  but  you  must  join 
With  me  in  my  ref>ort,  if  you  be  question'd. 

Giov.  I  never  told  a  lie  yet ;  and  I  hold  it 
In  some  degree  blasphemous*  to  dispraiso 
What's  worthy  admiration :  yet,  for  oneOy 
I  will  dispraise  a  little,  and  nut  vary 
From  your  relation. 

Samiz.  Be  constimt  in  it. 

Enlir  Alphonso. 

Alph.  My  lord,  the  duke  hath  seen  your  man,  and 

wonders 

Enter  Cozimo,  HippoLrro,  Contariko,  and 
Attendant*, 

You  come  not  to  him.  See.  if  his  desire  [hither 
To  have  conference  with  you  hath  s^t  lrit>ugbt  hia 
In  his  own  person. 

Cos.  They  are  comely  coursers. 
And  promise  swiftness. 

Cont.  They  are,  of  my  knowledge. 
Of  the  best  race  in  Naples. 

Coz.  \o\x  are,  nephew. 
As  I  hear,  an  excellent  horseman,  and  we  like  it : 
'Tis  a  fair  grace  in  a  prince.     Pray  you,  make  trial 
Of  their  strength  and  speed  ;  and,'  if  you  think  then 

fit 
For  your  employment,  with  a  liberal  hand 
Reward  the  gentleman  that  did  present  them 
From  the  viceroy  of  Naples. 

Gior.  I  will  use 
My  best  «ndeavour,  sir. 

Coz,  Wait  on  my  nephew, 

Eseuni  Giovanni,  Alphonso,  HippoUtc,  and  AOmduit: 

Nay,  stay  you,  Contarino  ;  be  within  call ; 

it  may  be  we  shall  use  you.  [£iif  Confariwi. 

.    • and  I  hold  it 

In  totne  drgrte  bU»pl)einoiis.]  Su  the  word  was  SMaOf 
•rcenleii  in  MxMiu^fr's  tinir,  and  with  •trict  rcfard  to  ia 
Greek  «loriv4liun.     Thus  Sidney  : 

"  Hlaaphimou*  wuixlo  (he  speaker  Tain  do  prove." 
And  S(>cn»iT: 

*'  And  therein  ahut  np  hia  hUupk4mou9  loagac." 
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Yoo  hare  rode  hard,  sir, 
Aiid  wa  thaok  yon  for  it :  every  minute  seems 
Irksome,  and  tedious  to  us,  till  you  hare 
Hade  your  discovery.  Say,  friend,  have  you  seen 
This  phcenix  of  our  age? 

Sunat.  I  have  seen  a  maid,  sir ; 
But,  if  that  I  have  judgment,  no  such  wonder* . 
As  she  was  delivered  to  you. 

Ccu  This  is  strange.  [look'd  on 

Samax.  But  certain  truth.     It  may  he,  she  was 
With'admiration  in  the  countrv,  sir ; 
But,  if  compared  with  many  in  your  court, 
She  would  appear  but  ordinary. 

Cax,  Contarino 
Reports  her  otherwise. 

Samax    Svnii  as  ne*er  saw  swans, 
Mav  think  crows  beautiful. 

C«x.  How  is  her  behaviour? 

Sanau  Tis  like  the  place  she  lives  in. 

Cat.  How  her  wit, 
Discourse,  and  entertainment? 

Senax.  Very  coarse ; 
I  would  not  willingly  say  poor,  and  rude : 
But,  had  she  all  the  beauties  of  fair  women, 
The  dulness  of  her  soul  would  fri;^ht  me  from  her. 

Cos    You  are  curious,  sir.     I  know  not  what  to 
think  on't. 
Contarino ! 

lU  enter  Contarino. 

Cont.  Sir. 

Cos.  Where  was  thy  judgment,  man, 
To  extol  a  virgin  Sanuzarro  tells  me 
Is  nearer  to  deformity  ? 

Saias.  I  SQW  her, 
And  curiously  perused  her ;  and  I  wonder 
That  she,  that  did  ap()ear  to  me,  that  know 
What  beauty  is,  not  worthy  the  observing. 
Should  so  trans[)ort  you. 

Cont,  Troth,  my  lofd,  I  thought  then^^ 

Cot.  Thought !  Didst  thou  not  affirm  it  ? 

Cont.  I  confess,  sir, 
I  did  believe  so  then;  but.  now  I  hear 
My  lord's  opinion  to  the  contrary, 
I  am  of  another  fi^ith  ;  for  'tis  not  fit 
That  1  should  contradict  him.     I  am  dim,  sir, 
But  he*s  sharp-sighted. 

Sanax,  This  is  to  my  wish. 

Cos,  We  know  not  what  to  think  of  this ;  j9t 
would  not 

Ri-fHter  Giovanni,  HippoLrro,  and  Alpuokso. 

Determine  rashly  of  it. — How  do  you  like 
My  nephew's  horsemanship? 

Hip.  Inmy  judgment,  sir, 
It  is  exact  and  rare. 

Afyh,  And,  to  my  fancy, 
He  did  present  great  Alexander  mounted 
On  his  J  Bucephalus. 

Cox,  You  are  right  courtiers, 
And  know  it  is  your  duty  to  cry  up 
All  actions  of  a  prince. 


*  SsBJis.  /  ka»e  asm  a  msid,  sir; 

Bmt  f/'  tkoi  I  have  judgmeni,  no  eueh  wonder,  Ac]  It  b 
ISO  much  to  say  that  thU  tiraple  lho<mht  is  btirrowed  ;  sod 
vttt  aa  exprention  of  SliMkspeare'a  luiKbt  not  improbably  have 
hoBgon  Mafesinger's  mind: 

**  Mir, No  wonder,  %\r ;  • 

••  Bnt,  certainly  a  maid  "  Tomipeat, 

The  eonimentators  have  amassed  a  prodigioiiii  nnmber  of  ex> 
tract*  i»  illiwtrate  the  expte^fion  *  \Mi*  txom  Massinger, 
however,  wliich  appears  to  me  more  to  the  porpoae  than  any 
«f  tbeiu,  they  have,  as  nsnal,  overlooked. 


5anas.  Do  not  betray 
Yourself,  you're  safe ;  I  have  done  my  part. 

[ilstcdf  to  G'wMHim 

Glow,  I  thank  you ; 
Nor  will  1  fail. 

Cot.  What'syour  opinion,  nephew. 
Of  the  horses? 

Ciov.    Two  of  them  are,  in  my  judgment, 
The  best  I  evy  back'd ;  I  mean  the  roan,  sir. 
And  the  brown  bay :  hut  for  the  chesnut-colour'd. 
Though  he  be  full  of  metal,  hot,  and  fiery. 
He  treads  weak  in  his  pasterns. 

Cot.  So :  come  nearer  ; 
This  exercise  hath  put  you  into  a  sweat ; 
Take  this  and  dry  it* :  and  now  I  command  you 
To  tell  me  truly  what's  your  censure  of 
Cbaromonte's  daughter,  Lidia. 

Gioi;.  I  am,  sir, 
A  novice  in  my  judgment  of  a  lady ; 
But  such  as  'us  your  grace  shall  have  it  freely. 
I  would  not  speak  ill  of  her,  and  am  sorry. 
If  1  keep  myself  a  friend  to  truth,  I  cannot 
Report  her  as  I  would,  so  much  I  owe 
Her  reverend  father :  hut  I'll  give  you,  air, 
As  near  as  I  can,  her  character  in  little. 
She's  of  a  goodly  stature,  and  her  limbs 
Not  disproportion'd ;  for  her  face,  it  is 
Far  from  deformity ;  yet  they  flatter  her. 
That  style  it  excellent :  her  manners  are 
Simple  and  innocent ;  but  her  discourse 
And  wit  deserve  my  pity,  more  than  praise  : 
At  the  best,  my  loi^,  she  is  a  handsome  pictiii«y 
And,  that  said,  all  is  spoken. 

Cos.  I  believe  you  ; 
I  ne'er  yet  found  you  false. 

Glov.  Nor  ever  shall,  sir. 
Foruive  me,  matchless  Lidia !  too  much  love, 
And  jealous  fear  to  lose  thee,  do  compel  me. 
Against  my  will,  my  reason,  and  my  knowledge^ 
To  be  a  poor  detractor  of  that  beauty 
Which  fluent  Ovid,  if  he  lived  Ugain, 
Would  want  words  to  express.  [Audtb 

Cos,  Pray  you  make  choice  of 
The  richest  of  our  furniture  for  these  horses, 

[To  Sanatarrx 
JAnd  take  my  nephew  with  you ;  we  iu  this 
>Vill  follow  his  airections. 

Gioo.  Could  I  find  now 
The  princess  Fiorinda,  and  persuade  her 
To  be  silent  in  the  suit  that  I  moved  to  her. 
All  were  secure. 

Sanax.  In  that,  my  lord,  I'll  aid  you. 

Cot.  We  will  be  private  ;  leave  us. 

[£ieunt  atl  but  Coslaie 
All  my  studiea 
And  serious  meditations  aim  no  further 
Than  this  young  man's  good.   He  was  my  sister's  i 
And  she  was  such  a  sister,  when  she  lived, 
I  could  not  prize  too  much ;  nor  can  1  better 
Make  known  how  dear  I  hold  her  memory. 
Than  in  my  cherishing  the  only  issue 
Which  she  hath  \e(i  behind  her.     Who's  thatt 


Fior.  Sir. 


£aifr  Fiobinda. 


*  7^i»  exerciee  hath  ptit  fou  into  a  noeat ! 
Take  thin  and  dry  it :]    This  is  from  Shakspeare ;  If  h« 
had  been  siilTerefl  to  remain  in  quiet  porae»sioii  of  it,  the 
reader  would  have  little  to  regret  on  the  i«tirc  of  delicacy  i 

** He's  fat,  and  scant  of  lireath : 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  mjf  napkin,  rub  tkf  brow,** 
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Coi.  My  fair  charge !  you  are  welcome  to  us. 

Fior.  1  litive  found  it,  sir. 

Cat,  AU  thin^rs  go  well  in  Urbin.  [me 

Finr.  Your  gracious  care  to  me,  an  orphan,  frees 
From  all  suspicion  that  my  jealous  fears 
Can  drive  into  my  fancy. 

Coz.  The  next  summer, 
In  our  own-i>erson,  we  will  bring  you  thither, 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

Fior.   When  you  think  fit,  sir.        « 
But,  in  the  mean-time,  with  your  bignness'  pardon, 
I  am  a  suitor  to  you. 

Cm.  Name  it,  madam. 
With  confidence  to  obtain  it. 

Fior.  That  you  would  please 
To  lay  a  strict  command  on  Cbaromonte, 
To  bring  his  dutighter  Lidia  to  the  court : 
And  pray  you,  think,  sir,  that  'tis  not  my  purpose 
To  employ  her  as  a  servant,  but  to  use  her 
As  a  most  wish'd  companion. 

Cos.  I  la!  your  reason?  [given  her 

Fior.  The  hopeful  prince,  your  nephew,  sir,  hath 
To  me  for  such  an  abstract  of  perfection 
In  all  that  can  be  wished  for  in  a  virgin. 
As  beauty,  music,  ravishing  discourse. 
Quickness  of  apprehension,  with  choice  manners 
And  learning  too,  not  usual  with  women, 
That  I  am  much  ambitious  (though  i  shall 
Appear  but  as  a  foil  to  set  her  off) 
To  be  by  her  instructed,  and  supplied 
In  what  I  am  defective. 

Co%.  Did  my  nephew 
Seriously  deliver  this  ?  .. 

Fior.  I  assure  your  grace. 
With  zeal  and  vehemency ;  and,  even  when. 
With  his  best  words,  be  strived  to  set  her  forth, 
(Though  the  rare  subject  made  him  eloquent,) 
He  would  complain,  all  he  could  say  came  short 
Of  her  deservings. 

Cos.  Pray  you  have  patience.  [  JValki  aside. 

This  wns  strangely  cjirried. — Ha !  are  we  trifled  with^ 
Dare  they  do  this?     Is  Cozimo's  fury,  that 
Of  late  was  terrible,  grown  contem^itible  ? 
Well;  we  will  clear  our  brows,  and  undermine 
Their  secret  works,  though  they  have  digg'd  like 

moles, 
And  crush  them  with  the  tempest  of  my  wrath 
When  1  :  ppear  most  calm.     He  is  unfit 
To  command  others,  that  knows  not  to  use  itf, 
And  with  all  rigour:  yet  my  stern  looks  shall  not 
Discover  my  intents ;  for  I  will  strike 

When  I  begin  to  frown You  are  the  mistress 

Of  that  you  did  demand. 

Fior.  1  thank  your  highness ; 
But  speed  in  the  performance  of  the  grant 
Doubles  the  favour,  sir. 

Cot,  You  shall  possess  it 

Sooner  than  you  expect : 

Only  be  pleased  to  be  ready  when  my  secretary 
Waits  on  you  to  take  the  fresh  air.     My  nephew. 
And  my  bosom  friend  so  to  cheat  me !    tis  not  fair. 
Re-enter  Giovanni  and  Sanazarro. 

Satuti.  Where  should  this  princess  be?  nor  in  her 
lodgings, 
Nor  in  the  private  walks,  her  own  retreat. 
Which  she  so  much  frequented! 


^J 


that  know$  not  to  use  ll,]   I.  e.  bis 


Giot;.  By  my  life. 
She's  with  the'duke  !  and  I  much  more  thui  . 
Her  forwardness  to  prefer  my  suit  hath  rniii'd 
What  with  such  care  we  built  up. 

Coz.  Have  you  fumish'd 
Those  coursers,  as  we  will*d  you  t 

Sanax,  1  here's  no  sign 
Of  anger  in  his  looks. 

Gun).  They  are  complete,  sir. 

Cttx.  Tis  well :  to  your  rest.    Soft  sleeps  wtit<a 
you,  madam. 
To-morrow,  with  the  rising  of  the  sun. 
Be  ready  to  ride  with  us.     They  with  more  n&Hf 
Had  trod  on  fork-tongued  adders,  than  proTOked  mib, 

[£rii 

Fior,  I  come  not  to  be  thank *d.  8ir,4^r  the  epeedj 
Performance  of  my  promise  touching  Lidui ; 
It  is  effected. 

Sunax,  We  are  undone. 

Fior,  llie  duke 
No  sooner  heard  me  with  my  best  of  lengnage 
Describe  her  excellencies,  as  you  taught  me. 
But  he  confirm'd  it.     You  look  sad,  as  if 
You  wish*d  it  were  undone. 

Giot),  No,  gracious  madam, 
I  am  your  servant  for't. 

FioTm  Be  you  as  careful 
For  what  I  moved  to  you.     Count  Sanazarro, 
Now  1  perceive  you  honour  me,  in  vouchsafiiig 
To  wear  so  slight  a  favour. 

Sanat.  'Tis  a  grace 
I  am  unn-orthy  of. 

Ftor.  You  merit  more. 
In  prizing  so  a  trifle.    Take  this  diamond  ; 
I'll  second  what  I  have  begun  ;  for  know. 
Your  valour  bath  so  won  upon  roe,  that 
Tis  not  to  be  resisted :  I  have  said,  sir. 
And  leave  y.ou  to  interpret  it.  [Eiiu 

Sanax.    I  his  to  me 
Is  wormwood,     'lis  apparent  we  are  taken 
Innur  own  noose.     What's  to  be  done  ? 

Giov.  1  know  not. 
And  'lis  a  puni>»«ment  justly  lallen  upon  me. 
For  leaving  truth,  a  constant  mistn  ss,  that 
K\  er  protects  her  servants,  to  be<  orae 
A  slave  to  lies  and  falsehood.     U  hat  excuse 
Can  we  make  to  the  duke,  what  mercy  hope  for, 
Our  ))acking*  being  laid  open  ? 

Sanax,  '  i  is  not.t«» 
Be  question 'd  but  his  pur|)osed  journey  is 
To  see  fair  Lidia. 

Gi'oi>.  And  to  divert  him 
Impossible. 

Saniit,  I'here's  now  no  loosmg  backward. 

Giov.  And  which  way  to  go  on  with  safety,  not 
To  be  imagined. 

Siihai.  Give  me  leave:  I  have 
An  embryon  in  my  brain,  which,  I  despair  not. 
May  be  brought  to  form  and  fasliion,  prorided 
You  will  be  open-breasted. 

Giov.  ' lis  no  time  now, 
Our  dangers  being  equal,  to  conceal 
A  though,  from  you. 

Sanat.  What  power  hold  yon  oVr  Lidia? 
Do  you  think  that,  with  some  hazard  of  her  life. 
She  would  prevent  your  ruin  ? 
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Oioo,  I  presume  so : 
If,  in  the  undenaking  it,  she  stray  not 
From  what  becomes  her  innocence  \  and  to  that 
Ti»  £ir  from  roe  to  pi  ess  her :  1  myself 
Wai  rather  suffer. 

Sanas*  Tis  enough  ;  this  ni^^ht 
Write  to  her  by  your  servant  Calandrino, 
As  I  shall  give  directions ;  my  man 

EnWr  C ALASDRivOff antatt'ually  dnned, 

Shan  bear  him  com])ony.    See,  sir,  to  my  wish 
He  does  appear:  but  much  transformed  from  what 
He  was  when  he  came  hither.  ^ 

CmL  I  confess 
1  em  not  very  wise,  and  yet  I  find 
A  ibol,  so  he  be  parcel  kneve,  in  court 
Jlav  flourish,  and  grow  rich. 

Giov,  Calandriuo. 

CtiL  Peace! 
I  am  in  contemplation. 

Gwv.  Do  not  you  know  me  I 

Gii.  I  fell  thee,  no ;  on  forfeit  of  my  place, 
I  most  not  know  myself,  much  less  my  father, 
But  by  petition ;  that  petition  lined  too 
With  golden  binis,  that  sing  to  the  tune  of  profit. 
Or  I  am  deaf. 

Giav.  But  yoa*ve  your  sense  of  feeling. 

[Offering  to  ttrike  him. 

SoiMS.  Nay,  pray  you,  forbear. 

C0I,  I  have  all  that*8  requisite 
To  the  making  up  of  a  signior :  my  spruce  ruff. 
My  hooded  cloak,  long  stocking,  and  paned  hose, 
My  case  of  toothpicks,  and  my  silver  fork*. 


To  convey  an  olive  neatly  to  mv  mouth ; — 

And,  what  is  all  in  all.  my  pockets  ring 

A  golden  {)eal.     O  that  the  |iea«ants  in  the  countrf. 

My  quondam  fellows,  but  saw  me  as  i  am, 

J  low  they  would  admire  and  worship  mel 

Giav.  As  they  shall ; 
For  instantly  you  must  thither. 

Cci/.  Mff  grand  signior ^ 
VoHchsaJe  a  i)e.-o  las  manos*,  and  a  cringt 
Of  the  iuit  edition. 

Giou.  Vou  must  ride  post  with  letters 
Tbis  niKht  to  Lidia. 

CuL  Ai\  it  please  your  grace. 
Shall  I  UMi  my  coac'i,  or  footcloth  mule  ? 

iSauax.  You  widgeon. 
You  are  to  make  all  speed  ;  think  not  of  pomp. 

Gioo. .  Follow  for  your  instructions,  sirrali. 

VaL  I  hjive 
One  suit  to  you  my  good  lord. 

Sonax.  WhHtis't? 

Cal.  That  you  wouTd  give  me 
A  subtile  court-charm,  to  defend  me  from 
Thp  infecMons  air  of  the  country. 

Giov.  \Vhiit*s  the  reason  T 

CaL  Why,  as  tliia  court-air  taught  me  knavish 
wit. 
By  which  I  am  grown  rich,  if  that  again 
Should  turn  me  fool  and  honest,  vain  hopes  farewell  * 
For  1  must  die  a  beggar.    . 

Sunat,  Cio  to,  sirrah. 
You'll  be  whipt  for  this. 

Giov.  Lea^e  fooling,  and  attend  us.        [Exeunt f» 


ACT  IV. 


8CENE  I.— The  Country.    A  Hall  in  Charo- 

mokte's    Home. 

Enter  Cuaromonts  and  Lidia.     0 

Char.  Daughter,  I  have  observed,  since  the  prince 
left  us, 

•  Cat  /  have  alt  that't  rtqubite 
To  the  making  tip  of  a  elgnior  ;  mjf  epmee  ruff, 
iff  hooded  etoai,  Umg  etoeking,  «md  p«ncd  lH»fe, 
Iff  earn  (t^toothpickr,aiul  mp  silver  fork,]  CMUndrlno  If 
vay  eomsci  in  lii»  enumeration  of  the  articles  wliicli  in  his 
thnemade  up  a  complete  sienior;  and  which  are  flrcqncntly 
iBlrodace<l  wiiii  evident  mark*  of  diMpprob«tion  and  ridicule 
ky  oar  i4d  poets.    The  raff,  clonk,  mimI  long  stucking,  are 
saflclently  familiar :  hoee  are  breeches : 
**  Lorrnao,  tlioa  do»t  boast  of  bare  rf  nown ; 
Why,  I  coald  whip  all  these,  were  their  hoot  down." 

7'Atf  Spanioh  Tragedy. 
Paaed  hoee,  therefore,  are  breeches  composed  of  small  sqa4rvs 
fc  paoneU.  While  1  am  on  this  most  grave  snbjtct.  it  may 
BOC  be  amisi  to  observe  that,  about  this  time,  the  Urge 
dasbcd  breeches  of  a  former  reign  began  to  give  way  10 
oikcrs  of  a  closer  make ;  an  Innovation  which  the  old  people 
iMBiid  very  inconvenient,  and  of  which  they  complained  with 
some  degree  of  Jnstice,  as  being  ill  adapted  to  the  hard  oak 
ckairs  and  benches  on  which  they  nsoally  sat  I  Tooihpiehe. 
fhm  Beat  accompaniment  of  state,  were  recently  import^ 
(ran  Italy,  as  wtn/orha;  the  want  of  whieh  oar  ancestors- 
MppUcd  as  well  as  they  coold  with  their  fingers.  Thomas 
Coryat  (aa  itinerant  buffoon,  with  just  understanding  eaongh 
to  make  hlin*clf  wurth  the  Idaghing  at)  claims  the  honour  of 
btrodadag  the,  use  of  forks  into  this  country,  %vhich,  be 
lays,  he  leil-uetl  in  Italy—'*  where  the  natives,  and  also  moat 
mangeta  that  are  cummorant  there,  due  alwaies  at  their 
BMales  M^  a  littW  forke,  when  they  cut  their  meate,  fbr 
«llik  with  their  knife,  which  they  hold  in  one  hand,  th^y 
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f  Whose  absence  I  mourn  with  you),  and  the  visit 
Count  Sunuzarrp  gave  us,  you  have  nourished 


cut  the  iii<>a(  oat  of  theldbh,  they  fasten  Ihei-  forke,  which; 
tiitv  hul  I  in  tt.vir  other  hand,  apoa  the  s^jue  diah."  (^e^. 
rwat'9  Cruditin,  4 c,  ^ 61 1. 
.•^Junwn,  who,  more  than  any  ©f  his  con-* mp«»rariev 
"  oniKlit  ibe  niannevs  living  as  Hiey  fx>«!,"  I  ••li«*  the  |.ru«» 
tiliitiuu  of  niunopolies  in  hb  time,  by  nuking  ^tfercrall 
prutniM:  Tail  u*h  and  Cilihead  M  procure  iJuiii  gr-ti.ts  foi 
the  iiitfuntac^nriiig  of  Soothpieht  and  fork».  What  he  says 
«»f  the  foriiivr  islooiuug  for  my  purpose  ;  the  l.ttcrare  thus 
iutitiiiiictd  :  • 

*•  Mrer.  Do  you  hear,  sirs  t 
Have  I  dtHrrvtd  ihb  from  yon  two,  for  all 
My  |>atii»  at  court  lo  get  yon  each  a  p«teut  t 
**  Gil$>  For  whatf 

"  Ateer,  Vfum  my  project  of  tiufnhot 
"  Giit.  Forks  I  vk  hat  be  I  hey  f 
**  Ateep.  The  laudable  o>c  of  forks  ^ 

Brought  iuto  cn.«tom  here,  ai  Ihey  are  In  Italy, 
To  the  sparing  of  napkins."  The  Devit't  an  Aeo. 

*  Cal.  Atft  grand  mgnior, 
Vouchmnfe  a  bcMi  las  manos,  Ac.]   This  is  the  phrase  la 
which  Calaiidrinu  supposes  hi<  '*  Oiiohdam  fellows    will  ad*> 
drcs<  him.     I  know  not  whether  it  be  through  ignorance  of 
dexlgn^^  Jj/Oo  modern  editors'al ways  make  their  foreign 
scraps  even^ore  barbarous  than  the  ancient  ones.    There 
is  no  occasMm  for  this.    In  M assinger's  time,  these  tags  a# 
politeness  were  in  every  bod)'s  monUi,  and  better  understood; 
than  they  are  at  this  day. 

t  1  have  restricted  myself  to  as  few  remarks  as  possible  «m» 
the  beauties  of  the  author,  but  I  cannot  forbear  otHcrving, 
rn  the  prt-fent  occsision,  that  the  act  we  have  Just  tiui«hvd|^ 
for  language,  sentiment,  surprising  yet  natural  turns,  ana 
general  felicity  of  conduct.  Is  not  to  he  paralleled  i»  any 
drama  with  which  I  am  acqnaiatcd. 
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8»«i  and  retired  thonghU,  md  parted  ^th 
'lliiit  freedom  and  alaerity  of  spirit 
Willi  which  vott  as^.to  cheer  me. 

Lid,  For  the  count,  sir, 
All  thought  of  him  does  with  his  penon  die; 
Btit  I  coiifeiu  ingenuously,  I  cannot 
Ho  Kooii  forget  the  choice  and  chaste  delights. 
The  courtiK>us  conversation  of  the  prince, 
And  wiihout  stain,  (  hope,  afforded  me, 
U  hen  he  made  this  house  a  court 

Chir.  It  is  in  us. 
To  keep  it  so  without  him.    Want  we  know  not. 
And  all  we  can  complain  of,  heaven  he  prais'd  for*t, 
U  too  much  plenty ;  and  we  will  make  use  of 

Euttr  Ca^oki,  BasNARDO,  Pbtrucbio,  and  other 

StrvanU, 

All  lawful  pleasures.    How  now,  feUowi  ^  when 
Shall  we  hare  this  lusty^  dance  t 

Cap.  In  the  afternoon,  sir. 
Tis  a  device,  I  wis,  of  my  own  making. 
And  such  a  one,  as  shall  make  your  signiorship  know 
1  have  not  been  your  butler  for  nothing,  but 
Have  crotchets  in  my  head.     We'll  trip  it  lightly, 
And  make  my  sad  young  mistress  merry  again. 
Of  1*11  forswear  the  cellar. 

Bern,  If  we  had 
Oar  fellow  Calandrino  here,  to  daooe 
His  port,  we  were  perfect. 

Pet,  O  !  he  was  a  rate  fellow  ; 
But  I  fear  the  court  hath  spoiVd  hisa. 

C^p,  When  I  was  young, 
I  could  have  cut  a  caper  upon  a  pinnacle ; 
But  now  I  am  old  and  wise. — keep  your  figure  fiur 
And  follow  but  the  sample  I  shall  set  you. 
The  duke  himself  wHl  send  for  us,  ana  laugh  at  us ; 
And  that  were  ci^dit. 

Enter  Calandeino. 

Lid,  Who  have  we  here  T 

Cat,  I  find 
What  was  brawn  in  the  country,  in  the  court  grows 

tender. 
The  hots  on  these  jolting  jades !  I  am  braised  to  jelly. 
A  coach  for  my  money!  and  that  the  courtesans 

kopw  well ; 
Their  riding  so,  makes  them  last  three  years  longer 
Than  such  as  are  hacknied 

Char,  Calandrino !  'tis  he. 

CaL  Now  to  my  postures^ — Let  my.  hand  hare 
the  honour 
To  convey  a  kiss  from  my  lips  to  the  cover  of 
Your  foot,  dear  signior. 

Char.  Fie  !  you  stoop  too  low,  sir.         o 

CiU,  The  hem  of  your  vestment,  lady:  your  glove 
is  for  princes ; 
Nsy,  I  have  conn'd  my  distances. 

LU,  Tis  most  courtly. 

Cap,  Fellow  Calondnno! 

CaL  Signior  de  Caponi, 
Grand  hotelier  of  the  mansion. 

Bern.  How  is't,  man  f  [Ctapt  himonth$  Bhauldar. 

Cai   Be  not  so  rustic  in  your  salutations, 
Signior  Bernardo,  master  of  the  accounts. 
Signibr  Petruchio,  may  you  long  continue 
Your  function  in  the  chamber ! 

Cap,  When  shall  we  learn 
Such  gambols  in  our  villa  f 

Lid,  Bmn  he's  mad. 


Char.  Tis  not  unlike,  for  most  of  su^ 
rooms  are  so. 
What  news  at  court  ? 

CaL  Ha$to !  they  are  mysteries. 
And  not  to  be  reveard.    With  your  fiirovr,  aigaio^ 
1  am,  in  private,  to  confer  awhile 
With  this  signiora :  but  1*11  pawn  my  honour. 
That  neither  my  terse  language,  nor  my  habit; 
Howe'er  it  may  convince,  nor  my  new  ahragtf 
Shall  render  her  enamour*d. 

Char,  Take  your  pleasure ; 
A  little  of  these  apish  tricks  may  past. 
Too  much  is  tedious.  [U^ 

CaL  The  pnnce,  in  this  paper. 
Presents  his  service.    Nay,  it  is  not  oooitly 
To  see  the  seal  broke  open ;  so  I  leare  you* 
Signiors  of  the  villa,  I'U  dtocend  to  be 
Familiar  with  you. 

Cap.  Have  you  forgot  to  dance  ? 

CaL  No,  I  am  better'd. 

Pet.  Will  you  join  with  us  ? 

CaL  As  I  like  the  project. 
Let  me  warm  my  brains  first  with  the  nplMBt  giiM 
And  thibn  Vm  for  you. 

Cap,  We  will  want  no  wiite.  [Extfacnt  mil  hut  IaUm, 

Lid,  That  this  comes  only  from  the  best  of  prineii. 
With  a  kind  of  adoration  does  command  me 
To  entertain  it ;  and  the  sweet  contents   ^ 

IKietit^  thf  Ut^. 

Thst  are  inscribed  here  by  his  hsnd  must  be  , 

Much  more  than  musical  to  me.    All  the  aenioe 

Of  my  life  at  no  part  can  deserve  this  fiuronr. 

O  what  a  virgin  longing  1  feel  on  me 

To  unrip  the  seal,  and  rewd  it !  yet,  to  break 

What  he  hath  fastened,  rashly,  may  appear 

A  saucy  rudeness  in  me.— I  must  do  it 

(Nor  can  I  else  learn  his  commands,  or  serretbem^ 

But  with  such  reverence  as  I  would  open 

Some  holy  writ,  whose  grave  instructions  beet  down 

Rebellious  sins,  and  teach  my  better  part 

How  to  mount  upward. — So  \_OpeNS  the  /^tter.],  'tit 

done,  and  1 
With  trie's  eyes  will  curiously  peruse  it.     {Rmda 
Chave  Lidia,  the  favoun  are  u  great 
On  me  by  you  eonJ'trr*d,  that  to  entreat  . 
The  least  addition  !•>  thfiu,  in  trueeenee 
May  argue  me  of  bluthleu  impudence. 
Butt  9*^  ore  my  extremes^  t/  yon  denjf         , 
A  further  grace,  I  must  unpitied  die.. 
Haite  cuts  off  circumstance.    At  you're 
For  beauty,  the  repti-t  ttf  it  hathjired 
The  duke  my  uncle,  and,  I  fear,  yau'U  JTMUfk 
Not  with  a  sacred,  but  utdmef'tU  lave* 
If  he  see  you  as  yon  are^  my  hoped  Jar  U^U 
Is  changed  into  an  ectrlasting  night ; 
Hmt  to  preretit  it,  if  your  goodnatjind, 
Ytm  saie  (iro  tires,  and  *"S  you  ever  buw. 

The  honourer  of  your  virtuet,  GiovAvm* 

Were  I  more  deaf  than  adders,  tliese  iweet 
Would  through  my  ears  find  pasaage  to  my  eool^ 
And  soon  enchant  it.     I'o  save  such  a  prince. 
Who  would  not  peri-sh  ?  virtue  in  him  must  tmttKtp 
And  piety  he  forgotten.    The  duke's  lust. 
Though  it  raged    more  than   larquia'a,  alu^  >Mi 

reach  me— 
All  quaint  inventions  of  chaste  virgins  aid  nel 
My  prayers  are  heard ;  I  have't.   '1  he  duke  ne'er  aav 

me — 
Or,  if  that  fafl,  I  am  again  provided* 
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Bat  for  the  lenrtnts !  —  They  will  take  what  fonn 

I  please  to  put  upon  theai.     Giovanni, 

Be  safe ;  Uiv  aenrtnt  Lidia  assures  it. 

Let  mountains  of  afflictions  fall  on  me, 

llMir  weij^ht  is  easy,  so  i  set  thee  free.        [Ezi'f. 


SCEXE  Jlr^Amoiher  Raum  in  th*  mm§. 

Enter  Coiisfo,  Giovskki,  Sakaearro,  CRAROMOimt 

and  AtUHduuts. 

Sanmu  Are  yov  not  tired  with  travel,  sirT 

Csc.  No, no: 
I  am-  fresh  and  Instv. 

iltmr.  This  day  shall  he  ever  ^ 

A  holiday  to  me,  that  br.ngs  m^^prinoe 
Under  mv  bumble  roof.  [IFsfpf. 

Gho.  dee,  sir,  my  f^ood  tutor 
Sheds  teais  for  joy. 

Cue.  Dry  them  up,  Charomonte ; 
And  all  forbear  tho'Toom,  while  we  exchange 
SoNM  private  words  together. 

Cioe,  O,  my  lord. 
How  grossly  bsve  we  overshot  ourselves ! 

&JMS.  In  what,  sir  T 

Gitm,  In  forgetting  to  acquaint 
My  guardian  wi;h  our  purpose.:  all  that  Ladia 
Can  do  avnils  us  nothing,  if  the  duke 
Find  out  the  truth  from  him. 

SeiMS.  *Tis  now  past  help. 
And  we  must  stand  the  hasard :— hope  the  best,  air. 

[EiMiiil  Gwmnni,  Sanatarro,  and  AtUndanitm 

Char.  My  loyslty  doubted,  sir! 

On.  '  lis  more.    Thou  hast 
Abused  our  trust,  and  in  a  high  degree 
Committed  treason. 

Ckmr.  Treason  !  'tis  a  word 
My  innocence  undfrstands  not    Were  my  breast 
Transparent,  and  my  thoughts  to  be  discern*d. 
Not  one  spot  shall  be  found  to  taint  the  candour 
Of  mv  all^iance :  and  1  must  be  bold 
To  toll  yon,  sir,  (for  l^e  that  knot»s  no  guilt 
Can  know  no  fear),  'tis  t)rannv  to  o*ercharge 
An  honest  man  ;  and  such,  till  now,  I've  lived. 
And  such,  mv  lord.  111  die. 

Cr.  Sir,  do  not  flatter 
Yourself  with  hope  ;  these  great  and  glorious  words, 
Whinh  every  gpilt^  wretch,  as  well  as  you, 
Tieat's  arm'd  with  iiMidenie,can  with  ease  deliver. 
And  with  as  full  a  nKith,  can  work  on  us : 
Nor  shall  gay  flourishes  of  language  clear 
What  is  in  fact  apparent. 

Char.  Fact!  what  fact! 
You,  that  know  only  whft  it  \m^  instruct  me. 
For  1  am  ignorant. 

Cot.  This,  then,  sir :  We  gave  up, 
On  our  assurauce  of  your  faiUi  and  care, 
Oar  nephew  Giovanni,  nay,  our  heir 
In  espeetion,  to  be  train'd  up  by  you. 
As  dia  become  a  prince. 

Char,  And  I  discharged  St: 
Is  this  the  treason  I 

Cob  Take  us  with  yon,  sir*. 
And,  in  respect  we  knew  his  youth  was  pnyie 


To  women,  and  that,  living  in  our  court. 
He  might  make  some  unworthy  choice,  before 
His  weaker  judgment  was  confirm *d,  we  did 
Remove  him  from  it ;  constantly  presuming. 
You,  with  your  best  endeavours,  rather  would 
Have  quench *d  those  heats  in  him,  than  ligbl '% 

torch. 
As  you  have  done,  to  hislooseoesa. 

Char.  I !  My  travaU 
Is  ill-requited,  sir ;  for,  by  my  soul, 
I  wis  so  curious  that  way.  that  I  granted  ■ 
Access  to  none  could  tempt  him ;  nor  did  ever 
One  syllable,  or  abscene  secent,  touch 
His  ear,  that  niieht  corrupt  him. 

Cat.  No !  Why,  then, 
•  Wirh  your  allowance,  did  yon  give  free  way 
I'o  all  familiar  privacy  between 
Mv  nephew  and  \our  daughter  T    Or  why  did  von 
(fiad  you  no  other  ends  in*t  hut  our  service) 
Read  to  them,  and  together,  as  they  had  been 
Schtilsrs  of  one  form,  grammar,  rhetoric. 
Philosophy,*  story,  and  interpret  to  them 
The  close  temptations  of  lascivious  poets  ? 
Or  wherefore,  for  we  still  liad  spies  upon  you, 
Was  she  still  present,  when,  by  ydur  advice. 
He  wss  taught  the  use  of  hisweap(«,  h«irsemaaship; 
Wrestling,  nay,  swimming,  but  to  fan  in  her 
A  hot  desire  of  him?  and  then,  for»ooth. 
His  exercises  ended,  cover'd  with 
A  fair  pretence  of  ri-creation  for  him 
(When  Lidia  wa«  instructed  in  those  grsces 
That  add  to  beauty),  he,  bi^ught  to  admire  her. 
Must  hear  her  sing,  while  to  her  voice  her  bund 
Made  ravishing  music  ;  end,  this  applauded,  daaoi 
A  light  lavolu  with  her?t 

L'hnr.  Have  you  ended 
All  you  can  charge  me  with  I 

Cos.  Nor  stopt  you  there. 
But  they  must  unattended  walk  into 
The  silent  groves,  snd  hear  the  amorous  birds 
Warbling  their  wanton  notes ;  hel«.  a  sure  shad* 
Of  barren  sicamores,  which  the  all-seeing  sun 
Could  not  pierce  through;  near  thst,  an   harbonr 

hung 
With  spreading  eglantine:  there,  a  bubbhng  spring 
Watering  a  bank  of  hyscintba  and  lilies  \ 
With  all  allurements  tliat  could  move  to  lust ; 
And  could  this,  Charomonte  (should  I  grant 


• 

*  Take  ma  with  fen,  air.)  I.  e.  hear  as  oat,  noderMaad  oar 
Bwaains  fally,  before  yoa  form  voor  conclii»i<iof :  Ibis  ex- 

Ci»itm  b  amumm  to  all  oar  old  wrilrrs ;  snd.  Indeed,  wiU 
frcqacatly  foaad  la  tb«  sacceedlag  pages  oC  this 


*  PhUcaaphg,  tlory,]  For  atarg,  ibe  modem  editors  a** 
necetMrlly  re<id  hMarjf.  The  two  wonl»  were  sNeleNUjr 
fynonyinuns. 

t  A  light  hvoiu  foith  har.\  What  tho  dsace  here  aladeA 
to  i«.  1  C4niM>t  tell,  nor  enn  1  flnd*sa  caplNa<itlt«.  oC  the 
woni  in  soy  dictionary.    Cuxmrsa  and  1^.  Mason. 

Th«i*i  a  piiyl  Dktiumrift,  grnvrdlly  ppeAiug,  are  not 
the  pl4ce»  to  ttwk  fur  teinit  **t  this  Iciiid,  %»hipM«  abeald  b^ 
•on^itt  in  the  kindred  wrltlns{S  of  euntcmporanr  aa'berti 
Laiotta  ( literally ,  tht  turn)  was  a  dance  originAlly  impened, 
with  inauv  other*,  fhini  It^ly.  it  is  nreqNeull>  mentioned 
by  onr  old  writers,  with  whoin  it  was  a  favonrite ;  and  it  se 
grxphieally  deicrlbcd  by  Sir  John  Davie«,in  hta  fhrahtatm^ 
that  all  fbrthrr  attrnipts  to  cxpUin  it  mast  be  Mperflaoass  , 
**  Yet  is  there  one,  the  most  delichtftal  kind, 
A  l«fty  Jiimpins,  or  a  leaping  rooiid, 

Where,  arm  In  arm,  two  dancer*  are  eatwin'd. 
And  whirl  themsrive*  in  strict  embmcements  bonndT 

Oar  ciMnirymcn,  who  set* m  to  be  lineally  descendi^^  from 
Slsyphoii,  ami  whw,  at  the  en.l  of  every  craiMrv,  nHialljr 
h4ve  their  work  to  do  over  again,  aftHr  proudly  liafior* 
ting  frum  Germany  the  lung-«\plod«d  tra»h  uf  Ihchc  one 


anrperivs,  h^^e  Jnst  lir«Ni||a  bark  from  tl 
and  with  an  t-qn^l  degri^M  exniiatlon, 
Uoolta  <»r  their  graad-faiblK  aadcr  tbt  m 
IheMPotts' 


the  same  riMMtry, 
the  well  kfiowa 
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They  bad  been  eqtinU  both  in  birth  and  fortiine)» 

Become  your  gravity  ?  nny,  'tis  cleur  as  air, 

lliat  your  ambitious  hopes  to  mutch  your  daug^hter 

Into  our  lamily,  gave  connivance  to  it: 

And  (his,  though  not  in  act,  in  the  intent 

I  call  high  treason. 

Char.  Hear  my  just  defence,  sir ; 
And,  though  you  are  my  prince,  it  will  not  take 

from 
Vour  grei^tness,  to  acknowledge  with  a  blush,    . 
In  this  my  accusation  you  have  been 
More  sway'd  by  spleen,  and  jealous  t>upposition8. 
Than  certain  groumis  of  reason.     Vou  had  a  father, 
(Blest  be  his  memory),  that  made  frequent  proofs 
Of  my  loyalty  tnd  fatth,  and.  would  1  boast 
l*be  dangers'!  hare  broke  through  in  his  service, 
I  could  say  more.     Nay,  you  yourself,  dread  sir. 
Whenever  1  was  put  unto  the  test. 
Found  me  true  gold,  and  not  adulterate  metal  ; 
And  am  I  doubted  now  t 

Cm.  This  is  from  the  purpose. 

Char,  I  will  come  to  it,  sir:  Voar  grace  well 
knew, 
Pefore  the.prince*>  happy  presence  made 
My  poor  house  rich,  tlie  chiefest  blessing  which 
I  gloried  in,  though  now  it  prove  %  curse, 
Was  an  only  daughter.     Nor  did  you  command  me. 
As  a  security  to  your  future  fears. 
To  cast  her  off :  which  had  you  done,  howe'er 
She  was  the  light  of  myej^es,  and  comfort  of 
My  feeble  age,  so  tar  1  prixed  my  dutj 
Above  affection,  she  now  had  been 
A  stranger  to  my  care;.     But  she  is  fair  I 
Is  that  her  ^ult  or  mine  ?  Did  ever  father 
Hold  beauty  in  his  issue  for  a  blemish  ? 
Her  education  and  her  manners  tempt  too  ( 
If  these  offend,  they  are  easily  removed : 
Vou  may,  if  you  think  fit,  before  roy  face, 
In  recompense  of  all  my  watchings  for  you, 
With  burning  corrosives  transform  her  to 
An  ugly  leper ;  and,  this  done,  to  taint 
Her  sweetness,  prostitute  her  to  a  brothel*. 
Thi»  I  will  nither  suffer,  sir,  and  more, 
llian  live  suspected  by  you. 

pos<  Let  not  passion 
Carry  you  beyond  your  reason. 

Char,  I  am  calm,  sir;  . 
Vet  you  must  give' me  leave  to  grieve  I  find 
My  actions  misinterpreted.     Alas  !  sir, 
Was  Lidia's  desire  to  serve  the  prince 
Cali'd  an  offence  ?  or  did  she  practise  to 
Seduce  his  youth,  because  with  her  best  xeal 
And* fervour  she  endeavoured  to  attend  him  ? 
'TIS   a  hard    construction.      Though  she  be  my 

.   daogbter, 
1  may  thus  far  speak  her :  from  her  infancy 
She  Was  ever  civil,  her  behaviour  nearer 
Simplicify  than  craft  ;  and  malice  dares  not 
Affirm,  in  one  loose  gesture,  or  light  language, 
She  gave  a  sign  she  was  in  thought  unchaste. 
I'll  fetch  her  to  you,  sir ;  and  but  look  o;i  her 
With  equal  eyes,  you  must  in  justice  grant 
That  your  suspicion  wrongs  her. 

Cot*  It  may  be; 
Bui  I  mutt  mve  stronger  assurance  of  it 


prm/fi 


^  -,^-^tf  her  to  a  brothet.]  The 
;aaFtp^a4Sf  to  s  ioarAsomff l|mliel.  The  epiihtt  ia  aliu- 
fethsr  idle,  and  utierly  de»tn»>a  ibu  mrtrr;  I  have  there* 
mn  omitCcU  it  without  acruple,  u  na  lutcrpoUitioii. 


Than  passionate  words :  and,  not  to  trifle  time. 

As  we  cume  unexpected  to  your  house, 

V\  e  will  prevent  all  means  that  may  prepare  ber 

How  to  answer  that,wi  h  which  we  come  to  ciniigt 

And  howsoever  it  may  be  received    '  [ber. 

As  a  foul  breach  to  hospitable  rites. 

On  thy  allegiance  and  boasted  faith. 

Nay,  fortieit  of  thy  head,  we  do  confine  thee 

Close  prisoner  to  thy  c  hamber,  |m  all  doubts 

Are  clear'd,  that  do  concern  us. 

Char,  1  obey,  sir, 
And  wish  your  grace  had  followed  my  herse 
To  my  sepulchre,  my  lovalty  unsuspected. 
Bather  th:in  now — but  1  am  silent,  air. 
And  let  that  speak  my  duty*.  [Eilb  ■ 

Cit.  If  this  man  * 
Be  fals«*,  disguised  treachery  ne'er  put  on 
A  shape  so  near  to  truth.    Within,  there ! 

Rt-enUi^  Giovanni    and    Ssnazabbo,  utkmmg  m 
Petronella.      Calanorino    and  oAtn 
forth  a  Banquet, 

Sanax    Sir. 

Cut.  Bring  Lidia  forth. 

Oioo.  She  comes,  sir,  of  henelf. 
To  present  her  service  to  you. 

Cos.  Ha!  This  personage 
Cannot  invite  affection. 

Sattax,  See  you  keep  state. 

Petron,  I  warrant  you. 

Cits.  The  manners  of  her  mind 
Must  be  transcendent,  if  they  can  defend 
Her  rougher  outside^    May  we  with 'jour  lil 
Salute  you,  lady  ? 

Petron,  Let  me  wipe  mj  mouth,  air. 
With  my  cambric  handkerchief,  and  then  hsTtt  nt  ym 

Citi,  Can  this  be  possible  ? 

Sanas.  Yes,  sir ;  you  will  find  ber 
Such  as  I  gave  her  to  you. 

Petron,  Will  your  dukeship 
Sit  down  and  eat  some  sugar-plums  1  Here*aacaMl» 
Of  marcli-pane  too ;  and  this  quince-marmalade 
Was  of  ray  own  making :  all  snmm*d  up  together. 
Did  cost  the  setting  on  ;  and  here  is  wine  too 
As  good  as  e'er  was  tapp'd.     Til  be  your  taster. 
For  I  know  the  fashion  [Dnnki  all  off,^  ;..now  jok 

must  do  me  right,  sir ; 
You  shall  nor  will  nor  choose. 

Ciov,  She's  verv  simple.  pady^ 

Cot.  Simple  I  'tis  worse.  D^fpu  drink  thus  often, 

Petron.  ^jiill  when  I  am  thWty,  and  eat  when  1 
am  hungry:  [yoOf 

Such  junkets  come  not  every  day.    Once  mors  ta 
With  a  heart  and  a  half,  i'faith. 

Cox,  Pray  you,  pause  a  little  ; 
If  1  hold  your  cards^,  1  shall  pull  down  the  aide: 
I  am  not  good  at  the  game. 

Petron,  Then  1*11  drink  for  you.  [pledge 

Cox,    Nay,    pray  you   stay:  1*11  find  you  out  a 
That  shall  supply  my  place ;  what  think  you  of 
This  complete  signior  ?     You  are  a  Juno, 
And  in  such  state  must  feast  this  Jupiter: 
What  thin!:  vou  of  him? 


*  This  Vene  la  exqaifite;;  written.  It  mnit,  however,  W 
conAvKfl,  (hat  Charoinonte's  Juitlfioitioo  of  himself  is  leM 
conipkie  than  mi^ht  be  expected  fTotn  ooe  w1m»  kwl  se 
good  a  cauKe  to  dvlend. 

♦  Cox.  Praif  you  pauee  a  little; 

If  I  hold  your  rard»,  &c.J  See  The  l/ummiwral  Oswler, 
Act  II.  Sc.  3. 
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[Thetf  drink. 


Petron.  I  desire  no  better. 

Cos.  And  you  will  undertake  this  ienrice  for  me  ? 
Yon  are  grooa  at  the  sport. 

Cml.  Who,  Ha  pialer,  sir.  [drink 

Cffx.  Nay,  you  snail  sit  enthroned,  and  eat  and 
As  you  were  a  duke. 

CaL  If  your  grace  will  have  me, 
in  eat  ana  drink  like  an  emperor. 

Cm,  Take  your  place  then : 
We  are  amaxed. 

Gioo,  This  is  gjoss :  nor  can  the  imposture 
But  be  disco ver*d. 

Sauat.   The  duke  is  too  sharp-sighted 
To  be  deluded  thus. 

CuL  Nay,  pray  you  eat  fair. 
Or  divide,  and  1  will  choose.     Cannot  you  use 
Voor  fork,  as  I  do  f  Gape,  and  I  will  fved  you, 

[Fasrff  W. 
Gm  wider  yet ;  this  is  court-like. 

retran.  To  choke  daws  with: 
I  like  it  not 

C«/.  But  you  like  this  ? 

PetroH.  Let  it  come,  boy. 

Caz,^  What  a  sight  is  this  !    We  could  be  angry 
with  you. 
How  much  you  did  belie  her  when  you  told  us 
She  wa.4  only  simple !  this  is  barbarous  rudeness. 
Beyond  belief. 

Giov.  I  would  not  speak  her,  sir, 
Wor-«e  than  she  was. 

Sanat.  And  I,  my  lord,  chose  rather . 
To  deliver  her  better  parted**  than  she  is. 
Than  to  take  from  her. 

Enter  C  tpovi,  with  hit  fellow  Sercanttfur  tiiM  danet* 

Cap,  Ere  1*11  lose  my  dance, 
ni  speak  to  the  purpose.    1  am,  sir,  no  prologue ; 
But  in  plain  terms  must  tell  you,  we  are  provided 
Of  a  lusty  hornpipe. 

Cos.  Prithee,  let  us  have  it. 
For  we  grow  dull. 

Gf/i.  But  to  make  up  the  medley. 
For  it  is  of  several  colours,  we  must  borrow 
Your  grace's  ghost  here. 

CaL  Pray  you,  sir,  depose  me ; 
It  will  not  do  else,    I  am,  sir,  the  engine 

[AtMS,  and  resigns  his  dbtr. 
By  which  it  moves. 

Petnm,  I  will  dance  with  my  duke  too ; 
1  will  not  out  [in  this 

Cai.    Begin  then. — [They  <fancf.]— There's  more 
Than  yet  1  have  discover*d.     Some  (Edipus 
&i*solve  this  riddle. 

Petron.  Did  I  not  foot  it  roundly  !  [Falls. 

*  San  tie.  And  I,n^f  lord,  ehom  rather 

To  deUorr  her  better  parted  than  $he  U]  I.  e.  cined  or 
tadoMcd  Willi  belier  jNir/«,  Ac.  See  Virgin  Martgr,  Axt 
II.,  8c.  3. 

It  i«eins  to  have  been  the  opinion  of  Mawinger  and  his 
feikiw  dniin4tiit9,  that  no  pUy  c»ul<l    tuerecd  wilhuiit  the 
a4iiiia»iMi  of  Mine  Itiiid  of  farcical  iuierlude  aini>ng  the    • 
gravrr  scvneft.     If  tlie  dramas  of  uar  anihur  be  iiiiinMt**Iy    ' 
cuBsidvretl,  few  wiU  be  found  without  some  exlr^nvoas    > 
Aiuiimriy  of  thi«  description;   and,  iudi-vd,  nothing  but  a    I 
peniMHtu    o(  the   nature  which    I  luve  JuH  iiivulioued 
coahl  give  birth  to  the  poor  mockery  before  us.   As  a  trick,    j 
It  is  su  gruss  and  pdlp^b  e,  th^it  ihe  dulce  could  not  b^ve    j 
bera  drreived   by  it  for  a  tiioniiiit  (U*  do  him  J<ii»tice,  ho    ' 
freqneutly  hi..ts  his  snspicioiis);  jind  as  a  pitrcc  of  hnmonr,    ' 
it  is  so  low,  and  eveu  disagreeable,  that  I  cauntit    avuiil    { 
refArillrif;  a  proper  rfg.4rd  for  Ins  clurHCtt-rs  had  not  pre- 
vented  the  aathor  from  adopting  it  on  the  present  occasion.    | 


Cot,  As  I  live,  stark  drunk !  away  with  her.. 
Well  reward  you, 

[Exeunt  Servants  with  PetroneU^ 

When  you  have  cool'd  yourselves  in  the  cellar. 

Cap,  Heaven  preserve  you  I 

Cos,  We  pity  Charomonte's  wretched  fortune 
In  a  daughter,  nay,  a  monster.     Good  old  man ! 
The  place  grows  tedious ;  our  remove  shall  be 
With  speed  :  well  only  in  a  word  or  two. 
Take  leave,  and  comfort  him. 

Sanas,  *Twill  rather,  sir. 
Increase  his  sorrow,  that  you  know  his  shame ; 
Your  grace  may  do  it  by  letter. 

Cos,  Who  sign'd  you 
A  patent  to  direct  us  ?  Wait  our  coming. 
In  the  garden. 

Gioo.  All  will  out. 

Sanai,  I  more  than  fear  it 

[Exfuiil  GJoiwnnt  and  Sanasarrm 

Cos,  These  are  straufe  chimeras  to  us :  what  t§ 
judge  oft 
Is  past  our  apprehension.    One  command 
Charomonte  to  attend  us.  [^'^  *"*  ^ttendantl 

Can  it  be 
That  Contarino  could  be  so  besotted 
As  to  admire  this  prodigy !  or  her  father 
To  dote  upon  it !  Or  dues  she  personate*. 
For  some  ends  unknown  to  us,  in  this  rude  beha 

viour. 
Which  in  the  sdBne  presented,  would  appear 
Ridiculous  and  impossible.    O,  you  are  welcome. 

Enter  CnABOstomi^ 

We  now  acknowledge  the  much  wrong  we  did  yoa 
In  our  unjust  suspicion.     We  have  seen 
The  wonder,  sir.  your  daughter. 

Char,  And  have  found  her 
Such  as  1  did  report  her.     What  she  wanted 
In  courtshipt,  wa«,  I  hope,  supplied  in  civil 
And  modest  entertainment 

Cos,  Pray  you,  tell  us. 
And  truly,  we  command  you.  did  you  never 
Observe  she  was  given  to  drink  7 

C^ar.  To  drink,  sir ! 

Cos.  Yes :  nay  more,  to  be  drunk  T 

Char,  I  had  rather  see  her  buried. 

Cos.  Dare  you  trust  your  own  eyes,  if  you  fin4 
her  now 
More  than  distemper *d  ? 

Char,  I  will  pull  them  out,  sir,  f please 

If  your  grace  can  make  this  good.     And  if  yoo 
To  grant  me  liberty,  ai  she  is  1*11  fetch  her. 
And  in  a  moment 

Cos.  Lnok  you  do,  und  fail  not. 
On  the  peril  of  your  head. 

Char,  Drunk  ! — She  disidains  it.  [Exit 

•  — • or  does  ihe  personate. 

For  eome  end*  unknown  to  uef—Thit  rude  bekaoiour 

H^ithin  the  eaene  pteeeuted,  would  oppear 

Bidicutaue  and  impoteibte.]    So  the  old  copy.    Mr.  li. 
If  asoo  n^di, 

Or  doee  she  personate. 

For  some  ends  unknown  to  «s,  this  rude  bekaoiour. 

Which,  in  tke scene  prreented,  wouidi  &c.| 
And  I  iMve  coiitiiined  it.  although  the  j>ld  reading  nakat 
very  gtAid  sen»c.    I'ujpet  senate  u  need  here  with  great  pre* 
priety,  for — to  play  a  Uctiiiuus  cb^trMcier. 

t If  An/  she  uranted 

In  eoartship.]  Courtship  is  used  liere  for  that  grace  antf 
elegance  of  behaviour  which  «  retired  gentleman  Biighl 
Mppoae  to  be  tauj^t  and  pructtacd  at  conrt. 


THE  GREAT  DUKE  OP  FLORKNCE. 


[Ac?  IT. 


CHt  Such  eontnrieties  were  never  read  of. 
Cbamoronte  is  no  fool ;  nor  can  1  think 
fifii  eonfidence  built  on  sand..    We  are  abused, 
Tie  too  apparent. 

Re-enter  Charomomti  with  Lioia. 
MJd.  I  am  indisposed  sir ; 
Andthat  life  you  once  tendered  much  endanger'd 
la  fevcinjc  me  from  my  chamber. 

Char,  Here  she  is,  sir  ; 
Suddenly  sick,  I  grant ;  but,  sure,  not  dmnk ; 
Speak  to  my  lord  the  duke. 
Lid,  All  is  discover'd.  [KnetU. 

C^z,  Is  this  your  only  daughter  T 
Char,  And  my  heir,  sir  ; 
Nor  keep  I  any  woman  in  my  *  house 
(Unless  for  sordid  offices)  but  one 
1  do  maintain,  trimm'd  up  in  her  cast  habits, 
To  make  her  sport :  and  she,  indeed,  lores  wine, 
Aiid  will  take  too  much  of  it :  and,  perhaps,  for 

mirth. 
She  was  presented  to  vou. 

Cos.  It  shall  yield  ' 
Ho  sport  to  the  contrivers.    ^Tis  too  plain  now. 
Her  preseHee  does  confirm  what  Contarino 
D«liver*d  of  her  ;  nor  can  sickness  dim 
The  splendour  of  her  beauties ;  being  herself,  then. 
She  miist  exceed  his  praise. 

Lid,  Will  your  grace  hear  me  t 
I'm  faint,  and  can  say  little. 

C«s  Here  are  accents 
Whose  every  syllable  is  musical  I 
Pray  you,  let  me  raise  you,  and  awhile  rest  here. 
False  Sanazarro,  treacherous  Giovanni ! 

Bat  sta. Id  we  talking! 

Char.  Here's  a  storm  soon  raited.  [swear 

Cot,    As  thou    art    our    subject,  Charomonte, 
To  act  what  we  command. 

Char,  That  is  an  oath 
I  long  since  took. 

Coz.  Then,  by  that  oath  we  charge  thee, 
Without  excuse,  denial,  or  delay. 
To  apprehend,  and  suddenly,  Sanazarro, 
And  our  ungrateful  nephew.     We  have  said  iL 
Do  it  without  reply,  or  we  pronounce  thee. 
Like  them,  a  traitor  to  us.    See  them  guarded 
In  several  lodgings,  and  forbid  access 
To  all.  but  when  we  warrant.     Is  our  will 
Heard  sooner  than  obey'd  ? 

Char,  These  are  strange  turns ; 
But  1  must  not  dispute  them.  {Exit, 

Cot,  Be  severe  in*t. 
O  my  abused  lenitv !  from  what  height 
Is  my  power  fall'n'! 

Lid,  O  me  most  miserable ! 
That,  being  innocent,  make  others  guilty. 
Most  gracious  pripco 

Cot.  Pray  you  rise,  and  then  speak  to  me. 


Aor  keqp  I  any  woman  in  my  houte.  Coxeler  h4d 
Jropt  a  word  at  the  preM,  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  wai  reduced 
•o  ncM  wkat  It  miiht  be.  He  f^Ued  as  oaa^l :  lackUy  the 
nutake  was  of  no  further  consequence  than  to  show  with 
*~J*  P«rtln««lty  Iw  perristed  in  not  consulting   the  old 


I       Lid,  My  knees  shall  6rst  be  rooted  in  this   Mrth 
And,  Myrrha-like,  Til  grow  up  to  a  twe. 
Dropping  perpetual  tear*  of  sorrow,  which 
Hardened  by  the  rough  wind,  and  tum*d  to  amber. 
Unfortunate  virgins  like  mysiflf  shall  wear; 
Before  I'll  make  petition  to  your  greatness. 
Rut  with  such  reverence,  my  hands  held  up  thnSy 
As  I  would  do  to  heaven.     Vou  prince*  m 
As  gods  on  earth  to  us,  and  to  be  sued  to 
W'ith  such  humility,  as  his  deputies 
Mav  challenge  from  their  vassaU. 

Cot,  Here's  that  form 
Of  language  1  expected ;  pray  you,  sp«iak 
What  is  your  suit? 

Lid,  That  you  would  look  upon  ma 
As  an  humble  thing,  that  millions  of  drgreet 
Is  placed  beneath  you  :  for  what  am  I,  dread  A, 
Or  what  can  fall  in  the  whole  course  of  m?  Iifr« 


your  care,  muck  leit  yiow 


I'hat  may   be   worth 
trouble  ? 

As  the  lowly  shrub  is  to  the  lofty  cedar. 

Or  a  molehill  to  Olympus,  if  compared, 
I  am  to  you.  sir.    Or,  suppose  the  prines, 
(Which  cannot  find  belief  m  me),  forvettloff 
The  greatness  of  his  birth  and  hopes,  tathUiroini 
An  eye  of  favour -on  me,  in  me  punish. 
That  am  the  cause,  the  rashness  of  his  yontb. 
Shall  the  queen  of  the  inhabitanU  of  the  air, 
The  eagle,  that  bears  thunder  on  her  wings, 
In  her  angry  mooil  de8tr<»y  her  hopeful  yonng. 
For  suffering  a  wren  to-  perch  too  nMr  tMaTt 
Such  is  our  disproix)rtion. 
Cot.  With  what  fervour 
She  pleads  against  herself! 
Lid.  For  me,  poor  maid, 
I  know  the  prince  to  he  so  (nr  above  me, 
That  my  wishes  cannot  reach  him.     Yet  I  am 
So  much  his  creature,  that,  to  fix  him  in 
Your  wonted  grace  and  favour.  Til  abjura 
Ilia  sight  for  ever,  and  betake  myself 
To  a  religious  life  (witere  iu  my  prayera 
I  may  remember  him),  and  ne'er  see  man  .^ 
But  my  ghostly  father.     Will  you  trust  me. 
In  truth  I'll  keep  my  word;  or,  if  this  fail, 
A  little  more  of  fear  what  may  befal  him 
Will  stop  my  breath  for  ever. 

Cox.  Had  you  thus  argued  r  p. 

As  you  were  yourself,  and  brought  as  advocates 
Your  h(>altli  and  beauty,  to  make  way  for  you, 
No  crime  of  his  could  put  on  such  a  shape 
But  1  should  look  with  the  eyes  of  mercy  on  it 
What  would  I  give  to  see  this  diamond 
In  her  perfect  lustre,  as  she  was  before  ffort  • 

The  clouds  of  sickness  dimm'd  it !     Yet  take  com^ 
And,  as  you  would  obtain  remission  for 
His  treachery  lo  me,  cheer  your  drooping  spirits. 
And  call  the  blood  again  into  your  cheeks. 
And  then  plead  for  him  ;  and  in  such  a  habit 
As  in  your  highest  hopes  you  would  put  on. 
If  we  were  to  receive  you  for  our  brioe. 

Lid,  I'll  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cox,  And  that  best  will  be 
A  crown  of  all  felicity  to  ma.  [£miic 
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ACT  V 


SCENE  L— nb  MMf.  An  vjiper  Chamb&im  Chftro- 

taidiito's  Houa* 

Enter  Sanasahro. 

&nMs.  'Tisprorad  in  me;  tbt  cane  of  human 
fniltj. 
Adding  to  our  afflictions,  makes  us  knovr 
Wfiat  s  good ;  and  yet  our  riolent  passions  foree  us 
To  follow  what  is  ill.     Reason  assured  me 
It  was  not  safe  to  share  a  lion's  skin  ; 
And  that  to  trifle  with  a  sovereign  was 
To  plav  with  lightning :  yet  imperious  heaoty, 
Treading  upon  the  neck  of  understanding, 
Coropeird  roe  to  put  off  my  natural  shape  ^ 
0(  loyal  duty,  to  disguise  myself 
In  the  adulterate  and  cobweb  mask 
Of  disobedient  treachery.     Where  is  now^ 
My  borrow'd  greatness,  or  the  promised  lives 
Of  following  courtiers  echoing  my  will? 
In  a  moment  vanish*d  !  Power  that  stands  not  on 
Its  proper  base,  which  is  peculiar  only 
)p>  absolute  princes,  falls  or  rises  with 
Their  frown  or  fav(;ur.  I'he  great  duke,  my  master 
(Who  almost  changed  me  to  his  other  self,) 
No  sooner  takes  his  beams  of  comfort  from  me. 
But  I,  as  one  unknown,  or  unregarded, 
Unpatied  suffer.     Who  makes  intercession 
To  bis  mercy  for  me,  now  ?  who  does  remember 
The  service  I  have  done  him  ?  not  a  man : 
And  such  as  spake  no  language  but.  My  lord 
Tbo  iavoarite  of  Tuscany 's  grand  duke. 
Deride  my  madness. — Ha !  what  noise  of  horses  T 

[ffe  looki  back, 
A  goodly  troop !   This  back  part  of  my  prison 
Allowa  xne  liberty  to  see  and  know  them. 
Contarino  t  yes,  'tis  he,  and  Lodovico** ; 
And  the  duchess  Fiorinda,  Urbin'a  heir, 
A  princess  I  hare  slighted  :  yet  I  wear 
Her  favours  ;  and,  to  teach  me  what  1  am, 
She  whom  I  scom'd  can  only  mediate  for  me. 
Tbis  way  she  makes,  yet  speak  to  her  I  dare  not ; 
And  how  to  make  suit  to  her  is  a  task 
Of  as  much  diQculty.— Yes,  thou  blessed  pledge 

[Take^  off  thg  ring. 
Of  her  affection,  aid  me !  This  supplies 
Tbe  want  of  pen  and  ink ;  and  this,  of  paper. 

[Takei  a  pane  (fglau. 
It  must  be  so ;  and  I  in  my  pention 
Concise  and  pithy. 

SCENE  llw— Tl^  Court  before  Charomonte's  Houm, 

Enter  Contariko  leading  in  FioniKDA,  Alpbcmso, 
Hti'iPOLrro,  Hieronimo,  and  Calaminta. 

Fipr.  Tis  a  goodly  pile,  this. 
Hier,  But  betterf  by  tbe  owner. 


* Lodo9ic0  ;]  L  cjxxtovlco  Hlppolita. 

t  But  better  (y  the  otaner.\  Mr.  M ■  Maiaon reads leffcwdf, 
«Ucli  ii|K>ib  ibe  climax  intended  by  the  antbor :  to  eomplete 
his  eneiidatiuna  be  shonid  have  read,  in  tbe  next  line,— ^«/ 
enricbcd,  &c    State$,  in  the  fuUuwring  llDe*  are  statef* 

sn,  men  of  power,  &c.,  a  sense  in  which  it  was  commonly 


Alph,  But  most  rich 
In  the  great  states  it  coven. 

Ftor.  The  duke's  pleaaore 
Commands  us  hither. 

Cont.  Which  was  laid  on  oi 
To  attend  you  to  it. 

Hip.  Signior  Charomonte, 
To  see  your  excellence  his  guest,  will  think 
Himself  most  happy. 

Fior.  Tie  my  ahoe. — [The   pane  falti  do^tSl — 
What  a  that  t 
A  pane  thrown  from  the  window,  no  wind  stirrinjr! 

Calam.  And  at  your  feet  too  faU'n :  —  Uian't 
aomething  writ  ou't« 

C^nt,  Some  courtier,  belike,  would  have  it  known 
He  wore  a  diamond. 

Calam.  Ha  !  it  is  directed 
To  the  princess  Fiorinda. 

Fior.  We  will  read  it.  [Vtedie, 

He  whom  you  pleated  to  favour,  it  cotl  down 
Past  hope  rf  rising,  by  the  great  duke's  fr^wn 
lf\  by  your  gracious  means,  he  cannot  have 
A  pardon ; — and  that  got,  he  lives  your  state. 
Of  men  the  most  distressed. 

SANAZAanow 
Of  me  the  most  beloved ;  a\id  I  will  saVe  thee. 
Or  perish  with  thee.    Sure,  thy  fault  must  b^ 
Of  some  prodigious  shape,  if  tnat  my  prayers 
And  humble  intercession  R>  the  duke, 

Enter  Cozimo  and  Charomomtx. 
Prevail  not  with  him.    Here  he  comes  ;  delay 
Shall  not  make  less  my  benefit. 

Cos.  .What  we  purpose 
Shall  know  no  change,  and  therefore  move  me  jiot. 
We  were  made  as  properties,  snd  what  we  shall 
Determine  of  them  cannot  be  call'd  rigour^ 
But  noble  justice.    When  they  proved  disloyal. 
They  were  cruel  to  tbemaelvea.    llie  prince  that 

pardons 
The  first  affront  offer'd  to  majesty, 
Invites  a  second,  rendering  that  power 
Subjects  should  tremble  at,  contemptible 
Ingratitude  is  a  monster,  Carolo, 
To  be  strangled  in  the  birth,  not  to  be  cheri^*d« 
Madam,  you're  happily  met  with. 

Fior,  Sir,  1  an^  •  ' 

An  humble  suitor  to  you.;  and  the  rather 
Am  confident  of  a  grant,  in  that  your  grace, 
When  I  made  choice  to  be  at  your  devotion, 
Vow'd  to  deny  me  nothing, 

Cos.  To  this  minute 
We  have  confirmed  it,    What'i  yonr  boon  ? 

Fior.  It  is,  sir, 
lliat  you,  in  being  gimcious  to  your  servant, 
Tbe  ne'er  sufficiently  praised  Sanasarro, 
That  now  under  your  heavy  displeasure  suffers. 
Would  be  gbod  unto  yourself.    His  services. 
So  many,  and  so  great  (your  atorm  of  fury 
Calm'd  by  yotu*  better  judgment),  must  inform  yo« 
Some  little  slip,  for  sure  it  is  no  more. 
From  bis  loyal  duty,  with  your  justice  cannot 
Make  foul  his  fair  deservinga.  Ureat  sir,  therefore. 
Look  backward  on  his  former  worth,  and  turning 
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Your  eye  from  bis  offence^  what  'tii  1  knovir  uot. 
And,  1  am  confident,  you  will  receive  liim 
Once  more  into  your  farour. 

Cm.  Von  say  well. 
You  are  ig^norant  in  the  nature'of  his  fault ; 
Which  when  you  understand,  as  weMl  instruct  you» 
Your  pity  will  app&r  a  charity, 
It  beuig  conferred  on  an  unthankful  nan^ 
To  be  rei>ented.     lle*s  a  traitor,  madam. 
To  you,  to  us,  to  gratitude;  and  in  that 
All  crimes  are  comprehended. 

Finr,  If  his  offence 
Aim'd  at  me  only,  whatsoe'er  it  is, 
Tis  freely  pardon'd. 

C*n,  This  compassion  in  you 
Must  make  the  colour  of  his  guilt  more  ugly. 
The  honours  we  have  hourly  heap*d  upon  him, 
The  titles,  the  rewards,  to  the  envy  of 
The  old  nobility,  as  the  common  people. 
We  now  forbear  to  touch  at,  and  will  only 
Insist  on   his  gross  wrongs  to  you.     You   were 

pleased, 
Forgetting  both  yourself  and  proper  greatness, 
To  favour  him,  nay,  to  court  him  to  embrace 
A  happiness,  which,  on  his  knees,  wi>h  joy 
He  should  have  sued  for;     Who  repin(*<l  not  at 
The  grace  you  did  him  ?  yet,  in  recompense 
Of  your  large  bounties,  the  disloyal  wretch 
Makes  you  a  stale;  and,  what  he  might  be  by  you 
ScornM  and  derided,  gives  himself  up  wholly 
To  the  service  of  anothe^.    If  >ou  am 
Bear  this  with  patience,  we  must  say  you  have  not 
The  bitterness  of  spleen,  or  ireful  passions 
Familitir  to  women.     Pause  upon  it. 
And  when  you  have  seriously  weigh'd  his  carriage, 
Move  us  again,  if  your  reason  will  allow  it. 
His  treachery  known :  ana  then,  if  you  continue 
An  advocate  for  him,  we,  perhaps,  because 
We  wuul«i  deny  you  nothing,  may  awake 
Our  Keeping  mercy.     Carolo  ! 

Char.  My  lord.  \,lhey  taik  aside, 

Fior,  To  endure  a  rival  that  were  equal  to  roe 
Cannot  but  speak  my  poverty  of  spirit ; 
But  an  inferior,  morw ;  yet  tiue  love  must  not 
Know  or  degrees,  or  distances :  Lidia  may  be 
As  far  above  me  in  her  form,  a^  she 
2s  in  her  birth  beneath  me  ;  and  what  I 
In  Samizarro  liked,  he  loves  in  her. 
But.  if  1  free  him  now,  the  benefit 
Being  done  so  timely,  and  confirming  too 
My  strength   and  power,  my  soul's  best  fatuities 

being 
Bent  wholly  to  prefer ve  him,  must  supply  me 
Wit'i  all  1  am  defective  in,  and  bind  him 
My  creature  ever.     It  must  needs  be  so. 
Nor  will  1  give  it  o'er  thus* 

Coz.  Does  our  nephew 
Bear  his  restraint  so  constantly*,  as  you 
Deliver  it  to  us  I 

CAar.  In  my  Judgment,  sir, 
He  suti'ers  more  ior  his  offence  to  you, 
'I'han  in  his  fear  of  what  can  follow  it. 
For  he  is  so  collected,  and  prepared 
To  welct  me  that  you  shall  determine  of  him. 
As  if  his  doubts  and  fears  were  equal  to  him. 


*  Coft.  Doet  our  nephew 

Sear  kU  rettraiHt  m>  coMtantly,]  i.  e.  with  inch  onahakea 
patience,  ftuch  immovejiblc  rctoluuuD,  4kc. 


And  sure  he's  not  acquainted  with  much  guilt. 
That  more  laments  the  telling  one  untruth. 
Under  your  pardon  still,  for  *twas  a  fault,  air. 
Than  others,  that  pretend  to  conscience,  do 
i'hi  ir  crying  secret  sins. 

Coz.  No  more  ;  this  gloss 
Deiends  not  the  corruption  df  the  text; 
Urge  it  no  more. 

[ChartmontM  and  th§  tihett  UuK 

Fiflf,  I  once  more  must  make  bold,  sir« 
To  trench  upon  your  patience.  I  have 
(^onsiiler'd  my  wrongs  duly :  yet  that  cannot 
I  divert  my  intercession  for  a  man 
Your  gnice,  like  me,  once  favoured.     I  om  stiO 
A  suppliant  to  you,  that  you  would  roudisafo 
The  hearing  his  defence,  and  that  1  may. 
With  your  allowance,  see  and  comfort  hun. 
Then,  having  heard  all  that  he  can  allege 
In  his  excuse,  fir  being  false  to  you. 
Censure  him  as  you  please. 

Cin.  Yfiu  will  o'ercome ; 
There's  no  contending  with  you.  Pray  yon,  enjoj 
What  you  desire,  and  tell  him,  he  shall  hare 
A  speedy  triiU  ;  in  which  we'll  forbear 
To  sit  a  judge,  because  our  purpose  is 
To  rise  uii  his  accuser. 

Fior.  All  increase 
Of  happiuess  wait  on  Cosimo  ! 

[  Exeunt  Fioriida  and 
Alfth,  Was  it  no  more  ? 

Char.  My  honour's  pawn'd  for  iL 

Coiit.  rii  second  you. 

Hip.  Since  it  is  for  the  service  and  the  safety 
Of  the  hopeful  prince,  fall  what  can  fall.  111 
The  desperate  li;i»ird. 

Hier.  lie's  no  friend  to  virtue 
Thai  d\/es  decline  it. 

[They  all  comejorwrd  and 

C-*z.  I  la  !  what  cm*  you  for? 
Sliuil  we  be  ever  trouLl«Ki  ?  Do  not  tempt 
1  h  it  anger  may  consume  you. 

Chiir.   Let  ii,  oir  : 
I  lie  hisi  is  less,  timut^h  innocent*;  we  pensh, 
Thun  that  vnur  sister's  son  shou  d  (all,  unheard, 

m 

Uiuier  your  iury.  Shell  we  fear  to  enireat 

'J  hat  grace  lor  him,  that  are  your  faithful  servants 

Wliicli  you  vouchsafe  the  count,  like  us  a  suhjectY 

Coz.  Did  cot  we  vow,  till  bickness  huu  forsook 
Thy  daughter  Lidia,  and  she  apptar'd 
In  her  perfect  health  and  beauty  to  plead  for  hiffl. 
We  were  deaf  t<»  all  persuasion  ? 

Char.  And  that  hope,  sir. 
Hath  wrought  a  miracle.  She  is  recover'd. 
And,  if  vou  please  to  warrant  her,  will  bring 
The  penitent  prince  before  you. 

Coz.  To  enjoy 
Such  happiness,  what  would  we  not  dispenae  with 

Alph  Hip.  Hier.  We  all  kneel  lor  the  prince. 

C»mt.,  M  or  can  it  stand 
With  your  mercy,  tlmt  are  gracious  to  strangtri^ 
To  be  cruel  to  your  own. 

Coz,  But  art  thou  certain 
I  shall  behold  her  at  the  best? 

Char.  If  ever 
She  was  handsome,  as  it  fits  not  me  to  say  to. 
She  is  now  much  better'd. 

Cot,,  Rise ;  thou  art  but  dead 
If  this  prove  otherwise.    Lidia,  appear. 
And  feast  an  appetite  almost  pined  to  death 
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ing  expectation  to  behold 
encies  :  tbou  as  beauty**  queen, 
ure  the  detractors*.     Let  my  nephew 
triumph  under  her  command  ; 
)  it  so  ;  and  >anazarro  tremble 
rbom  ha  hath  slander'd.     We'll  reiira 
a  little,  and  prepare  to  meet 
;,  which  imHgination  tells  us 
t  worthy  of:  and  then  come  forth, 
mch  reverence,  a<i  if  1  were 
)  priest,  the  sacrifice  my  heart, 
:  the  altar  of  thnt  goodness 
or  kill  or  save  me. 
re  not  these 
tmbols  in  the  dukel 
reat  princes  have, 
er  men,  their  weakness, 
id  may  use  it 
introl  or  check. 
*is  fit  they  should  ; 

ilege  were  less  else,  than  their  subjects', 
et  them  have  their  humours  ;  there's  do 
ng  them.  [Eicunl. 


i^NE  IH. — A'stat€-room  in  tkeiome, 
fiORiNDA,  Sanazarro,  and  Calaminta. 
knd  can  it  be,  your  bounties  should  fall 

i  on  my  ingratitude,  or  the  wrongs 

^ness  should  revenge,  teai  h  you  to  pity  I 

bution  can  I  make,  what  service 

ir  goo<lness,  that,  in  some  proportion, 

EWorld  express  i  would  be  thankful? 

•ngagements  are  so  great,  that  all 

ideavours  to  nppear  your  creature 

*oclaim  my  wants,  and  what  1  owe 

agnificence. 

\  debts  ore  discharged 

nowledgment :  yet  since  you  pleaso 

>ose  some.terms  of  satisfnctiun 

hich  you  profess  your:ielf  oblitred  for, 

be  gentle  ones,  and  such  as  will  not, 
lict  you. 

lake  me  understand. 
cess,  what  they  are,  and  my  obedience 

all  cheerful  willingness,  subscribe 
ou  shall  command, 
will  bind  you  to 

i  your  promise.     First,  I  then  enjoin  you 
ady,  that,  a  noble  way, 
ta  you,  and  that  you  would  take 
rotection  and  tare  the  dukedom 
which  no  more  is  mine,  but  your's. 
ivhen  you  have  full  possession  of 

as  my  fortune,  you  would  use  me 
rinces?,  but  instruct  me  in 
.  of  an  humiile  wife,  for  such, 
.'ge  of  my  birth  no  more  remember *d, 
>  you.     This  consented  to, 
s  forgotten,  on  your  lips 
I  your  quietus. 


-thou,  a»  beauty'*  quern. 


»nre  the  detractprB.]  Cetuure,  as  1  have  already 
Ufled  by  o<ir  old  writvrs  uhrre  we  should  now 
nd  Willi  the  **me  latitude  of  meaDiog  tliroagh 
ceeptaiioos. 


Sanat.  I  am  wretched. 
In  having  bat  one  life  to  be  employ'd 
As  you  please  ti»  dispose  it.     And,  believe  it. 
If  it  be  not  already  forfeited 
To  the  fury  of  my  prime,  as  *tis  your  gifl. 
With  all  the  faculties  of  my  soul, I'll  study. 
In  what  I  may,  to  serve  you. 

Fi'or.  I  am  happy 

Entei  GiovanUi  and  Lima. 

In  this  assurance.     What 
Sweet  lady's  thi^  ? 

Sanat,  'Tis  Lidia,  madam*  she— 

Fior.  I  underitand  you. 
Nay,  blush  not ;  by  my  life,  she  is  a  rare  one  ; 
And.  if  I  were  your  judge,  I  would  not  blame  yon 
To  like  and  love  her.    But,  sir,  you  are  mine  novr; 
And  I  presume  so  on  your  constancy. 
That  X  dare  qot  be  jealous. 

Sanat.  All  thoughts  of  her 
Are  in  your  goodnoss  buried. 

Lid.  Pray  you,  sir. 
Be  comforted  ;  your  innocence  should  not  knovr 
What  'tis  to  fear  ;  and  if  that  you  but  look  on 
The  guards  that  you  have  in  yourself,  you  cannoL 
The  duke's  your  uncle,  sir,  and  though  a  little 
Incensed  against  you,  when  he  Sfe^  your  sorrow, 
He  must  be  reconciled.     What  rugged  Tartar, 
Or  cannibal,  though  bathed  in  human  eore. 
But,  looking  on  your  sweetness,  would  forg^ 
His  cruel  nature,  and  let  fail  his  weapon. 
Though  then  aim'd  at  your  turoat ; 

Ciov,  O  Lidia. 
Of  maids  the  honour,  and  your  sex's  glory ! 
It  is  not  fear  to  die.J^ut  to  lose  you. 
That  brings  this  fever  on  me.     1  will  now 
Discover  to  you,  thit  which,  till  this  minute, 
I  durht  not  trust  the  air  with.     Ere  you  knew 
What  power  the  magic  of  your  beauty  I  ad, 
I  was  enchanted  b\  it,   liked,  and  loved  it. 
My  fondness  Mtiil  increa>ing  with  my  years; 
And,  flatter'd  by  fulse  hopes,  I  did  attend 
Some  blessed  opportunity  to  move 
llie  duke  with  his  consent  to  make  you  mine: 
But  now,  such  is  my  star-crots'd  destiny. 
When  he  beholds  vou  as  you  are,  he  cannot 
Deny  himself  the  happiness  t<i  enjoy  you. 
And  I  as  well  in  reason  may  entrrat  him 
To  give  away  his  crown,  as  to  part  from 
A  jewel  of  more  value,  such  you  j^re. 
Yet,  ban-soever,  when  you  are  his  duchess. 
And  1  am  turn'd  into  furgotten  dust, 
I'ray  you,  love  my  memory :  —  1  should  say  more. 
But  Im  cut  ofif. 

Enfer  Cosino,  Cii  ARouuNTfe,  Coxtarino,  Hieronuio 
Hippoi.iio,  and  Aipiionso. 

Sanat.  The  duke !  That  countenance,  once, 
When  it  was  clothed  in  smiles,  show'd  like  an  angel*t 
But,  now  'tis  folded  up  in  clouds  of  fury, 
'Tis  terrible  to  took  on. 

Lid,  Hit. 

Cos.  A  while 
Silence  your  musical  tongue,  and  let  me  feast 
My  eye*  with  the  most  ravishing  object  that 
They  ever  gazed  on.    There's  no  miniature 
In  her  fair  iace,  but  is  a  copious  theme 
Which  would,  discoursed  at  large  of,  make  a  volume 
What  clear  arch'd  brows !  what  sparkling  eyes !  th» 
lilies 
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[Act.  IF 


Contending:  witb  the  roses  in  her  cheeks. 

Who  hhsU  most  set  them  off.     What  ruby  lips  !— 

Or  unto  ^hat  can  I  compare  her  neck, 

But  to  a  rock  of  crystal !  every  limb 

Pro|>ortioii  d  to  love's  wish,  and  in  their  nettnett 

Add  lustre,  to  the  riches  of  her  habit. 

Not  borrow  from  it. 

Lid.  You  are  pleased  to  show,  sir, 
The  fluency  of  your  language,  in  advancing 
A  subject  much  unworthy. 

Cat,  How!  unworthv! 
By  all  the  rows  which  lovers  offer  at 
Tne  Cypiian  goddess*  altars,  eloquence 
Itself  presuming,  as  you  are.  to  speak  you, 
Woula  be  struck  dumb ! — And  what  have  you  de- 
served then  {Giooanni  and  Sanatarro  kneeL 
(Wretches,  you  kneel  too  late),  that  have  endea- 

vour'd 
To  spout  the  poison  of  vour  black  detraction 
On  this  immaculate  whiteness  t  was  it  malice 
To  her  perfections  I  or 

fW.  Your  highness  promised 
A  gracious  hearing  t'l  the  count. 

Lid,  And  prince  too  ; 
Do  not  make  void  so  just  a  grant. 

Coz.  We  will  not: 
Yet,  since  their  accusation  must  be  urged, 
And  strongly,  <'re  their  weak  defence  nave  hearing, 
We  seat  you  here,  as  judges,  to  determine 
Of  your  gross  wrongs,  and  ours.    [Seatt  tht  LaMn 

in  the  dtairt  tff'  ttate.]  And  now,  remembering 
Whose  deputies  you  are,  be  neither  sway*d 
Or  with  particular  epleen,  or  foolish  pity. 
For  neither  can  become  you. 

Char,  There's  some  hope  yet, 
Since  they  have  such  gentle  judges. 

Coz.  Rise,  and  stand  forvli,  then, 
And  Iiear,  with  horror  to  your  guilty  souls,      feess, 
What  we  will  prove  agtiinst  you.     Could  this  prin- 
rhou  enemy  to  thyself!  [To  Sanatarrc'l  stoop  her 

high  flight 
Of  towering  greatness  to  invite  thy  lowness 
To  look  up  to  it.  nnd  with  nimble  wings 
Of  gratitude  couldst  thou  forbear  to  meet  it? 
Were  her  favours  boundless  inn  noble  way, 
And  warptinted  by  our  allowance,  yet, 
In  thy  acceptation,  there  appear*d  no  sign 
Of  a  modest  thnnkfuliiesH? 

Fiar.  I'mv  yo»  forbear 
To  press  thtit  further ;  'tis  n  fault  we  have 
Already  heard,  nnd  pardon*d. 

Coz.  We  will  then 
Pass  over  it,  and  briefly  touch  at  that 
Which  does  concern  ourself ;  in  wliich  both  being 
Equal  offenders,  what  we  shall  speak  points 
Indifferently  at  either.     How  we  raised  thee. 
Forgetful  Sunazarro  I  of  our  grace, 
To  a  full  possession  of  power  and  honours. 
It  being  too  well  known,  we'll  not  remember. 
And  what  thou  wtrt,  rush  youth,  in  expectation, 

[To  Giovannu 
And  from  which  headlong  thou  hast  thrown  thyself. 
Not  Florence,  but  all  Tu&cany  can  witness 
With  admiration.     To  assure  thy  bop^s. 
We  did  keep  constant  to  a  widowed  bed, 
And  did  deny  ourself  those  lawlul  pleasures 
Our  absolute  power  and  height  of  blood  allow'd  us; 
Made  both,  the  knys  that  o[)eird  our  heart's  secrets. 
And  what  you  ^|)akt,  believed  as  oracles  : 
But  you«  in  recompense  of  this,  to  him 


That  gave  vou  all,  to  wboti  you  owed  your  being; 
With  treacherous  lies  endesvonr'd  to  conceal 
This  jewel  from  our  knowledge,  which  ourMlf 
Could  only  Ivy  just  claim  to. 

Gun.  lis  most  true,  «ir. 

Sanax,  We  both  eoniess  m  guil^  cniM. 

Cot,  J  ook  on  her. 
Is  this  a  beauty  fit  to  be  embraced 
By  shy  subject's  arms  ?  can  any  tire 
Become  that  forehead,  but  a  diadem  T 
Or,  should  we  grant  your  bein^  false  to  as 
Could  be  excu'od,  your  treachery  to  her. 
In  seeking  to  deprive  her  of  that  greatness 
( Her  matchless  form  donsider*d)  she  was  bora  Is. 
Must  ne'er  find  pardon.     We  have  spoken,  ladiiiSi 
Like  a  rough  orator,  that  brings  more  truth 
Than  rhetoric  to  make  good  his  accusation  ; 
And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

[  The  Ladiet  detetndfram  ike  sMi* 

Litl.  In  your  birth,  sir. 
You  were  mark'd  out  the  judg^  of  life  and  death. 
And  we,  that  are  your  subjects,  to  attend. 
With  trembling  fear,  your  doom. 

Fiar,  We  do  resign 
This  chair,  as  only  proper  to  yourself. 

Gloi,  And  since  m  justice  we  Sre  lost,  we  iy 
Unto  your  saving  mercy.  [All  knHlhg^ 

Sanax,  Which  sets  off 
A  prince,  much  more  than  rigoiir. 

Char.  And  becomes  him. 
When  'tis  express'd  to  such  as  fell  Bv  weakness. 
That  being  a  twin-bom  brother  to  at&ction. 
Better  than  wreaths  of  conquest. 

Hier,  Hip,  CohU  Alph,  We  all  speak 
Their  languH;te,  mighty  sir. 

Cox,  You  know  our  temper. 
And  therefore  with  more  boldness  venture  on  it; 
And,  would  not  our  consent  to  your  demands 
Deprive  us  of  a  happiness  hereafter 
Ever  to  be  despaired  of,  we,  ])erhaps, 
Migbt  hearken  nearer  to  you  ;  and  could  wish 
With  some  (jualilication  or  excftse 
You  mii^ht  make  less  the  mountains  of  your  crisMI. 
And  so  invite  our  clemency  to  feast  witli  you. 
But  you,  that  knew  with  what  impatiency 
Of  griel  we  parted  from  the  fair  Clarinds, 
Our  duche.4K  ( let  her  memory  still  be  sacred  !), 
And  with  what  imprecations  on  ourself 
We  vuw'd.  not  hoping  e*er  to  see  her  equal. 
Ne'er  to  muke  trial  of  a  second  choice. 
If  nature  framed  not  one  thai  did  excel  her, 
As  this  maid's  beauty  prompts  us  that  she  does: 
And  yet,  with  oaths  then  mix'd  with  tears,  upon 
Her  monument  we  swore  our  eye  should  never 
Again  be  tt-mpted  ; — 'tis  true,  and  those  vows 
Are  registered  above,  something  here  tells  roe. 
Carolo,  thou  heardst  us  ^wear. 

Char.  And  swear  so  deeply. 
That  if  all  women's  beauties  were  in  this, 
(As  she's  not  to  be  named  with  the  dead  duchess,) 
Nay  all  their  virtues  bound  up  in  one  story 
(Of  which  mine  is  scarce  an  epitome). 
If  you  should  take  her  ns  u  wite,  the  weight 
Of  your  perjuries  would  sink  you.     If  I  durst, 
I  had  told  you  this  before. 

Cot.  'Tis  strong  truth.  Carolo : 


*  The  ladindrMmd/rom  the  state.]    i.  c.  rroin  the  r^iwd 
platform  vu  which  the  ch4ir«  were  pUc«d.     2i«r^  'J'ke  Bf^ 
I,  Act  I.,  sciii. 
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what  was  oecesnty  in  us 
ipM  them  from  treaaon. 
There's  your  error ; 
ce,  in  care  to  bare  vou  keep  your  rows 
to  heaven,  voucbsated  to  lore  my  daughter*. 
le  told  roe  so,  indeed,  sir. 
%nd  the  count 
IS  much  to  me. 
'on  all  conspire 
oar  mercy  fVom  us. 
Which  given  up. 
imes  preserves  vou  unforswom : 
ir,  which  will  lire  upon  your  tomb, 
»ur  greatness  is  forgotten, 
bough  we  knowt 

s  practice,  and  that  both  are  false ; 
prence  we  will  pay  to  dead  Clarinda, 
ar  serious  oaths,  that  we  are  pleased 

own  hand  to  blind  our  eyes,  and  not 
bat  we  understand.     Here,  Gioranni, 
m  thee ;  and  take  from  us,  in  this, 
n  our  dukedom :  lore  her.     As  I  part 
,  mU  thoughts  of  women  fly  fast  from  us ! 
I,  we  forgire  you :  in  your  service 
•rincess  merit  it.     Yet)  let  not  others 
in  trust  and  grace,  as  you  bare  been, 
cample  of  our  lenity 
upon  their  sorereign*s  clemency* 

Mter  CaIakdrino  and  PKtnoNBLi.a« 

>ng  lire  great  Cozimo ! 

irn  the  duke  is 

iring  rein,  they  are  so  loud.    Come  on, 

heard  all.  and  we  will  hare  our  boon  too. 
^hatisit? 

bat  your  grace,  in  remembrance  of 
in  a  dance,  and  that  I  plav'd  yo'ir  part, 
»u  should  hare  drunk  hard,  would  got  this 
ior*s  grant 

his  damsel  to  me  in  the  church, 
re  contracted.     In  it  you  shall  do 
:edom  pleasure. 
owl 

fhy,  the  whole  race 
IS  can  act  naturallr  fools*  parts, 
r  worn  out ;  and  they  that  do  surrive, 
cany  us :  and  we  will  bring  you, 

inor,  in  care  to  have  pou  heep  vour  vow§ 
mUo  htaven,  vauch*nfed  to  loot  my  daughter.} 
pC  to  impose  npon  the  great  dake  ik  more  df  plor- 
be  former.  It  hai  falsehood  and  improbability 
Its  fkce :  tb«  doke  indeetl  \*  not  deceiv«-d  by  It ; 
the  author  ahowed  a  ttrangft  want  of  Jadgment 
Bltoa«  degradation  of  tbrte  of  ki»  moM  ettioaaMe 

Itaugh  W9  Imom 

'§  practice  J  L  e.  artifice,  or  inridlooa  design-    So 

are: 

Thb  act  pennades  me 

this  remocioa  of  the  dake  and  her 
metkt  only.''  King 


If  we  die  not  without  issue,  of  boti*  sexes. 
8uch  chopping  mifth-makers,  as  shall  presenre 
Perpetual  cause  of  aporr,  both  to  vour  grace 
And  your  posterity,  that  sad  o^elaicboly 
Shall  ne'er  approach  you. 

Cm.  We  are  pleased  in  it. 
And  will  pay  her  portion.  [CmngtfarvMrd* 

May  the  passage  prove. 
Of  what*i  pmented,  worthi/  of  ifour  iov€ 
And  favour,  a»  loag  aiind ;  and  we  hac€  all 
That  ean  in  compau  of  our  wuhnfalL  [Eieani* 


*  It  is  impossible  not  to  be  charmed  with  the  manner  in 
which  this  pi4y  is  written.  Tlie  styie  is  woriliy  of  ibe  most 
polished  stage.  It  neither  dcsc  -nds  to  meanness,  nor  ^ttecls 
a  Mastering  ma^uilicence,  but  preserves  an  vdsy  eltfV4tioe 
and  a  mild  dignity ;  and  alftmls  an  excellent  luutltrl  itir  ike 
transaction  of  dr4m.itic  busiuesr  l>etween  persous  of  high 
rank  and  refined  etiatration.  As  to  the  sabjcct,  it  l^,  iu  Itself, 
of  no  great  importance :  Imi  ihiii  Is  somewh4l  ciMnpeu«4ic«l 
by  the  interest  which  ibe  princip.il  characters  t^lie  in  it, 
and  tbe  connection  ot  luvc  with  llie  views  uf  state. — The 
scenes  between  Giovanni  and  LiHi4  present  a  most  bvautlfM 
picture  of  artless  attachment,  and  of  that  nnrcserve<l  inno- 
cence and  tender  simplicity  which  Massinger  descrll»es  in  a 
manner  so  eminently  happy. 

It  IS  to  ba  wiali*>d  that  this  were  all ;  for  the  Impression 
on  the  mind  of  the  reader  tuakes  him  more  th4u  usually 
fearAil  of  any  di^nrbance  of  bis  feelings.  Bat  in  the  drama, 
as  in  life  Itielf,  something  will  ever  be  amiss.  Ttie  very 
attractive  Aianner  in  whit-h  the  characters  and  lh»-ir  con- 
cerns are  annoaneed  b  m4de  to  change  as  the  plot  advances 
to  its  conclusion  ;  and  in  the  foarth  act  we  are  grieved  tf 
aeatbcm 

/a  p^yo  men',  ae  retro  aublupea  r^erri. 

Tbe  charm  of  Lidia  is  diasoivcd  by  the  substitution  of  Peiro 
oelia,— a  contrivance  which  i*  at  once  mean  and  riniiisy, 
and  is  conceived  in  utter  deltance  of  (he  general  rhararter  or 
Cotiiiio.  The  only  way  of  nrmoving  this  objection  was  to 
altfr  Coaittio  himself,  together  with  the  delicaey  of  the  sab- 
j;.::.  This  is  done  for  the  sake  of  maintaining  an  iinhsppy 
cimslAtenry.  The  duke  is  compelled  to  forego  his  usual 
dignity  anil  sag4city.  He  lotes  the  very  remembrH nee  of  his 
own  motives  of  action,  aiwl  is  played  upon  by  those  who  ara 
themselves  sunk  in  our  esteem. 

Tbe  ciNineciion  of  the  plot  with  an  event  In  the  life  of 
Edgar  has  been  mentioncii  by  the  Editor.  As  to  Coximo, 
some  tircnnistances  seem  to  pi>int  him  out  as  the  Hist  {;ranil 
dtike.  I'isa  and  Sienna  are  alluded  to  as  recent  acqui<«itioiis ; 
though  Contarlno  Is  too  complaisant  in  attribnling  the  con 
quest  to  the  arms  of  his  masltr.  There  are  some  persional 
points  which  may  assist  this  conjectnre.  Coximo  is  andresscfl 
In  a  submissive  manner,  and  seems  to  be  conscious  that  his 
resentment  Is  feared  by  those  amund  him :  and  this  reminds 
US  of  the  man  who  atvete<l  the  tide  of  King,  and  executed 
summary  Justice  on  a  stm  with  his  own  hand.  However, 
01  her  circnmstances  rather  allude  to  a  period  not  mech 
earlier  than  the  date  of  this  very  play;  via.  some  attempt  at 
ind«)codeace  by  the  Plsans,  which  Sanasarro  might  have 
checked ;  and  some  benefit  derived  to  Florence  (though  not 
of  the  kind  here  mentioned;  from  the.  duchy  of  Urbino. 
But  why  a  nephew  was  called  in,  wlien  a  son  was  not 
wantinc  to  cither  of  the  Cosmos,  or.  why  the  state  of  a  child- 
less widower  was  invented  for  tbe  great  dake.  is  not  so  easy 
to  gaess  :  nor  is  it  woith  oar  wlUle.— Tbe  dramatist  rejects 
or  Tnvebts  as  he  (rfeases ;  and  what  he  chooses  to  adopt  may 
be  divided  between  dlstaM  ages  or  rooatries.  The  iacidents 
of  his  arbitrary  ftorv  are  widely  dispersed,  like  the  limba 
wantonly  scattered  by  Medea ;  and,  if  ever  to  be  found, 
must  be  aeardied  for  in  plares  remote  and  unexpected  : 

<»  sNitfCf  fmanlaiula  loeh. 

Da.  laKL&ao. 


Diaifai 


THE   MAID   OF   HONOUK. 


Tn  Maid  or  Ho!vovit.]— This  "  Trajn-comedv**  does  not  «p|#ear,  under  the  present  title,  in  the  Offies* 
book  of  Sir  H.  Herbert:  but  •  play  called  The  Uonour  <f  Wanun  was  entered  there  May  6th,  16f8,  whi^ 
Mr.  Malone  conjectures  to  betlie  piece  before  us.  He  speaks,  however,  with  some  hesitution  on  the  subject 
•a  a  play  of  Massinger*s,  called  Tht  Spani$h  Vieero}/,  or  The  Honour  of  IFomcn,  was  entered  at  Stationers' Hall, 
for  Humphrey  Mosely,  in  J 653.  If  this  double' title  be  correct,  of  which  we  may  reasonably  entertain  a 
iloubt,  the  plays  cannot  be  the  same  ;  for  amonji^  the  dramatis  persons  of  the  present,  no  such  cbaraeter  at 
a  Spanish  viceroy  is  to  be  found.  Sicily,  indeed,  was  long  governed  by  viceroys  from  Spain ;  but  Roberto 
is  here  styled  King,  and  constantly  acts  fr^m  himself. 

>Mr.  Malone  says,  that  The  Maid  of  Honour  was  printed  in  1631.  All  the  copies  which  I  have  seen  (f«i 
there  is  but  one  edition)  are  dated  163tf,  which  was  probably  the  earliest  period  of  its  appearance  ;  as  we 
learn  from  the  commendatory  verses  prefixed  to  it  by  Sir  Aston  Cockayne,  that  it  was  printed  mlW  Tkt 
Emperor  of'  the  Emit  which  was  not  given  to  the  press  till  this  year. 
^  ^  This  play  was  always  a  favourite,  and,  indeed,  with  strict  justice ;  for  it  has  a  thousand  claims  to  adnira. 
cion  and  af  nlause.  ''It  was  frequently  acted,  the  old  title-pege  tells  us,  "  at  the  Phoenix  in  Drurie-lmo, 
y  xXJk  ^^^  ^^^  allowance,  by  the  Queen's  Majesties  servants."  An  aUemptwas  made  some  years  ainoe  tonifim 
it,  by  Mr.  Kemble,  but,  as  I  have  been  informed,  without  success. 


acTi 


TO  MY  MOST  HONOURED  FRIENDS, 

SIR  FRANCIS  FOUAMBE,  KNT.  k  BART., 


AND 


SIR  THOMAS  BLAND,  KNT. 

That  yon  have  been,  and  continued  so  for  many  years,  since  you  vouchsafed  to  own  me,  patrons  to 
and  jny  despised  studies,  I  cannot  but  wiih  all  humble  thankfulness  acknowledge;  and  living  as  you  b 
done,  inseparable  in  your  friendship  (notwithstanding  all  differences,  and  suits  in  law  arising  between  Toa*), 
i  held  it  as  impertinent  as  absurd,  in  the  presentment  of  my  service  in  this  kind,  to  divide  ynu.  A  Unit 
eonicssion  of  u  debt  in  a  meaner  man,  is  the  amplest  satisfaction  to  his  superiors  ;  and  I  heartily  wish  thai 
the  world  may  take  notice,  and  from  myself,  that  I  had  not  to  this  time  subsisted,  but  that  I  was  supported 
by  your  frequent  courtesies  and  favour :>.  When  your  more  serious  occasions  will  give  you  leave,  \oo  auij 
please  to  peruse  this  trifle,  and  peradventure  6nd  somethin<^  in  it  that  may  app  'ar  v^orthy  of  your  protoctioa 
heceive  it,  I  beseech  you,  as  a  testimony  of  his  duty  who.  while  Ue  \.v^  resolves  to  be  '^ 

Tralr  and  aincareiy  devoted  to  your  service. 

PUILII^  MASSINGEIL 


*  Sotveiiletanding  flU ^gerrm-nt  end  tnite  In  Ui»  aruirm  Mtcten  you.     The  snits  in  law— l»et ween  th«se  trat  tHaoM 
«f  UnMitiitfT,  oitKlu4i.ad  to  t  qamiifm  as  lo  Uie  right  oT  working  muiic  cimI  miae».— 6'l/cAria<. 
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TIIE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


RosKBTO,  king  of  Sicily. 

Fbsdinand,  dul:4  rf  Urbin. 

Bebtoldo,  the  king's  natural  brother,  a  knight  o/*Ma1tt« 

Go!tz>GA.  a  knight  of  Malta,  general  to  me  ducheu  of 

Sienna. 
Atruno,  a  counsellor  of  state, 
FvLCJENTio,  the  minion  o/' Roberto. 
Adorni.  aJ'oUouer  of' CwaxoWti  father, 
81GN10R  S\xu,  a  fooliih  self -lover, 

G^rao.  \    '"^  *^  *'"*•  city^bred 
Pmaio,  a  eoUnul  to  Goosaga. 


J^TcJ^^oT'    }«?«»•«  to  Gonaigt. 

Lmo°  •  '  ^P*^^*^*  *^  *'***•  Ferdinand. 
Father  Paulo,  a  priest,  CamioU's  eonft 
Ambassador  from  the  duke  of  Urbia. 
A  bishop. 
A  page. 

AuRELiA,  dudieu  0/ Sienna. 
Camiola,  the  Maid  or  Honovb, 
Clarinda,  her  woman. 

Scout,  Soldiers,  Gaoler,  Attendants,  Servantif  ife» 


SCENE,  partly  in  Sicily,  und  partly  in  the  Siennese. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  T.-pPalermo.    A  State-room  in  ^  paloM. 
Enter  Afnmo  and  Adorni. 

Alder.  Good  day  to  your  lordship. 

Am.  Thanks,  Adorni. 

Ador.  ^lay  I  presume  to  ask  if  the  ambatstdor 
Employ *d  by  Ferdinand,  the  duke  of  Urbin, 
Hath  audience  diis  morning  T 

Enter  Fuloemtio. 

Am,  Tit  uncertain ; 
For,  thouf^h  a  counsellor  of  state,  I  am  not 
Of  the  cabinet  council :  but  here's  one,  if  he  please. 
That  may  resolTO  you. 

Ador,  I  will  more  him. — Sir ! 

FmL  If  you're  a  suit,  shew  water*,  I  am  blind 
else. 

Ador,  A  suit ;  yet  of  a  nature  not  to  prove 
Th«  quarry  that  jeu  hawk  for  :  if  your  words 
Are  not  like  Indum  wares,  and  every  scruple 
To  be  wei{i:h*d  and  rated,  one  poor  syllable. 
Vouchsafed  in  answer  of  a  fair  demand. 
Cannot  deserve  a  fee. 

FuL  It  seems  you  are  ignorant, 
I  neither  speak  nor  hold  my  peace  for  nothing ; 
And  yet,  for  once,  I  care  not  if  I  answer 
One  single  question,  gratis.  * 

Ador,  1  much  thank  you. 
Hath  the  ambassador  audience,  sir,  to-day  t 

FuL  Yes. 

Ador,  At  what  hour? 

FmL  I  promised  not  to  much. 
A  syllable  you  begg'd,  my  charity  gave  it ; 
MoT«  me  no  further.  L^*^ 

Att,  This  you  wonder  at: 
With  me,  'tis  usuaL 

ildsr.  Pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he? 


•  Skew  water.]  I.  e.  to  clear  hU  slghL^Tbls  was  a  pro- 
verM«l  periphruU  for  bribe,  which  in  MawlDKcr'«  dii>« 
(lhoo(h  happily  not  since  t)  was  fuand  tobc  tbc  onlycoUy- 
riani  <or  the  eyes  of  a  coartlcr. 


AtL  A  gentleman,  yt  no  lord*.    He  hath  8om« 
drops 
Of  the  king's  blood  running  in  his  veins,  derived 
Some  ten  degrees  off.    His  revenue  lies 
In  a  narrow  compass,  f  he  king's  ear ;  and  yields  hhn 
•Every  hour  a  fruitful  harvest.    Men  may  talk 
Of  three  crops  in  a  year  in  the  Fortunate  Islandu, 
Or  profit  made  by  wool;    but,  while  there  are 

suitors. 
His  sheepshearing,  nay,  shaving  to  the  quick. 
Is  in  every  quarter  of  the  moon,  and  constant. 
In  the  time  of  trussing  a  point,  he  can  undo 
Or  make  a  man :  his  play  or  recreation 
Is  to  raise  this  up,  or  pull  down  that ;  and,  though 
He  never  yet  took  orders,  makes  more  bishops 
In  Sicily,  than  the  pope  himself. 

£n/er  Bertoloo,  Gasparo,  Antonio,  and  a  Servani, 

Ador.  Most  strange ! 

Ast,  The  presence  fills.    He  in  the  Malta  habit 
Is  the  natural  brother  of  the  king — a  by-blow. 

Ador,  1  understand  you. 

Gasp.  Morrow  to  my  uncle. 

Ant,  And  my  late  guardian: — but  at  length  I 
hare 
The  reins  in  my  own  hands. 

Ast.  Pray  you,  use  them  well. 
Or  youll  too  late  repent  it. 

neri.  With  this  jewel 
Presented  to  Camiola,  prepare,  [have 

This  night,  a  visit  for  me.  [^Exit  Servant."]     I  shall 
Your  company,  gallants,  I  perceive,  if  thlit 
The  king  will  hear  of  war. 

Ant.  Sir,  I  have  horses  ^ 

Of  the  best  breed  in  Naples,  fitter  far 
To  break  a  rank  than  crack  a  lance  ;  and  are, 
In  their  career,  of  such  incredible  swiftness,. 
They  outstrip  swallows. 

*  Ast.  A  gentleman,  yvf  no  lord.)  Would  not  the  ratlrc 
be  more  apparrnt,  If  the  aentrnce  were  revern-d  f  As  k 
stands  now,  it  is  scarcely  intelligible. 
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Act  14 


Bert.  And  such  may  be  useful 
To  run  away  with,  should  we  be  defeated  * 
You  are  well  provided,  signior. 

AnL  Sir,  excuse  mc  ; 
All  of  their  race,  by  instinct,  know  a  coward, 
And  scorn  the  burthen:  they  come  on  like  Kght* 

ning; 
Founder*d  in  a  retreat. 

BerU  By  no  means  back  them ; 
Unless  you  know  vour  courage  sympathise ' 
With  the  dariuff  o^your  liorse. 

Ant,  My  lord,  this  is  bitter. 

Gasp    I  will  mise  me  a  company  of  foot; 
And,  when  at  push  of  pike  I  am  to  enter 
A  breach,  to  show  my  valour  1  have  bought*  me 
An  armour  cannon-proof. 

Bert.  You  will  not  leap,  then, 
0*er  an  outwork,  in  your  shirt  1  ' 

Goto.  I  do  not  like 
Activity  that  way. 

Bert,  Yuu  haq  rather  stand 
A  mark  to  try  their  muskets  on  T 

Gasp,  If  I  ()o 
No  good,  I'll  do  no  hurt. 

Bert    'Tis  in  you,  bignior, 
A  Christian  resolution,  and  becomes  you  * 
But  1  will  not  discourage  you. 

Ant.  You  are,  sir, 
A  knight  of  Malta,  and,  as  I  hat«  heard» 
Have  served  against  the  Turk. 

Bert.  *Tis  true. 

Ant,  Pray  you,  show  us 
The  4ii6rerence  between  the  city  valour. 
And  service  in  the  field. 

Bert,  'I'is  somewhat  more 
Than  roaring  in  a  tavern  or  a  brothel, 
Or  to  steal  «  constablef  from  a  sleeping  wateb, 
Then  burn  their  halbeids  ;  or,  sale  guarded  by 
Your  tenants'  sons,  to  carry  away  a  may>pole 
From  a  neighbour  village.     You  will  not  find  th«ne. 
Your  masters  of  dependencies^  to  take  up 


•        to  thous  my  valour^  I  have  l>oaght  Me] 

Coxctcr  anil  M.  Ma»oii  read,  1  have  brought  me  :    the  old 
<o|»>  !•»  ^nn-Iy  right. 

t  Or  to  steal  a  consxMiv  from  a  slurping  watvh^  For  this 
expn-sfiuii,  so  exqni!>itely  iiti.iiuruiu,  the  inudero  editors 
give  II*. 

thr  to  steal  a  lan'liitrn  from  a  sleeping  watch  ! 
It  is  scarcely  possible  to  mark  tlie»e  wai.tun  deviations  from 
the  oriuinxl,  wiihout  some  devrec  oi'  warmth.  Uy  no  pro* 
crys  in  blundering  could  ianthom  be  written  for  constable : 
the  tiiitur^,  therefore,  mast  have  xraiuitoiirly  taken  up«iu 
thfinH'lvcs  the  refonnati«in  oi  v  e  laiieuage.  Pity  Tor  the 
aiiihor  inn^t  be  mixed  with  our  iiidignaiiitn  at  their  per- 
verse lemei  ity,  when  we  ihti"  tind  them  bjtuishinK  bis  mo^t 
witty  cxprel»^iuns  from  the  teKfi  under  the  tK4d  idea  of 
lmpi'«\ini{  it ! 

It   i*  the  more  sincutar  that  they  shonld  do  this  in  the 

resent  case,  as  the  same  thought,  in  nearly  the  same  words, 
to  be  fiiund  in  The  Renegado. 

1 gou  will  not  find  there 

Your  masters  of  dependencies,  &c.]  Masters  iff  de- 
pendencies were  a  set  of  netdy  bravoes,  who  iimlertook  to 
■•certain  the  authentic  gntnnds  of  a  quarrel,  iind,  in  some 
•aort,  to  settle  it  for  the  timorous  or  auskilfal.  Thus  Bean* 
Burnt  and  Fletcher:— 

'■ "  Yonr  hiKh  offer, 

"  TanKht  by  the  masters  nf  drpendettcies. 
That,  by  cumpoanding  diiterences  'tween  others, 
Sitpply  their  own  nifceshiiies,  with  me 
Will  never  carry  it."  The  Elder  Brother, 

la  this  panrtiliuQs  age,  all  matters  relative  to  dn«-lling  were 
arrauKed,  in  set  treatises,  with  a  i;ravity  that,  in  a  bosineM 
less  serious,  wouki  t>e  infinitely  ridiciduns.  Troops  of  dis- 
banded soldiers,  or  rather  of  such  as  pretended  to  be  so. 


A  drunken  brawl,  or,  to  get  you  tbe  names 

Of  valiant  cbevuliers,  fellows  that  will  be. 

For  a  clnak  with  tlirice-died  velvet,  and  a  east  soil, 

Kick*d  down  the  stairs.   A  knave  with  half  •  braeeb 

there, 
And  no  shirt  (being  a  thing  superfluoua. 
And  worn  out  of  his  memory),  if  you  bear  noC  I 

Yourselves  both  in,  and  upngfat,  with  a  pcovM 

aword^ 
Will  slash  your  scarlets  and  your  plush  m  iit«r  way; 
Or  with  the  hilts  thunder  about  your  ears 
Such  music  as  will  make  your  worships  danet 
To  the  doleful  tune  of  Lodbnifflict. 

Gasp,  I  must  tell  you 
In  private,  as  you  are  my  priacalj  finand, 
I  do  not  like  such  fiddlers. 

B€rt.  No !  they  are  useful 
For  your  imitation^  ;  I  remember  you. 
When  you  came  first  to  the  court,  and  talk'd  ef 

nothing 
But  your  rente  and  your  entradas,  ever  chiming 
llie  golden  bells  in  your  pockets  ;  you  balievad 
The  taking  of  the  w'hII  as  a  tribute  due  to 
Your  gaudy  clothes ;  and  could  not  walk  at 

night 
Without  a  causeless  qimrrel,  aa  if  men 
Of  coarser  outsides  were  in  <futy  bound 
To  suffer  your  affronts :  but  when  you  bad  baea 
Cudgeird'well  twice  or  thrice,  and  uom  1 
Made  profitable  uses,  you  concluded    * 
The  sovereign  means  to  teach  irregular  ban 
Civility,  with  conformity  of  mannacs. 
Were  ttvo  or  three  sound  beatings. 

Am.  I  confess 
They  did  much  good  upon  me^ 

Gasp,  And  on  me : 
The  principles  that  they  read  ware  aonnd. 

Bert.  You'll  find. 
The  like  instructions  in  the  camp. 

Att,  The  king ! 


took  up  the  "  noble  science  of  arms,**  sml,  with  the  ase  et 
the  small  swonl  (then  a  novelty),  Uoght  a  jarvm  raapccling 
the  various  m<Ml«s  of  **  hononrable  onamtUing,**  wlik%, 
ihouKh  seemingly  calculated  to  baffle  alike  the  p4tleaee  aed 
the  nndcrttanding.  was  a  fashiooat>le  object  of  staiiy.  The 
dramatic  p««ts,  faithful  to  the  moial  end  of  their  Mgbait, 
combated  this  contagious  folly  with  tbc  aait«4  powen  af 
wu  and  hnmoiir;  and,  after  k  Ions  and  wcH  umdatNi 
struegle.  sncceede<l  in  rendering  U  as  contcaspdUe  as  if  w» 
odious,  and  finally  supressed  it. 

• srilk  SI  provaot  tweei.  Ihk}  A 

pro9tt$tt  sword  is  a  plain,  nnomamenicd  sword,  sadi  ai 
soldiers  are  supplied  with  by  the  state.  Tlina»  la  Eeer§ 
A  fan  m  his  HHmour,  when  Master  Stephen  pnMlaccs  hii 


pure  Toledo,*'  Bi»bailil  exclaims, 

**  This  a  Toledo  f  pi»hl 

'*  Steph.  Why  do  yon  plsht 

"  Bob.  A  Fleming,  by  heaven !  I'll  Jray  them  for  a 

a-plece.  an  I  wonld  hate  a  thousand  of  tbrm: a 

provant  rapier;  no  better." 

Pmpeilv   speaking,    provetnt    means 
Petillius,  in  the  tragefly  of  Bot^uoa; 

**  All  my  company 
Are  now  in  love;  ne'er  thliUc  of 
Of  what  pnmant  Is." 
Bat  onr  old  \»  riiers  extend  it  to  all  the  aitftcles  which 
np  the  magar ines  of  an  army. 

It  appears,  from  the  pointing  of  the  ibmer  editors,  iImI 
thev  had  not  the  slightest  notion  of  what  their 
sa)ing. 

♦  To  the  doleful  tune  of  r«ac*irymfle.]  Sec  tka 

t  For  gour  imitation  :]    Thus  the  quarto :  Mr.  M.  Masse 
reads.  For  yonr  initiation ;  an  alteratioo  as  void  of 
ing  as  of  barmiMiy. 

) OMdyVom  the  doctrine 

Jfodcprq^aMe  uses,  &c]   SeeThe  SmperoriifAe 
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Utr  Roberto,  Fuu3sntio,  Ainbatsador« 
and  AttendanU. 

left  the  ihrottt.)  We  ait  prepared  to  betr. 
majesty 

ig  since  fttmiliar,  I  doubt  not» 
jerate  fortunes  of  my  lord  ;  and  pi^  ^ 
tbat  your  conff  derate  bath  suffer  d, 
B  last  refuge,  may  persuade  you 
Bompassionate,  but  to  lend 
ds  to  stay  him  in  his  fall 
in.    He,  too  late,  is  conscious 
ition  to  encroach  upon 
r's  territories,  with  the  danger  of 
ay,  bis  life,  hath  brought  in  question 
ntance :  but  youth,  and  heat 
four  interpretation,  may 
id  mediate  for  him.     I  most  grant  it 
im,  being  denied  the  favours 
incess  of  Sienna  (though 
T  in  a  noble  way),  to  endeaTOor 
ition  by  surprisal  of 
,  seat,  Sienna. 
ill  now  proves 
is  captivity,  not, triumph  t 
ill  just.  / 

yet  that  justice  is 

lercy  tempered,  which  heaven's  deputies 
to  minister.     The  injured  duchess,' 
nghf ,  as  nature,  could  not,  with 
Ml  of  her  wrongs,  but  aim  at 
nge  ;  and  m\'  lord  feels,  too  late, 
ce  will  find  friends.  I'he  great  Gonsaga, 
of  his  order  (I  must  praise 
ih  in  an  enemy),  he  whose  fights 
Its  hold  one  number,  rallying  up 
I  troops,  before  we  could  get  lime 
r  to  man  the  conquered  city, 
fore  it ;  and,  presuming  that 
e  relieved,  admits  no  parley, 
truce  hung  out  in  vain :  nor  will  he 
to  composition,  but  exacts, 
idering  up  the  town,  the  goods  and  lives 
I  the  walls,  and  of  all  sexea, 
discretion, 
e  injustice 

B  meets  this  correction,  can  you  press  as, 
eming  argument  of  reason, 
ty  to  decline*  his  dangers, 
m  on  ourself  ?     Shall  we  not  be 
lis  harms  ?     The  league  proclaim*d  be- 
ta 

er  of  us  further  tlian  to  aid 
if  by  foreign  forcp  invaded ; 
n  my  honour  1  was  tied, 
athout  our  counsel,  or  allowance, 
m  arms ;  with  his  good  leave,  he  must 
f  we  steer  not  on  a  rock 
1  may  avoid.     Let  other  monarchs 
be  made  glorious  by  proud  %\  ar. 


k  nitjf  to  dcrline  hit  dattatn, 
tntm  on  our»e{ff]    'I'u  decUnOf  here  means  le 
beir  coaiw.  in  which  K>nsc  It  is  frcqacnlly 
*ttr  old  pttvU.    Thns  JoiiMti : 

who  declinimg 

Yt  not  able,  for  Ihe  throng,  to  follow, 
tu  the  C« monies." 

Fortat : 

e»,  Ih4t  %(i»«ly  yoa  A'cfjJMyoar  life 

tlic  mase  of  co>tum,  crroar,  strife." 


And.  with  the  blood  of  their  poor  subjects,  purchaptr 

Increase  of  empire,  and  augment  their  carea 

In  keeping  that  which  was  by  wrongs  extorted. 

Gilding  unjust  invasions  witn  the  trim 

Of  glorious  conquests ;  we,  that  would  be  knowm 

The  lather  of  our  people,  in  our  study 

And  vigilflnce  for  their  safety,  must  not  change 

Their  ploughshares  into  swords,  sod  force  tke» 

from 
The  secure  shade  of  their  own  vines,  to  be 
Scorched  with  the  flames  of  war ;  or,  for  our  spoKt*- 
Ezpose  their  lives  to  ruin. 

Amb,  Will  you,  then. 
In  his  extremity,  forsake  your  friend  T 

Ro6.  No ;  but  preserve  ourself. 

BtTt,  Cannot  the  beams 
Of  honour  thaw  your  icT  fears  t        i 

hob,  Who*stliat? 

Bert.  A  kind  of  brother,  sir,  bowe'er  your  sobJMl; 
Yuur  father's  son,  and  one  who  blushes  that 
You  are  not  heir  to  his  brave  spirit  sod  vigottr^ 
As  to  his  kingdom. 

Rob,  How's  this ! 

BerU  Sir,  to  be 
His  living  chronicle,  and  to  speak  his  prsiie» 
Cannot  deserve  your  anger. 

Hob,  Where's  your  warrant 
For  this  presumptibn  ? 

Btrt,  Here,  sir,  in  my  heart : 
Let  sycophants,  that  feed  upon  yonr  fsronrit 
Style  coldness  in  you  caution,  and  prefer 
Your  ease  before  your  honour ;  and  conclude. 
To  eat  and  sleep  supinely  is  the  end 
Of  human  blessings:  1  muat  tell  you,  sir. 
Virtue,  if  not  in  action,  is  a  vice ; 
And.  when  we  move  not  forward,  we  go  backward*  f 
Nor  is  this  peace,  the  nurse  of  drones  and  coward^ 
Our  health,  but  a  disease. 

Gatp,  Well  urged,  my  lord. 

AnL  Perfect  what  is  so  well  begun. 

Amb,  And  bind 
My  lord  your  servant. 

Rob,  Hair-brkin'd  fool !  what  reason 
Canst  thou  infer,  to  make  tliis  goodt 

Bert,  A  thousand. 
Not  to  be  contradicted.    But  consider 
Where  your  command  liest :  'tis  oot«  in  Franee, 


Iwmtt  ttUfomtitr^ 


Virtm,  \fnot  im  action.  Is  a  etof; 
And  when  wo  mooo  noi/brword,  wo  go  baekmeard:]  Tkb 
b  a  bcaaitfnl  iropiovenient  on  Horace : 

Ptmtum  set^ltm  diotat  inerHm 
CelaUi  viriUM, 
It  Is,  however,  ftur|>aascd  by  the  spirited  aposlrephe  of  Ja» 
sou  to  hinisrif : 
**  Where  doul  Ihoo  careless  Ue 
Buiie<l  in  ease  and  sloth  t 
RnoH  ledge,  that  sleeps,  doth  die ; 
And  this  security. 

It  Is  the  cominoa  motb 
That  eats  on  wit  and  artt,  aad  so  destroys  them  bock. 


The  last  line  of  the  text  aUndet  to  the  Latin  adage :  iVeii 
progrodi  ftf  rogrtdi, 

T  'Bmi  eotuider 

Whero  your  edmmaiid  lim:  Ac.}  Davies^  I  think,  sufib 
that  here  is  an  aUaslun  to  the  affairs  of  this  co«uiry  under 
J4mes. 

However  thif  may  be.  It  Is,  at  least,  certain  that  the 
anllutr,  in  tliis  animated  dcKriptioa,  wa*  ihinkiuK  of  Eaf- 
l<ind  only.  He  could  scarcely  lie  so  Icnorani  uf  tbia  n4tar«l 
hiiiitir>  uf  Sicily  as  not  to  know  bow  tittle  of  his  decciiptioe 
applicti  to  lb  «t*  island  ;  while  everv  word  of  it  was  pencctlf 
appliekMe  to  this. 


THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


BatirccD  vuu  ind  ■  peasant  in  yoar  babiti ; 
No  Hall  liVsj  nnr  our  iborei.  wLoh  bluod  can  dla 
Scarlal  or  purple  ;  all  that  irp  paiaeis. 
Wilb  beait*  we  hars  in  common  :  nature  did 
Deaign  ua  to  be  Harriors.  and  to  break  tbroueh 
Oar  ting,  (he  ie>.  by  K-bicb  ws  are  enirironed  ; 
And  *e  by  force  muM  frich  in  Khat  ia  iranting 
Or  prccioui  (o  ua.    Add  to  Uiii,  wt  are 
A  populous  tinlion,  and  increaM  io  faat, 
That,  if  ne  bv  our  providence  are  not  acnt 
Abroad  in  cnloniet,  or  fall  by  tlie  attord, 
Not  Sicily,  tbougb  non-  it  were  more  fruitful 
Tbat  wben  'Iwaa  aiylad  tlie  granary  of  great  Romp, 

Or  Cat  up  one  another. 

Ainr.    I'he  king  heara 
With  much  altemion. 

Alt.  And  arema  moved  with  what 
Bertoldu  hath  deliver'd.      . 

Bin.  IMay  >ou  live  long,  air. 
The  king  of  peace,  ao  you  deny  not  ug 
The  gisry  of  ibe  war  i  let  not  our  nervps 
Shrink  up  niili  aloili.  nor,  for  wiuii  of  •mploymeat. 
Make  youni^r  brother*  thieves:  it  is  their  aworda, 


ID  their  barvea' 


eyou 


-ethan 


If  ■: 


ai^un 


Maytn 

The  empresi  of  the  Furcpean  iilui. 
And  UDlo  whom  alone  oura  yield*  precedence : 
When  did  abe  flouriib  *a,  as  when  aba  was 
The  mi»lrt-i-8  of  the  ocean,  ber  naTiea 
Patting  a  girdle  round  aboui  the  world  ; 
When  ibe  Iberian  quaked,  her  worthies  named; 
And  the  fuir  flower-de-luce  grew  pale,  set  by 
'I'he  red  rose  and  llie  lE^ite  1     Let  not  our  armour 
makeu) 
our  neigbbotirs, 
Warm'd  in  lur  boaoms,  and  to  nlioni  again 
We  may  be  lerrible ;  while  we  spend  our  houra 
Williout  variety,  coulinej  lo  drink. 
Dice,cards,  or  wborei.  Itouae  ui,  sir,  from  the  sleep 
Ofidlenesa,  nntl  redeem  our  murlgs^^ed  hononra. 
Your  bit  tb,  anil  Juaily.  claims  my  fatber'a  kingdom; 
ItuI  Ilia  beroio  mind  descends  to  inu  : 
1  will  couHrai  so  much. 

Adar.  In  his  looks  he  seems 
I'o  break  ope  Janus*  temple.  . 

Alt.  Iluw  these  younglings 
Takefirsfrombim! 

AJor.  Uivorks  an  alteration 
Upon  the  liin,:. 

AnI.  I  can  forbear  no  longer ; 
War,  war,  my  soieri'ign  ! 

FuL  Tbe  king  appears 
RMolveii,  end  iluus  prepare  to  apeak. 

IM.    I  hink  not 
Oar  counsel's  built  upon  so  iT<>ak  a  base, 
As  to  be  oreriurii'd,  or  shaken,  with 
TempeatuoDs  winda  of  words.     As  I,  my  lord, 
Before  resolved  you,  1  will  not  engage 
My  person  in  this  tjuarrel ;  neither  press 
My  subjects  to  maiiituiii  it ;  yet,  to  abow 
My. rule  is  genlis,  anil  Ibal  1  have  leelini;       [weary 
O'  vDur  niaster'a  au(ferin"a,  aince   Ibesa   eallanu, 


Of  Ibe  happinesa  of  peace,  desire  (a  tsata 
I'be  bitter  sweets  of  war,  we  da  consent 
Tbat,  as  adventurtrs  and  volunteers. 
No  wav  compell'd  by  na,  they  may  maka  tris] 
or  their  boasted  valoura. 

Berl.  We  desire  no  mora. 

Rub.  Tis  well ;  tni,  but  my  grant  m  this,  ex 

Aaiistance  from  me,  Gorern  a*  yon  pissse 
The  province  you  mske  cbinca  a( ;  tor  I 
By  all  thing*  aacred,  if  that  thou  miica;i 
In  this  rash  undertaking,  I  will  bear  it 
No  otherwise  than  as  a  aad  diaaater, 
Kallen  on  a  stranger ;  nor  wilt  I  -esteem 
That  man  my  subject,  wbo,  in  thy  eitren 
In  purse  or  person  aids  tbee.  'like  row 
You  know  me  ;  1  have  said  it  So,  my  1 
You  hare  my  absoluia*  answer. 

Jmb,  My  prince  pays 
In  me  his  duty. 

Rub.  Follow  me,  Fnlgmtio. 

It'louriA.    Eraint  tUbtrlB,  Fulgin 
nnil  AlU-:danlt, 
Caip.  What  a  frown  hs  threw. 
At  his  departure,  on  Tou ! 

Birl.  Let  him  keep 
His  smiles  for  his  suis  cslaroita,  1  Sara  i 
.^nl.  Shall  we  abnud  to-nightl 
Amb.  Your  speed,  my  lord. 


4 


Doubles  tb 
Btrl.  1  h 
Requires  dispatch  i  some  two  hoois  hanoe  IHdhM 


SCENE  II.— n«  KIM.  A  Ram  in  Csmiola-a  Haaa. 

Eflin-  Signior  SvLU,  Kalkiag/dHUuliBaUf.falUmid  M 
CAU:aLji  and  Ularinda. 

Clint.  Nay,  signior,  this  ii  too  much  cereBtoay 
In  my  own  house. 

S/L  Whai's  gracious  abroad, 
Must  be  in  private  practised, 

Clar.   For  your  mirth'*  aake 
l,et  him  alone  ;  he  has  been  all  this  morning 
In  praciice  wilb  a  peruked  gentleman -usber. 
To  teach  him  bis  true  amble  and  bis  postuiea,        * 
lUi'g  ku  /Nstwtt^ 


I  You  m 


Perbapi,  betivve  (list  1  in  ibirusa  art. 

To  make  you  dole  upon  me,  by  exposing 

My  more  ibnn  most  rare  features  Io  your  view; 

But  I,  as  1  have  ever  done,  deal  simply  ; 

A  mark  of  sweet  simplicity,  ever  ooteci 

In  tbe  family  of  the  Syllis.    'I  herefore,  lady. 

Look  not  wiih  too  much  contemplation  on  me; 

If  you  do.  you  are  in  the  suds. 

Cam.  You  are  no  barber!  [dnwS 

Si/l.  Fie,  no!    not    I;   but  ny  good   parts^ita 
More  loving  beans  out  of  lair  ladies'  bellies. 
Than  the  whole  in>de  have  done  leeth. 
Cum.  la'l  possible ! 


mil.] 


THE  UAID  or  HONOUR. 


JyL  Ym,  (od  thij  liTB  too  i  mmnj,  much  c 
doling 
The  fcOTD  of  (heir  Nircluiu,  M  lhe](  call  ma 

Bm*DM  I  lOTB  mjwlf 

Cn>.  Wilbout  ■  riT>l. 
Wkit  pbillvn  or  Idt«  poirderp  do  jron  OM, 
Ta  Torcc  ■fleclion  I  I  m«  DoUiing  in 
Yatir  penon  but  I  dare  lock  on,  yst  keep 
Uj-  OK  II  poor  heart  atill. 

"  '    '"       uie  warn'd — beiTm'di 

luae  the  hope  of  inch  a  huibind, 
a  toon  rnamour'd. 
Ellald  in  four  head, 
'  It  liaTa  a  martingal. 


Can    I  will  (tO|)  m^  eart. 
And  keep  my  little  iriia. 

ay/.  Neil,  •clisn  I  daD«, 
Aud  eome  alol^  Ibua.  cut  not  a  iheep'i  eye 
tipon  ibe  quivering  of  mj  ciair. 

Cms.  Praoed,  air.  [oot 

Swf    lint  on  noti>nna,  for  'tia  a  main  point,  dream 
O'  th'  sinnglh  of  mj  back,  thougb  it  vrill  bear  a 

With  any  porter. 

S^L  Not  I  jour  little  Udyabip,  till  yon  bar* 
Pn-romi'd  the  ccxenanta.     Be  Dot  taken  irilb 
Mt  pretty  apider- fingers,  nor  my  eyaa, 
Thai  iH'inlile  on  hotb  aidea. 

Cmwi.  Wai  tlicn  erer  lueh 
A  piece  of  motley  heard  of  1         [A  hudang  mlliln. 
U'ho'athatI  [£ir'(  Ckrindii.]  You  may  apara 
The  Eatalogue  of  ray  dangeri. 

Syi.  No,  good  madan  ; 
I  bave  not  lold  jou  half. 

Can.  £aougb,  good  ai^^ior; 
If  I  eat  mora  of  auch  aweetmeata,  1  aball  aurfeit 

Rt-niltr  CuuNDjk 
Wbo  ia'tT 
Cbr.  Tbe  brother  of  tba  king. 
Syl.  Nay  alart  not. 
Tba  brolber  of  tliekingl  ia  he  no  morel 
Ware  it  the  king  himseir,  I'd  gira  him  leare 
To  apeak  bia  mind  to  you,  for  I  am  nat  jealaaa ; 
Andi  toaaauTeyoarladTBhipofaomuch, 

a ,  and  tbal  done-^ide  myaalt 

[ExO. 
•r  be  eonttant  t 
TMa  ia,  indeed,  a  luilar,  whoae  aireet  pieaenca 
CouTtahip,  and  lOTing  language,  wanld  bare  atl^ 

ger'd 
Tba  cbaata  Penslopa ;  and  10  incnaaa 
.  Tba  irondw,  did  not  modtaty  forbid  it, 
18 


111  naber  bim  in ,  ■ 
CWm.  Camiala,  if  e< 


I  abould  ask  that  from  bin  be  anea  la  na  fort 

And  jet  my  reason,  like  a  tyrant,  talla  me 
I  muat  nor  gi*e  nor  lake  it*. 


Kt-uWr  Stlli  vM 

SyL  I  muat  tell  you. 
You  lose  your  labour.     'Tts  enongh  to  prora  it, 

Signior  Sylli  came  before  yon ;  and  yoii  know, 
Firit   come   Grit  aarred:  jat  you  sbHll   bare  aj 


Btrl.  Yoii 

S„L  Come,  wencb.  irilt  thnu  hear  vimlnm  < 
Clor.   Vcs.  from  you,  air.         IThta  cauitnt  atUt, 
Btrl.  If  forcing  thia   aweet    fsvonr   Imm  your 
lips,  IKumUr. 

Fair  mailam,  argue  ma  of  too  much  boIiliieM, 
1^'ben  you  are  pleaaed  to  undmland  1  Uk« 
A  iHirting  kits,  if  nut  eiousa,  at  least 
'IVill  <,ua1iry  Iha  oS^nce. 

Cam.  A  parting  Lisa, air  I 
What  nation,  eniiouaof  the  happiness 
\Miirh  Sicily  enjoys  in  jourawral  presence. 
Can  buy  you  from  her  1  or  wiiat  climate  vield 
Pleasures  tminceiiding  those  wiiicb  »ou  enjoy  bar». 
Being  bnth  beloved  and  honnur'd  ;  th*  nurth-star 
And  guider  of  all  hi 


It  of  hi 


ippine 


I'he  brother  of  the  kl 

B<rt.  Do  you.  alone. 
And  with  in  untiampled  ci 
Enforce  my  absence,  and  de 
I'huse  Llejtsinga  which  you. 
Seem  to  iniinuale  that  1  do  »...««, 
And  jel  tax  me  aa  being  gudty  of 
My  vilrureiilel   What  araUlU  tu  ma, 
Or  popular  auffniite,  or  my  nearnaaa  tu 
I'he  king  in  blo^Kl,  or  frullful  Sicily. 
1'baugh  it  confess'd  no  sovereign  but  myself. 
When  you,  ibsi  ore  the  esaence  iif  my  being, 
I'be  anchor  nf  my  hopes,  ibe  real  substance 
Of  my  felicity,  in  your  dindain 
Turn  all  (o  fading  and  deeciring  abadoirs  1 

Cam.  You  lai  me  without  caase. 

fifrt.  You  must  confeaa  it. 
Cut  snawer  lute  with  lore,  and  aeal  the  contnM 
In  the  U'liling  of  out  aouls,  how  gisdiy 
(Though  now  1  were  in  action,  and  assurvd, 
Followinic  my  fonune,  thai  plumed  ^'iclorj 
Would  make  her  glorious  stand  upon  mj  test) 
Would  1  put  off  mr  armour,  in  my  heat 
Of  conquest,  and,  like  Antony,  pursue 
My  Cleopatra'  Wilt  you  yet  look  on  ma 
Wiihaneyeorfsvourl 

Can.  1'rulb  heir  witness  for  me, 
Tbsl,  in  Ihe  judgment  of  my  soul,  you  at* 
' >--■  -  Bnd  circular 


In  all  Iho 

A  virtiin 

HDlive,  that,  though  at  tb 
dmonarchaofourweala 

All  Bcepir 

n  world    - 

a  with  you,  and  Csmiola 
■ar  lb.  garUnd. 

Sfsucba 

Should  w 

'  I  ml  Bcr  fl«i  mr.r  lait  U.^  Tliltmorie  oTaifr^toa 
lick  l>  lert  rFtqainl  io  Huilnter.  li  aliiHiH  u  IieqaaKt* 
BBicd  by  ifr.  If.  Umm  laU  /iwrt  svi«iw,  Aa. 


Bert,  ir  n,  irtat  dimta 
Your  f»vour  from  mcl 

Cnm,  Xomulcrt  in  ronnalfi 
Or  in  vour  persoa,  mmd,  or  rortniu. 

Btrt.  Wliattb«Dl 

Can.  Tbuconacioumeuofminaown  wiata:  I 
We  tre  not  panlleli ;  but,  tUa  lian  dWidcd  *, 
Cn  ne'ar  meet  in  one  oeatra.     Yoar  birth,  nr. 
Without  addition,  wenn  imple  dowry 
IWoaeoffiurer  fortnaei;  aaatbiaih^M, 
Wetayou  ignoble,  (mribpratll  vilae: 
To  tbit  ao  clear  1  mind,ia  fnrniah'd  vitb 
HannoiiiouB  fwultiei  moatdad  from  baaren, 
Tliac  though  you  (rare  TberBtaa  in  jour  faator**, 
Ofno  deicf  nl,  and  Irua  in  yoar  tanaam, 
niyuai-lika  yon'd  Torcn  all  ajaa  and  «M 
To  lore,  but  lean  ;  and,  when  heard,  wdndar  at 
Yoar  aulchtaaa  alary  :  bat  all  tbaia  bound  up 
Togetber  in  one  Tolumal — giva  ma  Isara, 
Wilh  admiTaCion  to  look  npon  them  ; 
Bat  not  iiresume.  in  my  own  fialtering  bopw, 
I  niajr  or  can  enjoy  them. 

Bert  Hot  you  ruin 
What  you  vrould  awnn  to  build  up !  I  know  do 
Diaparity  between  ua ;  you're  an  hair 
^rung  from  a  noble  Tamily ;  fair,  rich,  yoon^, 
Avd  every  way  my  equal. 

One  aerie  vilb  proportion  ne^er  diacloaaa 
The  eagle  and  the  wranf  : — tiaaue  and  fna» 


<  riaptnin  al  linti  aail  tpni.  N«  onlf  Miidi 
K  nuny  Mbcn  nbs  kad  nad  m»u  of  Inliiriiuilia 
mUMi  (»  il  (Rou  le  mtifarradU.  Ur.  EMiienrcL 
XBvd  liy  (he  wi»,  or  ntlicr  wfaigi,  ef  h»  day,  fnr  iii 
I,  In  hlibnuu  IMtmUf«fTwwm,atranarltiiin 
(t  4a  a  cealre.    The  rfearfC  appvari  In  be  Jan.  rgr,  ib 


'Thty'^t 


1  (ilk  atlicr." 
D«K  u.  Hirb.rt-> 
T  n<  tfaU  nf  Hi 


avitlhill   of  lU  proytlitf  : 


J«la, 


Dr,  H.  Uor*  (I7iai  linn  It  ■  Ittur  (e  a 
w  h>l  Kal  Mm  a  ]rioai  irulbc.  In  wUcfc 
I  la  ikai   aellnil  1^  tte 
;■  tlul  1  nnwnbtr,  tiMdi 
atbelHInl  real  tt  IIk  ■■•) 


4acl.>r:"Th(rrlitial*a< 
*Flil  iiturd  thin  (Uic  prorm 

•Mf  ihu  Kml^  Uan  Awbi  JW~  riTcnirHnBi'^a^U 

•Uirr  ib.n  ihit  ihpy  m  wa^  nXXqXac  ilm  1.,  by  *■, 

•liia(  fqiikliil'nily  «c  by  iiuUMr,  wtaich  b  the  nulk*. 
nilicil  vDM  Df  iht  wDid  panllTl,"  S«  Cnr.  Jfaa.  Hmt, 
inc.     TIk  (Qoll  doclar  h.  I  Ihlak,  Ibe    btH  f  illk  oa  lh« 


.  A  dispensation,  lady, 
Com.  O  lake  heed,  air! 


£n-l.  Is  lliere  uo  hope  leftm 

Con.  NortomjMir.  bniiaa 
Impoastbility.     I'rne  lof  e  ibould  wall 
On  equal  feel ;  in  na  il  dona  not,  air ; 
Bat  real  uauTvd,  aicepttn|-  tbii,  I  afaall  W 
Deroted  to  yonr  aarrica.  ~~ 

But.  Aod  thia  ii  yonr 
Delerminala  aenlence!  . 

Can.  Not  lo  be  revoked. 

Bffl.  Farewell  theo,  lidcaat  cruel!    lU  th«g^ 

Of  women  perish.     Lat  tba-glorioin  li^ 
Of  noble  war  eilinguiah  Lore'a  din  Mpw*, 
I'hal  only  lenda  ma  light  to  aea  my  IbUr : 
Honour,  be  thou  my  aTer-Uring  miitrea*. 
And  fond  aOeeiion,  ai  thy  bottd-alare,  aarra  ibaal     ~ 
[Ent 

Coai,  How  aoon  my  luu  U  aM,  be  Mnj  Aiat, 
Nerer  to  riae  a^aini   What  a  Gene  batd* 
I*  fougbt  between  my  paaaioA*  I — «MtbUs 
We  ihould  haTO  kiaad  at  parting. 

5«L  1  perteira 
He  naa  his  answer  :  now  louit  I  atep  in 
To  comfort  her.     VoB  bare  bond,  1  hopa^  mMt 

Some  diffareaM  batiwaa  a  yovlh  of  By  jitah. 
And  tbii  bugbear  Bartalds ;  men  are  ma,' 


am acric itM  pi^tnirtmi Mar  diuteM 


Ere  thai  her  ril.ln  nmpleU  an 

Hl>  lllciicr  wTlL  III  dn»|»>|." 

Diielem,  ia  dioil,  l>  axuuilly  unil  I 

IslaA,  II  •HTif  ii.  fur  Ihc  atn  oT  lay  Mid  af  pfcj' 1  aa**! 

ineaalni  of  Ihit "  iumrwluil  dlfficidt  aaaiati"  ae&laaaai^ 

■ban  Ihal  rarin  ml  wiTii  arc  wa       f" f~" '-  la  kA 

l>  be  JhKrJW  Ib  llie  tamt  wat. 

• — Ul  ilU  ottrltn  Haht 

OfwMtiBaTrrtlntmMI.ei-iilimtmim;]  SoAa^aMM: 


:  la  what  ka*  aina* 
BuaBmlf  laanTft 


TriE  MAID  OF  IIOVOIR. 


now,  to  Inre  ije. 

ber.     O  IDV  heutl 
[£n«M  Camilla  and  Clarii 


Sfl.  Sli»  no«. 
I  knon-,  ii  soing  10  bed  to  nimioaCa 
WlilEh  wny  in  elul  hcnelrnpaa  my  iw 
Itul.  for  mr  omli'i  milie.  1  will  liMp  lie 
And,  to  grow  full  mywlf,  I'll  •tnuglU' 


'•"^ 


'  KEN  E  I.— T»«  «"u.    A  ^am  is  rt«  Polaa. 
£iitor  IfaiBmo,  FDunmo,  «J  Antmoi. 

ft*.  Embwrk'd  to  rfght,  do  jon  i^  I 

FaL.  I  Mw  him  ■baud.  lir. 

Bah.  /fml  witboatukiaf  otbu^lnnl 

Att.  T*M  Mruig* ! 

B*(l  Ara  *re  frown  aa  eontmipabla  t 

Fal.  'Ti*  f.r 
Frora  me.  «t.  to  •dd  fuel  to  yonr  tnnw. 
That  in  ynnr  ill  opinion  of  hiia,  burn* 
Too  hoi  linuAj  ;  dM  I  iliould  affim 
It  wru  ■  KTosi  DCflset. 

ft*.  A  wilful  Koni 
Of  duty  Hid  illwinmi  jou  icirsit 
TM  Mr  ■  iwna.    Bat  wi  ihdl  think  ant :  c«i  yoa 
GoM*  wbat  Um  nambcn  ware  Uwt  bllow'd  bia 
la  bis  daapanie  •ctkwi! 

Fwl.  Mora  tbiin  ^ou  think,  ■ 

AH  ill-«Becl*d  ipinu  id 

Or  to  your  govemnient  or  panon.'wiu. 


Tb* 


urbulent    (wardnMs,    i»eb    whon    pOTWTf 


To  *Ub  >  dnDge,  in  con*  ■kmn  with  hfan ; 
CrMinm  da* otod  to  bii  uadnt*kin|[i. 
In  right  or  wtonj  ;  and  to  cipms  their  «■) 
And  nadioau  to  t»m  im.  era  tlif}^  went, 
Prufan^j  took  Iha  MCruuBt  oo  Uwir  koeei, 
I'o  liTo  and  dia  wilb  him 
Rot.  O  moot  iapiou ! 
.  Thaii  lonlty  to  ui  fiiif  OtT 


.tbayn.' 


with  ¥00 


fuL  ifearao. 

Mm.  Untbaokfbl  ai 

FaJ.  Yoltl 
One  Iroablrd  iboughl  in  voa,  hi 
I  bold  tlial  their  ramoTa  from  b< 
War  ;oar  aroiin^  than  dai^r. 

Stb.  Tnw) 
And,  aa  I'll  raibiui  it,  the*  aball  M  it 
Aatotio,  TOO  shall  pretwitlT  be  diapatch'd 

With  tcttna  »^  ■""  ""-'d  '  -■    "■ 

K  Ito  thadncbei 

Of  tbeae  forcea  »onl  apuna 
Am  oath,  to  giro  ii  eredit*.  ibat  ws  nerot 
Couentad  to  it ;  awauiog  for  the  klDg, 
n«igb  Uae,  te  )■  no  pujuiT' 


I  and  (isn  d  witli  ooi  own  band. 
If  jpoa  ipar* 


■     Att.  I  know  il. 

■n»J  BT*  not  fit  I 

Thai,  witboDt  aL-run]*  of  tb«r 

Be  proilii^  in  ■ucli  lril~ 

Fal.  Right,  Aalutio. 

ftA.  You  ma  It,  beaa 


Prepare  Tou  far  yonr  j 

AU.  WilhthowiBf* 
OrioT^tfand  daty.  {m^ 

FhU  I  am  bulU 
To  put  your  majaity  in  mind • 

Bcb.  Of  my  promiaa. 
And  aids,  to  further  yon  ia  joar  anoron*  p>^(»4t 
To  the  fur  and  rich  Camiola  :  thoa'a  m;  riB|4 
Whaterer  you  ibill  ht  ftat  I  MKra^ 
Or  can  oamman J  hj  powar,  1  w9l  b^  xmC 

flit  Erer  your  majaity'*  t—atuw. 


FtU.  All  loru  to  mj  wmtat', 
DennlclD  wsa  my  bindianoe:  fca  MBOvad. 
1  now  will  court  ber  in  tbaoowpMni'lM^] 
Come,  aee,  and  o*ercoai«>     Boy  I 


bar  with  a  viiit. 

Will  make  her  proud. 
F«l.  1  know  it. 


...ir,  ^OW. 

._ fiinotoMi  aaiaiinfnwn 

May  chJIanga  ««e  and  pnriltp,  by  hia  f>^H^ 

BCENEII^n*Mw.  ^WLtmi^CaaiMrnVma 
EiMr  ADonn,  Srui,  aai  Cu«n<M. 

Aim.  So  malanoboly.  ^  jm  • 
Cut.  Navar  giToi 

Mbt.  Can  Tuu  goaM  dM  «MW  f 
Clar.  If  it  tiatli  not  ila  Ufib  aid  fca    . 

The  bn*a  Benoldo'a  abiMUa,  I  Moftia 

Tia  peal  my  appithiawna. 
Sjl.  Yoomwldo. 


««N 


THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


[Ac-rll. 


The  whole  field  wide*.     I,  in  my  understanding. 
Pity  yottr  Ignortnce  ;— yet,  if  yon  will 
Swear  to  conceal  it,  I  will  let  you  know 
^     Where  her  shoe  wring:*  her. 

Ciar,  I  TOW,  signioCt 
By  my  virginity. 

SjiL  A  perilous  oath, 
.    In  a  waiting  woman  of  fifteen !  and  is,  indeed, 
A  kind  of  nothing. 

Ador.  I'll  take  one  of  something, 
If  you  pleaste  to  minister  it. 

SjiL  Nay,  you  shiill  not  swenr : 
1  had  rather  take  your  word  ;  for,  »hou1d  you  tow, 
D — n  me  1*11  do  this  !  — vou  are  sure  to  break. 

Ador*  I  thank  you,  signior  ;  but  resolve  us. 

SyL  Know,  then,  * 

Here  walks  the  cause.  She  dares  not  lodk  upon  me ; 
My  beauties  are  so  terrible,  and  •enchanting, 
1      She  cannot  endure  my  sight. 

Ador,  lliere  1  believe  you. 

SyL  But  the  time  will  come,  be  comforted^  when 
I  will 
Put  off  this  visor  of  unkindness  to  her. 
And  show  an  amorous  and  yielding  face  : 
And,  until  then,  though  Hercules  himself 
Desire  to  see  her,  he  had  better  eat 
His  club,  than  pass  her  threshold ;  for  I  will  be 
Her  Cerberus  to  guard  her. 

Ador,  A  good  dog  ! 

Clar,  Wortli  twenty  porters. 

Enter  Page. 

Pagt.  Keep  you  open  house  here  ? 
Nogroom  to  attend  a  gentleman !     O,  I  spy  one. 

Sjyit.  He  meaua  not  me,  I  am  sure. 

Page.  You,  sirrah  sheep Vhead, 
_With  a  face  cut  on  a  cat-stick,  do  you  heart 
Vou  veoman  fewtererfi  conduct  me  to 
The  lady  of  the  mansion,  or  my  poniard 
Mall  disembogue  thy  soul. 

SvL  O  terrible! 
Ditembifgue!  1  talk'd  of  Hercules,  and  here  is  one 
Bound  up  in  decimo  itxlo\. 

Page.  Answer,  wretch, 

Syl.  Pray  you,  lidle  gentleman,  be  not  so  furious ; 
The  litdy  keeps  her  chamber. 

Pngem  And  we  present ! 
Sent  in  an  embassy  to  her !  but  here  is 
Her  gentlewoman :  sirrah  !  hold  my  cloak, 
While  1  take  a  leap  at  her  lips  \  do  it,  and  neatly  ; 
Or,  having  first  tripp'd  up  thy  heels,  I'll  make 
Thy  back  my  footstool.  [^Kisus  Claiinda, 

Sjfl.  Tamberlane  in  little ! 
Am  i  tum'd  Turk$  !   What  an  office  am  I  put  to ! 

Clar,  My  lady,  gentle  youth,  is  indisposed. 


*  The  whole  Jield  wide.\  This  hemistich  is  dropt  by  Mr. 
M.  Masou :  it  siKiiitirt  liille  thut  the  meamire  of  two  lines  is 
■poileil  by  his  nejjigeiice,  for,  as  he  inudeslly  Siiys  uf  his 
edition,  *'  currcctne»s  is  lh«  only  merit  it  pretends  to."  The 
eapreisioii,  however  Sixnior  S>Ui  picketl  it  np,  is  a  Latin- 
iam  :  Err«e,  tota  9ta  aberrae. 

t  Yeu  yeoman  fewtcrer,]   See  The  Picture. 

X  /  teJ.h'd  cf  H erode;  and  here  ie  erne 

Boemd  up  in  decimo  sckIo.]  We  have  already  had  this 
expression  applied  to  a  p*gt  in  The  Unnataral  Combat,  Act 
111.,  »€.  iL  Indeed,  no  author,  with  whom  1  am  acqaainied, 
repeats  himself  so  fTe^avntly,  and  with  so  little  ceremony, 
aj  Massin^er. 

i  Am  I  tnrn'd  Tnik!|  Alluding  to  the  story  of  Tamber- 
lanr,  who  is  said  to  Il4ve  inoniiivd  his  borae  from  the  back 
•r  Bi^asct,  the  Tarklsh  Erapt-ror.     Te  turn  Turk  b  an  ex- 


Page.  Though  she  were  deed  and  buried,  ooly  taB 
her. 
The  great  man  in  the  court,  the  brare  FulgcntiOy 
Descends  to  vi^it  her,  and  it  will  raise  Im^ 
Out  of  the  grave  for  joy. 

Enter  FuLOiimo. 

StfL  Here  comes  snotber ! 
The  devil.  1  fear,  in  his  byliday  clothes. 

Pai^.  So  soon  ! 
My  part  is  at  an  end  then.    Cover  my  ahoalden ; 
When  1  gruw  great,  thou  shalt  serre  me. 

Fu/.  Are  you,  sirrah,  [TpSyUL 

An  implement  of  the  house  T 

Syl.  Sure  he  will  make 
A  joint  stool  of  me  ! 

FuL  Or,  if  you  belong   •  [Te 

To  the  Isdy  of  the  place,  eommnd  her  hither. 

Ador,  1  do  not  wear  her  livery,  yet  acknowledge 
A  duty  to  hfr  ;  and  as  little  bound 
To  serve  your  peremptory  will,  as  she  iMi  • 
To  obey  your  huromons.    *'i'will  become  yon,  air. 
To  wail  her  leisure  ;  then,  her  pleasura  known. 
You  may  present  your  duty, 

FuL  Duty  !  Slave, 
I*ll  teach  you  manners. 

Ador.  I'm  past  learning ;  make  not 
A  tumult  in  the  house. 

FuL  Shsll  I  be  brav'd  thus  T  [TWy  dv«h 

SyL  O,  I  am  dead  !  and  now  I  swoon* 

[Fa/If  0*  kkfiA, 

Clar.  Help  !  murder  ! 

Page,  Recover,  sirrah  ;  the  lady's  her*. 

^nter  Camiola. 

Syl,  Nay,  then 
I  ain  alive'Hgain,  and  1*11  be  Taliant  [ffJM. 

Cam.  What  insolence  is  this?     Adomi,  hold. 
Hold,  I  command  you. 

FuL  Saucy  groom  I 

Cam,  Not  so,  sir  ; 
However,  in  his  life,  he  had  dependenee 
Upon  my  father,  he's  a  gentleman 
As  well  bom  as  yourself*.    Put  on  your  bat. 

FuL  la  my  presence  without  leave ! 

SifL  He  has  mine,  madam.  [Cl**|*t 

Cam.  And  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  and  in  plain  Ian* 
Howe'er  your  glittering  outaide  promise  gentry. 
The  rudeness  of  your  carriage  and  behaTiour 
Speaks  you  a  coarser  thing. 

Sjfl,  She  means  a  clown,  sir ; 
1  am  her  interpreter,  for  want  of  a  better.         [yon 

Cam,  1  am  a  queen  in  mine  own  house  ;  nor  bihC 
Expect  an  empire  here. 

SyL  Sure  1  must  love  her 
Before  the  day,  the  pretty  soul's  so  valiant,      [mel 

Cam.  What  are  you?  and  what  would  yon  with: 

FuL  Proud  one, 
When  you  know  what  1  am,  and  what  I  cnaso  for. 
And  may  on  your  submission,  proceed  to. 
You  in  your  reason  must  repent  the 
Of  mv  entertainment. 


pression  frequently  c«cd  to  Imply  a  change  of  sliaatioe,  oe> 
CO  pat  ion.  mode  of  tbongbt  or  action.    tfc«  The 
Act  v.,  sc.  iii. 

He'ett 


Ae  welt  bom  «u  poitreef/.i  This  ia  Um  aecvnd  panafe,  ia 
the  compass  of  linle  more  than  a  paac,  which  ia  whollr 
omhied  by  Mr.  M.  Mason! 


THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


y,  fine  man  ?  what  are  you  ? 
iQsmaa  of  the  kiog's. 
*y  you  mercy, 

s  not  your  own.    But,  grant  you  are  so, 
K>ssible  but  a  king  may  have 
I  kinsman, — no  way  meaning  you,  sir. 
have  beard  of  Fulgentio  ? 
ig  since,  sir ; 

Br  in  court.     He  has  the  worst 
ng  good  men,  I  ever  heard  of, 
and  extortion  :  in  their  prayers, 
i  orphans  curse  him  for  a  canker 
liar  m  tlie  state.     1  hope,  sir, 
the  man ;  much  less  employ *d  by  him, 
agent  to  me. 
ply  not 

»rve,  being  assured  you  know  me  ; 
ignorance  of  my  person,  only    [courtly ; 
e  a  taste    of  your  wit :  'tis  well,  and 
pp  wit  well, 
inot  endure  it ; 
Che  Syllis. 
■e  ;  I  know  too, 
induction  must  serve  as  a  foil 
-tuned  observance  and  respect 
ireafter  pay  me,  being  made 
tb  my  credit  with  the  king« 
iontain  your  joy )  1  deign  to  love  you 
ve  me !  1  am  not  rapt  with  it. 
ir*t  again :  « 

bone>tly  :  now  you  admire  me. 
!o,  indeed  :  it  being  a  word  so  seldom 
I  a  courtier's  mouth.     But,  pray  you, 
lainly, 

nd  me  simple  ;what  might  be  the  motives 
)u  to  leave  the  freedom  of 
s  life,  on  your  so^t  neck  to  wear 
m  yoke  of  marriage ;  and,  of  all 
»s  in  Palermo,  to  choose  roe, 
that  is  the  main  point  you  must  treat  of. 
y,  I  will  tell  you.     Of  a  little  thing, 
iretty  peat*,  indifiVrent  fair,  too  *, 
new-ngg*d  ship,  both  tight  and  yare, 
d  to  bear  :  virgins  of  giant  size 
rds  at  the  s|)ort ;  but  for  my  pleasure, 
neat  well-timber'd  gamester  like  you  ; 
no  spurs, — the  quickness  of  your  eye 
active  spirit. 
>u  are  pleasant,  sir ; 
ime  that  there  was  one  thing  in  me 
*d  yet,  that  took  you  more  than  all 
I  vou  have  remember'd. 
lat  t 

f  wealth,  sir, 

u  are  in  the  right ;  without  that  beauty  is 
om  in  the  morning,  at  night  trod  ou : 
,  youtli,  and  fortune,  meeting  in  you, 
bsafe  to  marry  you. 
>u  speak  well ; 
urn,  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I 
isons  why,  upon  no  terms, 
iTou  ;  1  fable  not. 
a  glad 

IS ;  1  began  to  have  an  ague 
ine,  your  wise  reasons. 


Cam,  Sucb  as  they  are,  pray  you  take  them : 
First,  1  Am  doubtful  whether  you  are  a  mani^ 
Since,  for  your  shape,  trimm'd  up  in  a  lady's  dreatiii|^ 
You  might  pass  for  a  woman  ;  now  I  love 
To  deal  on  certainties  :  and,  for  the  fuimeas 
Of  your  complexion,  which  you  think  will  take  torn. 
The  colour,  I  must  tell  you,  in  a  man 
Is  wenk  an^  faint,  and  never  will  hold  out. 
If  put  to  labour :  give  me  the  lovely  brown, 
A  thick  curl'd  hair  of  the  same  die, broad  sbooldenif 
A  brawny  arm  full  of  veins,  a  leg  without 
An  artificial  calf; — I  suspect  yours ; 
"- But  let  that  pass. 

SyL  She  means  me  all  this  while. 
For  I  have  every  one  of  those  good  parts , 

0  S>'11i !  fortunate  Sylli ! 
Cam,  Vou  are  moved,  sir. 
Fu/.  Fie !  no ;  go  on. 

Cam,  Then,  as  you  are  a  courtier, 
'  A  graced  one  too.  I  fear  you  bare  bemi  too  forward  $ 
And  so  much  for  your  person.     Rich  you  are. 
Devilish  rich,  as  'tis  reported,  and  sure  have 
llie  aids  of  Satan's  little  fiends  to  get  it ; 
And  what  is  got  upon  his  back,  must  be 
Spent  you^know  wli^re ; — the  proverb's  stale« 

One  word  more. 
And  I  have  done. 

FuL  ril  ease  vou  of  the  trouble, 
I  Coy  and  disdainful ! 

Cam.  Save  me,  or  else  he'll  beat  me.         [put  mt 
FuL  No,  your  own  folly  shall ;  and.  since  yoo 
To  my  last  charm,  look  upon  this,  and  tremble. 

[SAoiot  tht  kiu^*i  ring 
Cam,  At  the  sight  of  a  fair  ring !  The  kmg's,  "i 
t»ke  itt 

1  have  seen  him  wear  the  like  :  if  he  hath  aent  it 
As  afarour  to  me 

FuL  Ves,  'tis  ver)'  likely ; 
His  dying  mother's  gift,  prised  at  his  crolvn: 
By  this  he  does  command  you  to  be  mine ; 
By  bis  gift  you  are  so : — you  may  yet  redeem  all. 

Cam,  You  are  in  a  wrong  account  still.      Though 
the  king  may 
Dispose  of  my  life  and  goods,  my  mind's  mine  own. 
And  never  shall  be  yeur's.     The*  king,  lieaven  bleaa 
Is  good  and  gracious,  and.  being  in  himself       [him 
Ab&temioua  from  base  and  goatish  looseness. 
Will  not  compel,  against  their  wills,  chaste  maidena 
To  dance  in  his  minion's  circles.     1  believe. 
Forgetting  it  when  he  wash'd  his  hands,  you  stole  it 
With  an  intent  to  awe  m»*.     But  you  are  cozen'd ; 
1  am  still  myself,  and  will  be. 

FuL  A  proud'haggard. 
And  not  to  be  reclaim.'d!  which  of  ;foor  grooBat» 
Your  coachman,  fool,  or  footman,  ministers 
Night-physic  to  you  ? 
"'  Cam,  Vou  are  foul-mouth'd. 

FuL  Much  fairer 
Than  thy  black  soul ;  and  so  I  will  proclaim  thee. 
*  Cum.  Were  I  a  man,  thou  durjit  not  speak  this. 

FuL  Heaven 
So  prosper  me,  aa  I  resolve  to  do  it 
To  all  men,  and  in  every  place ; — scom'd  by 
A  tit  of  ten-pence !         [Exeunt  Fulgent h  and  Pagt* 

SyL  Now 4  begin  to  be  valiant: 
Nar,  I  will  draw  my  sword.  O  for  a  brother  *! 


9  a  pretty  peat,]  For  peat  the  modem  editor* 
M>  give  us  yieee;  a  cotluquMl  barlMruiu  of  our 


Ofera  balcberl 


Da  mfrkmi^t  fmn,(kc,   jyt  is  a  tree  plAlara  of  a  fofw 


THE  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


[Acrir 


Daft  friind's put;  pny  yon,  carry  bim  the  length, 

I  '^f|ii>«  Jiim  tbrae  Tears  and  a  day  to  matcb  my  Toledo 
And  toen  vrell  ^gbt  like  dragons. 

Adar^  Pny,  have  patience. 

^%an»  f  may  live  to  have  vengeance :  my  Bertoldo 
Would  not  have  h^rd  this. 

Attmr.  Madam, * 

Cun.  Pray  you,  spare 
Visor  Itoguiige.    Pnthee  fool,  and  make  me  merry*. 

Sjfl,  That  is  my  office  ever. 

Atttr.  I  must  do. 
Not  talk  ;  this  glorious  gallant  shall  hear  from  me. 

8CEN£.III.'-7^  Sienneset.    A  Camp  b$f&n  ths 

WalUrfSienntL. 

Ckawtbtri  Aet  off:  a  Flourith  at  to  an  Auatdt :  a/ier 
.  «^kM^«.  cater  GoNEAOAi,  PlERIO,  RooBBioo,  Jacomo, 

Gout,  T«  the  breach  made  assaultable? 

Pi$r,  Yes,  and  the  moat 
FiU*d  up ;  the  cannoneer  hath  done  his  psrts ; 
We  may-enter  six  abreast.  ^ 

Rod,  I'bere's  not  a  man 
Dares  sliow  himself  upon  the  wall. 

Joe.  Defeat  not 
The  soldiers'  hoped-for  spoil. 

PJMV  If  you,  sir, 
Aaby  tb^. assault,  and  the  city  be  given  up 


lifellilfig  epeld  be  more  abjectly  fearful  than  this  onr 
iraV4ito,  when  io  daaietr:  but,  now  bis  enemy  is  cooe,  he 
awafiErrs .  abont  mcHl  coar4gi*oii»ly.  Afow  I  begin  to  bo 
«  waU^mt:  na^t  J  will  draw  my  award.  O  for  a  batcher  1 
Tli«  bkKxty  cru«l  temper  o^  one  — Cuxitbr. 

O  far  a  butcher!]  It  is  iinpoiftiblc  thai  the  words  should 
convey  the  sense  that  the  e<litor  aittibntes  to  ihem.  It  is  a 
ditticidt  p<isMi;e,  and  my  cooJeclUFe  mny  possibly  be  errune- 
ons,  bnt  1  sliunlfl  read  it  thus  :— 

Say,  I  will  draw  my  noord:  O  for  a  boat  i  flere, 
Uo  a  frimd*»  part,  &c. — M.  MtsuN. 

Sylli  is  no  fop.  but  a  foul :  one  of  thu«e  characters  which 
the  iimliiiices  oi  M4S»int;er's  time  hooked  for  in  every  piece 
that  cnmc  before  them.  By  fu«>l,  1  do  nttt  nit>an  such  a«  art 
AmiimI  in  Sh^ikspeare.  compounds  of  archness,  kniivery, 
prtaUnce.  and  licention«ne«s,  inrtniicly  divenilied  (for  to 
die  pHMlnction  «>f  such  oar  p«»et  was  not  equal),  but  a  harui- 
leiis  simpleton,  whose  vanitv  is  too  puerile  and  cowardice 
too  abject,  to  excite  in  onr  times  cither  interest  or  mirth  :  — 
^  the  PKSt,  nothing  can  bt?  more  contemptible  than  the 
Jargon  of  Coxeler  on  his  own  erroneous  reading.  I  have 
consnlied  all  the  copies  to  which  1  had  access,  and  tliey 
concur  in  reading,  O  for  a  brother \  (with  the  single  e\cep- 
fliin,  indee*!,  of  Mr.  Malone's,  which  reacU  butcher),  i.  e.  a 
brother  in  armg  (I  suppose  to  do  what  he  immeiliately  after 
reqnests  Adoml  to  do  for  him),  a  common  expn'ssinn  at  the 
lime,,  ami  well  nndemtcNKl  by  Massinger's  audience.  The 
grave  remark  of  Mr.  M.  Mason  on  the  spurious  reading  of 
Coxeter  is  tmly  ridiculous.  Why  did  he  not  examine  the 
eld  copies? 

*  Cam.  Pray  yon,  tparo 

Your  lanffuaye.  Prithee,  foot,  and  make  me  morry  ]  1.  e. 
flay  the  f«H>l.  An  explnnation  that  would  have  been  wholly 
enovvasaary,  if  the  modern  editors  had  not  mistaken  the 
flense,  and  therefore  altered  the  passage.  They  read,  in 
despite  of  the  metre. 

Pray  you  apart 

Your  lunifuage   Prithtefool,  and  make  me  merry. 

f  rho  8M-nne!i«.  6lc.]  Here,  as  in  Tho  Duke  qf  Militn, 
Coxeler  attempted  to  particularize  the  place  of  action,  bnt 
with  as  little  success  as  before.  He  reads.  The  t'aatte  at 
Sienna :  this,  .lowever,  was  in  the  hands  of  the  duke  of 
Urt>in  ^  while  (ionsaxa  and  his  army  are  described  as  I)  ing 
eacampcd  before  the  walls  of  the  town :  which  they  are 
•ow  preparine  tn  assault.  The  c«i«lle  of  Sienna,  if  castle  it 
eiost  be.  should  be  |4aced  at  th*;  head  of  the  next  scene. 
Hr.  M.  Mason  copies  all  these  absnrdiiies,  as  osnal. 


To  your  discretion,  3roa  in  honour  cannot 
Use  the  extretiiity  of  war, — ^but,  in 
Compassion  to  tbi*m,  you  to  us  prove  cruel 

Jae,  And  nn  enemy  to  yourselfl 

Hod.  A  hindrance  to 
llie  brave  revenge  you  have  vow'd. 

Gons,  Temper  your  heat. 
And  lose  not,  by  too  sudden  rashness,  that 
Which,  be  but  patient,  will  be  ofler*d  to  yon* 
Security  ushers  ruin ;  proud  contempt 
Of  an  enemy  three  parts  vanquished,  irith  detivi 
And  greediness  of  spoil,  have  often  wrested 
A  certain  victory  from  the  conqueror's  gripe. 
Discretion  is  the  tutor  of  tlie  war, 
X'alour  the  pupil ;  and,  when  we  coromaiid 
With  lenity,  and  our  direction's  follow 'd 
With  cheerfulness,  a  prosperous  end  must  eromi 
Our  works  well  undertaken. 

Rod.  Ours  are  fintsh'd  — 

Pier.  If  we  make  use  of  fortune. 

Gons.  Her  false  smiles 
Depri  v  e  you  of  your  j  udgments.    Tb«  oonditM 
Of  our  atfairs  exacts  a  double  care. 
And,  like  bifronted  Janus,  we  mtist  look 
backward,  as  forward :  though  a  flattering  edm 
Bids  us  urge  on,  a  sudden  tempest  raised* 
Not  feared,  much  less  expectea,  in  our  retr 
May  foully  fall  upon  us,  and  distraot  us  * 

To  our  confusion. 

'  £iiter  a  Scout, 

Our  scout !  what  briags 
Thy  ghastly  looks,  and  sudden  speed  T 

^eout.  The  assurance 
Of  a  new  enemy. 

Gonx.  This  I  foresaw  and  fear'd. 
What  are  they,  know'st  thou  ? 

Scout,  They  are.  by  their. colours, 
Sicilians,  bmvely  mounted,  and  the  brightness 
Of  their  rich  armours  doubly  gilded  with 
Reflection  of  the  sun. 

Gonz.   From  Sicily?  — 
The  king  in  league !  no  war  proclaim'd !  *tis  foul  * 
But  this  must  he  prevented,  not  disputed 
Ha!  bow  M  this?  your  estridge*  plumes,  that  bnt 
Even   now,   like   quills   of    porcupines,  seem'd  IS 

threaten 
The  stars,  drop  at  the  rumour  of  a  sltower. 
And.  like  to  captive  colours,  sweep  the  earth ! 
Bear  up ;  but  in  great  dangers,  grfater  minds 
Are  never  proud.     Shall  a  few  loose  titwps,  un* 
But  in  a  customary  ostentation,  [tmiaed 

Presented  as  a  sacrifice  to  your  valours. 
Cause  a  dejection  in  you  ? 

Pier.  No  dejection.  pow. 

Rod.  However  startled,  where  you  lead  we'll  fol* 

Gonx.  'Tis  bravely  said.  .  We  will  not  stay  thsiff 
charge. 
But  meet  them  man  to  man,  and  horse  to  horse. 
Pierio,  in  our  absence  hold  our  place. 
And  with  our  foot  men,  and  tliose  sickly  troops, 
Prevent  a  sally.     I  in  mine  own  person, 
With  part  of  ^e  cavalleryf.  will  bid 


•  your  est  ridge  piumeft  Act*  Per 

eatridye  the  mo<ierii  e<lilions  read  ootrich  .* — bnt  this  ts  not 
the  oidy  capricious  alteration  whitJi  they  have  inlrudareil 
into  ihiA  be«ntifnl  s|>eecli. 

1  H'ith  part  efthe  cavallery,]  So  it  mn»t  be  upelt,  mid  is 
the  quarto   spells  it:    the  modern  editions  have 
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TheM  hunters  welcome  to  a  bloody  bceakfatt : 
But  I  lose  time. 

Pim\  I'll  to  my  clnxge.  \ExiL 

Gtmt.  And  we 
T9^aiim  :  1*11  bring  you  on. 

Jmc  If  we  come  off. 
It's  not  amiss ;  if  not,  my  state  is  settled. 

lEieumL    Alarum  within. 


8CENK  IV ,r— The  HUM.     The  CttocM  </ Sienna. 

t 

Eiiffr  FERmtTAND,  Davso,  end  Livio,  on  the  Wallt. 

Fer.  No  aids  from  Sicily !  TIath  liope  forsook  us ; 
And  that  vain  comfort  to  affliction,  pity, 
by  our  vow'd  friend  denied  us  ?  we  can  nor  live 
II or  die  with  honour  :  tike  beasts  in  a  toil. 
We  wait  the  leisure  of  the  bloody  hunter. 
Who  is  not  so  far  reconcil'd  unto  us» 
As  in  one  death  to  give  a  period 
To  our  calamities ;  hut  in  delaying 
The  fate  we  ronnot  fly  from,  starved  with  wants, 
We  die  this  night,  to  live  again  to-morrow. 
And  suflfer  greater  torments;         ^ 

Dru,  nhere  is  not 
Three  days'  provision  for  every  soldier. 
At  an  ounce  of  bread  a  day.  left  in  the  city. 

Lie,  To  die  tlie  beggar's  death,  with  hunger  made 
Anatomies  while  we  live,  cannot  but  crack 
Our  h^art-strings  with  vexation. 

Fer.  Would  they  would  break. 
Break  altogetlier!     I  low  willingly,  like  Cato, 
Could  I  tear  out  my  bowels,  rather  than 
Ixwk  on  the  conqueror's  insulting  face  ; 
I|ut  tliat  relig:iou  *,  and  the  horrid  dream 
To  be  suffer*d  in  tlie  other  world,  denies  it ! 

Enter  U  Soldier. 

What  news  with  thee  1 

SoL  From  the  turret  of  the  fort. 
By  the  rising  clouds  of  dust,  through  which,  like 

lightning. 
The  splendour  of  bright  arms  sometimes  brake  f 

through. 
I  did  descry  some  forces  making  towards  us  ; 
And,  from  the  camp,  as  emulous  of  their  Klory, 
The  general  (for  I  know  him  by  his  horse). 
And  bravely  seconde«i,  encountered  them. 
Their  greetings  were  too  rough  for  friends ;  their 

swonls. 
And  not  their  tongues,- exchanging  courtesies. 
By  this  the  main  battalias  are  join'd  ; 
And,  if  you  please  to  be  spectators  of 
The  horrid  issue,  I  will  bring  you  where, 
As  in  a  theatre,  you  may  nee  their  fates 
In  purple  gore  presented. 

rer*  Heaven,  if  yet 
TlioQ  art  appeased  fur  my  wrong  done  to  Aurelia, 
'^■ke.pitv  of  my  miseries !    Lead  the  wsy,  friend. 


^Exeunt. 


»Mch  ii  not  metre,  'nor  any  thing  like  metre.  The  old 
tapreMiUN  is  neither  incorrect,  nor  uncommon,  si  I  coald 
taiUy  «liow.  if  it  were  mi  all  itecesMry. 

*  Rmf  that  re'it/ion]  Here  Ma«ringerhad  Hamlet  In 
view — b'lt  has  iinpro\ed  hU  sentiments. 

t  The  wffffndaur  qfbrlf/ht  amu  aowetimn  brake  thromght\ 
■Mb  C««\el«r  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  cormpt  brake  into  hnak^ 
Aoagli  ii  be  duraul  nontease  I 


ScxNE  V.     The  tame,    A  Flam  man*  the  Camp, 

A  long  Charge :  after  tohicK  a  Flmrieh  for  victory  ^ 
then  enter  Goszaoa,  Jacomo,  and  Koderico, 
wounded;  Bertoldo,  Gaspako,  and  Aktoiqo, 
Frieonert. 

Gont»    We  hare  them  yet,  though  they  cost  ns 

dear.    This  was  .  [selves 

Charged  home,  and  bravely  follow*d.     I5e  to  your* 

\To  Jaeomo  and  Hodengett 
True  mirrors  to  each  other's  worth  ;  and  looking 
With  noble  emulation  on  his  wounds. 
The  glorious  livery  of  triumphant  war. 
Imagine  these  with  equal  grace  appear 
Uyon  yourselves.     Toe  bloody  sweat  you  have  suf> 

fer'd 
In  this  laborioiSs,  nay,  toilsome  harvest. 
Yields  a  rich  crop  of  conquest ;  and  the  spoil, 
Most  precious  balsam  to  a  soldier's  hurts. 
Will  ease  and  cure  them.     Let  me  look  upon 

[Gatparo  and  Antonio  brought  fencard. 
The  prisoners*  faces.     Oh,  how  much  tran:it'orm'd 
From  what  they  were !     O  Alars !  were  these  toys 

^Mhiond 
To  undergo  the  burthen  of  thy  service  ? 
The  weight  of  theindefensive  armour  bruised 
Their  weak  effeminate  lim)^,  and  would  have  foraad 

them. 
In  a  hot  day,  without  a  blow  to  yield. 

Ant,  This  insultation  shows  not  manly  in  yen. 

Gonx.  To  men  1  bad  forborne  it ;  you  are  women^ 
Or,  at  the  best,  loose  carpet-knights*.     What  fuij 
Sf  duced  you  to  exchange  your  ease  in  court 
For  labour  in  the  field  1  {>erhaps,  you  thought 
To  chaise,  through  dust  and  blood,  an  armed  foe» 
Was  but  like  graceful  nmning  at  the  ring 
For  a  wanton  mistress'  glovtf ;  and  tlie  encounter, 
A  sofl  impression  on  her  lips :  but  you 
Are  gaudy  butterflies,  ond  I  wrong  myself 
In  purling  with  you. 

Ga$p.  Vit  vietie!  now  we  prove  it. 

Rod,  But  here's  one  fashion'd  in  another  mould. 
And  made  of  tougher  metal. 


IfOtt  are  women. 


Or,  mi  the  heat,  looee  cacitet-kniglitA.!  Carpetkn'ighte,  a 
term  ofcooteropc  very  freqaenily  u*%.h\  by  «Hir  old  \triiert 
were  moh  as  were  made  on  pccasion  of  pulilic  re«iivit|tl, 
marriasct,  births,  &c.in  contradiktincti(»n  t<»  those  th4t  were 
created  on  the  Held  of  iMlUe  alter  a  victory.  Tliey  wete 
naturally  liule  reganled  by  tlic  I<iiter;  aiMt,  indeed,  their 
title  had  luog  been  given,  in  sew  n.  to  efl'enanaie  conrticr% 
favoniites.  &c.  To  confliie,  as  some  do,  the  expre!>sion  to 
the  knights  made 'by  James  I.  is  evidenUy  erniueoes; 
since  it  was  In  xi*e,  atnl  in  the  oppmbi  lous  seufc  «>r  riie  teal, 
before  he  was  born.  I  hope  it  will  not  be  ihitnglit  that  f 
have  loaded  the  page  with  snperflnons  qniitailMMi,  which  it 
lias  been  my  chief  slady  to  avoid  :— ilMrre  i*,  huwever.  ■• 
beaatifnl  a  passage  in  Fletcher's  Fair  Maid  q/'  the  /mh 
that,  as  it  is  not  alioeeiher  Irrelevant  to  the  subject.  I  can* 
not  resist  the  pleaswre  of  transcrililng  It : 

**  Oh  the  brave  dames 
.  Of  w<«rlike  Genoa  I  they  had  eyn  to  see 

Tlie  inward  man;  and  only  from  his  worth. 

Courage  and  conqueett,  the  blind  archer  knew 

To  hc^<i  his  shafts,  or  liyht  his  qnenciied  torch ; 

They  were  proof  against  him  euie  t   ^  o  earpet-knfghi. 

That  spent  h'S  )o«th  In  groves  <tr  plensanl  boHcrs, 

Or  stretcldng  on  a  conch  his  luf.y  liiniM, 

Sang  to  his  hite  anch  soil  and  plea>lng  uotes 

As  Ovi'l  nor  Anacrcoa  ever  knew. 

C*>iikl  work  on  them,  nor  once  bew  itch'd  their  sense, 

Though  be  came  so  perfnmed,  at  he  had  rubb'd 

Sabea  or  Arabia  of  their  wealth, 

Aad  stored  It  la  one  suit" 
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[AexIIL 


Gons.  True ;  1  owe  him 
For  tliiji  wound  bravely  giv«i. 

BerU  O  that  mountains 
Were  hea|i*d  ufion  me,  that  I  might  expire 
A  wretch  no  more  remember'd  I 

Canit,  I^ok  up,  sir ; 
To  be  oVrcome  deserves  no  shame.    Ifyoa 
Had  fallen  ing^loriously,  or  could  accuse 
Your  want  of  courAge  in  resistHuce,  'twere 
To  be  lamented :  but,  since  you  perform 'd 
Aa  much  as  could  be  hoped  for  from  a  man 
(Fortune  his  enemy),  you  wron^  yourself    * 
Jn  this  dejection.     I  am  honour'd  in 
My  victory  over  you  ;  but  to  have  these 
&ty  prisoners,  is,  in  my  true  judgment,  rather 
Captivity  than  a  triumph  :  you  sbail  find 
Fair  quarter  from  me,  and  your  many  wounds, 
Whicii  I  hope  are  not  mortal,  with  such  cnre 
Look'd  to  and  cured,  as  if  your  nearest  friend 
Attended  on  you. 

Bert,  When  you  know  me  better, 
You  will  make  void  this  promise :  can  you  call  me 
Into  your  memory  1 

Com,  'Vhe  brave  Berioldo ! 
A  brother  of  our  order !  By  St.  John, 
Our  holy  patron,  I  am  more  amazed. 
Nay)  tbunderiitruck  with  thy  apostacy. 
And  precipice  from  the  roost  solemn  %'ows 
Hade  unto  heaven,  when  this,  the  gl'>rious  badge 
Of  our  Redeemer,  was  conferred  upon  thee 
By  the  great  master,  than  if  I  had  seen 
A  reprobate  .lew,  an  atheist,  Turk,  or  Tartar, 
Baptised  in  our  religion  1 

Bert,  1  his  1  looked  for  ; 
And  am  resolved  to  suffer. 

Gont.  Fellow-soldiers, 
Behold  this  man,  and,  taught  by  his  example, 
Know  thac  'tis  safer  far  to  play  with  ligbtining, 


Than  trifle  in  things  sacred.    Jn  my  ragtt      [W^tf^ 

l  ahed  these  at  the  funeral  of  his  virtue. 

Faith,  and  religion  : — Why,  I  will  fell  you  ; 

He  was  a  gentleman  so  trwn'd  up  and  fashion'd 

For  noble  uses,  and  his  youth  did  promise 

Such  certainties,  more  than  hopes,  of  greet  aehieint* 

ments, 
AaP — ^if  the  Christian  world  bad  stood  oppoeed 
Against  the  Qthoipvn  race,  to  try  the  fortune 
Of  one  encounter,  this  Bertoldo  had  been. 
For  his  knowledge  to  direct,  and  matchless  counf 
To  execute,  without  a  rival,  by 
'J'he  votes  of  good  men,  chosen  general, 
As  the  prime  soldier,  and  most  deservinr 
Of  all  that  wear  the  cross  ;  which  now,  m  jnstieeb 
I  thus  tear  from  him. 

Bert,  Lf-t  me  die  with  it 
Upon  my  breast. 

Gont,  No  ;  by  this  thou  wert  sworn, 
On  all  occasions,  as  a  knight,  fo  guard 
Weak  ladies  from  oppression,  ena  never 
1  o  draw  thy  sword  against  them  ;  wherees  tlMOt 
Jii  hope  of  gain  or  glory,  when  a  prineese. 
And  such  a  princess  as  Aurelia  is. 
Was  dispossess*d  by  violence,  of  what  wes 
Her  true  inheritance  ;  against  thine  oetb 
Hast,  to  thy  uppermost,  laboured  fo  uphold 
Her  falling  enemy.     But  thou  bhalt  pej 
A  heavy  forfeiture,  and  learn  too  late. 
Valour  employ M  in  an  ill  quarrel,  tume 
1*0  cowardice,  and  Virtue  then  puts  on 
Foul  Vice's  visor.    This  is  tliaf  which  ceaeele 
All  friendship's  bands  between  us. — Bear  them  off; 
I  will  hear  no  reply :  and  let  the  ransome 
Of  these,  for  they  are  youra,  be  highly  rated. 
In  this  1  do  but  right,  and  let  it  be 
Styled  justice,  and  not  wilful  cruelty. 


ACT  III. 


SCDcx  l.^The  tame,    A  Camp  before  the   Walk  (f 

Sienna. 

JSMier  GoNZAGA,  Asmio,  Roderioo,  and  Jacomo. 

G<mz.  What  I  have  done,  sir,  by  the  law  of  arms 
I  ean  and  will  make  good. 

Alt,  1  have  no  commission 
To  expostulate  the  act.     These  letters  speak 
The  king  my  master's  love  to  you,  and  his 
Vow'd  service  to  the  duchess,  on  whose  person 
I  am  to  give  attendance. 

Gom.  At  this  instant, 
She'g  at  Fienza*  :  you  may  spare  the  trouble 
Of  riding  thither;  1  have  advertised  her 
Of  our  success,  and  on  what  humble  terms 
Sienna  stands :  though  presently  1  can 
Possess  it,  J  defer  it.  thut  she  inay 


•  .VA?*«af  Flenxa:]  So  the  old  copies.   The  modern  edi 
••rs  re4d  Pitnxa, 


Enter  her  own,  and,  as  she  please,  dispose  of 
The  prisoners  and  Oie  spoil. 

Ast,  I  thank  you,  sir. 
In  the  mean  time,  if  I  may  have  your  license, 
1  have  a  nepliew,  and  one  once  my  ward. 
For  whose  liberties  and  ransoms  1  would  gledljf 
Alake  composition. 

Gn»s.  They  are,  as  I  take  it, 
Caird  Gaspuro  and  Antonio. 

Ait.  The  same,  sir. 

Gonx,  For  them,  you  must  treat  with  these:  b«^ 
for  Bertoldo, 
He  is  mine  own :  if  the  king  will  ranaome  him. 
He  pays  dowA  fifty  thousand  crowns;  if  not 
He  lives  and  dies  my  slave. 

Alt,  Pray  you,  a  word  : 
The  king  will  rather  thank  you  to  detain  him, 
Tbnn  give  one  crown  to  free  him. 

Gmtx.  At  his  pleasure. 
rU  send  the  prisoners  under  i^uard  :  my  businms 
Calls  me  anoiher  way.  \ISaM 


1I1R  MAID  OF  HONOUR. 


r  Mnrioe  waits  yoa« 

tlameoy  do  not  deal  like  merchants  with 

captains ;  you  know,  in  great  minds 
iUt  nobii§, 
ray  you,  speak 
age. 

ind  not,  in  my  commission, 
8  bound  to  speak  or  understand 
I  bis  rootber-tongue. 
he  speak  that 
night,  'tis  remarkable, 
plain  terms,  then, 
I  your  prisoner ;  Gasparo,  yours. 
Ml  are  m  the  right, 
what  aum  do  you  rate 
;ra1  ransomes? 
must  make  my  market 
nmodity  cost  me. 
it  coat  you ! 

ot  buy  your  captainship?  your  desert, 
▼anced  you. 
ow!  It  well  appears 

0  aoldier.    Desert  in  these  days* 
y  make  a  Serjeant  to  a  colonel, 

7  hinder  him  from  rising  higher; 
iViiT  get  a  company, 
y,  pray  you  mark  me,  without  money, 
aervice  done  for  the  general's  mistress, 
mmendatory  epistle  from  her, 

1  lanceprezado*  ? 

ny  you  obsirrve,  sir : 
MTo  prenticeships,  just  fourteen  years, 
le  puissant  pike,  and  half  so  long 
ignt-hand  file;  aud  I  fought  well,  'twas 
too :  [till  doomsday, 

ht  hare  served,  and  fought,  and  serred 
have  carried  a  flag,  but  for  the  legacy 
ne  widow  of  threescore  bequeath*d  me ; 
oo,  my  back  knows,  I  labour'd  hard  for, 
etter  paid. 

u  are  merry  with  yourselves ; 
I  from  the  purpose. 
» the  point  then, 

sre  not  ta'en  every  day ;  and,  when 
hem,  we  must  make  the  best  use  of  them, 
little  to  the  pait  wa  should  bear, 
o  long  a  coming,  that  *tis  spent 
have  it,  and  hardly  wipes  off  scores 
em  and  the  ordinary, 
u  may  add,  too, 
ta^en  up  on  trust. 
tace,  thou  smock-vennin ! 
.ommanders*  secrets  !— In  a  word,  sir, 
nquired,  and  find  our  pri.sonfrA  rich  : 
and  crowns  a-pieceour  companies  cost  us ; 
ich  each  of  us  will  have,  and  that 
pay. 

s  too  little :  yet, 

liQve  said  the  word,  I  am  content, 
H  g*  a  gazet  lessf* 

'urn  lanreprezMdo.]  **  Tbe  lowest  range  and 
x*r  in  an  army  t*  called  the  lancn,  eaado  or  pre* 
is  tbe  leader  tir  gtivernor  of  \i*\t  a  file ;  and 
cuoiinonly  C4lled  a  middle  man,  or  captaiu  over 

Tht SeUier'a  AeeidtnM,  ^  1. 
V  not  go  a  g^zel  lest.]  A  gazet  (gasetta)  ii  » 
u,  worth  about  threv-rartlilogs   of  our  money. 


Ait.  Since  you  are  not 
To  be  brought  lower,  there  is  no  erading; 
1*11  be  your  paymaster. 

RciL  We  desire  no  better. 

AtL  But  not  a  word  of  what's  agreed  betweeQ  ii||. 
Till  I  have  school'd  my  gallants* 

Joe,  1  am  dumb,  air. 

Enter  a  Guard  with  BaaroLoo,  Antonio,  and  Gat* 

rERO,  tn  iront, 

Bert.  And  where  removed  now  ?   hath  the  tyrant 
Worse  usage  for  us  ?  [found  out 

Aut»  Worse  it  cannot  be.  [kennd; 

My  greyhound  has  fresh  straw,  and  acraps,  in  bit 
But  we  have  neither. 

Gat.  Did  I  ar\ir  think 
To  wear  «uch  garters  on  silk  stockings :  or 
That  my  too  curious  appetite,  that  tum'd 
At  the  eight  of  godwita,  pheasant,  partridge,  qoailt, 
Larka,  woodcocks,  calver'd  aalmon*,  as  coarse  diet. 
Would  leap  at  a  mouldy  cruat  ? 

Ant.  And  go  without  it. 
So  oft  as  I  do?  Oh  !  bow  have  I  jeer'd 
The  city  entertainment !     A  huge  shimlder 
Of  glorious  fat  ram-mutton,  soi-onded 
With  a  pair  nf  tame  cats  or  conies,  a  crab-tart, 
With  a  worthy  loin  of  veal,  and  valiant  capon 
Mortified  to  gruw  tender!— these  .1  sc*trn'd 
From  their  plentiful  horn  of  abundance,  thoogh 

invited : 
But  now  1  could  carry  my  own  stool  to  a  tripe. 
And  call  their  chitterlings  charity,  and  bless  tb* 
founder. 

Bert.  O  that  I  were  no  further  sensible 
Of  my  miseries  than  you  are !  vou,  like  beasts. 
Feel  only  stings  of  hunger,  and  complain  not 
But  when  you're  eni^ity :  but  your  narrow  soult 
(If  you  have  anv)  cannot  comprehend 
How  insupportable  tbe  torments  are. 
Which  a  free  and  noble  soul,  mafle  captive,  sufferts 
Most  miserable  men !  and  what  smi  I,  tlien. 
That  envy  you  ?  Fetters,  though  made  of  gold^ 
Express  biise  thraldom  ;  and  all  delicates 
Prepared  by  Median  cooks  for  fpicures. 
When  not  our  own,  are  bitter ;  quilts  fill'd  high 
With  gossainere  and  roses  cannot  yield 
The  body  soft  repose,  the. mind  kept  waking 
With  anguihh  ami  affliction. 

Att.  My  goo<l  lord 

Bert,  This  is  no  time  nor  place  for  flattery,  sir* 
Prsy  you,  style  me  1  am,  a  wretch  forsakeii 
Of  the  world  as  myself. 


The  petty  Italian  conrant  (fo%lio  d'avoM)  wa*  orlflnaUy 
sold  for  this  •mil ;  hence  it  tleiivrd  thi;  name,  which  u  now 
common  to  all  the  newspapers  of  Eun>pr. 

•  calver'd  Mimon.]  For  calver'd 

aalmoH,   Mr.  M.  Mason,   who  had  not  yet  discovered  the 
neceuity  **  of  reMling  with  attention  tlie dramatic  prodac 
tions  or  the  time ;  gives  as  eoltar  d  ao/mon  /  The  old  ex- 
prenion,  however,  is  nut  uncommon:    indeed   it  occars 
again  In  the  following  pages : 

**  great  lords  sometimes. 

For  change,  leave  eaher'd  aaimoni  and  eat  sprats  ** 

The  attardioM. 

"  My  roolb«iy  shall  eat  pheasants,  calver'd  mttmom. 
Knot,  giidwits,  4k c."  The  Alekamiei. 

Ttiis  dish  W4a  not  o«t  of  reqncst  in  Shadwclls  time :  Tope 
(in  the  Scomrrre)  says,  **  I  came  ht-re  to  veutmre  for  a 
good  stomach  to  my  cohered  talmam  and  turlMiC'*  It  «^ 
pears  to  have  dilTereil  but  little   irom  wh.it  is  »»w  calM 

tickled  salmon ;  as  the  itireciitms  for  pi«|iaring  it  are— ^'  Is 
oil  it  la  vinegar  with  oil  and  kpicts.'^' 


THE  MAID  OF  HOKOim^ 


iAciwm 


A  St.  I  would  ic  were 
1 2  me  to  help  you. 

Bert.  Ifthat  you  want  power,  sir, 
Lip-comfort  cannot  cure  me.     Pray  you,  leave  me 
Tift  mine  own  private  tliouf^hts*  \^WaUt»  fry* 

Ait,  My  valiant  nephew  !  /     [you, 

And  my  more  than  warlike  ward  !  I  am  gind  to  aee 
After  your  glorious  conquests.     Are  these  chains 
Rewards  f(»r  your  good  ser\Mce?  if  they  are. 
You  should  wear  them  on  your  necks,  since  they  are 
like  aldermen  of  the  war.  [massy, 

Ant    You  jeer  us  too ! 

Oatp.  Good  uncle,  name  not,  as  you  are  a  man 
of  honour. 
That  fatal  word  of  war  j  the  very  sound  of  it 
Is  more  dreadful  than  u  cannon. 

Ant.  Hut  redeem  us 
From  this  captivity,  and  111  vow  hereafter 
Never  to  wear  a  sword,  or  cut  my  meat  [firsL 

With  a  knife  that  has  an  edge  or  point ;  III  starve 

Gagp.    [   will    cry    brooms,     or  cat*s-meat,    in 
Palermo ; 
Turn  porter,  carry  burthens,  any  tiling. 
Rather  than  live  a  soldier. 

Att.  'I*hid  should  have  fj^^* 

Been  thought  upon  before.     At  what  price,  think 
Your  two  wise  heads  are  rated  ? 

Ant.  A  calf*s  head  is  [in't 

More  worth  than  mine ;  Tm  sure  it  has  more  brains 
Or  I  had  ne'er  come  here. 

mid.  And  1  will  eat  it 
With  baron,  if  I  have  not  speedy  ransome.       [sir : 

Ant,  And  a  little  garlic  too,  for  your  own  sake, 
Twill  boil  in  your  stomach  else. 

Gasp,  Beware  of  mine. 
Or  the  horns  may  choak  you  ;  I  am  married,  sir. 

Ant.  You  shall  have  my  row  of  houses  near  tho 
pali.ce. 

Gasp.  And  my  villa  ;  all 

Aft.  All  that  wo.have. 

Ast.  Well,  have  more  wit  hereafter :  for  this  time. 
You  are  ransomed. 

.lac    Otf  with  their  irons. 

RihI.   L)o,  do  : 
If  you  ore  ours  again,  you  know  your  price. 

Ant.  Pniy  you  dispatch  us :  I  shall  ne*er  beliere 
I  am  a  free  man,  till  I  set  my  foot 
In  Sicily  a^^ain,  and  drink  Palermo, 
And  in  Palermo  too. 

AiL  The  wind  sits  fair. 
You  shall  aboard  to  night ;  with  the  rising  sun, 
You   may  touch  u]>oii  the  coast.     But  take  your 
Of  the  late  general  tir:it.  [leaves 

Gasp,  I  will  be  brief. 

Ant.  AikI  I.     My  lord,  heaven  keep  you  ! 

Gasp.  Vours,  to  use 
In  the  way  of  pesice ;  but  as  your  soldiers,  nerer. 

Ant.  A  pox  of  war !  no  more  of  war. 

[^Eieittit  Hod.  Jae.  Ant.  ond  Gatp, 

Bert.  Have  you 
Authority  to  loose  their  bonds,  yet  leave 
The  brother  of  your  king,  whose  worth  disdains 
Comparison  with  Mich  as  these,  in  irons  ? 
If  ransome  may  redeem  tliera,  I  have  lauds, 
A  patrimony  of  m  ne  own  assigned  me 
By  my  deceased  siire,  to  satisfy 
Whate'er  can  be  demanded  for  my  freedom. 

Alt.  I  wi^h  you  had,  sir  ;  but  the  king,  who  yields 
No  reason  for  Lis  will,  in  his  displeasure 


Hath  seized  on  all  you  bad  ;  nor  will  OeongSy 
Whose  pri:<oner  now  yon  are,  aoeept  of  leas 
Than  fifty  thousand  crowns. 

Bert.  1  find  it  now. 
That  misery  never  comes  alone.    But,  grant 
The  king  is^  yet  inexorable,  time 
Blav  work  him  to  a  feeling  of  my  sufferings. 
I  have  friends  that  swore  their  Urea  and  fortunes 

were 
At  my  devotion,  and,  among  the  rest. 
Yourself,  my  lord,  when  forfeited  to  the  law 
For  a  foul  murder,  and  in  cold  blood  done, 
I  made  your  life  my  gift,  and  reconciled  yon 
To  this  incensed  king,  and  got  your  pardon. 
— Beware  ingratitude.     1  know  joa  aro  rich, 
And  may  pay  down  the  sum. 

Ast.  [might,  my  lord. 
But  panlon  me. 

BerU  And  will  Astutio  prore,  then. 
To  please  a  passionate  man  (the  king's  no  more),* 
False  to  his  maker,  and  bis  reason,  which 
Commantls  more  than  I  ask  ?  O  summer- friendsk^ 
Whose  flattering  leaves,  that  shadow *d  us  iu  our 
Prosperity,  with  the  least  gust  drop*  off 
In  the  aui  umn  of  adversity !     I  low  like 
A  prison  is  to  a  grare !  when  dead,  we  are 
With  solemn  pomp  brought  thither,  and  our  heirs. 
Masking  thenr  joy  in  false,  dissembled  tears. 
Weep  o'er  the  hearse  *,  but  earth  no  asoner  covcia 
The  earth  brought  thither,. bat  they  turn  away 
With  inward  smiles,  the  dead  no  more  remembef'd; 
So,  enter'd  in  a  prison 

Au.  My  occasions 
Command  me  hence,  my  lord. 

Bert.  Pray  yon,  leave  me,  do ; 
And  tell  the  cruel  king,  that  1  will  wear 
These  fetters  till  my  flesh  and  they  are  one 
Incorporated  substance.     VEiit  Aitutit*.\    In  mjsil( 
As  in  a  glass,  1*11  look  un  human /railty. 
And  curse  the  height  of  royal  blood  :  sinre  I, 
In  being  born  near  to  Jove,  am  near  his  thuudet*. 
Cedarti  once  shaken  with  a  storm,  their  own 
Weight  gruhs  their  roots  out. — Lead  me  whersyos 

please  ; 
I  am  his,  not  fortune's  martyr,  and  will  die 
'ilie  great  example  of  his  cruelty.         [hiit  gmardei. 


SCENE  II.— Palermo.     A  Grave  near  the  Pulses. 

£/i(er  AooRNi. 
Ador.  He  undergoes  my  challenge,  and  contcmas 

if. 

And  threatens  me  with  the  late  edict  made 
'(iainst  duellitts,  the  altar  cowards  fly  to. 
But  I,  that  am  engaged,  and  nourish  in  me 
A  higher  aim  than  fair  Camiola  dreams  of. 
Must  not  sit  down  thus.     In  the  court  1  dare  not 
Attempt  him  ,*  and  in  public  he's  so  guanied 
With  a  herd  of  parasites,  clients,  fools,  ar.d  suitorSi 
That  a  musket  cannon  reach  him  :— my  dec»i-ns 
Admit  of  no  delay.     This  is  her  birthday. 
Which,  with  a  fit  and  due  solemnity, 
Camiola  celebrate;* ;  aud  on  it,  all  such 
As  love  or  serve  Iter  usually  present 

*  /h  bt'mg  bitrm  near  to  Jove,  am  n*^ar  hit  tkumdir.\ 
Hoppta  AioQ  Ktu  Tt  iroppui  Ktpavvs,  We  Jmv9 
alivady  hNil  an  allu»iun  lo  this  prwvcrb,  iu  Tiiv  VirgiB 
Miiri>r,  Act.  1.  Sc  1. 


THB  MAID  OF  HOKOVR. 


utv.    Ill  have  aomethiiMr 
r  intcUigence  prove  true, 
eptance.     I  vm  toM,  near  this  grovt 
ery  morning*. makes  his  mnrkeU 
Uonerji ;  1  may  present  him 

petition ! Ha  !  'tis  he :  my  hibb 

id  fort ! 

Zultr  FuLOSNTio  and  Page. 

aand  such  as  wait  me 
■My  at  the  least  for  half  an  hour, 
my  retirements. 
II  say,  sir, 
mr  pniyers. 
will  not  find  belief; 
re  something  else  to  do  : — befrone,  sir. 

[Exit  Page, 
'tis  well ;  and  by  a  groom !  still  better, 
pe  made  to  fight?  1  hiive  a  tongue  yet, 
iword,  to  kill  him  ;  and  what  way, 
j;  rU  resolve  of.  [Exit, 

lall  cross 
ion,  or  suffer  for  you. 

[  Exit,  folbwing  him. 


I.— TA«  tame,    A  Rtwn  in  Camiola's 
Heute, 

LA,  foUmetd  hp  Servants  with  Prettnti ; 
bvLLi  and  Clabimda. 

are  all  these  I 

ants  with  several  presents, 

»  too. 

ith  lier  best  wishes,  madam, 

h  days  to  you,  the  lady  Petuls 

L  with  this  fan. 

lis  diamond 

unt,  Honoria. 

lis  pit^e  of  plate 

ncle,  old  Vicentio,  with  your  arms 

I  it. 

>d  friends,  they  are  too 

n  their  love  and  favour  to  me. 

abinet  return  such  jewels 

•ects  you  : — [To   CiarindaJ]-~ (or  your 

ins ;  and  your's  ; 

Ml  be  forgotten.  [Gii;€%  them  money,^ 

Honour  me 
inking  of  a  health, 
old,  on  my  life  ! 
be  scorns  to  aire  base  silver. 
Tould  she  had  been 
montli  in  the  year ! 
lonth !  every  day. 
dow  such  another  maid. 

II  happiness  wait  you  1 
see  your  will  done. 

[Exeunt  SyiUt  Ctarinda^  snd  Servanti, 

£nter  AooBNi  wounded, 

w,  Adomi  wounded ! 

scratch  got  in  your  service,  ebe  not 

orth 

ration :  I  bring  not,  madam, 

tf  your  birthday,  antique  plate, 

r  which  the  savage  Indian  dives 

tom  of  the  ^ea  ;  nor  diamonds 

steep  rocks  with  danger.    Such  as  give 


To  those  that  bAre,  what  tbey  tliemselves  waiit» 

aim  at 
A  glad  return  with  profit :  'yet,  despise  not 
My  offering  at  the  altar  of  your  fav  »ur ; 
Nor  let  die  lowne>ts  of  the  giver  lessen 
The  height  of  what's  presented  :  since  it  is 
A  precious  jewel,  almost  forfeited. 
And  dimm*d  with  clouds  of  infamy,  redeem *d« 
And,  in  its  natuial  itplendour,  with  addition 
Restored  to  the  true  owner. 
Cafii.  How  is  this  ? 

Ador,  Not  to  hold  you^in  suspense,  I  bring  you* 
madam. 
Your  wounded  reputation  cured,  the  sting 
Of  virulent  malice,  festering  your  fair  name, 
Pluck'd  out  and  trod  on.    That  proud  man,  that  mm 
Denied  the  honour  of  your  bed,  yet  durst 
With  his  untrue  reports,  strumpet  your  fame, 
Compell'd  by  me.  hath  given  himself  the  lie. 
And  in  his  own  blood  wrote  it :— yo*i  mny  read 
Fulgentio  subscribed.  [Offering  a  popsr. 

Cam,  I  am  amased  I 

Ado^,  It  does    deserve   it,  madam.      Common 
serviot 
Is  fit  for  hinds,  and  the  rsward  proportion'd 
To  their  conditions  :  therefore,  look  not  on  me 
As  a  follower  of  your  father's  fortunes,  or 
One  thaCsubsistsonjoun  ;— you  frown !  ray  serriM 
Merits  not  this  aspect 

Cam,  Wliich  of  my  fiivotm, 
I  might  say  bounties,  hath  begot  and  nonri-th'd 
This  more  than  rude  presumption  ?     SiiicA  you  had 
An  iich  to  try  your  desperate  valour,  wherefore 
\Vent  you  not  ^o  the  war  ?  couldst  thou  su;  pose 
My  innocence  could  ever  full  so  low 
As  to  have  need  of  thy  rash  swOrd  to  guard  it 
Against  malicious  slander?     O  how  much 
Those  ladies  are  deceived  and  oheatetl,  when 
The  clearness  and  integrity  of  their  actions 
Do  not  defend  themselves,  and  sland  secure 
On  their  own  bases !     Such  as  in  a  colour 
Of  seeming  sei;vice  give  protection  to  t  hem ,       [out 
Betray  their  own  strengths.     Malice  scorn 'd,  put* 
Itself;  but  argued,  gives  a  kind  of  credit 
To  a  false  accusation.    In  this,  this  your 
Most  memorable  service,  you  believed 
You  did  me  right ;  but  you  have  wrong'd  roe  moct 
In  your  defence  of  my  undoubted  honour. 
Than  false  Kulgentio  could. 

Adar,  I  am  sorry  wbnt  was 
So  well  intended  is  so  ill  received  ; 

Bs-enUr  Clahiicda* 

Yet,  under  your  correction,  you  wisb*d 
Bertoldo  had  been  present. 

Cam,  1  rue,  I  did : 
But  he  and  you,  air,  are  not  paimn«]«» 
Nor  must  you  think  yourself  so. 

Adar,  I  am  what    . 
You'll  please  to  bare  msb 

Cast.  If  Bertoldo  had 
Puniah'd  FulgettCio's  iosolenee,  it  bad  shown 
His  love  to  bar  whom*  in  bis  judgment,  he 
Vouchsafed  to  make  his  wife ;  a  height,  1  hope. 
Which  you  dare  not  aspire  to.    The  same  actions 
Suit  not  all  men  alike ; — but  I  perceive 
Repentance  in  your  looks.    For  this  time,  leave  me* 
1  may  forgive,  perhaps  forget,  your  folly : 
Conceal  yourself  till  this  storm  be  blown  over. 
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You  will  be  sought  for ;  yet,  if  my  estate 

[Givet  him  h§r  Aami  to  Idat* 
Can  binder  it»  shall  not  suffer  in  my  senrioe. 

Ador.  This  is  something  yet,  though  1  miss'd  the 
mark  I  shot  at.  •    \^ExiL 

Cam,  This  gentleman  is  of  a  noble  temper ; 
And  1  too  harsh,  perhaps,  in  my  reproof: 
Was  I  not,  Clarinda? 

Cifjr,  I  am  not  to  censure 
Your  Hctions,  madam  ;  but  there  are  a  thousand 
Ladies,  and  of  good  fame,  in  such  a  cause 
Would  be  proud  of  such  a  servant. 

Com.  Il  may  be ; 

Enter  m  Servant. 

Let  me  offend  in  this  kind.     Why,  uncaird  fort 

S«ro.  The  sig:niors,  madam,  Gaspare  and  Antonio, 
Selected  friends  of  tlie  renown'd  Bertoldo, 
Put  ashore  (his-  morning. 

Cam.  Witbout  him? 

Serv.  I  think  so. 

Cam.  Never  think  more  then. 

Sero.  They  have  been  at  court, 
Kiss*d  the  king's  hand ;  and,  their  first -duties  done 
To  him,  appear  ambitious  to  tender 
To  you  their  second  service. 

Cam.  Wuit  them  hither.  [Exit  Strvani. 

Fear,  do  not  rock  me !  Reason,  now,  if  evei^ 
Haste  with  thy  aids,  and  tell  me,  such  a  wonder 
As  my  Bertoldo  is,  with  such  care  fashion 'd. 
Must  not,  nay,  cannot,  in  heaven's  providence, 

Enter  Aktonio  attd  Gaspero. 

So  soon  miscarry!— pray  you,  forbear;  ere  3rou  take 
The  privilege,  as  strangers,  to  salute  me 
(Excuse my  manners),  make  me  firat  understand 
How  it  is  with  liertoldo. 

Gai^p.  I'he  relation 
Will  not,  I  fear,  deserve  your  thanks. 

Ant.  1  wi^ih 
Some  other  should  inform  you. 

Cam.  Is  ht*  dead  ? 
You  sfo,  thoup^h  with  some  fear,  I  dare  enquire  it 

Guip.  Dead  !  Would  that  were  the  worst,  a  debt 
were  |iaid  then, 
Kin^s  ill  their  birth  owe  nature. 

Cum.  Is  there  au*;ht 
More  terrible  thtin  death? 

Ant.  Ves,  to  a  spirit 
Like  his  ;  cruel  imprisonment,  and  that 
Without  the  hctpe  of  freedom. 

Com.  Vou  abuse  me* : 
The  royol  king  cannot,  in  love  to  virtue 
(Thouj^h  all  springs  of  affection  were  dried  up). 
But  pay  his  ransome. 

Guip.  When  you  kriow  what  'tis. 
You  will  think  otherwise  :  no  less  will  doit 
Than  fifty  thousand  crowns. 

Cam.  A  petty  suraf,  [sand  I 

The  price  weigh'd  with  the  purchase;  fifty  thou- 
To  the  king  'tis  nothing.     He  that  can  spare  more 
To  his  million  for  a  musk,  cannot  but  ransome 
Such  a  brother  at  a  million.     You  wrong 
The  king's  magnificence. 

•  Cam.  You  abiiM  me:]  I.e.  pracliM  oii  my  credaltty 
with  a  furgiil  Ult-:  ihe  won!  ofirn  occurs  in  litis  sense. 

f  A  pvlty  nem,]  The  old  copit- s  read  a  prgftif  sum ;  aod 
arc  prub^l.ty  •rii'iit ;  pre//y  is  ollen  iiK*d  in  iiie  sense  nf 
triAiug,  iiico*Midvr4blc,&c.,  b>  uar  ancieut  writvrs. 


Ant,  In  your  opinion; 
But  'tis  most  certain :  be  does  not  aleiM 
In  himself  refuse  to  pay  it^but  forbids 
All  other  men. 

Cam.  Are  yon  sure  of  this  1 

Gatp,  You  may  read 
The  edict  to  that  purpose,  published  bj 
That  will  resolve  you. 

Cam.  Possible !  pray  you,  stand  oW; 
If  I  do  not  mutter  treason  to  myself. 
My  heart  will  break ;  and  yet  1  will  not  evne  haii 
He  is  my  king.    I'be  news  you  have  d^lirer'd 
Makes  me  weary  of  your  company  ;  wtll  aelutt 
When  we  meet  next.     I'll  bring  you  to  the  door* 
Nav,  pray  you,  no  more  compliments. 

Utfsp.  One  thing  more. 
And  that's  substantial :  let  your  Adomi 
Look  to  himself. 

Ant.  The  king  is  much  incensed 
Against  bim  for  Fulgentio. 

Cam.  As  I  am. 
For  your  slowness  to  depart 

Both.  Farewell,  sweet  lady. 

lEitunt  Catpir9  mnd  Anknkk 

Cam.  O  more  than  impious  times !    whes  lel 
alone 
Subordinate  ministers  of  justice  are 
Corrupted  and  seduced,  but  kings  themselves. 
The  greater  wbeela  by  which  the  lesser  movs« 
Are  broken,  or  *  disjointed !  could  it  be,  else, 
A  king,  to  soothe  his  politic  ends,  should  so  fiv 
Forsake  his  honour,  as  at  once  to  break 
The  adamant  chains  of  nature  and  religion. 
To  bind  upatheismf,  as  a  defence 
To  bis  dark  counsel  ?  Will  it  ever  be. 
That  to  deserve  too  much  is  dai^rous. 
And  virtue,  when  too  eminent,  a  crime  ? 
Must  she  serve  fortune  still,  or,  when  i^tripp'd  of 
Her  gay  and  glorious  favours,  lose  the  beauties 
Of  her  own  natural  shape?  O,  my  Bertoldo, 
Thou  only  sun  in  honour's  sphere,  how  soon 
Art  thou  eclipsed  and  darkened  !  not  the  neameiS 
Of  blood  prevailing  on  the  king ;  nor  all 
The  benefits  to  the  general  good  dispensed. 
Gaining  a  retribution !  But  (hat 
To  owe  a  courtesy  to  a  simple  virgin 
Would  take  from  the^  deserving,  1  find  in  me 
Some  sparks  of  fire,  which,  fann'd  with  honoorll 

breath, 
Might  rise  into  a  flame,  and  in  men  darken 
I'heir  usurp'd  splendour.    Ha !  my  aim  is  high. 
And,  for  the  honour  of  my  sex,  to  fall  so, 
Can  never  prove  inglorious^ — 'Tis  resolved  :  • 

Call  in  Adomi. 

Clar,  I  am  happy  in 
Such  an  employment,  madam.  [Em/L 

Cam.  He's  a  man. 


•Art  broken,  or  diafoinfedl]  So  all  the  editors  til  Mr. 
M.  Mason,  who  ctiootes  to  rejd  — Are  brukeu  amd  db> 
joinied.  If  the  wheels  were  ttnee  broken,  the  slate  at 
their  JoInU  was  a  nutter  of  no  gTr»l  ronqaence. 

*   7tf  bind  up   ktlu  ism,]  Oar  ol  I  writers  seem  to  kavt 
nse<l  such  Moids  as  pnifrfOi-neM,  blaophimy,   mikeiem.ttt, 
with    a    Uxiiy  which   mo<ieiii  pr.tcticv  dtH'S  not  «ckaeww' 
ledge.    Tlii'y  Mpplit-d   ihem  to  any  eKiraordhiary  violstiss 
of  inorjil  or  ii.iiural  decorum. 

X  II  outd  take  from  the  dvarrvinM.]  The  modem  edi- 
tors re^d,  thff  deM.-rviiii;.  I  hdve  tolluwc<l  the  qnario.  TiM 
ob.Hiv.iti<in  i%  i:viuT««l,  not  liuiiivd  to  her  luv«r.  I  actd 
not  ub«viveon  the  uuconiinou  b«4Ut>  of  ihixspiiited  tpccck 
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Kt  at  a  reveivnt  distance  loves  me ; 
ire  ever  faithful.     What  a  sea 
ioe  I  walk  on  !  what  strange  censures 
iHergo  \  but  food  intents 
future  rumours. 

Rt-€nt*r  Clarinda  with  Adobki. 

obey 

nons,  madnm. 

■ave  the  place,  Clarinda ; 

n,  in  a  secret  of  »uch  weight, 

may  think  too  muck:  [Exit  Ctannda.'] 
;  Aaorni. 
it  with  a  smile, 
cannot  ask 

•ction ;  what's  your  will  1 
a  doubt 

f  desire  to  serve  me,  or  prepare  yon 
"epetition  of  former  roerita, 
my  diffidence,  wrong  you :  but  I  will, 
>ut  circumstance,  in  the  trust  that  1 
on  you,  free  you  from  suspicion, 
foster  none  of  you. 
knov^  you  do  not. 
Ldomi,  by  the  love  you  owe  me 
lie  surest  conjuration, 
ake  me  with  you*, — 

of  duty ;  but  advance  no  further. 
»ir,  as  i  said,  to  do  me  service, 
ike  a  task,  in  which  your  faith, 
,  discretion — ^in  a  word,  your  all 
id,  must  be  engaged  ;  nor  must  yoti  study, 
cution,  but  what  may  make 
da  I  aim  at. 

bey  admit  no  rivals.  [tdldo's 

ou  answer  well.     You  hare  heard  of  Ber- 
and  the  king's  neglect ;  the  greatness 


Of  his  ransome ;  fifty  thousand  crowns,  Adomi ; 
I'wo.  pur  ta  of  my  estate ! 

Ador,  To  what  tends  this? 

Cam,  Yet  I  so  love  the  gentleman,  for  to  yoa 
I  will  confess  my  weakness,  that  I  pur|>ose 
Now,  when  he  is  forsaken  by  the  king, 
And  his  own  hopes,  to  ransome  him,  and  receire  hfaa 
Into  my  bosom,  as  my  lawful  husband-* 
Why  change  you  colour? 

Ador.  *  lis  in  wonder  of 
Your  virtue,  madam. 

C(jiii.  You  must,  therefore,  to 
Sienna  for  me,  and  pay  tp  Gonznga 
This  ransome  for  his  liberty ;  you  ahall 
Have  bill^of  exchange  along  with  yon.    Let  him 

swear 
A  solemn  contract  to  me,  for  you  must  be 
My  principal  witness  if  he  should-^— but  why 
Do  I  entertain  these  jealousies  ?  You  wilt  do  this? 

Ador.    Faithfully,    madam — but   not   live    long 
after.  \^A§idg, 

Cam,    One    thing    I  bad    forgot:    besides  bis 
freedom,. 
He  may  want  aecommodati<^ ;  furnish  him 
According  to  his  birth :  and  from  Camiola 
Deliver  this  kiss,  printed  on  your  lips,    [Aisies  fum, 
Seal'd  on  his  hand.     Yon  shall  not  8eeti»y  blushes : 
1*11  instantly  dispatch  you.  [£aii« 

Ador*  I  am  half 
Hang'd  out  o'  the  way  alreiKly^ — Was  there  ever 
I'oor  lover  so  employed  against  himself 
To  make  way  for  his  rival  ?  I  must  do  it. 
Nay,  more,  1  will.    If  loyalty  can  find 
Recompense  beyond  hope  or  imagination. 
Let  it  fall  on  me  in  the  other  world. 
As  a  reward,  for  in  thia  I  dare  not  hope  it.      [£stl. 


ACT  I ;. 


l^'^The  Siennese.    A   Camp  befort  tha 
WailM  of  Sienna. 

OKZAGA,  PlERIO,  RODERIGO,  Otld  JaCX>MO. 

ITou  have-seized  upon  the  citadel,  and  dis- 

ould  mnke  resistance  ? 

lunger  had 

«  before  we  came  ;  nor  was  the  soldier 

1  to  seek  for  prey  :  the  famish*d  wretches, 

f  mercy,  as  a  sacrifice  offer'd 

ras  worth  the  taking. 

ifou  prod  aim 'd, 

)f  dcHth,  no  violence  should  be  offer'd 

Oman  ? 

•ut  it  needed  not ; 

e  had  so  humbled  them,  and  ta'en  off 

»f  their  sex's  honour,  that  there  was  not 

beauty  in  the  town,  but  would, 

af  wun  yon. j    See  The  Great  Duke  oT  FltfiWMSi 
8c  S. 


For  half  a  mouldy  biscuit,  sell  herself 

To  a  poor  bisognion*,  and  without  shrieking. 

Coia.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Urbin  ? 

Jae,  Under  guard. 
As  you  directed. 

Gont,  See  the  soldiers  set 
In  rank  and  file, 'and,  as  the  duchess  passes. 
Bid  them  vail  their  ensignsf :  and  charge  them,  oa 
Not  to  cry  Whores.  [their  lives, 

*  To  a  poor  biaognlon,]  Bioogmi,  in  luikn,  signifies  • 
rccrait.    M.  Masom. 

Mr.  M.  Mason's  Italian  Is  nearly  as  correct  as  his  Eag* 
Huh.  Biaogno  it  sometimei,  Indeed,  aretl  tor  h  mililier  in 
his  first  campaign  (a  /jrro,)  but  fur  a  recruit,  in  onr  reuse 
ol  the  word,  I  believe  never.  A  b'imMfnion  (frmi  Haog- 
MOM,)  is  a  Beceisitoni  person,  a  bcgg4r,  &c.  lu  oar  old 
writt-nit  freqaently  occurs  as  a  term  of  contempt. 

♦  BUL  them  vaif  their  eniigne ;  ]  i.  e.  luwer  them,  in 
token  of  saperior  authority  : 

*'  Now  ibc  time  is  come 
That  France  most  vail  her  lofty-plnmed  crest. 
And  lei  her  head  fall  Into  EuKland'N  kp." 

•'  Fknt  Part  qf  King  Uemrp  VI 
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j4Kr.  *Ilie  derfl  cvmot  friglit  thitii 
Froni  their  military  lieense.    Tkou|(h  ihey  know 
They  iire  her  subjects,  and  will  |i«rt  with  bein^ 
To  do  her  serrioe ;  yet,  since  &li«*ii  a  woman. 
I'hey  will  touch  at  her  breech  with  their  tODguet ; 

and  that  is  all 
Tbat  they  can  hope  for. 

{A  thout,  end  a  getteml  ery  within,  Wboree ! 
whorts! 
Gtfffs.  O  the  tlevil !  they  are  at  it 
Hell  stop  their  brawling  tnroats.    Again !  make  op, 
And  i'ud}i:el  them  intf>  jelly. 

Pad.  To  no  purpose. 
Though  their  mothers  were  there,  tliey  would  have 
the  same  aame  for  tbem.  «     ££jr«iiat. 


SCENE  II.— Tie  saeMr.    Another  Part  rf the  Camp. 

Laud  Mude,  Eater  Roderigo,  Jacomo,  Pifrio, 
GoxzAtiA,  and  Aurelia  undfT  a  Caucfy,  Aartrrio 
freuHtt  htr  with  iettan. 

Cant,  1  do  beseech  your  higrhnesa  not  to  eicribe 
To  the  want  of  disctplme  the  berharooa  nideneis 
Of  the  aoldier,  in  his  profiination  of 
Yonr  sacred  name  and  virtues. 

AurtL  No,  lord  general ; 
IVe  Iteard  my  father  say  oft,  'twas  a  custom 
Uaunl  in  the  t  amp ;  nor  are  they  to  be  punish'd 
For  worda,  that  have,  in  fact,  deserved  to  well : 
Let  the  one  excuse  the  other. 

AiL  Excellent  princess !  [us, 

Aiirel   But  for  these  aids  from  Sicily  sent  agamst 
To  blast  our  spring  of  conquest  in  the  bud  ; 
I  cannot  find,  my  lord  ambassador, 
flow  we  ahoukl  entertain*t  but  as  a  wrong, 
W  ith  pur|Kise  to  detain  us  from  our  own. 
However  the  king  endeavoura,  in  his  letters, 
To  mitipire  the  affront. 

Ast.   Vour  grace  hereafter 
Miiv  hear  from  me  such  strong  assurances 
Ot  liiA  unlimited  desires  to  (serve  you. 
As  will,  I  hope,  drown  in  for<retfulness 
The  memory  of  what's  past, 

Aurel.  VVe  shall  take  titiie 
To  search  the  depth  of 't  further,  and  proceed 
As  our  council  sIjhII  direct  us. 

(innx.  We  present  you 
With  the  keys  of  the  city,  all  lets  are  removed  ; 
Your  way  is  smooth  and  easy  ;  at  your  feet 
Your  proudest  enemy  falls. 

Autet.  We  thank  your  valours : 
A  victory  without  blood  is  twice  achieved. 
And  the  disposure  of  it,  to  us  teqder'd. 
The  greatest  honour.     Worthy  captaius,  thanks ! 
My  love  extends  itself  to  all. 

Gonz.  Make  way  there. 

lA  Guard  drnuti  vp ;  Aurelia  panes  through 
''  ~      rj^  [EjeuwX. 


*hem.     Loud  music. 


SCENE  III.— Sienna.    A  lioom  in  the  Priton. 

BiKTOiDO  «  discoverrd  infetten,  reading, 

Bert.  Tis  here  determined  (great  examples  wtt'd 
With  arjrnments,  produced  to  make  it  good), 
That  neither  tyrants,  nor  the  wrested  laws. 
The  people's  frmntie  rage,  aed  exile,  want. 


Nor  that  which  I  endure,  captivity. 

Can  do  a  wise  man  any  mjury. 

lliuH  Seneca,  when  he  wrote  it,  thought. — But 

Felicity  couned  him  ;  his  wealth  exceeding 

A  private  man's  ;  happy  in  the  embraces 

Of  his  chJLite  wife  Paulina  ;  his  bouse  full 

Of  children,  ciienta,  aervants,  flattering  frifidi. 

Soothing  hU  lip-po»itious  ;  and  created 

Prince  of  the  senate,  by  the  general  voice^ 

At  his  new  pupil's  suft'rage :  then,  no  doubt,     , 

He  held,  aud  «lid  believe,  this.     But  no  aooaer 

The  prince's  frowns  and  iealousiea  hud  thrown  Un 

Out  of  security '»  lap,  and  a  centurion 

Had  ofler'd  him  what  choice  of  death  he  pleued» 

But  tohl  him,  die  he  must;    when    stniKht  thi 

armour 
Of  his  so  boasted  fortitude  fell  off, 

[Throtn  aaoejr  iki  ML 
Complaining  of  hid  frailty.     Can  it  then 
Be  censured  womauish  weakness  in  me»  O^ 
1'hus  clogg'd  with  irons,  and  the  period 
To  close  up  all  calamities  denied  me. 
Which  was  presented  Seneca,  I  wish 
I  ne*er  had  being ;  at  leaat,  never  knew  [tioe 

What  happiness  was :  or  ara^ue  with  faenven*!  j«i> 
Tearing  my  l«»cks,  and,  in  denance,  throwing 
Dust  in  the  air  :  or,  falling  on  the  ground*  that 
With  my  nails  and  teeth  to  dig  a  giave  or  rand 
llie  bowels  of  the  earth,  my  step-mother. 
And  not  a  natural  parent  ?  or  thus  praetiaa 
I'o  die,  and,  as  1  were  inaensible, 
Belibve  1  had  no  motion  t  {FaiU  m  hkjm 

Enter  GorizAos,  AnoRin,  ecnd  Gnoler. 

Gens.  I'here  he  is  : 
III  not  entiuire  by  whom  his  ransome**  pnid« 
I'm  satisfied  tbat  I  have  it ;  nor  allege 
One  leason  to  txcuse  his  cruel  usage. 
As  you  may  interpret  it :  let  it  suffice 
It  was  my  will  to  have  it  so.     He  is  jours  now. 
Dispose  of  him  as  you  please.      ^  ][£>& 

Ador.  However  1  hate  him, 
A  s  one  preferr'd  before  me,  being  a  man. 
He  does  deserve  uiy  pity.    Sir ! — he  sleeps :— • 
Or  is  he  dead  \  wuuld  he  were  a  saint  in  heaven ! 
Tis  all  the  hurt  I  wish  him.     But,  I  was  noC 
Born  to  such  Imppiness — [Kneett  bjf  hitn.'] — no»  ks 

breathes— come  near. 
And,  ift  be  possible,  without  hie  feeling. 
Take  off  his  irons. — [His  irons  taken  off  J] — So; 

leave  us  private.  ££ail  G» 

He  does  begin  to  stir ;  and,  as  transpoim 
With  a  joyful  dream,  how  he  stares !  and  §mk  kit 

legs. 
As  yet  uncertain  whether  it  can  be 
True  or  fantastical. 

Bert,  [rising.]  Ministers  of  merc^. 
Mock  not  calumity.    Ha !  'tis  no  nsion! 
Or,  if  it  be.  the  happiest  that  ever 
Appeur'd  to  sinful  flesh !     Who's  here?  his  6m 
S|>eaks  him  Adorni ; — but  some  glorious  ogel* 
Concealing  its  divinity  in  his  shape, 
Hath  done  this  miracle,  it  being  not  an  aet 
For  wolfish  man.    Besol  ve  me,  if  thou  look'it  €v 
Bent  knees  in  adoration  ] 

Ador,  O  forbear,  sir ! 
I  am  Adorni,  and  the  instrumeoi 
Of  your  deliverance ;  but  the 
You  owe  another. 
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Bn-t.  If  he  bAs» 
As  toon  as  spoken,  'tis  writ  on  mj 
I  sn  his  bondman. 

Athr.  -1  o  toe  shame  of  men. 
This  great  act  is  a  woman's. 

Bert,  The  Whole  sex 
Tar  her  sake  mast  be  deified.    How  I 
In  my  imaginttiony  yet  oannot 
Gvess  who  this  phoenix  should  Wt 

Adtr.  'Tis  Camiola. 

Brri.  Pnjjomt  speak't  again :  thefts 
bernaae. 
Bkore,  I  pcay  yon,  sir. 
Camiola, 
ne  BIaid  or  Hokovb. 

BtrU  CMrs*d  atheist  that  I  was. 
Only  to  doubt  it  could  be  any  other ; 
Sfaice  she  alone,  in  the  abstract  of  berself» 
That  small,  but  ravishing  substMoce,  comprahends 
Whatever  is,  or  can  be  wi»h*d,  in  the 
Idea  of  a  woman  f  O  what  aerriee. 
Or  sacrifice  of  duty,  can  I  pay  Imf, 
If  not  to  lire  and  die  her  eaarity^i  ^^^^ 
Which  is  resolved  already ! 

A(hr,  She  expects  not 
8neh  a  dominion  o'er  you :  yet,  era  I 
Deliver  her  demands,  give  me  your  hand : 
Qtk  this,  as  she  enjoin'd  me,  with  my  lipe 
I  print  her  love  and  service,  by  me  sent  too. 

BerL  I  am  overwhelmed  with  wonder  f 

Adtr.  You  must  now. 
Which  is  the  sum  of  all  that  she  desires. 
By  a  solemn  contract  bind  yourself,  whf  n  she 
Requires  it,  as  a  debt  due  for  your  freedom, 
To  marry  her. 

BtrL  This  does  engage  me  farther; 
A  payment !  an  increase  of  obligation. 
To  marry  her ! — 'twas  my  nil  ultra  ever : 
The  end  of  my  ambition.    O  that  now 
Tdo  holy  man,  fthe  present,  were  prepared 
To  join  our  bands,  but  with  that  speed  my  heart 
Wishes  mine  eyes  might  see  her ! 

Adar,  You  must  swear  this.  [tions, 

BtrC.   Swear  it!  Collect  all  oaths  and  impreca- 
Wbose  least  breach  is  damnation,  and  those 
M iaister'd  to  me  in  a  form  more  dreadful ; 
Set  heaven  and  hell  before  me,  1  will  take  them : 
False  to  Camiola !  never. — Shall  I  now 
Begin  my  vows  to  you  t 

Ador,  1  am  no  churchman ; 
Such  a  one  must  file  it  on  record :  yon  are  free ; 
Aad,  that  you  may  ajmear  like  to  yourself         [mvy 
(For  so  she  wish'd),  here's .  gold,  with  which  you 
Redeem  your  trunks  and  servants,  and  whatever 
Of  late  you  lost.    I  have  found  oat  the  captain 
Whose  spoil  they  were;  bis  name  is  Roderigo. 
-  Bert.  1  know  him. 

Adar.  I  have  done  my  parte*. 

BerL  So  much,  sir. 
As  I  am  ever  yours  for*L    Now,  methinks, 

I  walk  in  nir !     Divine  Camiola 

Bttt  words  cannot  express  thee :  1*11  bnild  to  thee 

An  altar  in  my  soul,  on  which  111  offer 

A  still-increasing  sacrificeof  doty.  [£ftf. 

Adfir,  What  will  become  of  me  now  is  apparent. 
Whether  a  poniard  or  a  halter  be 

'*  Adur.  /  ham  dam  m§  partt.l  There  b  no  »«pn»dion 
Biorr  r^iitilirfr  lu  u«ir  ul<l  Mriirn  than  this:  yH  MaMOg«r't 
•ditott,  iu  ibeir  blin<l  race  i«>r  rcfurmatiuu,  perpcto«Uy  cor- 
^ifC  !t  iuiu— /  ham  dome  my  |>art. 


1'be  nearest  wav  to  bell  (for  1  must  thither. 
After  I've  kiU'd  myself),  i*  somewhat  doubtfuL 
'I  his  Boman  resolution  of  self-murder 
Will  not  hold  water  at  the  hif>h  tribunal. 
When  it  comes  to  be  argued  ;  my  good  genius 
Prompts  me  to  this  consideration.     He 
1'hat  kills  himself  to  avoid  misery,  fears  it, 
And,  at  the  b«Mit.  shews  but  a  ba^ta^d  v;alour. 
This  life's  a  fort  committed  to  my  trust. 
Which  I  must  not  yield  up  till  it  Ite  forced  :. 
Nor  will  I.     He*s  not  Valmnt  that  dares  die, 
Bttt  he  that  boldly  bears  caLmity.  [£jst 


SCENE  IV^-TAf  Mime,      A  StaUroom  in  ik$ 

Palace. 

A  Flouruh.  Enter  Picxio,  Roonipo,  Jaoomo, 
GoKZAGA,  AuREUA,  Fesoinand,  Astvtio,  sad 
Attendants. 

AureL  A  seat  here  for  the  duke.    Iwis  our  glory 
To  overcome  with  courtesies,  not  rigour ; 
The  lordly  Romsn,  who  held  it  the  height 
Of  human  happiness  to  have  Lings  Mnd  queens 
To  wait  by  his  triumphant  chariot- wheels, 
In  his  insulting  pride  deprived  himself 
Of  drawing  near  the  nature  of  tlie  gods, 
Best  known  for  such,  in  being  merciful. 
Yet,  give  me  leave,  but  still  with  gentle  language, 
And  with  the  freedom  of  a  friend,  to  tell  you. 
To  aeek  by  force,  what  courtship  ctmld  not  win. 
Was  harsh,  and  never  taught  in  Love's  mild  schooL 
Wise  i>oets  feign  that  Venus'  coach  is  drawn 
By  doves  and  sparrows,  not  by  bears  and  tigers. 
I  sf«re  the  application*. 

F«r.  In  my  fortune 
Heaven's  justice  hath  confirm 'd  it:  yet,  great  Isdy, 
Since  my  offence  grew  from  expeas  of  love. 
And  not  to  be  resisted,  having  paid,  too, 
With  loss  of  liberty,  the  forfeiture 
Of  my  presumption,  in  your  clemency 
It  mHy  find  pardon. 

AureL  You  shall  have  just  cause 
To  say  it  hath.    The  charge  of  the  lon|r  siaga 
Defray'd,  and  the  loss  my  subjects  have  suatain'd    . 
Made  go<id,  since  so  far  I  mast  deal  with  cantaoOy 
You  have  your  liberty. 

Fer.  I  could  not  hope  for  « 

Gentler  conditions. 

AureL  My  lord  Gonsaga, 
Since  my  coonng  to  Sienna,  I've  heard  mneh  of 
Your  prisoner,  brave  BMtoldo. 

onx.  Such  an  one. 
Madam,  I  had.  ' 

AmU  And  have  still,  sir,  I  hopcw 

Conx,  Your  hopes  deceive 'yon.    Hsii  iansMBsd» 
madam. 

Jkt.  By  whom,  I  pray  yoo,  sirt 

Gotiu  V ou  had  beat  enquire 
Of  your  intelligencer :  I  am  no  informer. 

AtU  I  like  not  tliis. 

AureL  He  is.  as  'tis  reported, 
A  goodly  gentleman,  and  of  noble  parts ; 
A  brother  of  your  order. 

*  /  epare  the  applieatiem.)  Coxrirr  and  Mr.  M.  Wamb 
give  tlii«  hfinUiich  to  FenilBi*Bd,  nmI  m  ivderfl  4oe%  tor 
qa«rtu:  hII  ibe  other*  uhlcb  I  have  cx«inbi«(i  make  S 
cMclmIc  AareUs's  apeech,  lo  wlOcb  it  cvidcally  bdongir 
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Gonz,  He  wai,  madaitf, 
Till  he,  against  bis  oaih,  wrong'd  you,  a  piinceaa, 
Which  hU  religion  hound  him  from. 

AureL  Grv-at  minds, 
Eor  trial  of  their  valours,  oft  maintain 
Quarrels  that  are  unjust,  yet  without  malice ; 
And  such  a  fair  construction  I  make  of  him : 
I  would  see  that  hrave  enemy. 

Gont,  My  duty 
Commands  me  to  seek  for  him. 

Aurel.  Pray  you  do ;. 
And  hring  him  to  our  presence.  \^Exit  Gonsaga, 

Att.  I  must  hlast 
His  entertainment.     May  it  please  your  excellency. 
He  is  a  man  debauch*d,  and  for  hjs  riots. 
Cast  off  by  the  king  my  master ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is 
A  crime  sufficiiyit. 

Fir.  To  you,  his  subjects. 
That  like  as  your  king  likes. 

AureL  But  not  to  us; 
We  must  wdgh  with  our  own  scale. 

lU-tnter  Gonzaoa,  with  Bertoldo  riehli^kabiUd,  and 

AOORNI. 

This  is  he,  sure. 
How  soon  mine  eye  had  found  him  !  what  a  port 
He  hears !  how  well  his  bravery  becomes  hua ! 
A  prisoner  !  nay,  a  princely  suitor,  rather! 
But  I'm  too  suaden.  [Atid§, 

Gent,  Madam,  'twas  his  suit, 
Unsent  for  to  present  his^  service  to  yon, 
Ere  his  departure. 

Aurel.  With  what  majesty 
He  bears  himself ! 

Att.  The  devil,  I  think,  supplies  him. 
Ransomed,  and  thus  rich  too  ! 

Aurel.  You  ill  deserve 

[  Bertoldo  kneeling,  kiuet  her  hand. 

The  favour  uf  our  hand we  are  not  well, 

Give  us  more  air.  [Afsei  suddenly. 

Gonx.  What  sudden  qualm  is  tliisT 

AureL  —  I'hat  lifted  yours  against  me. 

Bert.  Thus,  once  more, 
I  sue  for  pardon. 

Aurel.  Sure  his  lips  are  poison'd. 
And  through  these  veins  force  passage  to  my  heart, 
Which  is  already  seized  on.  [ilsic/e. 

Bert.  I  wait,  madam, 
To  know  wh^t  your  commands  are  ;  my  designs 
Exact  me  in  another  place. 

AureL  Before 
You  have  our  license  to  depart !     If  manners. 
Civility  of  manners,  cannot  teach  you 
To  attend  our  leisiure,  1  must  tell  you,  sir, 
I'hat  you  are  si  ill  our  prisoner ;  nor  had  you 
Commission  to  free  him. 

Gonx.  How's  this,  inadam? 

AureL  You  were  my  substitute,  and  wanted  power 
Without  my  warrant,  to  dispot>e  of  him :  • 

i  will  pay  back  his  ransome  ten  times  over. 
Rather  than  quit  my  interest. 

Bert.  This  is 
Against  the  law  of  arms. 

Aurel.  But  not  of  love.  [Atide, 

Why,  hath  your  entertainment,  sir,  been  such, 
In  your  restraint,  that,  with  the  wings  of  fear. 
You  would  tly  from  it  ? 

Bert    I  know  no  man,  madam, 
Enamour'd  of  his  fetters,  or  delighting 
In  cold  or  hunger,  or  that  would  in  reason  ">' 


Prefer  straw  in  a  dungeon,  befon 
A  down-bed  in  a  palace. 

AureL  How  ! — Come  nearer : 
Was  lis  usage  such  ? 
^    Gonx.  Yes;  and  it  had  been  wotm,       t 
Had  I  foreseen  this.  T 

Atireii  O  tliou  mis-shaped  monster  ! 
In  thee  it  is  con6rm'd,  that  such  ms  have 
No  share  in  natute's  bounties,  know  no  pitj 
To  such  as  have  them.     Look  on  him  with  mj 
And  answer,  then,  whether  (his  were  a  man 
Whose  cheeks  of  lovely  fulness  should  be  made 
A  prey  to  meagre  famine!  or  these  eyes; 
-  Whose  every  glance  store  Cuftid's  em|itted  qmver. 
To  be  dimm'd  with  tedious  watching  ?  or  these  lipay 
These  ruddy  lips,  of  whose  fresh  colour  cheniw 
And  roses  were  but  copies,  siiould  grow  pale 
For  want  of  nectar  1  or  these  legs,  that  hear 
A  burthen  of  more  worth  than  is  •upported 
By  Atlas'  wearied  shoulders,  should  b«>  crampM 
With  the  weight  of  iron  !    O,  I  could  dwell  erar 
On  this  descnptioi^ ! 

Bert.  Is  tkis  in  derision, 
Or  pity  of  me  ? 

AureL  In  your  charity 
Believe  me  innocent.    Now  yon  are  my  prisonci. 
You  shall  have  fairer  quarter  ;  yon  will  sbame 
The  place  where  you  hare  been,  should  you  mm 

leave  it. 
Before  you  are  lecover'd.     I'll  conduct  you 
To  more  convenient  lodgini^s,  and  it  shall  b« 
My  care  to''aherish  you.     Repine  who  dare  ; 
It  is  our  will.     You'll  follow  met 

Bert.  To  the  centre. 
Such  a  Sybilla  guiding  me. 

[Exeunt  Aurelia,  Btridda,  and  AfUndnt 

Gonx.  Who  speaks  first  t 

Fer.  We  stand  as  we  had  seen  Medusa's  heed. 

Pier.  1  know  not  what  to  think,  I  am  so  •■*—*** 

Rod,  Amazed !     I  am  thunderstruck. 
^  Jac.  We  are  enchanted 
And  this  is  8ome  illusion. 

Ador.  Heaven  forbid  I 
In  dark  despair  i{  shows  a  beam  of  hope  : 
Contain  thy  joy,  Adorni. 

Att.    Such  a  princess, 
And  of  so  long-experienced  reserv'dneas. 
Break  forth,  and  on  the  sudden,  into  flaahM 
Of  more  than  doubted  looseness  ! 

Gonx.  'ihey  con.<»  again. 
Smiling,  as  I  live  !  his  arm  circling  her  waist 
I  shall  run  mad  : — Some  fury  hath  possess'd  her. 
If  I  speak.  1  may  be  blasted.     Ha  f  I'll  mumble 
A  prayer  or  two,  and  cross  myself,  and  then. 
Though  the  devil  f —  fire,  have  at  him. 

Re-enter  Bertoldo  and  Aurxlxa. 

AureL  Let  not,  sir. 
The  violence  of  my  passion  nourish  in  you 
An  ill-opinion  ;  or,  grant  my  carriage 
Out  of  the  road  and  garb  of  private  women^ 
'Tis  still  done  with  decorum.     As  I  am 
A  princess,  what  1  do  is  above  censure. 
And  to  be  imitated. 

Bert.  Gracious  madam. 
Vouchsafe  a  little  pause  ;  for  I  am  so  rmpt 
Beyond  myself,  that,  till  i  have  collected  ^ 

My  scattered  faculties,  I  cannot  tender 
Mv  resolution. 
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AnrtL  Consider  of  it, 
I  will  not  be  long  from  yoo* 

IBtrtoUo  waOtt  htf,  muting, 

G^n.  Pray  I  cannot. 
This  cursed  object  struugles  my  derotioa : 
I  must  speak,  or  I  burst.    Pray  you,  fair  lady. 
If  you  can,  in  courtesy  direct  me  to 
Toe  chaste  Aurelia. 

AureL  Are  vou  blind  1  who  are  wet 

Gens.  Another  kind  of  thing.    Her  blood  waa 
govern 'd 
By  her  discretion,  and  not  mled  Iier  reason : 
Toe  reverence  and  majesty  of  Juno 
Shined  in  her  looks,  and,  coming  to  the  camp, 
Appear'd  a  second  Pallas.    1  tan  see 
flo  such  divinities  in  you  :  if  I, 
Without  offence,  may  speak  my  thoughts,  you  are. 
As  'twere,  a  wanton  Helen. 

AureL  Good  ;  ere  long 
Yoa  ahall  know  me  better. 

Chut,  Why,  if  you  are  Aurelia, 
How  shall  I  dispose  of  the  soldier  1 

AtL  May  it  pleaae  you 
To  hasten  my  disp>itch  1 

AureL  Prefer  your  suits 
Uoto  Bertoldo ;  we  will  give  him  htering. 
And  you'll  find  him  your  best  advocate.  [Esit. 

Au,  111  is  is  rare  ! 
•^    G<mx,  Wbat  are  we  come  to  1 
*"  Rod,  Grown  up  in  a  moment 
A  fiivourite ! 

Ferd,  He  does  take  state  already. 
•Bert,  No,  no ;  it  cannot  be  : — yet,  but  CamioUi 
Thwe  is  no  stop  between  me  and  a  orov^'n. 
Then  my  ingratitude !  a  sin  in  which 
All  sins  are  comprehended  !  Aid  me,  virtue. 
Or  I  am  lost. 

Gens.  May  it  please  your  excellence — 
Second  me,  sir. 

Bert.  Then  my  so  horrid  oaths. 
And  hell-deep  imprecations  made  against  it  I 

AtL  The  king,  your  brother,  will  thank  yon  for 
the  advancement 
Of  his  affairs. 

Bert,  And  yet  who  can  hold  out 
Against  such  batteries  as  her  power  and  greatness 
Raise  up  against  my  weak  defences  ! 

Gams,  Sir, 

Re-enter  Aurelia. 

Do  yon  dream  waking  1    'Slight,  she's  here  again ! 
Walks  she  on  woollen  feet*! 

AmreL  You  dwell  too  long 
In  your  deliberation,  and  come 
With  a  cripple's  pace  to  that  which  you  should  fly  tp. 

Bert,  It  u  eonfess'd :  yet  why  should  I,  to  win 
From  you,  that  baxard  all  to  my  poor  nothing. 
By  fidse  play  send  you  off  a  loser  from  me  ? 
-V  I  am  already  too,  too  much  engaged 

To  the  king  ray  brother's  anger ;  and  who  knows 
Bat  that  his  doubts  and  politic  fears,  should  you 
Make  me  his  equul,  may  draw  war  upon 
Your  territories  t     Were  that  breach  made  up, 
I  should  with  joy  embrace  what  now  I  fear 
To  touch  but  with  due  reverence. 

*  HTallu  the  en  woellm  fietf)  Thew  wordi  are  cer- 
tainly part  of  Guntaca'*  tptfcch,  who  i»  tnrpriwd  at  the 
•eddca  return  of  Anrrlia ;  tbey  would  come  utranxely  from 
Bertoldo,  in  the  midst  of  hi*  meditations.    M.  Mason. 

■  have  adopie«l   Mr.  M.   Macon's  amcadroenC.    Tke  oM 

'^^  4lvc«  this  hemialick  to  Bertoldo. 
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[gain's  tare, 
then  the  bar* 


AureL  That  hinderance 
Is  easily  removed.     1  owe  the  king 
For  a  royal  visit,  which  I  strai^t  will  pay  him ; 
And  having  first  reconciled  you  to  his  lavoti% 
A  diapensation  shall  meet  with  us. 

Bert,  I  am  wholly  vours. 
<->  Aure^  On  this  book  seal  it. 

Goni.    What,  hand  and    lip  too ! 
You  have  no  employment  for  me  1 

AureL  Ves,  Gonsaga, 
Provide  a  royul  ship. 

Gaits.  A  ship  !  St.  John ; 
Wliiiher  are  we  bound  now? 

AurrL  You  shall  know  hereafter. 
My  lord*,  your  pardou,  for  n^  too  much  trenching 
U|K>n  your  patience.  , 

AHor.  Camiola.  [Adde  to  Berteido, 

AureL  How  do  vou  dot 

Bert,  Indiaposea  ;  but  I  attend  you. 

•  [Exeunt  uU  but  Adond 

Ador,  The  heavy  curse  that  waits «on  perjury* 
And  foul  ingratitude,  pursue  thee  ever! 
Yet  why  from  me  this?  in  his  breach  of  faith 
My  loyalty  finds  reward  :  wbat  poisons  him. 
Pi  ores  nuthridate  to  me.    I  have  perfortn'd 
All  she  commanded,  punctually  :  and  now. 
In  the  clear  miiror  of  my  truth,  she  may 
Behold  his  falsehood.    O  that  I  bad  wings 
lo  bear  me  to  Palermo!     This  once  known. 
Must  change  her  love  into  a  jtist  tiisdain. 
And  work  her  to  cofaipassion  of  my  pain.         [£ctf 

8CRNE  v.— Palermo.  A  Room  in  Cahiola'sNmiss. 
Enter  Sylu,  Camiola,  and  Clarinda,  at  teveral 

doort, 

$!tL  Undone  !  undone !  poor  I,  that  whilome  waa 
The  top  and  ridge  of  my  house,  am,  in  the  stidden, 
Tum'd  to  the  pitifullest  animal 
O'  the  lineage  of  the  SyUis  I 

Cam.  What's  the  matter? 

Si{L  The  king— break  girdle, 4>reak! 

Cum.  Why,  what  of  him  ? 

SyL  Heanng  how  fiir  yon  doated  on  my  person. 
Growing  envious  of  my  happiness,  and  knowing 
His  brother,  nor  his  favourite,  Fulgeiitio, 
Could  get  a  sheep's  eye  from  you,  1  being  present. 
Is  come  himself  a  suitor,  with  the  swl 
Of  his  authority  to  bore  my  nose, 
And  take  you  from  me-^h,  oh,  oh  ! 

Cam,  Do  not  roar  so : 
The  king ! 

SyL  The  king.  Vet  loving  Sylli  is  not 
So  sorry  for  his  own,  as  your  inisfortune; 
If  the  king  should  carry  you,  or  you  b«nir  him, 
Wbat  a  loser  should  you  be !     He  can  but  make  yoo 
A  queen,  and  what  a  simple  thing  is  that, 
To  the  being  my  lawful  spouse !  Uie  world  can  never 
Afford  you  such  a  husband. 

Cam.  1  believe  you. 
But  how  are  you  sure  the  king  is  so  inclined  ? 
Did  not  yoa  dream  this  ? 

SyL  With  these  eyes  I  saw  bim 
Dismiss  his  train,  and  lighting  from  his  coach. 
Whimpering  Fulgentio  in  the  ear. 

Cam.  If  so, 
I  gu**ss  the  business. 

SyL  It  can  be.no  other. 
But  to  give  me  the  bob,  that  being  a  matter 
Of  main  importance.    Yonder  they  are,  I  tiara  not 
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Enter  Robbrto  and  Fuustmio. 

Be  leen,  I  am  bo  desperate :  if  you  forsake  me. 
Send  me  word,  that  I  may  provide  a  willow  garland. 
To  wear  when  I  drown  myself.    O  Sylli,  Sylli ! 

[JErt*  etymg. 

FuL  It  will  he  worth  your  pains,  sir,  to  ohserve 
The  Constancy  and  brarery  other  spirit* 
Though  great  men  tremble  at  your  frowns,  I  dare 
Haxard  my  head,  your  majesty »  set  off 
With  terror  cannot  fright  her. 

Rch,  May  she  answer 
My  expectation! 

Fui.  There  she  is ! 

C€un,  My  knees  thus 
Bent  to  the  earth,  while  myvowa  are  sent  upward 
For  I  he  safety  of  my  sovereign,  pay  the  duty 
Due  for  so  great  an  honour,  in  this  fiirour 
Done  to  your  humblest  handmaid. 

Rob,  Vou  mistake  me  ; 
1  come  not,  lady,  that^ou  may  report 
The  king,  to  de  you  honour,  made  your  bonae 
(He  being  there)  his  court ;  but  to  oorreet 
Your  stubborn  disobedience.    A  pardon 
For  that,  could  you  obtain  it,  were  well  ^orehaaed 
With  this  humility. 

Cam,  A  pardon,  air  I 
Till  I  am  conscious  of  an  offence, 
i  will  not  wrong  my  innocence  to  beg  onsb 
Wlmi  is  my  crime,  sir! 

Rob,  Look  on  him  I  favour, 
By  you  scom'd  and  neglected*. 

Cam.  Is  that  all,  air  1 

IMt-  No,  minion  ;  though  that  were  too  much. 
How  can  you 
Answetr  the  setting  on  your  desperate  bravo 
To  murder  him  ? 

Com.  With  your  leaye,  I  must  not  kneel,  air. 
While  I  reply  to  this :  but  thus  rise  up 
In  my  defence,  and  tell  you,  as  a  man 
(Since,  when  you  are  unjust,  the  deity 
Which  you  may  challenge  as  a  king  parts  from  you), 
*Twas  never  read  in  holy  writ,  or  moral, 
That  subjects  on  their  lojralty  were  obliged 
To  love  their  sovereign's  vices;  your  grace,  air. 


To  BQcb  sn  undesenrer  is  no  Tirtiiab 

FuL  What  think  you  now,  airt 

Cam,  Say,  you  should  love  wine. 
You  being  the  king,  and,  'canae  I  am  yonr  ratjaoi^ 
Must  1  be  ever  drunk  ?    1  yrants,  not  kings. 
By  violence,  from  humble  vassals  foree 
Toe  liberty  of  their  souls.    I  could  not  loTO  Um  i 
And  to  compel  affection,,  as  I  take  it* 
Is  not  found  in  your  prerogative. 

Rob,  Excellent  virgin ! 
How  I  admire  her  confidence  !  [ifitfk 

Cam,  He  complaina 
Of  wrong  done  him :  but,  be  no  more  a  kiDg^, 
Unless  you  do  me  right.    Bum  your  decrees. 
And  of  your  laws  and  statutes  make  a  fire 
To  thaw  the  frozen  numbneas  of  delinqventBt 
If  he  escspe  unpunish'd.    Do  your  edicts 
Call  it  death  in  any  man  that  breaks  into 
Another's  kouse,  to  rob  him,  though  of  trifles; 
And  shall  Fulgentio,  your  Fulgentio,  liv^. 
Who  hath  committed  more  than  saciilegeb 
In  the  pollution  of  my  clear  £un^ 
By  his  malicious  slanders  1 

Ra6.  Have  you  done  thia  ? 
Answer  truly,  on  your  life. 

FuL  In  the  heat  of  blood. 
Some  such  thing  I  reported. 

Hob,  Out  of  my  sight ! 
For  I  vow,  if  by  true  penitence  tboo  win  ool 
This  injured  virgin*  to  sue  out  thy  pardon. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already. 

FuL  By  my  own  folly 
I  have  made  a  fair  hand  oft.  {MkM, 

Rob.  You  ahall  know,  lady. 
While  I  wear  a  crown,  justice  shall  uaebcr  swovi 
1  o  cut  offendera  off,  though  nearast  to  us 

Canr.  Ay,  now  you  show  whose  dqwty  joq  i 
If  now  I  bathe  your  feet  with  teara  it  eanaot 
Be  censured  superstition. 

Rob,  You  must  vine ; 
Rise  in  our  favour  and  protection  ever.  [^Ki 

Cam,  Happy  are  subjects  when  the  prince  is  atiU 
Guided  by  justice,  not  his  paasionate  wilL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I«— Tfte  same    A  Rttm  in  Cammla's  Ham. 
Enter  Camiola  and  Stlu. 

Cam.  You  see'  how  tender  I  am  of  the  quiet 
And  peace  of  your  affection,  and  what -great  ones 
I  put  off  in  your  favour. 

SyL  You  do  wisely, 
Ezcweding  wisely  ;  and  when  I  have 
I  thank  you  for't,  he  happy. 

Cam,  And  good  reason, 
In  having  such  a  blessing. 


*  Rob.  Look  OH  khm  Ifamur, 

By  )o«  teom'd  amd  negtectedJ]     6osc<cff  and  Mr.  M. 
I,  in  defiance  of  metre  and  sense : 

Hob.  Look  om  kfm  i  famm, 
Tea  sesre'd,  4e. 


S%iU  When  jovl  have  it ; 
But  the  bait  is  not  yet  ready.  ■  Stay^tbe  tlme» 
While  I  triumph  by  myself;     iwiog,*bT  your  lesfV^ 
I  have  wiped  your  royal  nose  without  m  napkin  ; 
You  may  cry,  willow,  willow  I  for  your  brother^ 
I'll  only  suy,  ^  by  f !    for  my  fine  nvourite. 


.  •  Tkia  injured  virgin  to  mo  out  tk^  omrdom,}  I  have 
already  ubservedihat  tiierc  Is  bat  one  Hltloa  of  tkia  , 
lite  copies,  however,  vary  conaiderably.    la  ibia  liar, 
example,  some  of  llieiii  read  vtrgik,  tom^  fe4ft  omU 
omit  the  word  alioxether.    In  these  cases  noihtuf  rei 
for  an  editor,  but  to  iiialce  nse  of  hb  jndgncnt,  mad 
that  which  appears  the* least  objectionable, 
t  for 


I'll  onlp  any.  Go  by !]    Thb  is  an  allvaioB  le 
Tragedjf ;  the  con<lant  buit  of  all  writers  of  Ihaae'tiiw, 
who  seem  to  be  a  little  aneasy,  noiwithauatti  _ 
at  its  pepalarity.    Old  Jeioaiii«e>  however*  k^  Wa  i 
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H«  may  qj«m  where  he  pleue ;  bin  lips  may  water 
Like  a  i»*ippy'«  o*er  a  (ijimeiity  pot,  while  SylH. 
Out  of  biii  two-leavvd  oherry-ittone  dcah,  drinks 

nectar ! 
I  cannot  hold  out  any  longer ;  h«aven  forgive  me ! 
*'l'is  not  the  first  oath  I  have  broke ;  1  must  take 
A  little  (or  a  preparative. 

[^Off^i  to  km  and  cmftrtfce  her. 

Cffm.  Bv  no  means 
If  you  forawear  yourself,  we  shall  not  prosper : 
ru  riiiher  lose  my  longing. 

St/L  PtbUj  soul ! 
How  CMreful  it  is  of  me !  let  me  bass  yet 
Thy  little  dainty  foot  for*t :  thal.Tm  sure  it 
Dut  of  my  oath. 

Cejii.  Why,  if  thoo  canst  dispense  wirh't 
So  far»  I'll  not  he  act upu Ions ;  such  a  finronr 
My  amorous  shoemaker  steals. 

SjfL  O  most  rare  leather !      [l^inei  her  that  0ftm* 
I  do  begin  at  the  lowest,  but  in  time 
I  may  grow  hi|;her. 

Ctim,  Kie !  you  dwell  too  long  there ; 
Biai*,  prithee  nse. 

SyL  O,  I  am  up  already. 

Enter  Claxinda  hattUjf, 

Cam,  How  I  abuse  my  hours ! — What  news  with 
thee,  now  ?  [promise  : 

Ciar,  Off  with  that  ^own,  'tis  mine ;  mine  by  your 
Signer  Adomi  ia  return  *d  !  now  upon  entrance  ! 
Off  with  it,  off  with  it,  madam  I 

Cmm,  Be  not  so  hasty  : 
When  1 1*0  to  bed,  'tis  thine. 

SjfL  You  have  my  g^ot  too  ; 
But,  do  yov  bear»  lady,  though  I  give  way  to  this. 
You  must  hereafter  ask  my  leave,  before 
You  part  with  things  of  mommiL 

Catn,  Very  good ; 
When  I'm  yours,  I'll  be  govem'd. 

SjfL  Sweet  obedience ! 

EhUt  Adokni. 

Ccfli.  You  are  well  return'd. 

Adar,  I  wish  thst  the  sucoeat 
Of  my  ai*rvice  had  deserved  it. 

Com,  Lives  Bertoldo! 

Adar,  Yes  :  and  return'd  with  safety. 

Cam.  Tis  not  then 
In  the  power  of  fate  to  add  to,  or  take  from 
My  perfect  happiness  ;  and  yet— he  should 
Have  made  me  his  first  visit. 

Adar,  So  1  thinjc  too. 
But  he 

Sjfi.  Durst  not  appear,  I  being  present ; 
That's  his  eicuse,  I  warrant  you. 

Cmm,  Speak,  where  is  he  ! 
With  whom  ?  who  hath  deserved  mon  finom  himt  or 
Can  be  of  equal  merit!    I  in  this 
Do  not 'except  the  king. 

Adtr,  Uo*8  at  the  palace. 


iM  the  general  eonvablon,  when  be  raak,  with  a  thomaad 
bcllnr  w»vh  to  riie  no  more. 

WIhk  k»M  be  once*  had  of  the  poblie  mind  may  be  col- 
ledcd  rram  an  anecdote  in  that  ttr^nge  medley  by  Prynoe, 
wbich,  by  the  way,  cooiaim  niorr  libaMry  in  a  few  pages, 
Iban  it  to  be  fbnnd  in  half  the  |il<iy«  he  rrprobatet.    He 

death-bed,  intiead  oC 

bat  Jcroninol 

oC 


tiiere  ulb  na  of  a  lady  who,  on  her  death' 

attending  to  Ibe  pnetC,  **  crieil  o«t  nothing 

''— ---lor— and  di«l  la  Ibia  reprubaU  tute,  "iblakit^ 


I   With  the  duchess  of  Sienna.    One  coach  brought 
them  hither. 
Without  a  third  :  he's  very  graeioos  with  bee) 
You  may  coiceive  the  rest. 

Cam,  My  jealous  fears 
Make  me  to  apprehend. 

Adar,  Pray  you,  dismisa 
Signior  wisdom,  end  111  make  nhtkm  to  yoa        , 
Of  the  particulars. 

Cam,  Servant,  I  would  have  yoo 
To  daste  unto  the  court. 

Syt.  1  will  outrun 
A  footman,  for  your  pleasure. 

Cam,  There  observe 
The  duchess'  train  and  entertainment. 

byL  Fear  not; 
I  will  discover  all  tliat  is  of  weight, 
To  the  liveries  of  her  pages  and  bar  ibofmeo. 
This  is  fit  employment  for  me.  [EMtL 

Cam,  Graciou'a  with 
The  duchess !  sure,  you  said  sot 

Ador.  I  will  use  ' 

All  possible  brevity  to  inform  yoa,  madam. 
Of  what  was  trusted  to  me,  and  discharged 
With  faith  and  loyal  duty. 

Cam,  I  believe  it ; 
You  ran!iome<l  him,  and  supplied  his 
That  is  already  spoken  ;  and  what  vows 
Of  service  he  made  to  me,  is  apparent ; 
His  joy  of  me,  and  wonder  too,  perspicuoua^ 
Does  not  your  story  end  aol 

Ador,  Would  the  end 
Had  answered  the  beginning! — In  •  word, 
Ingratitude  and  perjury  at  the  height 
Cannot  express  him. 

Oim.  Take  heed. 

AdtT,  Truth  is  arm'd. 
And  can  defend  itself.    It  must  oot,  madam . 
1  saw  (the  presence  full)  the  amorous  dudiess 
Kiss  and  embmce  him  ;  on  his  part  accepted 
With  equal  ardour,  and  their  willing  haifds 
No  sooner  join'd,  but  a  lemore  was  publish'd 
And  put  in  execution. 

Cam,  The  proofs  are 
Too  pregnant.    O  Bertoldo  f 

Ador,  He's  not  worth 
Your  sorrow,  madam. 

Cam,  Tell  me,  when  you  saw  this. 
Did  not  you  grieve,  as  1  do  now  to  hear  it? 

Ador,  His  precipice  from  goodness  raising  miot^ 
And  i«rving  as  afotl  to  set  my  fiiitb  off, 
I  had  little  leason. 

Cum.  In  this  yoo  confess 
The  devilish  malice  of  your  disposition. 
As  vou  were  a  man, you  atood  bound  to  lameat  it; 
And  not,  in  fluttery  of  your  false  hopes. 
To  glorv  in  it.    When  good  men  pursue 
llie  patlb  mark'd  out  by  virtue,  the  blest  saints 
With  joy  look  on  it,  and  aeranliic  angels 
Clap  their  celestial  wings  in  heavenly  p1aiidits» 
To  see  a  scene  of  grace  so  well  presented, 
llie  fiends,  and  men  made  ap  of  envy,  mourning. 
Whereas  now,  on  the  contrsry,  as  fiir 
A  s  their  divinity  can  pnrtaks  of  paaskm. 
With  me  they  weep,  beholding  a  fair  temple, 
Built  in  Bertoldo's  loyalty,  tum'd  to  ashes 
Hy  the  flames  of  his  inconstancy,  the  damn'd 
Rejoicing  in  tlie  objeet.— 'lis  not  well 
In  you,  Adomi. 

Adar,  What  a  temper  dwslla 
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Fn  tbis  rare  virgio !     Can  yoa  pity  him. 
That  hath  shown  none  to  you  7 

Cam»  1  mast  not  be 
Cruel  by  his  example.    You,  perhaps. 
Expect  now  I  should  seek  recovery 
Of  what  I  have  lost,  by  tears,  and  with  bent  knees 
Beg  his  compassion.     No ;  my  towering  virtue, 
FVom  the  assurance  of  my  merit,  scorns 

Jo  stoop  so  low.     I'll  t<<ke  a  nobler  course, 
nd,  confident  in  the  justice  of  my  cause. 
The  king  bis  brother,  and  new  mistress,  judges. 
Ravish  him  from  her  arms.  Vou  have  the  contract. 
In  which  be  swore  to  marry  me  ? 

Ador.  'Tis  here,  madam.  [baud  : 

Cam.  He  shall  be,  then,  against  his  will,  my  hus- 
And  when  I  have  him,  Til  so  use  him  (.'—doubt  not. 
But  that,  your  honesty  being  unquestion'd, 
Thi^  writing,  with  your  testimony,  clean  all. 

Adar,  And  buries  me  in  the  dark  mists  of  error. 

Cam.  I'll  presently  to  court ;  pray  you,  give  order 
For  my  caroch*. 

Ador,  A  cart  for  me  were  fitter. 
To  hurry  me  to  the  gallows.  [£rir. 

Cam.  O  false  men  ! 
Inconstant !  perjured  !    My  good  angel  help  me 
In  these  my  extremities  !  ' 

Re-entir  Sylu. 

Sjfl,  If  you  e'er  will  see  a  brave  sight. 
Lose  it  not  now.     Bertoldo  and  the  duchess 
Are  presently  to  be  married :  there's  such  pomp. 
And  preparation  I 

Cam,  If  I  marry,  'tit 
This  day,  or  never. 

Sjfl.  Why,  with  all  my  heart ; 
Though  1  lireak  this,.  I'll  keep  the  next  oath  I  make. 
And  then  it  is  quit. 

Cam.  hollow  me  to  my  cabinet ; 
You  know  my  confessor,  faiher  Paulo  ? 

Syl.  Yes :  shall  be 
Do  ^e  feat  for  us  ? 

Cam,  1  will  give  in  writing 
Diiiections  to  him,  and  attire  myself 
Like  a  virgin  bride  ;  and  something  I  will  do. 
That  shall  deserve  men's  praise,  and  wonder  too. 

<Sy.  And  I,  to  make  all  know  1  am  not  shallow, 
Will  have  my  points  of  cochineal  and  yellow. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II* — The  same.     A  State-room  in  the  Palace. 
Loud  Mu$ic.     Enter  Rouf.hto,  Bertoldo,  Aureim, 

FeRDINAKO,  ASIVTIO,     GONZAGA,     KoDEniGO,     Ja- 

•     COMO,  PiKRio,  a  Bi:ihop,  and  Attendants. 

^  Uob.  Had  our  division  been  greater,  madam, 
Your  clemency,  the  wrong  being  done  to  you. 
In  pardon  oi  it,  like  the  rod  of  concord, 
Mu9t  make  a  perfect  union.     Once  more. 
With  a  brotherly  afi'ection,  we  receive  you 
Injo  our  favour :   let  it  be  your  study 
Hereafter  to  deserve  this  blessing,  far 
Beyond  your  merit. 

Bert.  As  the  princess*  grace 
To  me  is  without  limit,  my  endeavours, 


•  /or  nry^mroch.]  It*  Kcms  as  if  M;i»finger'ii  editors  were 
ignorant  of  the  txisitnce  or  meiinin};  v(  tucli  a  word  «< 
caroch  ;  p'mcc  they  ej^ciiaiiKe  i^for  coach,  ttiougii  it  invaria- 
bly drM*->ys  tlie  metrt. 


With  all  obsequiousness  to  serve  her  pleasura% 
Shall  know  no  bounds :  nor  will  J,  b«ing  mad* 
Her  husband,  e'er  forget  the  duty  that 
I  owe  her  us  a  servant. 

Atiret.  I  expect  not 
But  fair  equality,  since  I  well  knoir. 
If  that  superiority  be  due, 

"Ts  not  to  me.     When  you  are  made  my  etmaattf 
All  the  prerogatives  of  my  h^b  birth  canceU'd, 
ril  practise  the  obedience  of  a  wife. 
And  freely  pay  it.     Queens  themaetvat,  if  they 
Make  choice  of  their  inferiors,  only  aiming^ 
To  feet!  their  sensual  appetites,  and  to  rekpi 
Over  their  husbands,  in  some  kind  commit 
Authorized  whoredom  ;  nor  will  I  be  guilQr, 
In  my  intent,  of  such  a  crime. 

Cons.  This  done. 
As  it  is  promised,  madam,  may  well  stand  for 
A  preceaent  to  great  women  :  but,  wbun  onca 
The  griping  hunger  of  desire  is  cloy'd. 
And  the  poor  fool  advanced,  brought  on  hia 
Most  of  your  eagle  breed,  111  not  say  all. 
Ever  excepting  )ou,  challenge  asadn 
What,  in  hot  blood,  they  parted  from. 

AureL  You  are  ever 
An  enemy  of  our  sex  ;  but  you,  I  hope. 
Have  better  thoughts. 

Beirt.  I  dare  not  entertain 
Ah  ill  one  of  yuur  goodness, 

Rob.  I'o  my  power  ' 
I  will  enable  him,  to  prevent  all  danger 
Envy  can  raise  jigainst  your  choice.    One  word 
Touching  the  articles. 

Enter  Fuiokntio,  Camiola,  Syui,  and  Ai 
Fni.  In  you  alone 
Lie  all  my  hopes  ;  you  can  or  kill  or  aara  me  ; 

But  pity  in  you  will  become  you  better 
(Though  I  confess  in  justice'tis  denied  me) 
Than  too  much  rigour. 

Cam.  I  will  make  your  peace 
As  fur  as  it  lies  in  me  ;  but  must  firat 
Labour  to  ri«;ht  myself. 

Aurel.  Or  add  or  alter 
J^  What  you  think  fit ;  in  him  I  have  my  all  •' 
Heaven  make  me  thankful  for  him  ! 

Roh.  On  to  the  temple. 

Caw,  Slay,  royal  sir  ;  and  as  you  are  a  king. 
Erect  one*  here,  in  doing  justice  to 
An  injured  maid 

Auiel.  How's  this? 

Bert.  O,  1  am  blasted ! 

Rob.    1  have  given  some  proof,  sweet  lady,  d 
my  promptness  ., 
To  do  you  right,  you  need  not,  therefore,  doubt  &•; 
And  rest  assured,  that,  this  great  work  dispaCeh'd, 
You  shall  have  audience,  and  satisfaction 
To  all  you  can  demand. 

Cam.  To  do  me  justice 
Exacts  your  present  care,  and  can  admit 
Of  no  delay.     If,  ere  my  catise  be  heard. 
In  favour  of  your  brother  you  go  on,  air. 
Your  cceptre  cannot  right  me.     He's  the 
'i  he  guilty  man,  whom  I  accuse ;  and  you 
Stand  bound  in  duty,  as  yop  are  supreme. 
To  be  impartial.     Since  you  are  a  judge. 
As  a  delinquent  look  on  him,  and  not 
As  on  a  brother :  Justice,  painted  blind. 


Erect  one  here,]  I.  c.  a  tcnpie.    M.  Masoa. 
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Infers  her  mmisten  are  obliged  to  bear 
Tbecause*  and  trytb,  the  judge,  deiermine  of  it; 
And  not  sway*d  or  by  favour  or  affection, 
By  a  Mse  glosa,  or  wrested  corpment,  alter 
Toe  true  intent  and  letter  of  tbe  law. 

Rob.  Nor  will  I,  madam. 

AureL  You  seem  trouble:!,  sir, 

Conz.  His  colour  cbanges  too. 

Cam,  Tbe  alteration 
Grows  from  bis  guilt.    Tbe  goodness  of  my  cause 
Begets  sucb  confidence  in  me,  tbat  I  bring 
No  bired  tongue  to  plead  for  me.  that  with  gay 
Rhetorical  flourishes  mHv  palliate 
lliat  which,  ittripp'd  nalied,  will  appear  defom^^d. 
1  stand  here  mine  own  advocate  ;  uid  my  truth, 
Deliver'd  in  tbe  [Plainest  language,  will 
M»ke  good  itself ;  >nOr'lkri4L  I,.if  tbe  king 
Give  suffrage  to  it,  but  Admit  of  you. 
My  greatest  enemy,  and  this  stranger  prince, 
To  ftit  assistants  with  him. 

AureL  I  ne'er  wrong'd  you.  [it. 

Cam.  In  your  knowledge  of  the  injury,  I  believe 
Nor  will  you,  in  your  justice,  when  you  are 
Acquainted  with  my  interest  iu  this  man, 
JVhich  I  lay  claim  to. 

Ro6.  Let  us  take  our  aeats. 
What  is  your  title  to  him  ? 

Cmm,  By  this  contract, 
SealM  soleiinnly  before  a  reverend  man, 

[Pretentt  a  paper  to  tha  kmg. 
I  cballeniee  him  for  my  husband. 

SuL  Ha !  was  I 
Sent  for  tbe  friar  for  this!  O  Sylli!  Sylli! 
Seme  cordial,  or  I  faint*. 

Hob,  This  writing  is 
Authentical. 

AureL  But  done  in  beat  of  blood,    • 
Charm *d  by  her  flatteries,  as,  no  doubt,  he  was. 
To  be  dispensed  with. 

Fer,  Add  this,  if  you  please. 
The  distance  and  disparity  between  ^ 

Their  births  and  fortunes. 

Cbm.  What  can  Innocenre  hope  for. 
When  such  as  sit  her  jud}(es  are  corrupted ! 
Disparity  of  birth  or  fortune,  urge  you  ? 
Or  syren  charms  ?  or,  at  his  best,  in  me 
Wants  to  deserve  him  ?  Call  some  few  days  back, 
And,  as  be  was,  consider  him,  and  you 
Must  grant  him  my  inferior.    Imngine 
You  saw  him  now  in  fetters,  with  his  honour. 
His  liberty  lost ;  with  her  black  wings  Despair 
Circling  bis  miseries,  and  this  Gouzaga 
Trampling  on.  his  afllictions  ;  the  great  sum 
Proposed  for  bis  redemption  ;  the  king 
Forbidding  payment  of  it ;  his  near  kinsmen. 
With  his  protesting  followers  and  fneuds. 
Falling  off  from  him ;  by  tbe  whole  world  forsaken ; 
Dead  to  all  hope,  and  buried  in  the  grave 
Of  bis  caJamitiea ;  and  then  weigh  duly 
What  she  deserved,  whose  merits  now  are  doubted, 
That,  as  his  better  anffel,in  her  bounties 
Appear'd  unto  him,  his  great  ransoms  paid. 
His  wants,  and  with  a  prodigal  band,  supplied ; 
Whether,  then,  being  my  manumised  slave. 
He  owed  not  himself  to  me  1 

AureL  Is  this  true  1 

Rob,  In  his  silence  'tis  acknowledged. 


•  Some  eerdiai,ar  t /mkU,\   WhoUy  omtttcd  m  Mr.  M. 
MsMn's  edllkw. 
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Gont,  If  you  want 
A  witness  to  this  purpo<^^  111  depose  it. 

Cam.  If  I  hMve  dwelt  too  long  on  my  desenringe 
To  this  unthankful  man,  pray  you  pardon  me, 
The  cause  required  it.     And  though  now  1  add 
A  little,  in  my  painting  to  the  life 
His  barbarous  ingratitude,  to  deter 
Others  from  imitation,  let  it  meet  with 
A  fair  interpretation.    This  serpent. 
Frozen  ,to  numbness,  was  nu  sooner  warm'd 
In  the  bosom  of  my  pity  and  compassion. 
But,  in  return,  he  ruin'd  his  preserver, 
1'he  prints  the  irons  had  made  iu  his  fle^ 
Still  ulcerous;  but  all  tbat  I  bad  done, 
My  benefits,  in  sand  or  water  written. 
As  they  had, never  been,  tio  more  remember *d ! 
And  on  what  ground. but  bia  ambitioua  hopes 
To  gain  this  ducheS![i'  favour! 

AureL   Ves ;  the  object. 
Look  on  it  better,  ladv,  may  excuse 
llie  change  of  his  atfection. 

Com.  Tbe  object ! 
In  what  ?  forgive  me,  modesty,  if  I  say 
You  look  upon  your  form  in  the  falbC  glaas 
Of  flattery  and  aelf-love^  and  that  deceives  yov« 
l*hal  you  were  a  duchess,  ss  I  take*  it.  was  not 
Character'd  on  your  face ;  and,  that  not  seen. 
For  other  feature,  make  all  these,  that  are 
Experienced  in  women,  judges  of  them. 
And,  if  they  are  not  parasites,  they  must  grant. 
For  beauty  without  art,  though  you  stortu  at  it, 
I  may  take  the  right-hHiid  file* 

Gout,  Well  Mid,  i'faith  ! 
I  see  fair  women  on  no  terms  will  yield 
Priority  in  bH&uty. 

Cam.  Down,  proud  heart ! 
Why  do  I  rise  up  in  defence  of  that. 
Which,  in  my  cherishing  of  it,  hath  undone  met 
No,  ma  !am,  I  recant, — yi^u  are  till  beauty. 
Goodness,  and  virtue  ;  and  poor  I  not  worthy 
As  a  foil  to  set  you  off :  enjoy  your  conquest ; 
But  do  not  tyrannize,     ^'et,  as  1  am  [me, 

In  my  lowness,  from  your  height  you  may  look  o» 
And,  in  your  suffrage  to  me,  make  nim  know 
1  hat,  though  to  all  men  else  I  did  appear 
The  shame  and  scorn  of  women,  he  stands  bound 
'J'o  hold  me  as  the  masterpiece. 

Roh,  By  my  liiiB, 
You  have  shewn  yourself  of  such  an  abject  temper, 
So  poor  and  low-condition'd,  as  I  grieve  for 
Your  nt-amess  to  me. 

Fer,  I  am  changed  in  my 
Opinion  of  you,  lady  ;  and  profess       y 
llbe  virtues  of  your  mind  an  ample  foftun* 
For  an  absolute  monarch. 

Gonz,  Since  you  are  resolyed 
To  damn  yourself,  in  your  foraakin^f  of 
Yonr  noble  order  for'  a  woman,  do  it 
For  this.     You  may  aearch  through  tbe  world  and 
With  Buih  another  phenix.  [meet  not 

AureL  On  the  audden 
I  feel  all  fires  of  love  quenched  in  the  water 
Of  my  compacsioo.     Make  your  peace ;  yon  YuKwrn 
My  free  consent ;  for  here  1  do  disclaim 
All  interest  in  you :  and,  to  further  your 
Desires,  fair  maid,  composed  of  worth  and  honoVt 
Tbe  dispenaatiou  procured  by  me. 
Freeing  Bertoldo  from  hia  vow,  makes  way 
To  your  embracea. 

hen.  Oh,  bow  hare  I  ttny'd. 
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Ami,  wilfully,  oat  of  the  noblfi  track 
M«rlr*d  in«*  by  virtue  !  till  now  1  wa<  nerer 
Truly  A  prisoner.     Tu  ezruse  my  Ute 
Captiifity,  I  uiigbt  allege  the  malice 
Of  Fortune ;  you,  that  conquered  me,  confessing 
Courage  in  my  defence  whs  no  way  wanting. 
But  now  I  h:tre  surrender^  up  my  strengths 
Into  the  power  of  Vice,  and  on  my  foivhend 
Branded,  with  mine  own  hand,  in  capitnl  letters, 
Dialoyal  and  ingrateful.     Thoygh  barr*d  from 
Human  society,  and  hiss'd  into 
Sitme  desert  ne'er  yet  haunted  with  the  curses 
Of  men  and  women,  sitting  as  a  judge 
Upon  my  guilty  self,  I  must  conAiss' 
It  justly  falls  upon  me  ;  and  one  tear, 
Shed  in  compassion  of  my  sufferings,  more 
Than  I  can  hope  for. 

Cam,  This  compunction  [should 

For  the  wrong  that  you  hare  done  me,  though  you 
Fix  here,  and  your  true  sorrow  move  no  further, 
Will,  in  respect  I  loved  once,  make  the:fe  Ayes 
Two  spnngs  of  sorrow  for  you. 

Beri,.  In  your  pity 
My  cruelty  shows  more  monstrous ;  yet  I  am  not. 
Though  most  ingrateful,  grown  to  such  a  height 
Of  impudence,  as,  in  my  wishes  only, 
To  ask  yuur  }iardon.    If,  as  now,  I  tall 
Prostrate  before  your  feet,  you  will  vouchsafe 
To  act  your  own  tevenge,  treading  upon  me 
As  a  vi|ier  eating  through  the  Imwels  of 
Your  beni'fiu,  to  whom,  with  liberty. 
I  owe  my  being,  'twill  take  from  the  burthen 
That  now  is  insupportable. 

Cam,  Pray  you,  rise ; 
As  I  wish  peace  and  quiet  to  my  soul, 
I  do  forgive  you  heartily  ;  yet  excuse  me. 
Though  I  deny  mvselfa  blessing  that, 
By  the  favour  of  the  duchesA,  seconded 
With  your  submissioii.  is  offered  to  me  ; 
Let  not  the  reason  I  alUge  for't  grieve  you. 
You  have  been  false  once.     1  have  done  :  and  if, 
When  I  am  married,  as  this  day  I  will  be, 
Asa  (lerfect  sign  of  your  atonement  with  me, 
Yod  wish  me  joy,  I  will  receive  it  for 
Full  satisfaction  of  all  obligations 
In  which  you  stand  bound  to  me. 

Beri.  I  will  do  it, 
And,  what's  more,  in  despite  of  sorrow,  live 
To  see  myself  undone,  beyond  all  hope 
To  be  made  up  again. 

Syi,  My  blood  begins 
To  come  to  my  heart  again. 
Cam,  Pray  you,  Kignior  Sylli, 
.  Call  in  the  holy  friar  ;  he's  prepared 
For  fioiHhing  the  work.  ' 

SjfL  I  knew  I  was 
The  man  :  heaven  make  me  thankful ! 

Rob,  Who  is  this? 
•  Jti,  His  father  was  the  bsnker*  of  Palermo, 
And  tbis  the  heir  of  bis  great  wealth :  his  wisdom 
Was  not  hereditary. 

5vi.  Though  you  know  me  not. 
Your  majesty  owes  roe  a  round  6um  ;  I  have 
A  seal  or  two  to  witness ;  yet,  if  you  please 

•  Am.  Hit  father  waa  the  banker  of  Palermo,]  Never 
W4»  tni-re  fiicli  u  copy  of  «ii  »n\hur  a«  ttiHt  of  M^Minger  by 
air.  JH.  H4MIII.  JiiM  >ib«vi«,  lie  flmpt  a  monoMll^ble  to 
spoil   the  iiuirc;    here  lie   haa   inMritefl   one  for  ihe  rame 
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1  o  wear  my  colours  and  dance  at  my  wedding 
ril  never  sue  vou. 

Ritb,  An  1  I  Ml  grant  your  suit. 

Sfii,  Ciracious  madonna,  noble  general, 
Brnve  captains,  and  my  qtiondam  rival',  wear  tl 
Since  I  am  confident  you  dare  no*  harbuur 
A  thought  b  ir  thHt  way  curren'.  [ExiL 

AureL  Kor  mv  part, 
I  cannot  j^ess  the  issue. 

lir-enier  Sylu  mth  Fathar  pAVUk, 

Si/L  Do  your  duty ; 
And  with  all  speed  you  ran  you  mar  di«patch  us 

Paul,  Thus,  as  a  principal  ornament  tu  tbe  churcli, 
I  seise  her.    ' 

AIL  How! 

Rith   So  young,  and  so  religious  f 

Paul,  She  has  forsook  the  world. 

Sifl.  And  Sylli  too! 
I  shall  run  mad. 

Rob.  Hence  w:tb  the  fool!— [5y(li  fftrwt 
Proceed,  Sir. 

Pat'l.  Look  on  this  Maid  or  HoRovmi 
Truly  honour'd  in  her  vow 
She  pays  to  heaven  :  vain  delight 
By  aay.  or  pleasure  of  the  night 
She  no  more  thinks  of:    This  fisir  heir 
(  Favours  for  great  kings  to  wear) 
Must  now  be  shorn  ;  her  neb  amy. 
Changed  into  a  homely  gray, 
Tlie  dainties  wi  h  which  she  was  fed. 
And  her  proud  flesh  p>im}iered. 
Must  not  be  tasted  ;  from  the  spring. 
For  wine,  cold  water  we  will  bring. 
And  with  fasting  mortify 
I'he  feaats  of  sensuality. 
I  let  jewels,  b^ds  ;  and  she  must  look 
Not  in  »  glass,  but  holy  book ; 

To  teach  her  the  ne'er-er.ing  way  | 

To  immortality.     O  may 
She,  as  she  purposes  to  be 
A  child  new-bom  to  piety, 
Pertt^ver*  in  it,  and  gooci  men. 
With  saints  and  angeU,  say,  Amen  ? 

Cam.  This  is  the  marriage  I  thistlie  port  to  which 
My  vows  must  ateer  me  I     Kill  my  spreading  saib 
With  the  ]mre  wind  of  your  d^jvtions  for  nie» 
Tliat  I  may  touch  the  secure  haven,  where 
Eternal  happiness  keep«i  her  residence, 
1  emptations  to  frailty  never  entering ! 
1  am  dead  to  the  world,  and  thus  di.spo8e 
Of  what  I  leave  behind  me ;  and,  dividing 
My  state  into  three  parts,  I  thus  bequeafb  it : 
The  first  to  the  fair  nunnery,  to  nhich 
I  dedicate  the  last  and  better  part 
Of  my  frail  ln>  ^  a  second  jKirtion 
To  pious  uses ;  and  the  third  to  thee, 
Adorni,  for  thy  true  and  faithful  service. 
And. ere  1  take  my  last  fsreuell.  with  hope 
To  find  a  grant,  my  suit  to  you  is,  that 
You  would,  for  my  sake,  pardon  this  young  man. 
And  to  his  merits  love  him,  and  no  further. 
Rob,  I  thus  confirm  it. 

[Civet  hiihand  to  FulgtnUa, 
Cam,  And,  as  e'er^ou  hope,  [To  Bertalda, 

Like  me,  to  be  made  happy,  (  conjure  you 
To  reassume  your  order ;  and  in  lighting 

•  Ferrfvcr  l»  it,\  ThU  U  the  Mroad  time  the  editors  have 
mod*  rojMii  pertewer  into  perwrvere,  to  ibc  dcilractlf«  oT  Ikt 
ver«e.    See  VlrRUi  Many r.  Act  I.  Kccaei. 
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Bimvely  against  the  enemies  of  our  faith, 
B»deeni  your  mortgaged  honour. 

Gtmi,  1  restore  this :        [Givet  him  thi  vhiU  ermt, 
Oaoe  more,  brothers  in  arms. 

Bert,  ril  live  and  die  so. 

Oum,  To  you  my  pious  wishes !    And,  to  end 
All  difierences,  great  sir»  I  beseech  you 
To  be  an  arbitrator,  aod  compound 
The  quarrel  long  continuing  between 
The  duke  aod  duchess. 

Rob.  I  will  take  it  into 
My  special  care. 


Cam,  i  am  then  at  rest.    Now,  father. 
Conduct  me  where  you  please. 

[£xfiiitX  PmuU  and  Camioia 

Rob,  She  well  desenres 
Her  name,  Thb  Maid  or  Honour  !  May  she  stand, 
To  all  posterity,  a  fair  example 
For  noble  maids  to  imitate !     Since  to  live 
In  wealth  and  piaasure's  common,  but  lo  part  with 
Such  poison'd  baits  is  rare ;  there  being  nothing 
Upon  this  stage  of  life  to  be  commended. 
Though  well  begun,  till  it  be  fully  ended. 

IFburUi,     Exeunt; 


•  Tkh  is  of  Uw  hifhcr  order  of  Maniater's  pUys:  nor 
wID  k  be  veiy  k»*y  lo  find  in  any  writer  a  labjcct  more 
•nimatcfi,  or  cbar4Cters  mure  variuaslv  and  polntctUy  drawn. 
Tkcff«  b  nu  dvLiy  iii  iuir«>dacing  tbe  busliiesa  of  the  drama ; 
and  auUiing  i»  aiiuMed  lu  intvrivre  with  iti  profnreai.  In- 
deed this  i«  by  far  t«ni  rapid  ;  ipd  event  is  precipitated  apon 
event  wiihont  regard  to  tune  or  place.  Hat  Massinger  acts 
with  a  liberty  which  it  wuiild  be  at|sard  to  criticise.  Thebes 
and  Athens,  PMlernio  and  ^ienna,  aie  alilce  lo  him;  aod  he 
aHrt  be  ailuwed  (u  transport  his  agenU  and  their  concerns 
Itwa  one  to  another,  as  iif^n  as  tbe  exigencies  of  his  am- 
bnUtory  pl^n  may  require. 

It  is  observable,  th^t  in  this  phiy  Massinger  has  attempted 
(be  more  dilfirull  p^rt  uf  dramatic  writing.  He  is  not  con- 
lent  with  di*scribiiig  dittereul  qnalilies  in  his  characters; 
bnt  lays  before  tlie  reader  se%er4l  diU'erences  of  the  tame 
qnalities.  Ihc  cour<iue  of  Gouaaea,  tlioogh  by  no  means 
Inferior  to  it,  i«  not  th^t  of  Bert«4ilu.  In  the  former.  It  is 
a  fixed  and  h^bitn^i  principle,  the  honourable  basloesa  of 
his  life.  In  ilic  l^tii-r,  it  is  an  Irresistible  impolse,  the  in* 
itaataneoos  reMilt  of  a  fii'iy  temper.  Both  characters  are 
again  di»tingui>he<i  irom  R*Mlerigo  and  Jacomo.  Tlief«  too 
luv«  CttoraM :  bnt  we  cannot  sepNtate  It  from  a  mere  vnlgar 
BMMive,  the  love  of  pluiuler ;  an«l  in  this  retpect  Gons<ica's 
caiKains  reM-mble  iIh^c  ul  Charles  in  The  Duke  qf  Milan, 
Tniere  Is  si  ill  another  remove;  and  all  these  branches  of 
real  conm^e  dtffet  flroiii  the  poor  and  forced  approaches  lo 
valonr  in  Oasparo  and  Antonio.  These  fiistlnctions  were 
sCroofly  fixefl  in  Ma«i>i liter's  mind:  lest  they  should  pass 
without  dne  obt»ervation.  he  has  madu  Oonsaga  point  out 
•ome  of  them.  Act  II.  sc.  .**. :  and  Bertuldo  dwells  upon 
MlMrs,  Act  III.  sc.  I.  And  in  thiN  reu>ect,  again,  he  has 
•opied  hb  own  caution,  already  noticed  In  the  Observailons 
oa  7i»  Henfjfodo.  A  broader  distinction  Is  used  with  hb 
two  court i«-n»;  and  tiie  r4ild  int«»re»t  of  Astutio  is  Hilly  con- 
trancd  with  the  daszliog  uimI  Imprudent  assumption  of 
FWIgenliu.  Bat  Camiola  herself  is  the  great  object  that 
neigns  thnmuhout  the  piece,  i'very  wheie  she  animates  us 
with  her  spirit,  and  iuslmcia  ut  with  her  sense.  Yet  thb 
••perlonty  takes  iHMhing  from  her  softir  feeling*.  Her 
tears  flow  with  a  minglnl  fomlness  and  regret ;  and  slie  It 
swayed  by  a  pas»ion  which  is  only  quelleil  by  her  ftreater 
raoluilon.  The  inttiirnre  of  hei  characltrr  1%  also  lieif>ht- 
1  thrungli  the  ditt'ervnt  manner  of  her  lovrm ;  Ihrongh 
road  impatience  of  the  uncontrolled  BertoMo,  the  ^lit- 
pretvu>ions  of  Fulgentiu,  and  the  humble  and  sincere 


attachment  of  Adornl,  who  aonriahea  secret  desires  of  sa 
bippincss  too  exalted  for  him,  faitbftiUy  performs  cuniiuands 
prejudicial  to  his  own  views,  through  the  force  f  »f  an  ail'ecllea 
which  ensures  his  obedience,  and,  amiilst  so  much  service, 
scarcely  presuroei  to  hint  the  passion  which  consumes  him. 
1  know  not  if  even  signior  Sylli  is  wholl>  uselvs*  liere ;  he 
serves  at  least  to  show  her  good-humoureti  tol«r«tion  of  s 
being  hardly  imponaul  enough  for  her  contempt. 

In  the  midst  of  thb  Just  praise  of  CamiiJa,  there  art  s 
few  thinss  to  be  regretted.  Reason  and  reliijion  had  ror> 
bidden  her  union  with  Bertuldo;  and  she  ha<l  decLin-d  her^ 
self  nnalteral^le  In  her  purpose.  His  captivity  reverMrs  her 
Judgment,  and  slic  determines  not  only  to  liberate,  but  to 
marry  him.  Unfortunately,  too,  she  demands  a  sraled  coo- 
tract  as  the  condition  of  his  freedom;  though  Bcitoldo't 
ardonr  was  already  known  to  her,  and.the  geueiosiiy  other 
nature  ought  to  have  absuined  from  to  degrading  a  bargain. 
Bnt  Maiisiugerwantc<l  to  hinder  the  marrUceof  Annrlii;  and, 
with  an  infelicity  which  attends  many  of  hb  coutrtvancus, 
he  provided  a  prior  contract  at  the  expense  of  the  drlieacy, 
as  well  as  the  principle?,  of  hia  heroine.  It  is  well,  th«t 
the  nobleness  of  the  conciusioo  throws  the, veil  ovi-r  iheae 
Ueml.hcs.  Her  determination  b  at  once  natural  and  unex- 
pected. It  answers  to  the  original  indrpendence  pf  her 
character,  and  she  retirci  with  our  highcM  admiration  and 
esteem. 

It  may  be  observed  here,  that  Massinger  was  not  ea 
known  to  Hilton.  l*he  date  of  some  of  Milton's  early 
poems,  indeed,  is  not  cxactl>  s»certained :  bnt  if  the  reader 
will  compare  the  speech  of  Paulo,  with  the  Penteroto,  lie 
cannot  fail  to  remark  a  »iinilarlty  in  the  cadences,  as  well 
as  In  the  measure  and  the  solemn!  y  of  the  tiiouehts.  Oa 
many  other  occasions  he  c^rtainl>  remembers  Masalnger, 
and  frequently  in  his  representations  of  fciualc  purity,  aad 
the  commanding  dignity  of  virtue. 

A  noble  lesson  arises  f^om  the  coodnct  of  the  princlpnl 
character.  A  fixed  sense  of  truth  aod  reciitutle  gives 
irenaine  superiority ;  It  corrects  the  prund,  and  abashes  iIm 
vain,  and  marks  the  proper  limits  betwetn  humility  sad 
preemption.  It  also  governs  lt«elf  with  the  same  as> 
cendainry  which  It  estabflsltes  over  other*.  When  the  bw 
ful  objects  of  life  cannot  be  possessed  with  clearueas  of 
honour,  it  provides  a  nobler  pleaAiiie  In  rising  above  their 
attraction,  and  creates  a  new  happiness  by  ooutruUing 
innocent  desires.— Da.  lasLAMD. 


THE    PICTURE. 


Tni  PiCTum.]  This  Tngi-eomedy,  or,  as  Massingrer  calls  it,  this  "  true  Hungarian  History,"  was1i< 
ty  Sir  H.  Herbert,  June  8tb,  16S9.  Tbe  plot,  as  The  Companitm  to  the  Ptayhoute  observes,  is  from  the  S8th 
torel  of  tbe  second  volume  of  Painter's  Palace  rf  Pleasure,  1567.  Tbe  magical  circumstance,  bowerer, 
from  wbicb  tbe  plsy  takes  its  name,  is  found  in  a.variety  of  authors :  it  has  all  the  ap|)e»nince  of  an  Arabiui 
fiction,  and  was  introduced  into  our  romances  at  a  very  early  period.  The  following  stanza  is  from  apoe^ 
•f  the  fourteenth  century,  called  Ham  Childeand  Maiden  RimniUI,  first  given  to  tbe  press  by  Mr.  Kittoii*. 

"  To  Rimneld  be  com  withouten  losing 
And  ache  bitaught  bim  a  ring 

The  vertu  wele  scbe  knew  : 
'  Loke  thou  forsake  it  for  no  thing 
It  schal  ben  our  tokening, 

Tbe  stoii  it  is  wel  trewe. 
When  tbe  ston  wexeth  wan. 
Than  chaungetb  tbe  thought  of  thi  lemm, 

Tske  then  a  newe ; 
When  the  ston  wexeth  rede 
llian  have  y  lorn  mi  maidenhed, 

Oyaioes  tbe  untrewe.' " 

The  iiomedilite  source  of  the  story  was  the  NaveUe  of  Bandelto,  since  exceedingly  popular.  MMsingtr, 
bcareTer,  bas  made  tome  slight  Tsriation — there  is  no  temptation  of  Ulric  (the  Malhias  of  the  play)  wd 
▼eiy  little  of  bis  lady.  Tbe  knights  are  secured  as  fnst  as  they  arrive  at  her  castle ;  and  tbe  Picture  oomei 
qnently  maintains  its  position.  From  tbe  same  source,  G.  Whitston  d«'rivcd  the  tale  of  Ulrico  and  Lady 
Barbara,  in  bis  Rock  rf  Regard,  which  Massinger  appears  to  have  read.  The  story  is  also  to  be  fomid 
among  the  Novella  Gallantee;  but  they  had  the  same  origin,  and  it  is  altogether  uniieres»ary  to  enter  iato 
their  respei  tive  variaiions.  The  French  have  modernized  it  into  a  pretty  tale,  under  tbe  name  of  CimmimK 
aUr  parjait  Amour, 

Tbu  Play  was  much  approved  at  its  first  appearance,  when  it  wss  acted,  as  the  plirase  is,  by  tbe  whole 
strength  of  the  bouse.  Mas»inger  himself  speaks  of  it  with  complacency  ;  and,  indeed,  its  claims  to  admi- 
ration are  of  no  common  kind.  It  was  printed  in  16.30 ;  but  did  not  reach  a  second  edition.  It  is  said,  ia 
the  title>page.  to  have  been  **  often  presented  at  the  Globe  and  lilack  Friar's  playhouses,  by  the  King's 
Maj«*sty.'s  servants." 

An  unsuccessful  attempt  was  madft  to  revive  this  Play,  by  the  Rev.  Henry  Bate  ;  Magpie  ercidil  mnakl 
Wo  tolerate  nu  magic  now  but  Sbakspeare's  ;  and  without  it  The  Picture  can  have  no  interest. 


TO  UY  nONOURED  AND  SELECTED  FRIENDS  OP  THB 

NOBLE  SOCIETY  OF  THE  INNER  TEMPLE. 

It  maybe  objected,  ny  not  inscribing  their  names,  or  titles,  to  whom  I  dedicate  this  poem,  procoedetb 
•ither  from  my  diffidence  of  their  afllection  to  me,  or  their  unwillingness  to  be  published  tbe  patrons  of  a 
trifle.  1  o  such  as  shall  make  so  strict  an  inquisition  of  roe,  I  truly  answer.  The  play,  in  tbe  persentment, 
found  such  s  greneral  approbation,  that  it  gave  me  assurance  of  their  favour  to  whose  protection  it  is  now 
sacred ;  and  they  have  professed  they  so  sincerely  allow  of  it,  and  the  maker,  that  tbey  would  hara 
freely  granted  that  in  tbe  publication,  which,  for  some  reasons,  I  denied  myself.  One,  and  that  is  a  main 
one;  1  bad  rather  enjoy  (as  1  have  done)  the  real  proofs  of  their  friendship,  than,  mountebank-like,  boast 
their  numbers  in  a  catalogue.  Accept  it,  noble  Gentlemen,  as  a  confirmation  of  his  service,  who  hath 
nothing  else  to  assure  you,  and  witness  to  the  world,  how  much  he  stands  ergaged  for  your  so  frequent 
bounties,  and  in  your  charitable  opinion  of  me  believe,  that  you  now  may,  and  shall  ever,  command 

Your  servant 

PHILIP  MASSINGEIL 


I.] 


THE  PICTURE. 


tsa 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Ladisijivs,  king  ef  Hangaiy, 
FsRDiKAND,  general  ofiiU  wmy, 
EvBULi'8,  an  oUL  eounteU/or^ 
Matrias,  a  ki>ight  rf  tiobemia, 

D.  I 


omrtien, 


Rica  H  DO, 

JvLio  Ba^tista,  a  great  Mchotar, 

Hiuksio,  terrant  to  Sopbia. 

Twp  Bayg^   representing  Apollo  and 

PalliM. 
TwoCfuritn, 


AetortTNaam, 

R.  Benfield. 
R.  Sharpe. 
J.  Lowin. 
J.  Taylor. 
T.  Pollard. 
£.  SwaiJstone. 
W.  Pen. 
J.  Sbancke. 


Aetenf  iVd 


A  Guide. 

Servants  to  the  queetu 

Servants  to  Mathias. 

HoNORiA,  the  queen,  J.  Thomaon. 

Sophia,  wife  to  Matbias,         ,  J.  HuDnieman 

ACANTHB,  )  _    ;  .       ^-  X  '  A.    Gofio. 

Sylvia,     I  •""'^'  ''^  **«*'•*'' 

CoRucA,  Sopbia's  woman,  W.  Trigge. 

Maskers,  AtteNdaiOt,  Offieen,  Caftaim,  4«i 


SCENE,  partly  m  Hungary ,  and  partly  m  Bobeniia. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  J.^The  Frontiert  of  Bobemia. 

Eater    Matuiab,  Sophia,  Corisca,  Hilario,  with 

other  »Servauts, 

Mmtk.  Since  we  mast  part,  Sopbia,  to  pass  furtber 
Is  not  alone  impertinent,  but  daujic*'rou8. 
We  are  not  distant  from  the  Turkisb  camp 
Above  five  leagues,  and  wbo  knows  but  some  party 
Of  bia  1  iinariofs*,  ibat  scour  tbe  country* 
May  &11  upon  us  ? — be  now,  as  tby  nttme, 
Truly  interpreted,  ha'b  ever  spoke  tbfO, 
Wise  and  discn  et ;  and  to  tby  understanding 
Marry  tbv  constant  patience. 

Soph,  You  put  me,  sir, 
To  the  utmost  trial  of  it. 

Maih,  Nay,  no  melting ; 
Since  tbe  necessity  that  now  separates  us. 
We  have  long  since  disputed,  and  the  reasons, 
Forcing  me  to  it,  too  oft  wasb'd  in  tears. 
I  grant  that  you,  in  birtli,  were  far  above  me. 
And  great  nif  n,  my  superiors,  rivals  for  you  ', 
But  mutual  consent  of  heiirt,  as  bands, 
Toin'd  by  true  love,  bath  made  us  one,  and  equal : 
Nor  is  it  in  me  mere  desin*  of  fame. 
Or  to  be  cried  up  by  the  public  voice, 
For  a  brave  soldier,  that  purs  on  my  armour : 
Socb  airy  tumours  take  not  me.    ^  ou  know 
How  narrow  our  demeana  aref,  and,  wbat*s  more, 
Having  as  yet  no  charge  uf  children  on  us. 
We  hardly  can  aub»ist. 

Soph,  In  }ou  alone,  sir, 
I  have  all  abundance. 

Math,  For  my  mind's  content, 
la  your  own  language  i  could  answer  you. 
You  have  been  an  obedient  wife,  a  right  one ; 
And  to  my  power,  though  short  of  your  desert, 
I  have  been  ever  an  indulgent  husband. 
We  have  long  enjoy *d  the  sweets  of  love,  and  though 


*  Timariot*  are  the  Turkish  Cavalry,  a  sort  of  feadal 
vcomanry,  who  hofcl  their  lauds  on  cunMiiion  of  service. 

H  ow  narrow  our  demeans  are,]  Demeans  is  here  atcd 
for  angm,  as  dciiierits  fur  merits,  Ac. 


Not  to  satiety,  or  loathing,  yet 

We  must  not  live  such  dutarda  on  our  pleasufw. 

As  still  to  hug  them  to  tbe  certain  loss 

Of  profit  and  preferment.    Competent  mMos 

Maintains  a  (piiet  bed ;  want  breeds  diasenaioB, 

Even  in  goo<i  women. 

Soph,  Have  you  found  in  me,  air. 
Any  distaste,  or  aign  of  discontent. 
For  want  of  what's  superfluous) 

Math.  No,  Sophia; 
Nor  shalt  thou  Kver  buve  cause  to  repent 
I'by  constant  course  in  goodness,  if  lieaven  blcM 
My  honest  undei  takings.     'Tis  for  thee 
lliat  1  turn  hoUli«*r,  nnd  put  fortli,  dearest. 
Upon  this  seu  of  action,  as  a  factor. 
To  trade  for  rich  materials  to  adorn 
Thy  noble  (turts,  and  show  them  in  full  lustra. 
I  blush  that  other  ladies,  less  in  l*i*auty 
And  outward  form,  but  in  the  harmony 
Of  the  soul's  mvishing  music,  tbe  same  age 
Not  to  be  naiufd  with  thee,  should  so  outshine  that 
In  jewels,  and  variety  of  wardrobes ; 
While  you,  tn  whose  sw^et  innocence  both  Indiea 
Compared,  tire  of  no  value,  wanting  these, 
Pasa  unrei>imled. 

Soph.  If  I  am  sh  rich,  or 
In  your  opinion,  why  should  you  borrow 
Additions  )or  me  1 

Math,  Why !  1  should  be  censured 
Of  ignorance,  possessing  such  a  jewel 
Above  all  » rice,  if  I  forbear  to  give  it 
The  best  of  ornaments :  therefore,  Sopbia, 
fta  few  words  know  my  pleasure,  and  obey  me, 
As  you  have  ever  dune.     To  your  discretion 
I  leave  the  government  of  my  family. 
And  our  ]>oor  fortunes ;  and  from  these  command 
Obedience  to  )ou,  as  to  myself: 
'J'o  tbe  utmost  of  wbiil*s  mine,  live  plentifully ; 
And,  ere  the  remnant  of  our  store  be  spent. 
With  my  good  sword  I 'hope  1  shnll  reap  for  yoa 
A  harvest  in  such  full  abundance,  as 
Shall  make  a  merry  winter. 

Soph,  S.nce  yuu  are  not 
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[Acfe], 


To  be  diverted,  sir,  from  wbat  you  purpose, 

All  arguments  to  stay  you  here  are  useless :        [not 

Go  when  you  please,  sir.     Kyes,*l  charge  yoa  wast* 

One  dr«)p  of  sorrow ;  look  you  hoard  all  up 

Till  in  my  widovr'd  bed  I  call  u|k)h  you. 

But  then  be  sure  you  fail  not.     You  blest  angels, 

Gnardiaqs  of  human  life,  I  at  this  instant 

Forbear  t'invoke  you .  at  our  parting,  'twere 

To  personate  devotion*.     J\Jy  soul 

Shall  go  along  with  you,  and,  when  you  are 

Circled  with  death  and  horror,  seejc  and  find  you: 

And  then  1  will  not  leave  a  saint  unsued  to 

For  your  protectioit.     'Jo  tell  you  what 

I  will  do  in  your  absence,  would  show  poorly ;' 

My  actions  shall  speak  for  me;  *tweie  to  doubt  ou 

To  beg  1  mav  bear  fiom  you ;  where  you  are 

You  cannot  live  obscure,  nor  shall  one  |K>st, 

Bv  night  or  day,  pass  unexamfhed  by  me. 

If  I  dwell  long  upon  your  lipsi,  consider,  . . 

After  this  feast,  the  griping  fast  that  follows, 

And  it  will  be  excusable;  pray  turn  from  me. 

AU  that  1  can,  is  spoken.  [Exit. 

Math,  Follow  your  mistress. 
Forbear  your  wishes  for  me ;  let  me  find  them 
At  my  return,  in  your  prompt  will  to  serve  her. 

HiL  For  my  part,  sir,  1  will  grow  lean  witb  study 
To  make  her  merry. 

Ctfrif.  Though  you  are  my  lord. 
Yet  being  her  gentb  woman,  by  my  place 
I  may  tuke  mv  leave;  your  hand,  or,  if  you  please 
To  have  me  fight  so  high,  TU  not  be  coy, 
But  stand  a-ti)>-toe  for*r. 

MafA.  O,  farewell,  gill!  [Kutether, 

HiL  A  kiss  well  bcgg'd,  Corisca. 

Corif.  ''J'was  my  fre; 
Love,  how  he  nieltsf !  1  cannot  blame  my  lady's 
Unwillingness  to  part  wiih  such  murmalade  lijis. 
There  will  be  scninibliiig  for  tlH^m  in  the  camp; 
And  wert*  it  not  for  my  honesty,  i  could  wish  now 
i  were  his  leaguer  luuiidresst  *  ^  would  find 


•  7  J  pomniatc  dfvotum.]  i.  «•.  lo  pU\  it  mm  nii  aMttmcd 
part.     Ste  Crtnt  Duke  of  F/oieturr,  Ac'i  IV.  So.  2. 

f  lA»\e,  hoiv  he  rnrlts.']  So  ii.t-  «{n.Hiti:  iliv  nitKlern  edi- 
lioni  iMve,  J«.vi-,  how  he  melft  \V  Ij>  C«ix«'i«'r  inN«lc  tli« 
alteiaiioii  I  ciiiiioi  t-vni  ma-g. ;  minl^,  il»iy  fur  ilciiy,  tbe 
formi-r  is  liu*  iiiufti  iMturdl  tor  C«>ri>crf  lo  -wv^r  by. 

t  /  cmiid  iri»A  mow 

Iverehh  leajiurr /rtaiirfrrM.]  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads  A{« 
IflgiT  landrea;  what  lit-  iiikKiXikmI  b>  it,  I  kuow  not,  bat 
Corisca  ii<u4U»  hi*  C4iii|)  lAiiii<li-eh!>. 

'  W  lie  I  lay 

In  the  leaguer  at  Anleiiiiv!*,  he  rorriipis 
Two  iiuiitiMiy    Ihv**,' Ac.  f,ove'§  Vietorp. 

LMiguer  i>  the  Diiirli,  t.r  r.iiher  FIciiihh,  wonl  for  a  caiiiu; 
and  wa«  one  uf  thf  iitwf^iijcd  leriim  iiitriNliircd  fr«iin  ibc 
L<»w  C<Miiiiri«  a.  This  iiiiiovMiioii  on  tlif  Eiiulish  langnNKe 
is  exc.  II.  iiily  noticed  by  Sir  J.  hii  .Sin>ihe,  in  Certain  JJih- 
Courae»  coneeming  the  Formea  and  t^\ct$  of  divert  Sort* 
AT  HeaptntM,  ^r  ,  4io.  liiw.  "  Hum-,"  the  olhcers  men- 
llone<l  bi  ton  ,)  "  iiitcrlie  ii^nor^nt  »if  mII  our  aiincient  disci 
plinc  and  piocfiitiii)^.  in  Mciion>  ol  iiriii»'j»,  iMve  w  affected 
the  W'allou*,  Fknmijjs.  and  b^ise  AluMiie.  difcipiine.  iliat 
they  have  pn>ciin<l  u  innovatr,  or  rrfth*  r  to  ^nbvi•rt  all  onr 
•ancient  priKinlint:!*  in  nuit«r»  military  :-hb,  f..r  exiiiitple, 
they  %»ilt  iMit  voiuhMi.  in  their  ^^^e.•ch.(^  or  wrilinjis  to  ii»e 
oar  trrnien  b*.li*iiMin|;  to  niiiiitr»  of  wan.-,  hni  doo  call  a 
emmpe  by  the  Dmch  nniiie  of  legar ;  »•  r  v%ill  not  allbrd  to 
•ay  ibai  siuh  a  iov\ne  or  »iich  h  tori  is  hi  i>i«-gi*d,  but  that  it 
iBbelei/ard :—)if  lUui^U  .nr  Knkli»h  UHiiwn,  which  bath 
been  s«»  fjinouo  in  all  artion;*  imliuiif  manU*  hundred 
yearts.  were  imw  bui  nculy  ciept  into  the  world;  or  as 
thon^h  our  |.in}>iMge  ^^vr*-  m,  h^rn  ii,  ih.<i  it  were  not  able  of 
Ittell,  or  by  deiiv.iihui,  to  .iHooid  convenient  wonis  lo  utter 
0«r  inind»  in  MMticis  t«f  ih^i  qii.diiie." 

I  cannot  .4Void  adding  my  wiMnK  that  onr  officers  would 
(eflcrt  a  liule  on  ihei»c  »vn»ible  obserf  aiions :  there  U  now 


j  S<i«p  of  mine  own,  enough  to  wub  his  liiMQ« 
Or  I  would  strain  bard  for't. 

HiL  How  the  mammet  twitters! 
Come,  come  ;  mv  lady  stays  for  us. 

Carii,  Would  1  had  been 
Her  ladyship  tbe  last  night ! 

HiL  iyo  more  of  that,  weneb> 

( Ereunt  Hilano,  Coriteu,  and  ih§  ntL 
'Math.  I  am  strangely  troubled :  yet  why  I  ahould 
nourish 
A  fury  here,  and  witb  imagined  food. 
Having  no  real  grounds  ou  which  to  nito 
A  building  of  suspicion  she  was  ever 
Or  can  be  false  hereafter?    I  in  this 
But  foolishly  enquire  the  knowledge  of 
A  future  sorrow,  which,  if  1  find  out. 
My  present  ignorance  were  a  cheap  purchase. 
Though  with  my  loss  of  being.     1  have  ulreadj 
Deiiit  with  a  friend  of  mine,  a  general  scholar. 
One  deeply  read*  in  nature's  biilden  secrets. 
And,  though  with  much  unwillingness,  have  won  hiai 
To  do  as  much  as  art  can.  to  resolve  me 
My  fate  that  follows. — To  my  wish,  he's  come. 

,  Enter  Daptista. 

Jalio  Raptista,  now  I  may  a£5rm 
V«»ur  promise  and  performance  walk  together ; 
And  therffore,  without  circumstance,  to  the  point; 
Instruct  me  whul  1  am. 

Bapt.  I  could  wish  you  had 
Made  trial  of  my  love  some  other  way. 

Math,  Nay,  this  is  from  the  purpose*. 

Ba/it,  If  you  can 
Pro|>ortion  your  desire  to  any  mean, 
•  1  do  pronounce  you  happy;  1  have  found, 
Hy  certain  rules  of  art.  your  matchless  wife 
Is  to  this  present  hour  from  all  pollution 
Free  and  untainted. 

Math.  Gooil. 

Bapt.  I  1  reason,  therefore, 
You  hhould  fix  here,  and  make  no  further  search 
Of  what  may  full  hereafter. 

Math.  U,  Baptistu, 
'Tis  not  in  me  to  muster  so  my  passions ; 
1  roust  know  further,  or  you  have  made  good 
But  liulf  vour  promise.     While  my  love  stood  by. 
Holding  lier  u)iri«rht.  and  my  presence  was 
A  watch  upon  lii-r,  her  desires  being  met  too 
With  equal  ardour  from  me,  what  one  proof 
Could  »he  give  of  her  constancy,  being  untempted? 
But  when  1  am  absent,  and  my  coming  buck 
Uncertain,  and  those  wHuton  beats  in  women 
Not  to  be  (|uench*d  by  lawful  means,  and  she 
the  absolute  disposer  of  herself, 


•    srcater    afTeclation   than   ever,    of    introdncing    Pit . 
military  phra^-eit  into  our  army  ;  the  consequencvs  of  whick 
may  be  more  important  than  they  seem  to  iuia;;iiie. 

• a  general  tcholar. 

One  deeply  read,  &c.l  In  the  iiiU  of  dramatis  p<*rfunae,  too, 
he  id  caihil  a  gteat  tcholar.  Ihe  characler  ol  B^pima  is 
foundrd  upon  a  iioiitm  very  generally  receivtil  in  tie  dark 
ages,  that  men  of  Ir^rning  weie  ronveraant  in  lite  opera* 
tionn  of  magic:  and,  iniketl,  a  aeholar  and  a  iiMgiri^a  arc 
frequently  confounded  by  our  old  wi  iters,  or  la  her  coa- 
siderefl  as  one  and  the  SAJne.  Tlie  notion  U  not  yet  obsuktt 
among  the  vulg.«r. 

Bapii»ia  INiila  has  given  an  elalMinite  acconnt,  ia  hit 
treatise  De  Mag'ta  \aturali,  of  the  p<iwers  once  HippMcd  tc 
l>e  po»>esMil  and  ex(ivi«ed  by  inagiclani.  Both  the  vioik 
and  the  author  h.i<l  long  been  familiar  **  in  the  nioullu  *4 
men,"  and  were  piob.ibly  not  unknown  lo  Mavninger.  It 
i«  an  ingenious  conjecinre  of  Mr.  GiKiiri«r,  that  lie  tool;  tlw 
name  of  his  "  deep-read  scholar/'  from  Bopti^a  Porta. 
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Without  control  or  curb  ;  nnj,  more,  iiivked 
By  0|>|i0riutiiiy.  uiid  mII  utrong  tempts. ioujiy 
If  lb**!!  i(t)«  hold  out — 

B^pL  Ait,  no  doubt,  sbe  will. 

Mu'h.  'lUoie  doubu  mu»t  JM  made  oertaintiei, 

Bj  your  a^Jturanee ;  or  your  boasted  art 
DoMsrvtM  no  ndmiratiun.     Ho«%*  you  trjfle^ 
And  play  witti  my  alBicfion !     1  am  on 
Tbe  rack,  till  you  t  unfit m  me. 

Bupl    Sure,  Matbiasi, 
I  am  no  f^od,  nor  can  1  dive  into 
Her  hidden  tbouj^bis.  or  know  what  her  intents  are ; 
That  is  denied  to  art,  and  kept  conrMird 
H'en  from  the  devils  themselvea :  they  can  but  guess, 
Out  of  long  observa*.on.  what  is  likt*ly ; 
But  positivt-Iy  to  foretel  thai*  shiill  be, 
You  may  conclude  impossible.     All  1  can, 
I  will  do  for  you  ;  when  you  are  di^aut  from  her   « 
A  thousand  leagues,  as  if  you  then  were  with  her, 
Yoo  shall  know  truly  when  she  is  solicited. 
And  how  far  wrought  on. 

Math,  1  desire  no  moffb 

B^pL  Take,  then,  this  little  model  of  S9pbia, 
With  mure  than  human  skill  limn'd  to  the  life ; 

[G/ms  him  a  pieturg. 

Eidb  line  and  lineament  of  it  in  the  drawing 
8o  punctually  observed,  that,  had  it  motion. 
In  so  much  'twere  herself. 

MiaUu  It  is  indeed 
An  admirable  piece ;  but  if  it  hnve  not    . 
Some  hidden  virtue  that  I  cannot  guess  at. 
In  what  can  it  advantage  me  ? 

BapL  1*11  instruct  you : 
Carry  it  still  about  you,  and  as  oft 
As  you  desire  to  know  how  she's  affected, 
Witb  curious  eyes  peruse  it :  while  it  keeps 
Tbe  figure  it  now  has,  entire  snd  |)erfect. 
She  is  not  only  innocent  in  fact, 
Bat  unattempted  ;  but  if  once  it  vary 
From  tbe  true  form,  and  what  s  now  white  and  red, 
Indine  to  yellow*,  rest  most  confident 
8be*s  with  all  violence  courted,  but  unconquer*d ; 
Bat  if  it  turn  all  black,  *tis  un  assurance 
The  fort,  by  composition  or  surprise. 
Is  forced  or  with  her  free  consent  surrender*d. 

Math.  How  much  you  ha?e  engaged  me  for  this 
favour 
Tbe  aervice  of  my  whole  life  shall  make  good. 

BopC.  We  will  not  part  ao,  I'll  along  with  yon. 
And  It  is  needful ;  with  the  rising  sun 
Tbe  srmies  meet ;  yet,  ere  the  fight  begin. 
In  MNte  of  opposition,  1  will  plsce  you 
In  tne  head  of  the  Hungarian  general's  troop, 
And  near  his  person. 

Mmth,  As  my  better  angel, 
Y«i  shall  direct  and  guide  ma. 

Bapt,  Aa  we  ride 
111  tell  you  more. 

Mmth.  In  all  things  III  obey  yoib  [Ertunt. 


•  But  fsetfltWy  to/orttel  ihst  whrnli  be,]  All  tbe  copies 
lead,  that  lib's  »ImI1  Ih-,  which  »poib  the  verse,  sad  is  avt, 
indeed,  Ibc  Uuca^Ke  «•  iImc  «K«* 


Fnm  the  true  form,  mtd  trhafe  now  ivhile  m»d  red 
Jmdime  to  yvliow.l  It  in  uut  iinpiulMblc  liet  Ihsl  tbete 
and  MiMiUr  tictiun^  wi-nr  oi'ii(in4U>  derived  frwm  iiic  r»b- 
Mcia«l  aiHino,  ib^it  iiMUbt  rvcuis  Here  signiSed  to  the 
kkli-priest  by  ch4ntc«  in  the  oiluur  of  tbe  prccioas  atoset 
wMcb  luriued  tuc  tJriiN  scd  Tbuuunho. 


SC  KNK  I1.P— Hungary.    A  Stal§-room  in  tht  Poises 
Enter  Ubai.oo  and  Ricaboo. 

Rie,  When  came  the  post  i 

UbaltL  The  last  nighu 

hie.  From  the  camp?  [sign*d 

UbaU,  Yes.  as  'tis  said,  and  tbe  letter  writ  and 
By  the  general,  Ferdinand. 

I?ir.  Nay,  then,  aans  question. 
It  is  of  moment. 

Uhaid,  It  concerns  the  liv^ 
or  two  great  aniiies. 

Rie    Was  it  cbet- rfully 
Received  by  the  king  ? 

UbaltL  I  es ;  for  being  aasnred 
Tbe  armies  wt-re  i(i  view  of  one  another. 
Having  proclaim'd  a  public  h»t  imd  pr)iyer 
For  the  good  succeks,  he  despatch 'd  a  geutlem.Ji 
Of  his  privy  chamber  to  the  general, 
With  absolute  authority  from  him 
To  try  the  fortune  61  a  day. 

Rie,  No  doubt  then 
The  general  will  come  on,  and  fight  it  bravely. 
Heaven  prosper  him  !     This  military  art      « 
I  grant  to  be  the  noblest  of  professions ; 
And  yet,  I  thank  my  stars  fort,  I  was  never 
Inclined  to  learn  it ;  ainee  this  bubble  honour 
(Which  is,  indeed, thf  nothing  aoldiers  fight  for)« 
With  the  loss  of  limbs  ur  lilis,  is,  in  my  judgment 
Too  dear  a  purchase*. 

Ubald,  Give  me  our  court  warfare :  • 
The  danger  is  not  great  in  the  encounter 
Of  a  fair  mistress. 

tiie.  Fair  and  nound  togiether 
Do  very  well,  UbuUlo  ;  but  such  are 
W  ith  difficulty  to  be  found  out ;  and  when  Oiey  know 
'I  heir  value,  prised  too  high.     By  thy  own  report, 
'Ibou  wast  at  tw«^lve  a  gamester,  and  since  that, 
Studied  all  kinds  of  females,  from  the  ni^sht-truder 
r  the  street,  with  c-eruin  danger  to  thy  pocket. 
To  the  great  ludy  in  her  cabinet ; 
That  spent  upon  thee  more  in  cullises, 
To  strengthen  thy  weak  bock,  than  would  maintain 
Twelve  Flanders  mbres.and  as  many  niuniug  huraes. 
Besides  apothecaries  and  surgeons'  bills. 
Paid  upon  all  occasions,  and  those  fre(|uent. 

Uhatd,  Vou  talk,  Kicardo,  as  if  yet  you  were 
A  novice  in  those  mysteries. 

Rie,  By  no  means ; 
My  doctor  can  assure  the  contrary : 
1  lose  no  time.     1  have  felt  the  pain  and  pleasun^ 
As  he  that  is  a 'gamester,  and  plays  often,  • 

Must  sometimes  be  a  loser. 

Ubeld,  Wherefore,  then,        ^ 
Do  you  envy  me  ? 

Rie,  It  grows  not  from  my  want. 
Nor  thy  abundance ;  but  bemg,  aa  I  am, 
'i'he  likelier  man,  and  of  much  more  ezperienoe, 
My  good  parts  are  my  curses ;  there's  no  beauty 
But  yields  ere  it  be  summon'd ;  snd,  aa  nature 
Had  sign*d  me  the  monopoly  of  maidenheads. 
There's  none  tan  buy  it  till  1  have  made  my  markst 
Satiety  cloys  mo ;  aa  I  live,  I  would  part  with 


rinee  tide  hukUe  hontmr 


{Which  is,  indittd,  the  nothing  toldirre/yhtjur), 
H  ith  the  iou  q/^iimbe  or  i^'e,  ie,  in  vtp  judywetttf 
Toe  dear  a  pnrehaae]   In  lbi«  |m«mkc,  v^Utvh  Im  bcca 
bllheitu    niMt    Nb»aiilly    puinted,    Al«Mlii|;ir,    hs    C'uxvtet 
obMffves,  had  Sb4k^p«■ar«  in  hi*  thou^hu,  and  |>iiuci|f4lljf 
F^lsUiflr*  bomwrvei  c^techitm. 
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Half  my  estate,  nay,  travel  o'er  the  world, 
To  find  that  only  pheniz  in  my  search, 
That  could  hold  out  against  me. 

Utnld,  Be  not  rapt  so ; 
You  may  spare  that  labour.    As  she  is  •  woman. 
What  think  you  of  the  queen  1 

Ate.  I  dare  not  aim  at 
The  petticoat  royal,  that  is  still  excepted : 
Yet,  were  she  not  my  king's,  being  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman, 
To  write  her  in  my  catalogue,  having  enjoy'd  her, 
I  would  venture  my  neck  to  a  halter^but  we  talk  of 
Impossibilities :  as  she  hath  a  beauty 
Would  make  old  Nestor  young  ;  such  majesty 
Draws  forth  a  sword  of  terror  to  defend  it. 
As  would  fright  Paris,  though  the  queen  of  love 
Vow*d  her  best  furtherance  to  him. 

Ubald,  Have  you  observed 
The  gravity  of  her  language  mix*d  with  sweetness  ? 

Ric,  Then  at  what  distance  she  reserves  herself 
When  the  king  himself  makeahis  approaches  to 
her. 

Ubald,  As  she  were  still  a  virgin,  and  bis  life 
But  one  jBontinued  wooing* 

Ric,  She  well  knows 
Aer  worth,  and  values  it. 

Ubatd.  And  so  far  the  king  is 
Indulgent  to  her  humoufs,  that  he  forbears 
The  duty  of  a  busbitnd,  but  when  she  calls  for*t. 

Ric.  All  his  imaginations  and  thoughts 
Are  buried  in  her ;  the  loud  noise  of  war 
Cannot  awake  him. 

Ubald   At  this  very  instant, 
When  both  his  life  and  crown  are  at  the  stake, 
He  <mly  studies  her  content,  and  when 
She's  piea^ied  to  shew  herself,  music  and  masks 
Are  with  all  c  ire  and  cost  provided  for  her. 

Rie,  This  night  she  promised  to  appear. 

Ulwld.  You  may 
Believf  it  by  the  diligence  of  the  king. 
As  if  he  were  her  harbinger. 

Enter  Ladislaus,  Eurulus,  and  Attendant*,  with 

perj'umti. 

Ladii,  These  rooms 
Are  not  perfumed; as  we  directed. 

£i<6tt.  Not,  sir ! 

[smoke 
I  know  not  what  you  would  have ;  I  am  sure  the 
Cost  treble  the  price  of  the  ffhole  week's  provision 
Spent  in  your  majesty's  kitchens. 

mLtulit.  How  1  scorn 
Thy  gross  coinparison  !     When  my*  Honoris, 
The  umR7.ement  of  the  present  time,  and  envy 
Ot  all  succeeding  ages,  does  descend 
To  sanctity  a  place,  and  in  her  presence 
Makes  it  a  temple  to  me,  can  I  be 
T.-H)  curious,  much  less  prodigal,  to  receive  her  I 
fii  t  that  the  splendour  of  her  beams  ot  beauty 
Hah  struck  thee  blind — 

Euhu.  As  dotage  hath  done  you. 

Ladis,  Dotage !     O  blasphemy  !  is  it  in  me 
To  serve  her  to  hef  merit  ?  Is  she  not 
The  daughter  of  a  king  t 

Eubu.  And  you  the  son 
Of  ours  1  take  it  ;  by  what  privilege  else 


•  When  my  flonoria,]  Mr.  M.  Masou  omit*  my;  I  know 
not  whrtber  by  iu4dvertence  ur  dcsiKU ;  but  it  iiijurvs  the 
metre. 


Do  you  nign.  over  as ;  for  my  part  I  know  noC 
Where  the  disparity  lies. 

Ladi*.  Her  birth,  old  man 
(Old  in  the  kingdom's  service,  which  protects  tbea). 
Is  the  least  grace  in  her :  and  though  her  beautiiat. 
Might  make  the  Thunderer  a  riviil  lor  her. 
They  are  but  superficial  ornaments, 
And  faintly  speak  her :  from  her  heavenly  miody 
Were  all  antiquity  and  fiction  lost. 
Our  modern  poets  could  not  in  their  fancy. 
But  fashion  a*Minerva  far  transcending 
The  imagined  one  wliom  Homer  only  dreamt  oC 
But  then  add  this,  she's  mine,  mine,  EubuJus* ! 
And  though  she  knows  one  glance  from  her  fiur  eyw 
Must  make  all  gaxers  her  idolaters. 
She  is  so  sparing  of  their  influence. 
That,  to  shun  superstition  in  others. 
She  shoots  her  powerful  beams  only  at  me. 
And  can  1,  then,  whom  sht«  desires  to  hold 
Aer  kingly  ciiptive  above  all  the  worid. 
Whose  nations  and  empires,  if  she  pleased. 
She  might  command  as  slaves,  but  gladlv  pa/ 
The  humble  t.ribute  of  my  Ipve  and  servioe. 
Nay,  if  I  said  of  adoration,  to  her, 
1  did  not  err  ? 

Kubu,  Well,  since  you  hug  your  fetters. 
In  love's  name  wear  ihem  !   Vou  are  a  king,  and  tlist 
Concludes  you  wiset,  your  will,  a  powerful  reason: 
Which  we,  that  are  fuoliah  sobjcrs,  must  not  si^goo. 
And  what  in  a  mean  man  1  should  call  folly. 
Is  in  your  majesty  remarkable  wi»dom  : 
But  for  me-,  I  subscribe. 

Ladit,  Do,  and  look  up. 
Upon  this  wonder. 

Loud  muiie.  Enter  Honori  a  in  t<a/f ,  under  a  Canspy , 
her  train  borne  up  by  Sylvia  and  Acantub. 

Rie.  Wonder!  It  is  more,  sir, 

Ubald.  A  rapture,  an  astonishment. 

i^ic.  What  think  you,  sir  ? 

Eubu.  As  the  king  thinks,  tliat  is  the  sorest  gvnd 
We  courtiers  ever  lie  at  |.     Was  prince  e?er 
So  drown'd  in  dotage  ?  Without  spectacles 
I  can  see  a  hautlsonie  woman,  and  ahe  is  so : 
But  yet  to  admiration  look  not  on  her. 
Heaven,  how  he  fitwns  I  and,  as  it  were  his  duty. 
With  what  assured  gravity  she  receives  it ! 
Her  hand  again  !    O  she  at  length  vouchsalea 
Her  lip,  and  a»  he  had  suck'd  n<^ctar  from  it. 
How  he's  exalted  !     Women  in  their  natures 
Affect  command  ;  but  this  humility 
In  a  husband  and  a  king  marks  her  the  way 
To  absolute  tyranny.     [The  king  mits  her  am  hk 

throiie-l     So  !  Juno's  placed 
In  Jove's  tribunal ;  and,  like  Mercury 
(Forgetting  his  own  greHtne>s),  he  attends 


*  But  ihifn  add  thiu^  the't  mine,  mine,  Kabnlnn !]  Oer  oM 
writers  were  very  Ux  iii  liit^ir  ii»e  i  r  lurtign  n«ia«*,  Ma» 
linger  wii>  «  ftcliuUr,  yv\  lie  pi'uiii>uiii-e«  katHiIn*  luudi  as 
Sii«kiipc4re  would  Imvv  di>ue  4t. 

t  You  are  a  king,  and  that 

Concludes  you  wite:  &c  )  j  ms-i  •§•  r  <t|>|*e«ir»  lu  me  to 
haive  »ever«l  »ly-  tbiusit,  in  Vrfriuus  p^rM  of  hb  wui-k,,  nt  tbe 
tl4Vt>li  doclrinei  maiuuiiie<l  by  iiiu>t  vf  ibe  ctrJcbratcd 
writers  of  liia  time  :— 

•*  be  It  one  pool**  praise, 

That  if  he  pleased,  lie  pledsed  by  iiMid>  ways, 
Tiiat  llailery  even  to  Iking*  lie  held  a  stiaiiie, 
And  thou^lit  a  lie  in  vi  r^e  tir  |m<im-  the  s^me.*' 
X  Kubu.  Am  the  king  thinka,  that  i§  the  mtrett  gnard 
H  e  courtier*  e%er  lie  «i.J   i.  e    the  Muert  poa'ure  of  d» 
fence.     "  Ihoii  knoweH,"   Myn  Pa^Lilt,  ••  my   uJd 
thue  I  lag"    Guard  mmI  ward  are  the  same  wvnL 
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For  ber  employments.    She  prepares  to  speak ; 
What  oncles  shall  we  hear  now  1 

Hon.  'I'hat  you  please,  sir. 
With  auch  assurances  of  love  and  farour, 
To  grace  your  handmaid,  but  in  being  yours,  sir, 
A  matchless  queen,  and  one  that  knows  herself  so, 
Binds  me  in  retribution  to  deserve 
The  grace  conferr*d  upon  me. 

Ladis.  You  transcend 
In  all  thinsrs  excellent ;  and  it  is  my  glory, 
Ypur  worth  weigh 'd  tiuly,  to  depose  myself 
From  absolute  command,  surrendering  up 
My  will  and  faculties  to  your  di^posure  : 
And  here  1  row.  not  for  a  day  or  year, 
But  my  whole  life,  which  1  wish  long  to  serve  you, 
That  whatsover  I  in  ju»ticp  may 
Exact  from  these  my  subjects,  you  from  me 
May  boldly  challenge  :  and  when  you  require  it, 
In  sign  of  my  subjection,  as  your  rassal, 
Thus  I  will  pay  my  homage. 

Ham,  O  forbear,  sir  1 
Let  not  my  lips  envy  my  robe;  on  them 
Print  your  allegiance  often  :  I  desire 
No  other  fealty. 

Ladu,  Gracious  sovereign ! 
Boundless  in  bounty ! 

EnAtt.  Is  not  here  fine  fooling  ! 
He*s,  questionless,  bewitch 'd.    Would  I  were  ^elt^ 
So  that  would  disenchant  him !  though  I  forfeit 
My  life  for*t,  I  must  speak.    By  your  good  leave, 

sir — 
I  have  no  suit  to  you,  nor  can  you  grant  one. 
Having  no  power  :  you  are  like  me,  a  subject, 
Her  mure  than  serene  majesty  being  present. 
And  I  must  tell  you,  'tis  ill  manners  in  you. 
Having  deposed  yourself,  to  keep  your  hat  on, 
And  not  stand  bare,  as  we  do,  being  no  king. 
But  a  fellow-subject  with  us.     Gentlemen  ushers, 
It  does  belong  to  your  place,  see  it  reformed  *, 
He  has  given  away  his  crown,  and  cannot  challenge 
The  privilege  of  his  bonnet. 

Xoitif.  Do  not  tempt  me.  [example? 

Eiubu,  Tempt  you!  in  what?  in  following  your 
If  you  are  angry,  question  me  hereafter. 
As  Ladislaus  should  do  Eubulus, 
On  equal  terms.    You  were  of  late  my  sovereign 
But  weary  of  it,  I  now  bend  my  knee 
To  her  divinity,  ant]  desire  a  boon 
From  her  more  than  magnificence. 

Hon.  Take  it  freely.  [him. 

■Nay,  be  not  moved ;  for  our  mirth's  sake  let  us  hear 

Etiha.  n*is  but  to  ask  a  question :    Have  you 
ne'er  read 
The  story  of  Semiramis  and  Ninas  T 

ifon^Not  as  I  remember. 

Eubu.  I  «rill  then  instroct  yon. 
And  'tis  to  the  purpose  :  This  Ninas  was  a  king, 
And  such  an  impotent  loving  king  as  this  was, 
But  now  l^e's  none  ;  this  Ninus  (pray  you  observe 

me) 
Doted  on  this  Semiramis,  a  smith's  wife 
(I  must  confess,  there  the  comparison  holds  not, 
You  are  a  king's  daughter,  yet,  under  your  correc- 
tion. 
Like  her  a  woman)  ;  this  Assyrian  monarch, 
Of  whom  thu  b  a  pattern,  to  express 
His  love  and  service,  i>eated  ber,  as  you  are, 
In  his  regal  chrone.  and  bound  by  oath  his  nobles, 
Fcjgettiiig  all  allegiance  to  himself. 
One  day  to  be  her  subjects,  and  to  put 


In  execution  whatever  she  [him 

Pleii:»ed'to  impose  upon  them : — pray  you  command 
To  minister  the  like  to  us,  and  then 
You  shall  hear  what  follow *d. 

Ludit.  Well,  sir,  to  your  story,  [knmr 

£«6u.  You  have  no  warrant,  stand  by ;    let  me 
Your  pleasure,  goddess. 

Hon.  Let  this  nod  assure  you.  [idol  \ 

Kulfu.  Goddf ss-like,  indeed !  as  I  live,  a  pretty 
She  knowing  her  power,  wisely  made  use  of  it ; 
And  fearing  his  inconstancy,  and  repentance 
Of  what  he  had  granted  (as,  in  reason,  madam, 
You  may  do  his),  that  he  might  never  have 
Power  to  recal  his  grant,  or  question  her 
For  ber  short  government,  instantly  gave  order 
To  have  his  head  struck  off. 

Ladii,  is't  possible?  [dom 

Eubu.  The  story  says  so.  and  commends  her  wis* 
For  making  use  of  her  authority. 
And  it  is  worth  your  imitation,  madam : 
He  loves  subjection,  and  you  are  no  queen. 
Unless  you  make  him  feel  the  weight  uf  it, 
You  are  more  than  idl  the  world  to  him,  and  that 
He  may  be  so*  to  you,  and  not  seek  change 
When  his  delights  are  sated,  mew  him*up 
In  some  close  prison  (if  you  let  him  live, 
Which  is  no  policy),  and  there  diet  him 
As  you  think  fit,  to  feed  ^our  appetite  } 
Since  there  ends  his  ambition* 

UbaUL  Devilish  counsel  I 

Hie.  The  king's  amazed. 

Ulntld.  llie  queen  appears,  too,  full 
Of  deep  imaginations;  Eubulus 
Hath  put  both  to  it. 

Rie,  Now  she  seems  resolved : 
I  long  to  know  the  issue. 

l^Hoturia  dae$nd»from  ih§  fAromu 

Hon.  Give  me  leave, 
Dear  sir,  to  reprehend  you  for  appearing 
Perplex'd  with  what  this  old  man.  oui'of  envy 
Of  your  unequall'd  graces,  shower'd  upon  me. 
Hath,  in  his  fabulous  story,  saucily 
Afiplied  to  me.    Sir,  that  you  only  nourish 
One  doubt  Honoria  dares  abuse  the  power 
With  which  she  is  invested  by  your  favour ; 
Or  that  she  ever  can  make  use  of  it 
To  the  injury  of  you,  the  great  bestower. 
Takes  from  your  judigment.     It  was  your  delight 
I'o  seek  to  me  with  more  obsequiousness 
I'han  1  desired  :  and  stood  it  with  my  duty 
Not  to  receive  what  you  were  pleased  to  offer  ? 
1  do  but  act  the  part  you  put  upon  me, 
And  though  you  make  Hie  personate  a  queen, 
And  you  my  subject,  when  the  play,  your  pleasure, 
is  at  a  period,  I  am  what  I  was 
Before  I  enter'd,  still  your  humble  wife. 
And  you  my  royal  sovereign. 


*  You  an  mort  than  all  the  world  to  him^  and  that 
lie  nuiy  be  foe  to  you,]  ThU  is  tbe  readinjgot'  «U  the  old 
copies,  but  most  eeruUily  false.    It  outilit  to  be 

and  that 

He  may  be  so  f o  you.  Coxbtsr.* 
Wben  it  is  considered  that  tbe  old  way  of  spi'llinfr  9o  was 
foe,  and  that  the  /  is  frequently  ini!*t<ikfn  fur  an  /",  we 
«h«ll  not  be  incline<l  to  tliiulc  cxtraonlinarily  liiKl*l>  of  the 
editor's  sagacity,  nolwitlulanding  it  U  eel  ott  by  a  capitJ 
iviter,  whicb  is  not  to  be  found  in  tlie  original.  But  no*T 
steps  in  Mr.  M.  Mason,  and,  having  the  Meul  ot  an  ameiMl- 
nicut,  pronounces  w  to  be  nonsense  !  and  propn^rs  to  read 
(nay,  actually  prints),  fme,  wliicli,  saitb  lie,  **  is  evidetitl% 
Ibe  right  word."    All  this  thrashing  fur  cbalt  I 


THE  PICTURE. 


[Act  a 


Ji»r,  Admiinble!  [dangers 

Hon.  1  Lave  beard  of  captains  taken  more  with 
Than  tlio  rewards  ;  and  if,  in  your  approaches  . 
To  those  deli;*hts  which  ire  your  own,  and  freely, 
To  lieighten  your  desire,  you  make  the  passage 
Narrow  and  difficult,  ahafl  I  prescribe  you. 
Or  blnnie  your  fondness  t  or  can  that  swell  me 
Hevond  my  just  proportion  1 

Vlhiid.  Aliove  wonder  !  [ness. 

Lad  19.  llenven  make  me  thankful  for  such  good- 

//<Nf.  Now,  sir. 
The  state  1  took  to  satisfy  your  pleasure, 
I  clianfce  to  this  hurnility  ;  and  the  oath 
You  nisKle  to  me  of  homage,  I  thus  cancel, 
And  seat  you  in  your  own. 

[Leadk  thM  king  to  tht  (fcrsnt. 

Jjidii,  I  sm  transported 
Bevond  myself. 

}iou.  And  now,  to  your  wise  lordship : 
Am  I  proved  a  Seminirais?  or  bath 
My  Niiiu!i,as  maliciously  yoa  made  bins* 
Causte  to  repent  the  excess  of  farour  to  me, 
Which  you  call  dotage? 

Lad'u,  Answer,  wretch. 

Euhu,  I  ^tive,  sir. 
And  say,  however  tlie  event  may  plead 
In  your  defence,  you  had  a  guiliy  cause ; 
Nor  WHS  it  wisdom  in  vou,  1  repeat  it, 
To  tPHch  a  lady,  bumble  in  herself. 
With  the  ridiculous  dotage  of  a  lover, 
To  be  ambitious.  . 

Hon.  Eubulus,  I  am  so ; 
'Tis  ntoted  in  me ;  yon  mistake  my  temper. 
I  do  profess  myself  to  be  the  most 
Ambitious  of  my  sex,  but  not  to  hold 
Command  over  my  lord  ;  such  a  proud  torrent 
Would  sink  me  in  my  wishes  :  not  that  I 
Am  i|inonint  how  much  I  can  deserve, 
'  Atid  may  with  justice  ciiallenge. 

Euhu,  I'his  1  look'd  for  ; 
After  this  seeming  humble  ebb,  I  knew 
A  gushing  tide  would  follow. 

Hoa.   hy  my  birth, 
And  liberal  gifts  of  nature,  as  of  fortune, 
From  you,  ss  things  beneath  me,  1  expect 
What's  due  to  majesty,  ia  which  1  am 
A  shnrer  with  your  sovereign. 

Enbu,  Good  ugain ! 

Hon.  And  as  1  am  most  eminent  in  place, 
In  all  my  actions  I  would  qppear  so. 

Ladii.  Vou  need  not  fear  a  rival. 

Htm.  I  hope  not ; 
And  till  i  find  one,  I  disdain  to  know 
What  envy  is. 

iMdU.  Vou  are  above  it,  madam. 

HtiH.  For  beauty  without  art,  discourse,  and  free* 

•  For  beauty  without  art,  dUeowKtOndfrt*,  &c  j  Tl««c 
bit  wtHxIs  are  impnipt  riy  arranited,  we  »buii|il  rend. 

For  beauty  without  art,  and  dtacourte  free  from  t^ffkc    I 
tuition.    M.  Ma^on. 

I  know  not  buw  mach  Mr.  M.  Mason  bad  icad  «f  kU 


•! 


From  affectation,  with  what  graces  else 
Csn  in  the  wife  and  daughter  of  a  king 
Be  wisb*d,  1  dare  prefer  myaelf,  as— — 

Euh^.  1 
Blush  for  you,  Isdy.  Trumpet  your  own  , 
This  spoken  by  the  people  had  been  heara 
With  honour  to  you.  Does  the  court  afford 
No  oil-tongued  parasite,  that  you  are  forced 
To  be  your  own  gross  flatterer  ? 

Ladis.  Be  dumb. 
Thou  spirit  of  contradiction ! 

Hon.  The  wolf 
But  barks  Mgniiist  the  moon,  and  I  contemn  It. 
The  mask  you  promised  ?        [^1  horn 

Liutti.  Let  them  enter. 

EnUr  a  Coumbb. 


How! 

£u6tt.  Here's  one,  I  fear,  unlook'd  for. 

Lmdig,  From  the  camp  1 

Cour.  The  general,  T]ctorioas.in  roar  fortuan. 
Kisses  your  hand  in  this,  sir.  [DeftMrs  i 

Ladig.  1'hat  great  Power, 
Who  at  his  |.leasure  does  dispose  of  bettlet. 
Be  ever  praised  for't !    Read,  sweet,  and  pertak*  itt 
The  Turk  is  vanquish *d,  and  with  little  lost 
Upon  our  part,  in  which  our  joy  ia  doubled. 

Enbu.  Hut  let  it  not  exalt  vou  ;  bear  it,  nr. 
With  moderation,  and  pay  WMt  you  owe  ior*l. 

Ladit.  I  understand  thee,  Eubulus.     111  not  now 
Enquire  particulars. — [£nt  Coqrier.] — Our  doli{htt 

deferred. 
With  revereuce  to  the  temples ;  there  well  tmdtf 
Our  souls'  devotions  to  His  drekd  might. 
Who  edged  our  swords,  and.  taught  us  bow  to  igkt. 

[EtMA 


aatbor  when  he  wrote  tbU  note ;  bat  maat  take  leave  H 
tbinb,  Ihut   his    acqaaiiitauce   whb  him  waa  Ckcredii^jr 
•nperAcMl.    1'he    iimde   of   exprrMion,   whick   kc   w«^ 
cb^nise  into  t4ine  priMe  by  his  arrangement.  Is  ao  fteqa^n 
in  MaMiiifEer,  as  tu  form  one  of  the  charaelerialica  v(  mm 
•lyle.    It  i«  u<'t,  iiidefd,  nuknown  to,  or  anniicd  kjr.aMy  at 
bis  conieinpt»riries :  but  in  none  of  ibem  are  ib«  rrcamaau 
of  it  so  frc<|M«ut. 
•  EMbn.  / 
Bluth/or  you,ladf.  Trumpet  pomrowmprmbooiyDo^ 
ley  rratU, 

BluMh/or  you,  tody,  trumpet  not  pomr  owmfrt^m. 
Coxier  mimI  klr.  M.  Mason: 

Am  i 

BluMh  fcr  you,  lady,  trumps  your  swn  prfAme 
And  explain  it  t«>  mean  ihut—'*  she  hcrrrif  Irvine  kit  al 
•ense  of  fhnnie,  he  undertakes  to  Mask  for  k«i ;  and  Ikei*' 
fore  in>nicall>  bids  her  pffocred." 

I  like  neither  uf  these  readtn|{t.  Dodsley's  la  very  laaaa; 
and  Coxctfr's  at  variance  with  what  ftdkiws.  Tha  old 
eopy  D*  iherp-s  aoaioi  h  t  o^  : 

Eiib.  Ae  i 
Bluah  f-vr  you  tody,  trumpet  your  mm  prayoet  / 
Wbirb  Ie4d»  me  to  snspfci  that  the  qneee  was  intemiplcd 
by  the  impNiii'ucc  of  Bnbalaa ;  upon  Ikal  klea  I  k«ve  nfs- 
lated  the  teat.    This  is  by  llir  Ike  grealcat  libcftj  I  kave 
jellakea  wiin  uiy  a«itlioi. 


n 


T«E  PICTURE. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— Bohemia.    A  Room  m  MaChiu'  Haum, 
Emttr  HiLABio  and  CowiCJU 

HiL  You  like  inj  speech T 

CoTM.  Yen,  if  you  give  it  action 
In  thtf»  (It'livery. 

HiL  If!  I  i»ity  yon.  [time. 

1  hare  playM  the  fool  before ;  this  is  not  the  first 
Nor  sliall  be.  I  hope,  the  last. 

Cartt.  Nay,  I  thmk  so  too.  [laughter, 

IliL  And  if  I  put  her  not  out  of  her  dumps  with 
111  make  her  howl  for  anger. 

CarU.  Not  too  much 
Of  that,  good  fellow  Hilario :  our  ssd  bdy 
Hath  drank  too  often  of  that  bitter  cup ; 
A  pleasant  one  must  restore  her.  W  ith  what  patience 
Wottkl  ^  endure  to  hear  of  the  death  of  my  lord ; 
Tlmt,  merely  out  of  doubt  he  may  miscarry, 
Afliets  herself  thus  T 

HiL  (JmphT  'tis  a  question 
A  widow  only  can  resolve.    There  be  some 
That  in  their  husband*'  sicknesses*  have  wept 
Their  pottle  of  tears  a  day ;  but  being  once  certain 
At  midnight  he  was  dead,  have  in  the  morning 
Plied  up  their  handkerchiefs,  and  thought  no  more 
ob'u  [row 

CariM,  Tuah,  she  is  none  of  thst  race ;  if  her  sor- 
Bo  not  true  and  perfect,  I  against  my  sex 
Will  take  my  oath  woman  ne'er  wept  in  earnest. 
She  has  maje  herself  a  prisoner  to  her  chamber, 
Dark  as  a  dungeon,  in  which  no  beam 
Of  comfort  enters.    She  admits  no  visiu ; 
Eats  little,  and  her  nightly  music  is 
Of  sighs  and  groans,  tuned  to  such  harmony 
Of  feeling  grief,  that  I,  against  my  nature. 
Am  made  one  of  the  consortf.    1  nts  hour  only 
Slw  lakes  the  air,  a  custom  every  day 
She  solemnly  observes,  with  greedy  hopes, 
FroiSsome  that  pass  by,  to  receive  assurance 
Of  the  success  and  safety  of  her  lord. 
Now,  if  that  your  device  will  take— 

HU.  Ne'er  fear  it: 
I  am  provided  cap-ii-pi6,  and  have 
lly  properties  in  readiness. 

Sipk.  [within.]  Bring  my  yeil,  there. 
Cerlr.  Be  gone,  1  hear  her  coming. 

HiL  If  I  do  not 
Appear,  and,  what's  more,  appear  perfect,  hiss  me. 

EhUt  Sopbia. 

Suph.  I  was  flatter'd  onck,  I  wa^  a  star,  but  now 
TnmM  a  prodigious  meteor,  and,  like  one. 
Hang  in  the  air  between  my  hopes  and  fears ; 
And  every  hour,  the  little  stufT  burnt  out 
That  yields  a  waning  light  to  dying  comfort. 


•TkmiinthHrkmabaUiriWkmmnkmmwfpi]    Botha 

tfMrto :  the  modern  editon  rewl. 

That  te  their  bubuul**  ^kknrn  h»vf  wtpi 
«kKh   anerly   dolroys  ibc  melns.    In  the-  neU  tpecca, 
tor-woman  V«-  •»/.#,  Mr.  M.  Mwon   sivtr.  m  women 
n^gr  mtpf!  autt  dint  Im  rlnrnUe*  and  blan«lcn  on  thnwch 

Um  nrbi4e  worli.  _. 

t  Am  mmde  mm  ^  the  eoofort,]  Here,  a*  every  wfcwe 
ilM,  Mr.  M.  MuMMidMrlMrKettbc  Kcnalnc  wotdfBrcMfvrf. 
UmlheFuimiSfmmrif. 


I  do  expect  mv  fall,  and  certain  ruin. 
In  wretched  i^inga  more  wretched  is  delay; 
And  Hope,  a  parasite  to  me.  being  unroasVd, 
Appears  more  horrid  than  Despair,  and  my 
Distraction  worse  than  madnei:*.    Kven  my  prayers^ 
When  with  most  zeal  sent  upward,  are  pull'd  down 
With  strong  imaginary  doubts  and  fears,     « 
And  in  their  sudden  precipice  o'erwhelm  me. 
Dreamii  and  fantastic  visions  walk  the  round* 
About  my  widow'd  bed,  and  every  slumber's 
Broken  with  loud  alarms :  can  tLiese  be  then 
But  sad  presages,  girl? 

Coris.  Vou  make  them  so. 
And  antedate  a  loss  shall  ne'er  fall  on  yon. 
Such  pure  affection,  such  mutual  love, 
A  bed,  and  undefiled  on  either  part, 
A  house  without  contention,  in  two  bodies 
One  will  and  aoul,  like  to  the  rod  of  concord, 
Kissing  each  other,  cannot  be  short-lived, 
Or  end  in  barrenness. — If  all  these,  dear  madam 
(Sweet  in  your  sadness),  shiuld  produce  no  fruit. 
Or  leave  the  age  no  models  of  yourselyos. 
To  witness  to  posterity  what  you  were ; 
Succeeding  times,  frighted  with  the  example. 
But  hearing  of  your  story,  would  instruct 
Their  fairest  issue  to  meet  sensually. 
Like  otlier  creatures,  and  forbear  to  raise 
True  Love,  or  Hymen,  altars. 

Soph.  O  Corisca, 
I  know  thy  reasons  are  like  to  thy  wishes ; 
And  they  are  built  upon  a  weak  foundation. 
To  raise  me  comfort.    Ten  long  days  are  past. 
Ten  long  days,  my  Corisca,  since  my  lord 
Embark  d  hunselt  upon  a  aea  of  danfi;er. 
In  his  dear  care  of  me.     And  if  his  life 
Had  not  been  shipwreck'd  on  the  rock  of  war. 
His  tenderness  of  me  (knowing  how  mucn 
1  languish  for  his  absence)  had  provided 
Some  trusty  friend,  from  whom  I  might  receivo    ^ 
Assurance  of  his  safety. 

Corii.  Ill  news,  madam,  [crutches: 

Are  swallow-wing'd,   but  what's  good  walks  oo 
With  patience  expect  it,  and,  ere  long. 
No  doubt  you  shall  hear  from  him. 

\Ham  Upwb 

Soph.  Ha!  What's  that  1 

Cmris.  The  fool  has  got  a  sowgelder's  horn.  Apott» 
As  Ltake  it,  madam. 

Soph,  It  makea  this  way  still ; 
Nearer  and  nearer. 

Coris.  From  the  camp,  1  hope. 

EnUr  on€  ditguiied  as  a  Cowriar,  ttiik  m  ham  ;  fi^ 

laved  ^  Hilario,  in  antic  armour,  with  long  whim 

hair  and  beard, 

[armour, 

Soph.  The  measenger  appears,  and  in  strange 
Henven !  if  it  be  thy  will — 

HiL  It.  is  no  boot 
To  strive ;  our  horses  tired,  let's  walk  oi  foot : 

•  Urrams  and/antaetie  oMmm  walk  the  round]  For 
the  rouHd,  CoKvt«r  woald  lead,  their  round  i  fciil  he  did 
n«>t  nwkr^iniHl  the  phrw*.  To  "  wnik  the  rwowl"  was 
terbnial,  »im1  meant  to  wateh^  in  whlih  N-n»e  it  often 
nccnn  in  MaMiugcr,  and  oUicr  writrr>  of  bis  m^ft. 
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THE  PICTURE. 


[ActIL 


And  tbmt  the  castle,  which  is  very  near  us, 
To  gire  as  entertainment,  may  soon  hear  us. 
Blow  lustily,  my  lad,  and  drawings  nigh-a*, 
Ask  €or  a  lady  which  is  cleped  Sophia. 
Coitf.  He  names  you,  madam* 
Hit  For  to  her  i  bring, 
Thus  clad  in  arms,  news  of  a  pret^  thing. 
By  name  Matliias.  [£rtl  Couritr, 

Scf^,  From  my  lord  ?  O  sir 
I  am  Sophia,  that  Mathias'  wife. 
So  may  Mars  favour  you  in  all  your  battles. 
As  you  with  speed  unload  me  of  the  burthen 
I  la\>our  under,  till  I  am  confirmed 
Both  where  and  how  you  lefi  him ! 

HiL  If  thou  art. 
As  I  believe,  ihe  pigsney  of  ):is  heart. 
Know  he's  in  health,  nnd  what's  more,  full  of  glee; 
And  so  much  I  was  will*d  to  say  to  thee. 
Soph,  Have  you  no  letters  from  him  ? 
HiL  No  more  word*st. 
In  tlie  camp  we  use  no  pens,  hut  write  with  swords ; 
Vet  as  1  am  enjoin'd,  bv  word  of  mouth 
I  will  proclaim  his  deeds  from  nortli  to  south ; 
But  tremble  not,  while  I  relate  the  wonder 
Though  my  eyes  like  lightning  shine,  and  my  Toice 
thunder* 
Soph.  This  is  some  counterfeit  braggart. 
Coris.  Hear  him,  madam.  . 
HiL  The  rear  march*d  first,  which  foUow'd  by 
the  van. 
And  wing'd  with  the  battalia^,  no  man 
Durst  stay  to  shift  a  shirt,  or  louse  himself ; 
Vet,  ere  the  armiea  join'd,  that  hopeful  elf, 
Thy  dear,  thy  dainty  duckling,  bold  Mai  bias. 
Advanced,  and  stared  like  Hercules  or  Golias. 
A  hundred  thousand  Turks,  it  is  no  vaunt, 
Assail'd  him ;  every  one  a  Termagaunt : 
But  what  did  he  then,  with  his  keen-edge  spear 
He  cut  and  carbonated  them :  here  and  there 
Lay  legs  and  arms;  and,  as  'tis  said  trulee 
Of  Be  vis,  some  he  quarter 'd  all  in  three. 
Soph,  This  is  ridiculous. 
HiL  1  must  fake  breath ; 
Th  n  like  a  nightingale^  I'll  sing  his  death. 
Soph,  His  death ! 
HiL  I  am  out. 

Coris,  Recover,  duader-head«  [died ; 

HiL  How  he  esi-aped,  I  should  have  sung,  not 
For,  though  a  knight,  when  1  said  so,  1  lied. 
Weary  he  was,  and  scarce  cuuld  stand  upright, 
And  lookinf]^  round  for  some  courageous  knight 
To  rescue  him,  as  one  perplex *d  in  woe, 
He  call'd  to  me,  help,  help,  Hiiario! 
My  valiant  servant,  help ! 

*  Blow  hutily  my  lad,  and  drawing  nigh-a, 

Aak/ar  a  lady  which  it  cleped  Suphia.  |  Coxeter  took 
Ihe  a  iroin  nigh  a,  and  Mr.  M.  M«mid.  not  to  behind  hand 
In  the  basini-$»  of  iinprovenrient,  reduced  -ophia  to  Sophy, 
He  then  ob»*rve«  x^ith  great  »eif-complacency,  "  ihit  emen- 
dation" (eincndaiiun  !)  "  is  evidently  ri};ht ;  as  all  the  rest 
of  this  ridiculous  >ptech  is  in  rhyme,  hc  should  without 
doubt  read  Sophy  instead  of  So}.hia\"  Afti-r  all  this  confi- 
dence, the  did  copy  rva(h  precisely  as  I  have  given  it. 

t  Hil.  No  more  worda.  I  Hei-e  is  another  "  emendation  !" 
The  editors  rend  ;  A'o.mere  word$.  Bnt  Uilario  alludes  to 
what  he  htd  Jn*t  /Mid—"  su  much  /  wca  wiWd  to  ^ay  to 
th^—and  there/ore  que$titm  me  no  further."  The  contra- 
diction which  fulluus,  makes  thv  humour,  if  It  may  be  so 
•tyle<l,  of  this  Mbsunl  interlude. 

I  And  wing'd  with  the  battalia, 1  Mr.  M.  Mason  reads 
battalion;  a  nei-d less  euro re^se  of  nonsense:  by  battalia 
our  old  writers  meant  what  we  now  caII  the  main  body  of 
Ike  army. 


Corii,  He  has  spoil'd  all.  [bold 

^opft.  Are  you  the  man  of  arms,  then  ?  Ill  make 
To  take  off  vour  martial  beard,  you  bad  fool's  hair 
Enough  witliout  it.     6'laTe !  how  durst  thou  make 
Thy  sport  of  what  concerns  me  mure  than  life. 
In  such  an  antic  iashion  T  Am  I  icrown 
Contemptible  to  those  I  feed  ?  yoo,  minion. 
Had  a  hand  in  it  too,  as  it  appears. 
Your  petticoat  serves  for  bases  to  this  wnrrior*. 

Corii,  We  did  it  for  your  mirth. 

HUl,  For  myself,  I  hope, 
I  have  spoke  like  a  soldier. 

Soph.  Hence,  you  rascal ! 
I  never  but  with  reverence  name  my  lord. 
And  can  I  hear  it  by  thy  tongue  profaned. 
And  not  correct  thy  folly  1  but  you  are  [ooqim, 

Transform'd   and   turn*<i  •  knight-errant ;  take  yoor 
And  wander  where  you  please ;  for  here  I  vow 
B^  m^  lord's  life  (an  oath  I  will  not  bretk),  . 
Till  bu  return,  or  certainty  of  his  safety. 
My  doors  are  shut  against  thee.  [Sid 

Ccrit..  You  have  inade 
A  fine  piece  of  work  on't!  How  do  yon  like  the 

quality  t  T- 
You  bad  a  foolish  itch  to  be  an  actor, 
And  mav  stroll  where  you  please* 

HiL  Will  you  buy  my  share? 

Certi.  No,  certainly ;  I  fear  I  hare  already 
Too  much  of  mine  own :  I'll  only,  as  a  damsel 
^As  the  books  say^),  thus  far  help  to  disarm  yon ; 
And  so,  dear  Don  Quixote,  taking  my  leare, 
1  leave  you  to  your  fortune.  [End 

HiL  Have  1  syveat 
My  brains  out  for.  this  quaint  and  rare  invMitioB, 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  1  1  could  turn 
Tragedian  and  roar  now,  but  that  1  fear 
'Twould  get  me  too  g^at  a  stomach,  having  no  mail 
To  pacify  colon}  :   What  will  become  of  me? 
I  cannot  beg  in  armour,  and  steal  1  dare  not : 
My  end  must  be  to  stand  in  a  corn  field. 
And  fright  away  the  crows,  for  bread  .and  cheeie; 
Or  find  some  hollow  tree  in  the  highway, 
And  there,  until  my  lord  return,  sell  switches: 
No  more  Hiiario,  hut  Dolorio  now,  * 

I  '11  weep  my  eyes  out,  and  be  blind  of  purpose 
To  move  com|»as3ion ;  and  so  I  vanish.  [£xiL 

SCENE  II. — Hungary.    An  Ante-rcom  in  tht  Pelaet. 
Enter  Eubui.us,  Ubali>o,  Ricardo,  and  cthert, 

Eubu.  Are  the  gentlemen  sent  before,  as  it  was 
Bv  the  king's  diiection,  to  entertain  [order'd. 

The  general  ? 

Ric.  Long  since ;  they  by  this  have  met  him. 
And  given  him  the  bienvenu. 

*  Your  petticoat  oervnfor  bases  to  thio  warrior.]  Baam 
seem  to  be  some  kind  of  quilted  and  ornameotal  roverin| 
for  the  thighs.  It  appears  to  have  .iiade  a  pirt  of  tlM»  nfli- 
tary  dress  of  the  time : 

"  Per.  Now  by  your  furtherance  I  aro  clad  !•  jtarf 
Only,  my  friend,  I  yet  am  unprovided 
Of  a  pair  of  6aan. 

Fi%h.  We'll  sure  provide:    thoa   shaft  have  my  hetl 

gown  to  make  thee  a  p9.ir."— Pericles,  Act  11.  ac.  1. 

f  How  do  you  like  the  quality  ?J    i.  e.  the   profetakM  of 

playing.    See  The  Roman  Actor.     In  th*;  last  line  of  this 

speech,  the  editors  have  onnecessarily  inserted  mom  bcfDrt 

stroll.      ' 

t  At  the  books  My.]  1.  e.  the  books  of  knisht-erraatiy, 
which  N%erc  then  much  read.  Coxeter  and  Mr.  If.  Ma  oa 
have — At  the  book  says  I 

9  To  pac{fy  CKtUm  :]  i.  e.  the  cravings ol  haager.- 
Vnnaturul  Combat,  Act  I.*  Sc.  1. 


II.] 


THE  PICTURE. 


Riiftii.  1  hope  I  need  not 
Imtruct  joti  in  your  parts. 

Ubaid,  How  1  us,  my  lord ! 
Fetrnot ;  we  know  our  distances  and  degrees 
To  the  very  inch  where  we  sre  to  salute  him. 

Rie,  The  state  were  miserable  if  the  court  hsd 
€>f  her  own  breed,  tiuniliar  with  all  garbs  [none 

Gracious  in  England,  Italy,  Spain,  or  France; 
With  form  and  punctuality  to  receive 
Stranger  ambassadors :  fur  the  general 
He's  a  mere  native,  and  it  matters  not 
Which  way  we  do  accost  him. 

Ubttid,  'via  great  pity 
That  sucli  as  sit  at  thn  helm  provide  no  better 
For  the  training  up  of  the  gentry.    In  my  judgment 
An  academy  erecterl,  with  large  pensions 
To  such  as  in  a  fahlt}  could  set  down 
The  congees,  cringes,  postures,  methods,  phrase. 
Proper  to  every  nation— 

Rie.  O,  it  were 
An  admirable  piece  of  work  ! 

Ubald.  And  yet  rich  fools 
Throw  away  their  charity  on  hospitals 
For  beggars  and  lame  sol(lier>",  and  ne'er  study 
The  due  regard  to  compliment  and  courtship. 
Matters  of  more  import,  and  are  indeed 
The  glories  of  a  monarchy. 

Eubtt.  These,  no  doubc, 
Are  state  points,  gallants.  I  confess ;  but  sure, 
Ovr  oourt  needs  no  aids  this  way,  since  it  is* 
A  school  of  nothing  else.      1  here  are  some  of  you 
Whom  I  forbear  to  name,  whose  coining  heads 
Are  the  mints  of  nil  new  fashions,  that  nave  done 
Mon  hurt  to  the  kingdom  by  superfluous  braveryt, 
Which  the  foolish  gentry  imitate,  than  a  war, 
Or  a  long  famine ;  all  the  treasure,  by 
This  foul  excess,  isi  got  into  the  merchant. 
Embroiderer,  silknian,  jeweller,  tailor's  hand. 
And  the  third  part  of  the  land  too,  the  nobility 
Engroasing  titles  only. 

Rie,  My  lord,  you  are  bitter.  [il  trunipet. 

Enter  a  Servant* 

Servi  The  general  is  alighted,  and  now  enter'd. 

Rie,  Were  he  ten  generals,  1  am  prepared, 
4nd  know  w^hat  1  will  do. 

Bub.  Pray  you  what,  Ricardo? 

Rie,  ril  fight  at  compliment  with  him. 

l^fraid.  I'll  charge  hume  too.  [off  well. 

Eub,  And  tliat's  a  desperate  service;  if  you  come 
Emier  Ferdinand,  Maihias,  BAPTisTA,a}(d  Captains. 

Ferd.  Captain,  command  the  oflicers  to  keep 
The  soldier,  as  he  march*d  in  rank  and  file. 
Till  they  hear  further  from  me.      ^Exeunt  CaptainM, 

Eubu,  Here's  one  speaks 
In  another  key ;  this  is  no  canting  language 
Taught  in  your  academy. 

Feni,  Nay,  I  will  present  you 
To  the  king  myself. 

Malk.  A  grace  beyond  my  merit. 

Ferd,  Vou  undervalue  what  I  cannot  set 
Too  high  a  price  on. 

£ti^.  With  a  friend's  true  heart, 
I  gratnlate  your  return. 

*  Our  court  nc^di  nd  aidM  this  wajft  tinct  it  ia  &c.]  Mr. 
M.  Mason,  in  defiance  of  antliority  and  of  gniininar,  read*: 
Omr  coont  ne<rd  no  aidt  tki»  way  nnoe  it  &c  Indeed,  he 
bath  priiiird  ihe  whole  of  tliia  speech  very  carcleMly,  and 
poiBlcd  it  stdl  more  ao. 

'  *>  »%tperjlu&u»  bravery]  i.  e.  at  1  have 

ahsady  okwrvcd,  ftaery,  rottUneia  of  apparel,  4kc 


Ferd,  Next  to  the  fiivonr 
Of  thf  great  king,  I  am  happy  in  your  friendships 

Uhuld.  Hy  courtship,  coarse  on  both  sides  ! 

Ferd.  Pray  you,  receive 
This  stranger  to  your  knowledge ;  on  my  credit^ 
At  all  parts  he  senres  it. 

F.nbii.  Your  report 
Is  a  strong  assurance  to  me.    Sir,  most  welcome. 

Math,  ThiH  said  by  you  the  reverence  of  your  age 
Commands  me  tn  believe  it. 

Hie.  This  was  pretty ; 
Hut  second  me  now.— --I  csnnot  sto(*ptoo  loir 
To  do  your  excellence  that  due  observance 
Your  fortune  claims. 

KitfiU.  He  ne'er  thinks  on  bis  virtue ! 

Rie,  For  l»eing,  as  you  are,  the  soul  of  soldiers. 
And  bulwark  of  Bellona— - 

Uhatd,  I  he  protection 
Both  of  the  court  and  king^ 

Hie,  And  the  sole  minion 
Of  mighty  Mars — 

U*Ni(d,  One  that  with  justice  may 
Increase  the  number  of  the  worthies— 

Eubu.  Heyday  ! 

Rie.  It  being  impossible  in  my  arms  to  circto 
Such  giant  worth — 

Uhatd,  At  distance  we  presume 
To  kiss  your*hi>nour'd  gaiintlet. 

Eubu,  What  reply  now 
Can  he  make  to  t  his -foppery  1 

Ferd,  You  have  said. 
Gallants,  so  much,  and  hitherto  done  so  little. 
That,  rill  I  learn  to  speak,  and  you  to  do, 
1  must  take  time  to  thank  you. 

Eubu    As  1  live, 
Answer'd  as  I  could  wish.     How  the  fops  gape  now  I 

Bie,  This  was  harsh  and  scurvy. 

Ubaiii,  We  will  be  reveng^ 
When  he  conies  to  court  the  ladies,  and  laugh  at  him. 

Eitbii,  Nuy,  do  your  offices,  gentlemen,  and  con* 
The  general  to  the  presence.  [duct 

Rie,  Keep  your  order. 

Ubald,  Make  way  for  the  general. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  Eubutut 
Eubu,  What  wise  man, 
Tliat,  with  judicious  eyes,  looks  on  a  soldier, 
But  must  confess  that  fortune's  swing  is  mora 
O'er  that  profession,  than  all  kinds  else 
Of  life  pursued  by  man  t     They,  in  a  state, 
Are  but  as  surgeons  to  wounded  men. 
E'en  desperate  in  their  hopes ;  while  pain  and  angoiah 
Make  them  blaspheme,  and  call  in  vain  lor  death  : 
Their  wives  and  children  kiss  the  surgeon's  knees, 
Promise  him  mountains,  if  his  saving  hand 
Reatore  the  tortured  wretch  to  foimer  strength.  • 
But  when  grim  death,  by  ^sculspius'  art. 
Is  frighted  from  the  house,  and  health  appeara 
In  sanguine  colours  on  the  sick  man's  ia<;e. 
All  is  forgot ;  and,  asking  his  reward, 
He'ii  paid  with  curses,  often  receives  wounda 
Fiom  him  whose  wounda  he  cured.    1  Imve  observedt 
When  horrid  Mars*,  the  touch  of  whose  loui^h  hand 


•  From  him  whoee  wo%md»  he  cured.    I  bare  obtnvedp 
it  hen  hurrid  Mart,  Ike]  There  ia  both  an  imperfec- 
tion and  a   re<liindancy  in  this  speech,  as  it  siaoids  la  the 
old  edition,  which  reads, 

Frtim  him  whom  woundo  he  ewred,  so  aotdiero, 

7  hovuk  qf'  more  worth  and  «•*,  mtet  the  tamefim 

At  it  ie  toe  apparent,    i  ham  obeeroed 


THE  PICTURE. 


[Act  II 


With  palsies  shalcMi  z  Ikiogdom.  btth  put  on 
His  dreadful  helmet,  and  with  terror  fills 
Tlie  place  where  hi*,  like  an  unwelcome  guest, 
Re«olres  to  revel,  how  the  lords  of  her,  hke 
Tlie  tradesman,  merchant,  and  litigious  pleader. 
And  such  like  scarabs,  bred  in  the  dung  of  peace. 
In  hope  ot  their  protection,  humbly  offer 
Their  daughters  to  their  beds,  heirs  to  their  serrice. 
And  wash  with  tears  their  sweat,  their  dost,  their 

scars : 
But  when  those  clouds  of  war,  that  menaoed 
A  bloody  deluge  to  the  affrighted  state. 
Are,  by  their  breath,  dispersed,  and  overblown, 
And  (amine,  blood,  and  death,  Bellona's  peges, 
Whipt  from  the  quiet  continent  to  Thrace*; 
Soldiers,  that,  like  the  foolish  hedge-sparrow. 
To  their  own  ruin  hatch  this  cuckoo  peace, 
Arestrait^ht  thought  burthensome;  since  waat  of 

means. 
Growing  fromf  want  of  action,  breeds  contempt : 
And  that,  the  worst  of  ills,  falls  to  their  lot. 
Their  service,  with  the  danger,  soon  forgot. 

EnUr  a  Servant 

Sgn.  The  queen,  my  lord,  hath  mpde  choioa  of 
this  room. 
To  see  the  mask. 

Eubn.  I'll  be  a  looker  on  ; 
My  dancing  days  are  past. 

Lmid  mugie,  EnUr  Ubaldo,  Ricaroo,  LamsLAUt, 
Ferdinano.  HoNORiA,  Mathias,  Sylvia,  Acartbi, 
Baptista,  Captains,  and  ethen.  At  thmf  pan,  m 
Song  in  praitt  rfuur, 

Ladh.  This  courtesy 
Te  a  stranger,  my  Hunoria,  keeps  fair  rank 
With  all  your  rarities.    After  your  travail. 


In  «m  hue. 

ffkem  horrid  Man,  &e. 

Prom  ilic  repetiUont,  I  am  inclined  lo  think  tkat  fhii 
•oliloqiiy  (which  is  sufficiently  lone)  wan  abritlfed  In  the 
proiu|>ier'«  book,  and  thai  the  abridgment  and  the  oricinal 
were  confmiaded,  and  anslcilfnlly  copied  at  the  press.  Tl*hls 
is  nnc  a  circumstance  so  improbable  n  it  may  appear  to 
tome  readers,  for  I  could  give  many  inktanc«t  of  it.  It 
should  be  remembered  that  there  is  but  one  edition  of  this 
play,  to  that  the  evil  Is  without  remedy.  Coxeter  altered 
the  pointing,  withoot  improving  the  sense :  and  Mr.  M. 
Mason  gave  the  passage  nnfaiihrnUy. 

*  H^hiptfrom  the  quiet  eontinemt  to  Tlkraee;]  Masdnger 
it   here   mistaken,  for  Thrace   Is   upon   the   continent.— 

COZKTKR. 

MaMinger  probably  knew  aa  well  as  the  editor,  that  part 
of  Thrace  was  on  tlie  continert;  but  the  Thracian  archipe- 
lago, which  was  dedicated  to  Man,  ia  compoacd  of  islancU. 

M.  Mason. 
It  is  difficult,  in  the  words  of  EKalna,  tr  'ay,  '*  which  i« 
the  wiser  here,  Justice  or  Iniquity.*'  Tn  contrast  is  not 
between  a  continent  and  an  island,  bn%  oetwecn  a  state  of 
tranquility  and  one  of  warfare.  The  ancients  comprehended 
onder  the  name  of  Thrace  much  of  the  nonh-eaMern  part  oL 
Bnropc.  the  fierce  Inhabitants  of  which  were  supposed  to 
worship  Mars  and  Betlona ;  who,  in  return,  made  the 
eonntry  the  peculiar  place  of  their  residence.  Prom  tlience 
tbey  are  frequently  described  with  great  magnificence  by 
Cte  poets,  as  setting  forth  to  kindle  war,  "  with  their  page*, 
tanlne,  blood,  and  death ;"  and  thither,  when  peace  was 
restored,  they  were  supposed  to  retire  agUn.  The  same 
Mea,  and  nearly  in  the  same  W9rds,  has  already  oecurned 
in  The  Rommn  Actor : 
Nom^  the  god  ^war 

And  famine t  blood,  and  death*  Bettona^e  peigee, 
Banieh'd/rom  Home  to  7'Jbrace,  in  iini  jiiiiirfjlifisn, 
Withiueiioe  he  may  tatte  thefruite  iff  peace, 

*  GroioiNur  from  loonf  q/'«cfioN,]  This  is  snflkieBt^  clear ; 
yet  Mr.  M.  Maaoa  alters  it  to— Growinc  iW  want  ef 
action 


I  Look  on  our  court  delights ;  but  first. 
Relation,  with  erected  ears  111  hear 
The  nbusic  of  your  war,  which  must  b« 
Ending  in  victory. 

Ferd.  Not  to  trouble 
Your  majesties  with  description  of  a  tattte 
Too  full  of  horrtir  for  the  place,  and  to 
Avoid  particulars,  which  should  I  d^ver, 
I  must  trencli  longer  on  your  patience  than 
My  manners  will  give  way  to ; — ^in  a  word,  air. 
It  was  well  fought  on  both  sides,  aqd  aUnoet 
With  equal  fortune,  it  continuing  doubtfal 
Upon  whose  tents  plumed  Victory  would  tak# 
Her  glorious  stand.     Impatif  nt  of  delay. 
With  the  flower  of  our  prime  gentlemen,  I  el 
Their  main  battalia,  and  with  their  aspistanee 
Brake  in  ;  but,  when  I  was'  almost  assured 
Hist  they  were  routed ;  by  a  stratagem 
Of  the  subtile  Turk,  who  opening  bia  mm  btdy 
And  rallying  up  his  troops  on  either  aide, 
I  found  myself  so  far  engaged,  for  I 
Must  not*  conceal  my  errors,  that  I  kn«ir  not 
Which  way  with  honour  to  come  o£ 

Euhu.  I  like 
A  general  that  tells  bis  faults,  and  ia  not 
Ambitious  to  engross  unto  himself 
All  honour,  as  some  have,  ia  which,  with  jnatiai^ 
They  could  not  claim  a  share. 

.  Ferd,  Being  thus  hemm*d  in. 
Their  scimitars  mged  among  us ;  and,  mj  bona 
Kiird  under  me,  I  every  minute  look*d  lor 
An  honourable  end,  and  that  was  all 
My  hope  could  fashion  to  me  :  circled  thus 
With  death  and  horror,  as  one  sent  from  liemfvu, 
Hiismanof  men,  with  some  choice  hone,  tint  foUovM 
His  brave  example,  did  pursue  the  track 
His  sword  cut  for  them,  snd,  but  that  I  aee  hia 
Already  blush  to  hear  what  he,  being  preaeut, 
I  know  would  wish  unspoken,  I  should  any,  ar. 
By  what  he  did,  we  bololy  may  beliere 
All  that  is  writ  of  Hector. 

Math.  General, 
Pray  spare  these  strange  hyperbolea. 

Kubu,  Do  not  blush 
To  hear  a  truth  ;  hero  are  a  pair  of  monaieari. 
Had  they  been  in  your  place,  would  bare  mn  twif. 
And  ne'er  changed  countenance. 

Ubald,  We  have  your  good  word  etilL 

Enbu,  And  shall,  while  you  deserve  it. 

Ladit.  Silence ;  on. 

Ferd,  He,  as  1  said,  like  dreadful  It^tniny  llu— > 
From  Jupiter's  shield,  dispersed  the  armed  giro 
With  which  I  was  environed ;  horse  and  man 
Shrunk  under  his  strong  arm :  more,  with  hia  iookaf 
Frighted,  the  valiant  fled,  with  which  encouraged. 
My  soldiers  (like  young  eaglets  preying  under 
The  wings  of  their  6ece  dsm),  as  if^from  liim 
They  took  both  spirit  and  fire,  bravely  came  «■• 
By  him  I  was  remounted,  imd  inspired 
With  treble  courage ;  and  such  as  fled  before 
Boldly  made  head  again ;  and,  to  confirm  tbeBy 
It  suddenly  was  opparent,  that  the  fortune 
Of  the  day  was  ours ;  each  soldier  and  oomaumder 
Performed  bis  part ;  but  this  was  the  great  irbeelf 


more,  farther,  &c 

t 


more,  with  hie  loohe,  Ac]  L  c.  J0 


but  thie  wat  the  grmU 


**I 


This  Is  the  third  or  foonh  time  we  have  had  thJi  f  i|ineilM' 
It  Is  certainly  no  felony  for  a  man  to  ileal  fiuoi  UMriK 
bat  it  is  Beveilhckw  a  very  awkwaid  war    '    " 


II.] 


THE  PICTURE. 


By  which  the  lesser  moved ;  and  nil  rewards 
And  Kigns  of  honour,  as  the  civic  ^rland, 
I'iir  mural  wreath,  the  i*aemy*4  prime  horse, 
Wiih  the  getieral*s  sword,  and  armour  (the  old  ho- 
nours 
Uith  which    the   Romsns  crowii*d  their  sereral 

leaders). 
To  him  alone  are  proper. 

Lu^it.  And  they  shall 
Desf-rvf  dly  fall  on  him.    Sit ;  'tis  oar  pleasure. 

Fer^.  Which  1  must  senre,  not  argue. 

Htm.  You  are  a  stranger, 
But,  in  your  service  for  the  king,  a  native, 
And,  though  a  free  queen,  I  am  bound  in  duty  . 
To  clftnsh  virtue  wheresoe'er  I  find  it : 
This  place  is  yours. 

Mmtk.  It  were  presumption  in  ma 
To  sit  so  near  yov. 

Hciu  Not  having  our  warrant. 

Laiu.  Let  the  maskers  enter:  by  the  preparation, 
Tis  a  French  brawl,  an  api»h  imitation 
Of  what  you  really  perform  in  battle  : 
And  Pallas,  bound  up  in  a  little  volume, 
ApoUo,  with  his  lute,  attending  on  her, 
Sarve  for  tbe  inductiQA. 

Enter  Madcen,  Apollo  with  h'u  luff,  and  Pallas  : 
A  Danet ;  ofltr  whi€hm  Stfirg*  in  praisf  rf  Ae  vie- 
toriouM  toidUr, 

Our  thanks  to  all. 
To  tbe  banquet  that's  prepared  to  entertain  them  : 
[£rei<i«<  aiaJtgn,  ApoUo,  mnd  PmUaa, 

What  iro«ld  my  bast  Honoria  1 

Uam»  May  it  plaasa 
My  king,  that  1,  who,  by  his  suffrage,  ever 
Have  bad  power  to  command,  may  now  entreat 
An  honour  from  him. 

Lndi$,  Why  should  you  desire 
What  is  your  own  ?  w&ate'er  it  be,  you  ara 
The  mistress  of  it. 

Ham,  I  am  happy  in 
Your  grant :  my  suit,  sir,  is,  that  vour  commanders, 
Kspecially  this  stranger,  may,  as  I 
In  my  discretion  shdl  think  good,  receive 
What's  due  to  their  deserts. 

Ladii.  What  you  determine 
Shall  know  no  alteration. 

Eubn,  The  soldier 
Is  like  to  have  good  usage,  when  he  depends 
Upon  her  pleasure  !     Are  all  the  men  so  bad. 
That,  to  give  satisfaction,  we  must  bave 
A  woman  treasurer!     Heaven  help  alU    * 

ihiu  Wiib  you,  sir,  [Ts  Aiaf&itu. 


■ecTMilks.  It  la  rarprUIng  how  tehlom  tbcM  repetirlom 
oeror  In  8hak»pe«rc.  When  we  coesMer  how  much  he 
wroto,  Ihc  exnbcnuice  of  hit  reaonrees  will  appear  ualy 
wonderf^ 

lCa»»iaccr  Mfma  to  be  indebted  to  Daniel  for  the  original 
Mens 

For  f  hit  (real  motion  of  a  RUte,  we  aee, 

Doihtnrne  oa  many  wberla;  and  lonie,  thoagh  amoil. 
Do  yet  IhejrrMfrr  wune,  who  hi  degree 
Sticrt  ihoM  i»ho  likewiM  inrae  the  great'at  of  all." 
^  ,  PhUetaak 

I  don't  think  Maatinger  execb  in  writing  tonga;  there 
ate  tome  to  be  IimumI  in  tl>eae  playt  that  have  any  degree  of 
merit.  aMl  few  that  are  even  iulelligible.~M.  MAtoM. 

Tbia  aoBf  ,  which  b  evidrntly  incomplete,  I  have  lemovcd 
tolbe  rad  of  the  play.  Prom  the  itage  direction.  It  wooM 
y »  as  y  *a  enre  of  tbeae  ihinci  had  been  kA  to  the 
premier.  Jail  bvftirt  we  have  **  a  tong  la  pralae  of  war  }"* 
and,  la  the  Mhiwlag  ael,  another,  '•  oa  pltamre." 


I  will  Ix^n,  and,  as  in  my  estaea 
Vou  are  most  eminent,  expect  to  hara 
What's  fit  for  me  to  give,  and  yott  to  take. 

The  favour  in  the  quick  dispatch  being dkMifala^ 

Go  fetch  my  casket,  and  with  spaed. 

[£rit 
"Euhvu  The  kingdom 

Is  v«rry  bare  of  money,  when  rawaris 

Isstie  from  the  queen's  jewal-bousa  .Give  bim  §tli 

And  store*,  no  question  tbe  gentleman  wanta  it. 

Gooii  madam,  what  shall  he  do  with  a  hoop  ring. 

And  a  spark  of  diamond  in  it,  though  you  takt  K, 

J?#-«/t(«r  AcAwrBB  with  a  CaiksL 

For  the  greater  honour,  from  your  majesty's  fiagart 
'Twill  not  increase  the  value.     He  must  purahaaa 
Rich  suits,  the  gay  caparison  of  coartshipf, 
Kevel  and  feast,  which,  the  war  ended,  m 
A  soldier's  glory  ;  snd  'tis  fit  thai  way 
Your  bounty  should  provide  for  him. 

Hon.  You  are  rude. 
And  by  your  narrow  thoughts  preMVtion 
What  1  will  do  now  shall  be  wortn  tb» envy 
Of  Cleopatra.     Open  it ;  see  hara 

Hanarm  deaeendifiom  A$ 

The  Ispidary's  idol !     Gold  is  t/ash» 
And  a  poor  salary,  fit  for  grooma ;  wear  tbeaa 
As  studded  stars'  in  your  armour,  and  make  th»  aqA 
Look  4iin  ^'ith  jealousy  of  a  greater  light 
I'han  his  beams  gild  the  day  with :  when  it  it 
Exposed  to  view,  call  it  Huaoria's  gift. 
The  queen  Honoria'a  gift,  that  bves  a  soldier  i 
And,  to  give  ornament  and  lustre  to  bim, 
Parts  freely  with  her  own !  Yet,  not  to  take 
From  the  magnificence  ot  the  king,  I  will 
Dispense  his  bountv  too,  but  as  a  page 
To  wait  on  mine ;  for  other  tosses  |,  take 
A  hundred  thousand  crowna: — your  hand«   dear 
sir,—  [Takn  ojf  th$  Mug's  «^(«^. 

And  this  shall  be  thy  warrant    . 

£ti6t<.  1  perceive 
I  was  cheated  in  this  woman :  now  she  is 
In  the  giving  vein  to  aoldiers,  let  her  be  proud* 
And  the  king  dote,  so  she  go  on.  I  can  not. 


•  GimkimgMt 

And  Hon,]  This  expreation,  which  b  taken  from 
ballad,  frequency  occon  in  these  play  a. 
t  //e 


Bich  ndit,  the  gay  coropariton  qf  eourtahip,]  8a  It  w 
printHl  ill  ihe  okl  copy:  the  modem  ediior«  have  veDBrmed 
the  »peUiDg,  and  it  may  be  ih»y  have  done  well ;  yet  She 
word  ut-cnn  to  ftt!qnently  In  ^r  oUt  dMwaliaU,  thai  1%M» 
many  duolMf  on  the  ttibject.  - 

In  The  DoubU  Faltehood.  a  play  which TbeobahTaltvlbiricd 
tu  Shakipeare,  bnt  which  Pope,  and  Ma  lktlekaoSerCaitics» 
fwiihunt  teeing  the  hoooorthey didUag^  aflselsd  ialdlasa 
hU  own,  are  tiicse  pretty  Itnet :- 

**  I  matt  atoop  to  gala  her. 

Throw  all  my  gay  comparitens  atide, 
And  torn  my  prond  additiena  oat  of  aervlee.** 
CoiNpaHanur  ihey  changed,  with  great  eanlutkm  VMf  pso* 
Theubdil,  into  caporiaons;  bnt  bad  they  known.,  er  evald 
be  h4ve  iiifurnied  them,  that  the  word  wat  au  nelt  top 
every  author  of  that  age,  it  might,  perhapa,  have  moier^rted 
the  CKcest  of  their  iriumpli  Vm$rtmipt  which  b-  timA 
in  the  tame  line,  ligalfict  tn«  ovat  and  magnificenfls  sf  a 
coart. 

J ybr  other  tiiaaea,  faAs^  ftcf 


Meaning,  perhapii,in  the  tllitht  manner  In  which  the  neUceS 
thb  pMrt  of  her  boanty,^  traek  to  J^g  oanajr.  C««Kfior 
having  negl^cotly  prinitrd  loum,  ubterveit  on  hit  own  bhm- 
der,  **  thb,  lam  apt  to  think  thuoM  be,  /br  o/Aer  otet  CaAc," 
and  nothing  more  was  wanted  to  ladine  Mr.  M.  Maas»ii 
thnMtl'iatoiheiexlf 


THE  PICTURE. 


[Acrll. 


Hm,  l*hU  dona,  oar  pleasure  is,  that  all  arrear 
ape** 
Bo  paid  unto  the  captains,  and  their  troops ; 
With  a  large  donative,  to  increase  their  seal 
For  the  service  of  the  kingdom. 

Eubu,  Hotter  still : 
Let  men  of  arms  be  used  thus,  if  they  do  not 
Charge  desperately  upon  the  cannon's  moutlis, 
Tboiigh  the  dt* vil  roar'd,  and   fight  like  dragons, 

hang  me !  « 

Now  they  may  drink  sack ;  but  small  beer  trith  a 

passport 
To  bdg  with  ns  they  travel,  and  no  money. 
Turns  their  red  bloiod  to  buttermilk. 

Hen.  Are  you  pleased,  sir. 
With  what  1  have  done 

LadU.  Ves,  and  tlius  confirm  it 
With  this  addition  of  mine  own  :  You  hare,  sir, 
Krom  our  loved  queen  received  some  recompense 
For  your  life  haxurded  in  the  late  action  ; 
And,  that  we  may  follow  her  great  example 
In  cherishing  valour,  witliout  limit  ask 
WhHt  you  from  us  can  wish. 

Malh,  If  it  be  true. 
Dread  sir.  as  'tis  a£5rm'd,  that  every  soil. 
Where  he  is  well,  is  to  a  ralinnt  man 
Hb  natural  country,  reason  may  assure  me 
I  should  fix  here,  where  blessings  beyond  hope, 
Flrom  you,  the  spring,  like  rivers,  flow  unto  me. 
If  wealth  were  my  ambition,  by  the  queen 
I  am  msde  rich  already,  to  the  arraaemeot 
Of  all  that  see,  or  shall  hereafter  read 
Tbe  story  of  her  bounty ;  if  to  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  life  in  deeds  of  "arms. 
No  region  is  more  fertile  of  good  knights, 
From  whom  mv  knowledge  that  way  may  be  bet- 

ter'd, 
Than  tliis  yonr  warlike  Hungary ;  if  favour, 
Or  grace  in  court  could  take  me,  by  your  grant, 
Far.  far  beyond  my  merit,  I  may  make 
In  yours  a  free  elecU^n  ;  but,  alas  !  sir, 
I  am  not  mine  own,  hut  by  my  destiny 
(Which  I  cannot  resist)  forced  to  prefer 
My  country's  smoke,  before  the  glorious  fire 
With  which  your  bounties  warm  me.  All  I  ask,  sir, 
lliough  I  cannot  be  ignorant  it  must  relish 
Of  foul  ingratitude,  is  your  gracious  license 
For  mv  defmrture. 

Ladii,  WhiUierl 

Math.  To  mv  own  home,  sir, 
Bly  own  poor  home ;  which  will,  at  my  return. 
Grow  rich  by  your  magnificence.     I  am  here 
But  a  body  without  a  souf;  and.  till  1  find  it 
In  the  embraces  of  my  constant  wife, 
Aud,  to  set  off  tbut  c<m8tancy,  in  her  beauty 
And  matchless  excellencies  without  a  rival, 
I  am  but  half  myself. 

Hon,  And  is  she  then 
80  chaste  and  fair  as  you  infer? 

Math,  O,  madam. 
Though  it  mu»t  argue  weakness  in  a  rich  man. 
To  ahow  bis  gold  before  an  armed  thief, 
And  I,  in  pniising  of  my  wife,  but  feed 
Th%  fire  ot  lu!>t  in  others  to  attempt  her ; 
Such  is  my  full-sail'd  confidence  in  her  virtue, 
Hiough  in  my  absence  she  were  now  besieged 


WMtl,  I  know 

re* 


that  all  arrcarif^rtj   Thi» 

aot  why.  the  modern   editors   ditcard   for 


By  a  strong  army  of  lasciviot>s  wooefs. 
And  every  one  more  expert  in  bis  art, 
I'lian  those  that  tempted  chaste  Penelope; 
'J'hoogh  they  raised  batteries  by  prodigal  gWla, 
By  amorous  letters.  ro*s  nmde  for  her  serrice. 
With  all  the  engines  wanton  appetite 
Could  mount  to  shake  the  fortress  of  her  faoaoar^ 
Here,  here  is  my  assurance  she  holds  out. 

And  is  impregnable. 

Hon,  What's  that? 

Math,  Her  fair  figure. 

L4idiM.  As  ]  live,  an  exosllent  fiice ! 

Hon,    You  have  aeen  a  better. 

Ladii,  I   ever  except  yours*:— nay,  Irowa  as^ 
sweetest, 
Tbe  Cyprian  queen,  compared  to  you,  in  mj 
Opinion,  is  a  negro.     As  you  order *d, 
I'll  see  the  soldiers  paid  ;  and,  in  my  abaence. 
Pray  you  use  your  ]«owerful  argimients*  to  stsf 
This  gentleman  in  our  service. 

Hon.  I  will  do 
My  parts. 

Ladi$,  On  to  the  camp. 

[Exeunt  Ladhlaus,  Ftrditmmd,  EuhJm^ 
Baptista,  Captaint,  and  oihgn* 

Hon*  I  am  full  of  thoughts. 
And  something  there  is  here  I  must  giro  form  to. 
Though  yet  an  embryon :  you,  signiors. 
Have  no  business  with  the  soldier,  as  1  take  it. 
You  are  for  other  warfare ;  quit  tbe  place. 
But  be  within  call. 

Ric.  Employment,  on  my  life,  boy  I 

Ubald.  If  it  lie  in  our  road,  we  are  made  for  sw 

[Extant  Ubaldo  and  Rkar4», 

Hon,  You  may  perceive  the  king  is  no  way  tainted 
With  the.  disease  of  jealousy,  since  he  leaves  me 
Thus  private  with  you. 

Math.  It  were  in  him,  madam, 
A  sin  unpardonable  to  distrust  such  puren^s. 
Though  I  were  an  Adonis. 

Hon.  T  presume 
He  neither  does  nor  dares :  and  yet  the  story 
Delivered  of  you  by  the  general, 
With  your  heroic  courage,  which  sinks  deeply 
Into  a  knowing  woman's  heart,  besides 
Your  promising  presence,  might  beget  some  senq4o 
I  n  a  meaner  man  ;  but  more  of  this  hereafter. 
I'll  take  another  theme  now,  and  conjure  you 
By  the  honours  vou  hare  won,  and  by  the  lore 
Sacred  to  your  (fear  wife,  to  answer  truly 
To  what  I  shall  demand. 

Math.  You  need  not  use 
Charms  to  this  purpose,  madam. 

Hon,  Tell  me,  then. 
Being  yourself  assured  'tis  not  in  man 
I'o  sully  witli  one  spot  th'  immaculate  whitenoM 
Of  your  wife's  honour,  if  you  have  not,  since 
The  Gordian  of  yuur  love  was  tied  by  marriage, 
Play'd  false  with  her? 

Muth,  By  the  hopes  of  mercy,  never. 

Hon,  It  may  be,  not  frequenting  tbe  eonreras 
Of  handsome  Isdies,  you  were  never  tempted. 
And  so  your  faith's. snthed  yeL 

*  LadU,  I  ever  except  yoar»: — nai;,/rinvn  not,  Maaaintf,] 
Thi»  line  elands  thus  in  the  modern  e<IUiun« : 

L<«di».  /'/  neVr,  rrcept  pourt ;  nay,  fnwm  mat,&mrHmi: 
which  u  the  perfection  of  taste  and  barmosy  :  Ihi*  •U  cef  J 
reads  as  I  have  iciven  it. 


^.] 
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JfacA.  Surely,  rntdrnm, 
I  ani  no  woman-bater ;  I  bava  been 
Received  to  tba  aociety  of  tlie  beat 
And  fairest  of  our  ckinate,  and  bava  mat  with 
No  rommoQ  entertainment,  yet  ne*er  felt 
Tbe  leaAt  beat  tbat  way. 

Hon,  Strange !  and  do  you  tbinV  atill, 
Tbe  earth  can  abow  no  beauiy  tbat  can  drench 
Jn  Letbe  all  reiuembnince  of  tbe  favour 
You  now  bear  to  your  own  T 

Math,  Nature  must  find  out 
Some  other  mould  to  futhion  a  new  creature 
Fairer  than  ber  Pandora,  ere  I  prove 
Guilty,  or  in  my  wiabes  or  my  tbougbts^ 
To  my  Sophia. 

Hon.  Sir,  consider  better ; 
Not  one  in  our  whole  sex  T 

Math,  I  am  constant  to 
My  resolution. 

HoH.  But  dare  you  stand 
Tbe  opposition,  and  bind  youraelf 
By  oaib  for  tbe  performance  1 

Math,  My  laith  else 
Had  but  H  weak  foundation. 

Hon,  I  take  bold 
Upon  y«)ur  promtae,  and  enjoin  yoar  stay 
For  one  mcmih  here. 

Muih,  1  am  caught. 

UoM,  Aud  if  I  do  not 
Produce  a  lady,  in  tbat  time,  that  shall 
Make  you  con  teas  your  error,  1  submit 
Myself  to  any  peluilty  you  »ball  please 
To  impose  upon  me :  in  the  meau  space,  write 
To  }our  chaste  wife,  acquaint  ber  with  your  fortune : 
TIm  jewela  that  were  mine  you  may  send  to  ber. 


For  better  confirmation :  I'll  prortde  yon 

Of  trusty  messengers ;  but  how  fiv  distant  it  ahsY 

Math,  A  day's  bard  riding. 

Han,  There  is  no  retiring ; 
111  bind  you  to  your  word. 

Math.  Well,  since  there  is 
No  way  to  shun  it,  I  will  stand  tbe  basard, 
And  instantly  make  ready  my  dispatch  : 
lill  then,  I'll  leave  your  majesty.  [Kill 

Hon.  How  I  burst 
,    With  envy,  tbat  there  lives,  besides  myself, 
One  fair  and  loyal  woman !  'twas  th«  end 
Of  my  ambition  to  be  recorded 
I'he  only  wonder  of  tbe  age,  and  shall  I 
Give  way  to  a  competitor!     Nay,  more, 
To  add  to  my  affliction,  the  assurances 
That  I  placed  in  my  beauty  have  deceived  me : 
I  thought  one  amorpus  glance  of  mine  could  briny 
All  hearts  to  my  subjection  ;  but  this  stranger 
Unmoved  as  rocks,  contemns  me.     But  i  cannot 
Sit  down  so  with  mine  hontiur:  I  will  gain 
A  double  victory,  by  working  him 
To  ray  deaire,  and  taint  her  in  bee  honour. 
Or  lose  myself:  I  have  read,  tb^t  sometime  poiMD 
Is  useful. —  To  s  ipplant  her,  I'll  employ 
With  any  cost,  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 
Two  noted  courtiers,  of  approved  cunning 
In  all  the  windings  of  lu»l  s  labyrinth  ; 
And  in  corrupting  him,  I  will  outgo 
Nero'e  Poppiea  ;  if  be  shut  his  ears 
Against  my  syren  notes,  I'll  boldly  swear 
Ulysses  lives  t^^tnin  ;  or  that  1  have  found 
A  frozen  cynic*,  cold  in  spite  of  all 
Allurements ;  ooe  whom  beauty  cannot  move, 
Nor  softest  blandishments  entice  to  love.         [JEA 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I^ — Bohemia.    A  Spaet  ntar  the  Entmmcs 
rf  Mathias'  Houte. 

Eater  Hilasio,  with  a  pitcher  rf  water  and  m  teaidt. 

HA,  Thin,  thin  provision !  I  am  dieted 
Like  one  set  lo  watch  hawks ;    and,  to  keep  me 

waking. 
My  croaking  guts  make  a  perpetual  lamm. 
Here  I  stand  centinel ;  and,  though  I  fright 
Beggars  from  my  lady's  gate,  in  liope  to  have 
A  grenter  share,  I  find  my  commons  mend  not. 
I  look'd  this  morning  in  my  glass,  the  river, 
And  there  appear'd  a  fish  call'd  a  poor  John*, 
Cut  with  a  lenten  face,  in  my  own  likeneas  ; 
And  it  seem'd  to  speak,  and  say,  Goud-morrow, 

cousin ! 
No  roan  comes  this  way  but  has  a  fling  at  me: 
A  aurgeon  passing  by,  ask'd  at  what  lato 
I  would  sell  mvself ;  I  aa^swer'd.  For  what  useT 
To  make,  said  ne,  a  living  anatomy, 
And  set  thee  up  in  our  hall,  for  thou  art  transparent 
Without  dissection ;  and,  indeed,  lie  had  reason 


!••. 


-a  JUh  call  d  a  poor  Joba,| 


drM  bake.    If  oecara  In  Ike  Guardian . 

-  Or  live,  Ukn  a  CarthasUn,  va  foar  John.' 


For  I  am  aeour'd  with  this  poor  purgef  to  notfaii^r. 
They  say  that  hunger  dwella  in  the  oimp  ;  but  t2l 
My  lord  returns,  or  certain  tidings  of  him. 
He  will  not  part  with  me  : — but  sorrow's  dry. 
And  I  must  drink  howsoever. 

Enter  Ubaldo,  Ricusdo,  and  a  Gnidn. 

Guide.  That's  her  rasile^ 
Upon  my  certain  knowledge. 

Ubatd    Our  horses  held  out 
To  my  desire.     I  am  afire  to  be  at  it. 

Rie.  Take  the  jadea  for  tbj^  reward;  before  I 
part  hence, 

• or  that  I  hamfmnd 

A  fronen  cvnic,  &c.]  I  doabt  wlivihrr  the  qn<reo  wu  weB 
re«il  in  the  clmrartiristlcs  oT  ibc  fliflrrvnt  Mctt.  The  rynles 
WMntc«i  lUtle  allnremrut ;  Ihr  nKidesIrM  of  them  wooM  have 
in«l  Bcr  advance*  morr  than  half  %ray :  bat  perfcapa  ber  ma> 
Jeily  inennt  to  say  ntole,  Thi«  lady  i«  uf  a  most  naamiabla 
character.  Her  vanity,  which  she  miMake*  for  ambition,  b 
exceiiuve;  and  bereagcmeM  lu  |;ratiry  il,  deti-Mable  In  tbe 
extreme.  8 be  is  clM>ie  fruni  temperament,  bat  liceatioas 
from  iiidnlgenre. 

t  For  I  am  tamr'd  with  thh  poor  pnrj^  to  no/JUiyJ  Ss 
the  old  citpk**;  the  miMlrrii  efliturs  read,  ad/A  thU  poor  pov* 
ridiee:  Iml  wrbetbcroat  of  delicacy,  or  tu  improve  the  aatU% 
Icaaoot  sagr. 


THE  PICTURE. 


r  Aer  III. 


I  hope  to  b«  bettor  earned.     Giro  me  the  cabiiurt : 
So;  leave  us  now 

Guide,  (iood  fortune  to  you.  gallants  !  [Exit, 

Ubuid.  Being  joint  agents,  in  a  design  of  trust  too, 
For  the  Morvice  of  the  queen,  and  our  ovrn  pleasure, 
I«et  us  procet* d  irith  judgment. 

Ate.  If  1  take  not 
This  fort  at  the  fiitt  assault,  make  me  an  ennoch, 
So  I  may  have  precedence. 

UbttUL  Gil  no  terms. 
We  ate  hotb  to  play  one  prise ;  he  that  works  best 
In  the  searching  of  this  mine.  sliaU  carry  it 
Without  contention. 

Rie.  Make  you  your  approaches 
As  I  directed. 

UbaUL  I  need  no  instnction ; 
I  work  not  on  vour  anvil.     I'll  give  fire 
With  mine  own  linstock  ;  if  the  powder  be  dank. 
The  devil  rend  the  touch-hole  !  Who  hare  we  here  T 
What  skelet«m*s  this  T 

Bie,  A  ghost !  or  the  image  of  famine  I 
Where  dost  thou  dwell  1 

HiL  Dwell,  sirj  my  dwelling  is 
In  the  highway :  that  goodly  bouse  was  onot 
My  habitation,  but  1  am  banish *d, 
And  cannot  be  call'd  home  till  news  arrive 
Of  the  good  knight  Mathias. 

Rk.  If  thai  will 
.  Restore  thee,  thou  art  iiafe. 

Ubtttd.  We  come  from  him, 
With  presents  to  his  lady. 

nu.  Hut,  are  you  sure 
He  irt  in  health  ? 

Ric.  Never  so  well :  conduct  nt . 
To  the  lady. 

HU,  Though  a  poor  snake,  I  will  leap 
Out  of  my  skin  for  joy.     Break,  pitcher,  break ! 
And  wallet,  late  my  cupbourd,  I  be<}ueath  thee 
To  ihe  next  beggar  ;  thou,  rfd  herring,  swim 
To  the  Red  Sea  again  :  methinks  1  am  already 
Knuckle  deep  in  the  flesh|>oU;  and, though  waking, 

dreum 
Of  wine  and  plenty ! 

Rie,  What's  the  mystery 
Of  this  strange  passion  ? 

HU   My  belly,  gentlemen. 
Will  not  give  me  leave  to  tell  you  ;   when  I  hare 

brought  you 
To  my  lady's  presence,  I  am  disenchanted  : 
There  you  shall  know  all.  Follow;  if  1  outstrip  you, 
Know  1  run  for  mv  belly. 

UbaUL  A  mad  fellow.  [Exeunt, 


8CENE  II.— i4  Room  in  Mathias'  Houte. 
Enter  Sop;ii.«  and  Corisca. 

5(0pA.  Do  not  again  delude  me. 

Oirie.  If  I  do, 
Send  me  a  grazing  with  my  fellow  Hilario*. 
I  stood,  as  yoU  commanded,  in  the  turret. 
Observing  all  that  pass'd  by  ;  and  even  now 
f  did  discern  a  pair  of  cavaliers. 


•  JSmd  me  a  grasing  vith  my  r<?llow  Hilario,]  I.  e.  my  ff  I- 
low-8ervatit.  Kvtrn  ihis  simple'  rxpref«k>n  cannot  rscape 
the  evcr-meddline  deliuiry  of  Mr.  M.  MaMn :  he  alter*  it 
Itf-Mwfrknl  Hilario  I 


Tor  such  their  outside  s]K>kethem,  with  their  gtiadi^ 
Dismounting  from  their  horst^ ;  thev  said 
To  our  hungry  centinel,  that  made  him  caper 
And  frisk  in  the  air  for  joy  :  and,  to  ooafirm 
See,  madam,  they're  in  view. 

Enter  Hilario,  Ubaldo,  a$$d  Ricaboo. 

HiL  S  ews  from  my  lord  ! 
Tidings  of  joy  I  these  are  no  counterfeits^ 
But  knights  indeed.    Dear  madam,  siga  mj  ^ 
That  1  may  feed  again,  and  pick  up  my  cnim^  ; 
I  have  had  a  long  fast  of  it. 

Soph.  Kat,  I  forgive  thee. 

Hit,  O comfortable  words!  Eat,  Ifmrgh$  Umt 
And  if  in  this  I  do  not  soon  obey  you. 
And  ram  in  to  the  purpose,  billet  me  agaia 
In  the  highway.     Butler  and  cook,  be  zaady. 
For  I  enter  like  a  tyrant.  [Estk; 

Ubald,  Since  mine  eyes 
Were  never  happy  in  so  sweet  an  objeett 
Without  inquiry,  I  presume  you  are 
llie  lady  of  the  bouse,  and  so  salute  yoo*. 

Ric  This  letter,  with  these  jewels,  fromjcmrlotdf 
Warrant  my  boldneas,  madam. 

[Deliven  u  letter  mmd  •  oatfccC 

Ubald.  In  being  a  aervant 
To  such  rare  beauty,  you  muat  naeda  deserro 
'lliis  courtesy  from  a  stranger.  [Salutm 

Rie,  Vou  are  still 
BeforehantI  with  me.    Pretty  one,  I  descend 
To  take  the  height  of  your  lip;  and,  if  I  miaa 


In  the  altitude,  hereafter,  if  you  please. 
I  will  make  use  of  my  Jacob  a 
Curtc  'l*hese  gentlemen 


stair.  [Salmee 


Have  certainly  had  good  breeding,  as  it  appoan 
By  their  neut  kissing,  they  hit  me  so  pal  on  the  lips 
At  the  first  sight. 

[In  the  interim,  Sophia  readg  the  Utter,  and 
opens  the  catket. 

Soph.  Heaven,  in  thy  mercy,  make  me 
Thy  thankful  handmaid  for  this  boundless hlessing. 
In  thy  goodness  »hower'd  upon  me! 

UkiUi.  I  do  not  like 
This  simple  devotion  in  her ;  it  is  seldom 
Practis^  among  my  mistresses. 

Rit\  Or  mine. 
Would  they  kneel  to  I  know  not  who,  for  the  pnnnee 

sion 
Of  such  inestimable  wealth,  before 
1'hey  thank  *d  the  bringers  of  it  ?  the  poor  lady 
Does  want  instruction,  but  1 11  be  her  tutor. 
And  read  her  another  lesson. 

Soph.  If  I  have 
Shown  want  of  manners,  gentlemen,  in  my  alownaaa 
To  pay  the  thanks  I  owe  you  for  your  travail. 
To  do  my  lord  and  me,  howeVr  unworthy 
Of  such  a  benefit,  this  noble  favour, 
impute  it,  in  your  clemency,  to  the 
Of  joy  that  overwheIm*d  me. 

Rie.  She  speaks  welL 

Ubalil.  Polite  and  courtly. 


*The  lady  of  the  hotue,  and  lo  aahtte  pou.\  i.  ».  m  Mwh: 
Mr.  M.  Maaon,  not  Mti*fled  with  this,  returmt  Ihe  text,  aad 
prims— oimI  do  ealule  pou.  The  reader  canma  be  mort 
weary  of  these  eternal  currections,  than  niyfelf.  I  lament 
that  it  i«  necessary,  for  boih  onr  sakes,  to  n«itice  a  crrlala 
portion  of  them  in  Ihis  way  (all,  is  irapottible),  leit  I  shoaU 
be  snitpfcied  of  capriciously  deviating  from  llie  lest  «f  m^ 
predeceason. 


IV.]  ^ 


THE  PICTURE. 


S§fk,  And  however  it  may  "" 

Inemse  the'offeoee,  to  trouble  vou  with  more 
DMBOiidt  touching  my  lord,  bek>re  I  have 
bivitMl  yuu  to  taste  such  as  the  coarseness 
Of  my  poor  bouse  can  offer ;  pray  you  connive 
On  my  weak  tenderness,  though  1  entreat 
To  Icam  from  you  somethinsr  he  bath,  it  uiay  be, 
In  his  letter  left  unmention'o. 

Rie.  1  can  only 
Give  you  assurance  that  he  is  in  health. 
Graced  by  ihe  king  and  queen. 

Ubaid,  And  in  the  court 
With  admiration  look'd  on. 

Rie,  You  must  therefore 
Put  eff  these  widow's  garments,  and  appear 
Like  to  yourst^lf. 

Ubaid,  And  entertain  all  pleasures 
Your  fortune  marks  out  for  you. 

Bie.  There  are  other 
Particular  privacies,  which  on  occaiioa 
I  will  deliver  to  ^ou. 

Sapk.  You  oblige  me 
To  your  service  ever. 

lUc.  Good  !  your  mrviet ;  mark  that 

Soph^  In  the  mean  time,  by  your  good.  acoepCaiice 
make 
My  rustic  entertainment  relish  of 
The  curiousness  of  the  court. 

Ubald.  Your  looks,  sweet  madam. 
Cannot  but  make  each  dish  a  feast. 

&^  It  shall  be 
Such,  in  the  freedom  of  my  will  to  please  you. 
1*11  shew  you  the  way  ;  this  is  too  great  an  honour, 
From  such  brave  guests,  to  me  so  mean  an  hostess. 

[^ExtunL 


SCENE  III.— Hungary.     An  OuHr  Roam  in  fft« 

Palaee. 

KnUr  AcANTBB,  and  four  or  fvt  Servants  tn  viion^. 

Aeaa.  Y'ou  know  your  charge ;  give  it  action,  and 
^'    expect 
Rewards  be^'ond  your  hopes. 

1  Serp.  It  we  but  eye  them. 
They  are  ours  1  warrant  you. 

t  Strv,  May  we  not  ask  why 
We  are  put  upon  this  ? 

Aean.  Let  that  stop  your  mouth ; 

[Civei  tham  manty. 
And  learn  more  manners,  groom.  ''J'is  upon  the  hour 
In  which  they  use  to  walk  here :  when  you  have  them 
In  your  power,  with  violence  carry  them  to  the  place 
Where  I  appointed ;  there  I  will  expect  you  : 
Be  bold  and  careful.  [£s<l, 

Enl^r  Mathias  ami  Baptista. 

1  Sarv.  I'liese  are  they. 

t  Sam   Are  you  sure? 

1  Sarv.  Am  I  sure  1  am  myself) 
Jt  Sen),  Seize  on  him  strongly ;  if  he  have  but  meant 
To  draw  his  sword,  'tis  teh  to  one  we  smart  for*t : 
Take  all  advantages. 


•JSnter  Acantub,  and  four  or  JSvo  HcrvuU  in  oUart.] 
Tbe  eld  ^U^e  dircciiua  is,  Entifr  Aeanlhef  t^o,Jbwr  orjiot 
mUk  vixardx  ;  i.  «.  mcIi  «  number  hi  the  »Ug«  cvttlcl  cuove* 
■ienily.Mippiy.  Tlie  eiiitois  nut  K>rk*|{  tbin,  have  priuteil, 
4Sa#<r  At4i«ilie  t»Jour  orjitti  &c.  but  tbt»M  wivBg,fortliey 
aM  appear  tugethcr. 


Jlfat^  I  cannot  guese 
What  her  intents  are ;  but  her  earriage  wu 
As  I  but  now  related. 

Bapt,  Your  assurance 
In  the  constancy  of  your  lady  is  the  armour 
That  must  defend  you.     Where's  the  picture  t 

Math.  Here, 
And  no  way  alter'd. 

BapL  If  she  be  not  perfect. 
There  is  no  truth  in  art. 

Math.  By  this,  I  hope. 
She  hath  received  my  letters. 

Bapt,  Without  question : 
These  courtiers  are  rank  riders,  when  they  an 
To  visit  a  handsome  lady. 

Math,  Lend  me  your  ear. 
One  piece  of  her  enteruinment  will  require 
Your  dearest  privacy. 

1  Serv,  Now  they  stand  fair ; 
Upon  them.  IThew  ruth  forward. 

Math,  Villains! 

t  Serv,  Stop  their  mouths.     We  come  not 
To  try  your  valours;  kill  him  if  he  o5er 
To  ope  his  mouth.     We  have  you :  'tis  in  vain 
To  make  reaistance.     Mount  them  and  away. 

[Exfunt  witA  Mathiat  and  Bapi%$Um 


SCENE  I  v.— if  GaUfr^  in  the  jams. 

Entir  Servants  wttA/igftU,  Ladisij^us,  FsRDivANO,cfl4 

KvauLus. 

Ladis,  Tis  late.    Go  to  your  rest ;  but  do  not  eoTj 
The  happiness  I  draw  near  to. 

Eubu,  If  you  enjoy  it 
The  moderate  way,  the  sport  yields,  I  confess, 
A  pretty  tiiillation  ;  but  too  much  of  *t 
Will  bring  you  on  your  knees.    In  my  younger  days 
I  was  myself  a  gamester ;  and  I  found 
By  sad  experience,  there  is  no  such  soaker 
As  a  young  spongy  wife  :  she  keeps  a  thousand 
Horse-leeches  in  her  box,  and  the  thieves  will  suck  out 
Both  blood  and  marrow !     I  feel  a  kind  of  crump 
In  my  joints  when   I  think  on't :  but  it  may  bii 

queens, 
And  such  a  queen  as  yours  is,  has  the  art— 

ferd.  You  take  leave 
To  talk,  my  lord. 

LadiM,  He  may^  since  he  can  do  nothing. 

£«6ti.  If  you  spend  this  way  too  much  of  year 
royal  atock. 
Ere  long  we  may  be  puefellows. 

Ladit,  The  door  shut ! 
Knock  gently ;  harder.    So  here  comes  her  womaft. 
Take  off  my  gown. 

« Enter  AcAimu. 

Aeon.  My  lord,  the  queen  by  me  ^ 

Tbia  night  desires  your  pardon. 

Ladis.  How,  Acanthe  1 
I  come  by  her  appointment ',  'twas  her  fpnsf  ,* 
I'he  motion  was  her  own. 

Aean,  It  may  be,  air; 
But  by  her  doctora  ahe  is  since  advised. 
For  her  heulih'a  aake,  to  forbear. 

Eu6u.  I  do  not  like 
This  physical  letchery,  the  old  downrigLl  f»ar 
Is  worth  a  ihouMud  un't. 

Ladi*,  Prithee,  Acantke, 
Mediate  for  me* 


THF.  PICTURE. 


[AcrlU. 


K"hu,  O  the  fiends  of  bell! 
Would  niiy  man  bribe  hi:!  sermnt,  to  make  way 
To  his  own  wife?  if  this  be  the  court  stale, 
Sbntne  (\iU  on  such  a^  use  it! 

Aean.   Hy  this  jewel, 
This  night  I  dure  not  more  her,  but  to-morrow 
I  will  watch  nil  occasiuna. 

Ladis.  Take  this. 
To  be  mindful  of  me.  [Ent  Aeanthe. 

Eulm.  *Sli{;ht,  I  thought  a  king 
Might  have  ta'en  up  any  woman  at  Uie  king's  price. 
And  inuitt.he  biiy  his  own,  at  a  dearer  rate 
Than  a  stranger  in  a  brothel  1 

Ladit,  Whnt  is  that 
You  mutter,  fir? 

Eubn.  No  treason  to  yotir  honour: 
1*11  speak  it  out,  though  it  anger  you  ;•  if  you  pay  for 
Your  lawful  pleasure  in  some  kind,  great  sir, 
WfaAt  do  you  make  the  queen  J  canoot  you  clicket 
Without  a  fee,  or  when  she  has  a  suit 
For  you  to  grant  ? 

Ferd,  (>  hold,  sir! 

Ladis    O'l  with  his  bead 

Eubii,  Do,  when  you  please ;  you  but  blow  out 


a  taper 


[oft 


That  would  light  your  understanding,  and,  in- care 
Is  burnt  down  to  tSe  socket.     Be  as  you  are.  sir, 
An  absolute  monarch  :  it  did  show  more  king-like 
In  thoste  libidinous  Caesars,  that  comoell'd 
Matrons  and  virgins  of  all  ranks  to  bow 
Unto  their  ravenous  lusts ;  and  did  admit 
Of  more  excuse  than  I  can  urge  for  you, 
That  slave  yourself  to  the  impeno..s  humour 
Of  a  proud  beauty. 

Lfff/ts.  Out  of  my  sight! 

Eubn.  I  will,  sir, 
Giro  way  to  your  furious  passion  ;  but  when  reason 
Hath  got  the  Wtter  of  it,  1  much  hope 
Tlie  counsel  that  offends  now  will  deserve 
Your  royal  thanks.     Tranquillity  of  mind 

Stay  with  you,  sir! 1  do  begin  to  doubt      [than 

There's  something  more  in  the  queen's  strangeness 

Is  yet  disclosed  ;  and  I  will  find  it  out. 

Or  lose  my&elf  in  the  search.  [Exit, 

Ferd.  Sure  he  i»  honest, 
And  from  your  infancy  hath  truly  served  you  : 
Let  that  plead  for  him ;  and  impute  this  harshness 
To  the  frowardnesi  of  his  age. 

Ladis.  I  am  much  troubled. 
And  do  begin  to  stagger.     Ferdinand,  good  night! 
To-morrow  visit  us.     Back  to  our  own  lodgings. 

[  LxiunU 


SCENE  V. — Another  Boom  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Acantiie  and  thevisored  Servants,  uith  Mathias 
and  Baptisia  blindjolded. 

Acan,  You  have  done  biavely.     Lock  this  in  that 
roorii, 
There  let  him  ruminate ;  I'll  anon  unhood  him  : 

[Theii  carry  off  Baptista, 
The  other  must  stay  here.     As  soon  as  1 
Have  quit  the  place,  give  him  the  liberty 
And  use  of  his  eyes;  that  done,  disperse  yourselves 
As  pr.iureiy  as  you  tan  :  hut,  on  your  lives. 
No  woid  of  what  hatli  pass'd.  [Exit. 

1  Sfn,  If  1  do.  sell 
My  tDngue  to  a  tripe-wife.     Come,  unbind  his  arms  : 
You  are  now  at  your  own  disposure;  and  however 


We  used  you  roughly,  I  hope  you  will  find  htm 

Such  entertainment  as  will  give  you  cause 

To  thank  us  for  the  service :  ancl  ao  I  leave  y<m*« 


Math,  If  I  am  in  prison,  'tis  i  neat  ooe. 
What  (Edipus  can  resolve  this  riddle  ?     Hi ! 
1  never  gave  juat  cause  to  any  man 
Basely  to  plot  against  my  life : — but  what  is 
Become  of  my  true  friend  t  for  him  I  suffer 
More  than  myself. 

Aean,  [wi-Ain.J  Remove  that  idle  fear; 
He's  safe  as  you  are. 

Math,  Whosoe'er  thou  art. 
For  him  I  ibank  thee.     1  cannot  imagine 
Where  I  should  be :  though  I  have  reed  the 
Of  errant*knighthood,  atufiM  with  the  n4ationa 
Of  magical  enchantments.;  yet  1  am  not 
So  sottisbly  credulous  to  believe  the  devil 
ilath  that  way  power.  [Mime  above,]  lie !  mi 

« 

'  The  blushing  rose,  and  purple  flower. 
Let  grow  too  long,  are  soonest  blasted  ; 
Dainty  fruiu,  though  sweet,  will  sour, 

And  rot  in  ripeness,  left  untested. 
Yet  hcire  is  one  more  sweet  tl<an  these : 
The  more  you  taste  the  more  she'll  please 

Beauty  that's  enclosed  with  ice, 

Is  a  shadow  chaste  as  rare ; 
Then  how  much  those  sweets  enti^ 

That  have  issue  full  as  fair  t 
Earth  cannot  yield  from  all  her  powers 
One  equal  for  dame  Venus*  boweraf. 

A  song  too !  certainly,  be  it  be  or  she 
That  owes  this  voice,  it  hath  not  been  acquainted 
With  much  affliction.     Whosoe'er  you  are 
That  do  inhabit  here,  if  you  have  bodies, 
And  are  not  mere  aerial  forms,  appear. 

Enter  IIoNoniA,  masked,  ■ 

And  make  me  know  your  end  with  me.  Most  strange* 

What  have  1  conjured  up?  sure,  if  this  l>e 

A  spirit,  it  is  no  daron'd  one.  What  a  shape'a  heral 

'1  hen,  with  what  majesty  it  moves  !   If  Juno 

Were  now  to  keep  lier  htate  among  the  gods. 

And  Hercules  to  be  made  again  her  ^uest, 

She  could  not  ]>ut  on  a  more  glorious  habit. 

Though  her  haudiiiaiil.  Iris,  lent  her  various  colom^ 

Or  old  Oceanus  ravish'd  from  the  deep 

All  jewels  shipwreck 'd  in  it.     As  you  have 

1  hus  fur  made  known  yourself,  if  that  your  faee 

Have  not  too  much  divinity  about  it 

For  mortal  eyes  to  gaze  on,  perfect  what 

You  have  begun,  with  wonder  and  amazement 


• and  so  J  /raw  you.]  Thai  the  qurtar 

the  modern  edilun,  but  !• »«  pro|n'rly,  and  so  we  team  9»»- 

t  This  ioiig  |tut<  ni«  in  mind  ul  SHin'ft  luve-iuo{, 
*'  Cupid,  spn-xd  lliy  purple  pinions. 
Sweetly  w»ving  u\r  my  liead,"  — &c. 
and  seeuiB  to  h«ve  «s  litile  nie^niug  in  it.— M.  M\soii.    • 

Truly  there   is  "  no  grext   m^iifi-  in  tlie  >uug,"  as  th 
Clow D  says :  yet  it  is  n(»t  alto^t^iher  to  devoid  of  meaaing 
as  that  which  Mr.  M.  Mnmmi  iMt  quutt-d  with  sneh  laodablt 
correctness ;  nor  absolutely  forviiin  lo  the  dei>i)<;n  in  agitalio^ 
In   the   fir^t   line  of   the    >econd    Manza,  the  e<lit«>rs 
though  for  that  s ;  the  wont  is  niD^piiuu-d  in  the  qnarlo, 
I  have  been  re*iuced  to  giie»s  a*  it    l'hesi'igcdir«  ctiua  * 
is.  Music  above t  a  song  of  pl^aaurr:  from  wrbich  it 
that  no  s<)n*;  was  origiua  ly  pri»vMe<l  by  tlie  author,     ladced. 
it  i^  a  doubt  with  nie,  whvihcr  most  of  these  tbioKS 
a«>i  supplied  by  the  poet  in  wMtini;. 


THE  PICTURE. 


nish'd  senses.  \^Honoria  unmufXcf.]  How ! 
pen !  [Kn§eU, 

(e,  sir,  and  hear  my  reasons,  in  defence 
(for  so  you  may  conceive)  which  I, 
ruroents,  made  upon  vou.    You,  perhaps, 
what  you  have  sufferM  for  my  lust 
»n  practice  with  me  ;  but  t  call 
•sbininp:  lamps,  and  their  f^reat  Maker, 
es  of  my  innocence :  I  neVr  looked  on 
your  best  self,  on  whom  I  ever 
e  kin}^/ vouchsafed  an  eye  of  favous* 
le  king,  indeed,  and  only  such  a  king, 
our  rarities,  madam  ;  and,  but  he, 
It-like  ambition  in  any 
les  only,  to  presume  to  taste 
of  your  kibses ;  or  to  feed 
e  with  that  ambrosia,  due 
'  to  a  prince ;  and,  whut  binds  more, 
jsband.     For  myself,  great  queen, 
M  obscure,  disfurnish'd  of 
hat  can  niise  me  higher  thnn, 
I  humble  thankfulness  for  your  bounty, 
ny  life  for  you  ;  and  that  way 
imhitiutts. 
esire  no  more 

you  promise.     If  you  dare  expose 
u>  you  profess,  to  do  me  service, 
better  be  employ 'd  than  in 
mine  ?  which  only  you  can  do, 
lo,  with  the  dnnger  of  your  own ; 
9  danger  too !  It  private  men 
no  rivals  in  what  they  affect, 
Jeath  pursue  such  as  invade 
uakoK  thi>ir  inheritance ;  the  king, 
tiu  know  ]  Hm  dearer  than  his  crown, 
his  eyes,  his  after  hopes,  with  all 
t  blessings,  mufit  full  on  that  man, 
ul  lightning,  that  is  won  by  prayers, 
rewards,  to  stain  his  bed,  or  make 
for  i>sue  doubtful, 
you  MJm 

nore  than  fear  you  do,  the  reasons 
deliver  should,  in  judgment,  rather 
ban  invite  a  grant,  with  my 
in. 

le ;  if  tlmt  you  were 
»mper,  one  whom  doubt,  or  fear, 
L  horrid  forms  they  could  put  on, 
li  to  be  ingrateful.     Your  denial 
:  have  deserved  so  much,  is  more, 
ve  addition, 
know  not 
commands  are. 
ve  you  fought  so  well 
i*d  men,  yet  cannot  guess  what  lists 
enter,  when  you  are  in  private 
ling  lady  :  one,  that,  to  enjoy 
any  this  night,  denied  the  king 
vhat's'his  own  ?  If  you  will  press  me 
I  plainer  language—^— 
ray  you,  forbear  ; 
lid  not  understand  too  much  ! 
'  your  wor!s,  I  am  instructed 
lat,  which,  not  confirm 'd  by  you, 
uspicion  in  me  of  uniruth, 
angel  had  affirm' J  it.     But  suppoae 
1  with  happiness,  which  is  ever  built 
s  chastity,  in  the  wantonnes.t 
,  you  desire  to  make  trial 
»  delights  proposed  by  vicious  lust ; 


Among  ten  thousand,  every  way  more  able 
And  apier  to  be  wmught  on,  such  as  owe  you 
Obedience,  being  your  subjects,  why  should  joa 
Make  choice  of  me  a  stranger  7 

Hon.  Though  yet  reason 
Was  ne*er  admittt  d  in  the  court  of  love, 
111  yield  yeu  one  unMnswer:ible.     As  I  urged^ 
In  our  last  private*  conference,  you  have 
A  pretty  promising  presence  ;  but  there  are 
Many,  in  limbs  and  feature,  who  may  take. 
That  way.  the  right>liand  file  of  you :  besides, 
Your  May  of  youth  is  past,  and  the  blood  'spentf 
By  wounds,  tfiough  bravely  taken,  renders  yoa 
]>isabled  for  love's  service :  and  that  valour 
Set  off  with  better  fortune,  which,  it  may  be. 
Swells  you  above  your  bounds,  is  not  the  hook 
That  hath  caught  me,  good  sir.    I  need  no  champion 
With  his  bword.  to  guanl  mv  honour  or  my  beauty; 
In  both  1  can  defend  mysell,  and  live 
My  own  prutection. 

Math,  If  these  advocates, 
The  best  that  can  plead  for  me,  have  no  power. 
What  can  you  find  in  me  else,  that  may  tempt  yott» 
With  irrecovemble  Iosm  unto  yourself. 
To  be  a  gainer  from  me  ! 

Horn.  You  have,  sir, 
A  jewel  of  such  matchless  worth  and  lustre. 
As  does  disdain  comfwrison,  and  darkens 
All  that  u  rare  in  other  men ;  and  that 
I  must  or  win  or  lessen. 

Math,  You  heap  more 
Amazement  on  me :  What  am  I  possess VI  of 
That  you  can  covet?  make  uie  understand  it. 
If  it  have  a  name. 

Hon,  Yes,  an  iroagine<1  one  ; 
But  is,  in  substance,  nothing ;  being  a  garment 
Worn  out  ot  fashion,  and  loiig  since  given  o'er 
By  the  court  and  country  :  'tis  your  lovalry 
And  constancy  to  your  wife  ;  'tis  that  1  dote  oo. 
And  does  deserve  my  envy  :  and  that  jewel. 
Or  by  fair  play  or  foul.  1  must  win  irum  you. 

Math,  'iiiese  are  mere  contraries.     If  yoa  loT9 
me,  madam. 
For  my  constancy,  why  seek  you  to  destroy  it T 
In  my  keeping  it  preserve  me  worth  your  favour^ 
Or,  if  it  be  a  jewel  of  that  value. 
As  you  with  labour'd  rhetoric  would  persuade  me. 
What  can  you  stake  against  it  ? 

Hon,  A  queen's  fame. 
And  equal  honour. 

Math,  So,  whoever  wins. 
Both  shall  be  losers. 

*  /»  our  laot  priviite  cnnferencf^  pou  Jknw  ]  Mr  M. 
MasoQ  (NiiiiB  private,  thoogh  abtolaiely  necetMry  to  lbs 
mcMare. 

♦ and  tho  trfoofl  ppent 

Bp  woondt,  &c]  Wc  have  iilre«fly  had  this  conceit  ia 
The  Parliament  t^f  i.ovr 

**  Thuni{h  huniHir  (I  in  %nr  manly  woundt,  well  taken, 

Yoa  My  tliry  do  deform  u,  and  the  Iom 

Or  innch  blood  tiMt  way,  remlera  ua  unfit 

To  pleav  yt»«  in  yoar  cfa  tmber*."  Act  I.  ac  5. 

t  in  mtf  htrphui  ii  urcacrvr  mo  worth  powrfavomr.]  So 
the  old  copy,  and  aniely  rii(htly  :  '*  If  >nu  love  me  tor  my 
cousUucy,  why  du  yon  wi-lc  lodeMnty  it  I  Wiiy  nut  rather. 
In  nWoMng  n.e  lo  keep  It,  sntter  me  lu  rcuMin  a  proper 
object  of  yuor  kiiidneiv«  f"  Thi«  seenu  to  be  the  drift  of  the 
argumeoL    Cuxeivr  not  adverting  to  ilii*.  re^d^, 

Jh  mp  h-rpinff  it  preiervtfs  me  tcorth  pour  Jiivottr  I 
Ami  Mr.  M.  Maaon,  iini  nivinjE  ii|Min  Idni.  alters  /n  to  ^ 
remove*  tlie  point, and  nini  In-line  info  i lie  ne>t  renteucej 

Ir  my  heruing,  it  preaervro  me  worth  pour  fammr 

Or,  (r«i'.  *c. 
Bat  where  li^aMlnger  all  thU  while  f 


ito 
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[Act  in. 


Hon,  'Hiat  is  that*  I  Rim  nt. 
Yet  on  the  die  1  Uv  my  youth,  mv  beautjr» 
Thii  moist  pnlm,  tfais  soft  lip,  imd  those  delights 
Darkness  should  only  jud^e  of.     Do  you  find  them 
Infectious  in  the  trial,  that  vou  start, 
As  frighted  with  their  touc^  T 

MaA,  Is  it  in  man 
To  resist  such  strong  temptations  T 

Hon,  He  begins  ^ 

To  waver. 

Math,  Madam,  as  you  are  gracious, 
Grant  this  short  night's  deliberation  to  mo } 
And,  with  the  rising  sun,  from  me  you  shall 
Receive  full  satisfaction. 

HoH.  I'hougb  extremes 
Hate  all  delay,  1  will  deny  you  nothing ; 
This  key  will  bring  you  to  your  friend ;  yoa  are 

safe  both  ; 

And  all  things  useful  that  could  be  prepared  I 

For  one  I  love  and  honour,  wait  upon  you.  j 

Take  counsel  of  your  pillow,  such  a  fortune  '  j 

As  with  affection's  swiftest  wing^  flies  to  yoa, 
Will  not  be  often  tender*d.  [ExiU 

Math,  How  my  blood 
Rebels !  I  now  could  call  her  back— and  yet 
There's  something  stays  me :  if  the  king  had  ten- 

derM 
Such  favours  to  my  wife,  tis  to  be  doubted 
They  had  no^.  been  refused :  but,  being  a  man, 
I  should  not  yield  first,  or  prove  an  example 
For  h«r  defence  of  frailly.     By  this,  sans  question, 
She's  tempted  too  ;  and  here  1  may  examine 

fLooki  on  the  picture. 
How  she  holds  out.     She's  still  the  same,  the  same 
Pure  cr/stal  rock  of  dmsiitv.     Perish  all 
Allurements  that  may  alter  me  !  The  snow 
Of  her  sweet  coldness  hath  «*xtinguisird  c}uito 
The  fire  th.«t  but  «*v»*n  now  bt*g<ui  to  flame  : 
And  1  hy  her  con firni'd,  — rewards  nor  titles, 
Nor  certain  death  from  the  refused  queen. 
Shall  shake  my  faith  ;  since  1  resolve  to  be 
Loyal  to  her,  us  she  is  true  to  me.  [£xt(. 


SCENE    Vlt.-Duhemia.      A   Poom    in  Mathias' 

Houte, 

Enter  UuALD(i  and  Rica  n  do. 

Ubald.  What  we  siteak  on  the  voley  t  begins  to 
work , 
We  have  laid  a  good  foundation. 

lUc.   hiiild  it  up, 
Or  else  'tis  notiiin*;  :  you  have  hy  lot  the  honour 
Of  the  (ir»t  assault,  but,  as  it  is  rondi  ioii'd. 
Observe  the  time  proportion'd  :  I  11  not  part  with 
My  share  in  the  achievement :  when  1  whistle. 
Or  hem,  (all  otf. 

•  Hon.  That  it  \\\*t  t  aim  at.]  Ever>-  where  the  modem 
editors  labour  tu  ilv*  ruy  4II  ir.iri>«  til  ilie  |itir4<MH»li»Ky  of 
MaMiii'^cr's  n^c.    Tlu-y  ivMtl,  '/hat  U  tthdi  /  aim  at. 

t  ScKNB  VI. •  Mr.  M.  Mrfron.ileHrniii^  liii*  «•!  I  itiiide,  floc« 
OOC  m«t;e  tliii  «  new  M-nie ;  iliuii^h  ilie  cliuigr  of  pUce  is 
from  the  p^Uvc  uf  LrfdinUus  lu  the  <lii>l.iiit  reddencc  uf 
Bophia  ! 

X  UImI  I.  n^hat  tee  apfak  on  the  voley.]  A  liin-^l  transUtion 
of  the  Pieneh  ptir4.<te  iita  ntter,  which  •igiiitiri  a/  random, 
ot ^eonauteratrljf.  -  M.  ^Iasun. 
ill  The  \eto  /km 

•* yon  iiin^i  not  (ive  credit 

To  all  th4t  lailien  puiilu-ly  |m.  leM, 

0(  Ulk  u'  ibe  ooleif  uulu  Uieir  servaaU. 


£.-:fir  SomiA. 


VhaU,  She  comes.    Stand  by,  I'll  watch 
My  opportunity.  W**!f  ■*A  1^ 

Soph.  1  find  myself 
Strangely  distracted  with  the  rarions  stories, 
Now  well,  now  ill,  then  doubtfully,  bv  my  ijnesti 
Deliver'd  of  my  lord  ;  and,  like  poor  beg^^ars 
That  in  their  dreams  find  trea^ture,  by  reflectioii 
Of  a  wounded  fancy,  make  it  questionable 
Whether  they  sleep  or  not ;  yet,  tickled  with 
Sucif  a  fantastic  hope  of  happiness. 
Wish  they  may  never  wake.     In  some  such  meaaors 
Incredulous  of  what  I  see  and  touch. 
As  'twere  a  fading  apparition.  I 
Am  still  perplex'd,  and  troubled ;  and  when  most 
Confirma  tis  true,  a  curious  jealousv 
To  be  assured,  by  what  means,  and  m>m  whom 
Such  a  mass  of  wealth  was  first  deserred,  thsB 

gotten. 
Cunningly  steals  into  mo.    I  bare  practised. 
For  my  certain  resolution,  with  tliese  courtiers. 
Promising  private  conference  to  either. 
And,  at  this  hour :  if  in  search  of  the  truth, 
I  hear,  or  aay,  more  than  becomes  my  rirtne. 
Forgive  me,  mv  Mathias.  ' 

Uhald,  Now  1  make  in.—  [Commforwmri. 

Madam,  as  you  command,  llttend 
Your  pleaaure. 

Soph,  1  must  thank  you  for  the  favour. 

Ubald,  I  am  no  ghostly  father ;  yet  if  you  have 
Some  scruples  touching  your  lord,  you  would  bs 

resolved  of, 
I  am  prepared. 

Soph,  iiut  will  yon  take  your  oath. 
To  answer  tnil v  ? 

Ubitld,  On  the  hem  of  yonr  smock,  if  you  pU 
A  vow  I  dare  not  break,  it  being  a  book 
1  would  gladly  swear  on. 

Soph.  To  sfKire,  sir,  that  trouble, 
ril  lake  your  word,  which,  in  a  gentleman, 
Should  be  of  eijunl  value.     Is  my  lord,  then. 
In  such  grace  with  the  queen  ? 

UhiiUi,  Vou  should  best  know 
By  what  you  hate  found  from  him,  whether  be 
Deserve*  a  grace  or  no. 

Soph    What  grace  do  you  mean? 

Ubald.  That  special  s.nice,  if  you  will  have  it,  bs 
Labour'd  so  hard  for  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
Upon  your  wedding  night,  when  your  ladyship 
Lost  you  know  what. 

Sitph,  Kie !  be  more  modest. 
Or  1  must  leave  you. 

Ubald,  1  would  tell  a  truth 
As  cleanly  as  1  could,  and  yet  the  subject 
Makes  me  run  out  a  little. 

Soiih,  Vou  would  put,  now, 
A  foolish  Jealousy  in  my  head,  my  lord 
Hath  gotten  a  new  mistress. 

Uhuld,  One!  a  hundred ; 
But  under  seal  1  speak  it :  I  presume 
Upon  your  silence,  it  being  for  }Our  profit. 
They  talk  of  Hercules' fifty  in  a  nightf, 
'Twas  well ;  but  yet  to  yours  he  was  a  piddler; 
Such  a  soldier  and  a  courtier  never  came 


*  Drterve  a  grace  or  no  ]  The  article  1*  omiiicd  by  Mk 
the  ciliior!),  ihuii.h  the  metre  is  imperlert  wiiiiusi  it. 

•  '/hejt  talt,6ic.\  1  h4ve  omitted  two  worUs,  whtch  Sf- 
pcar  evideiiil>  iuierpiiUied,  as  they  destroy  «l  ourc  •'^ 
construction  and  lite  meaiMire. 


THB  PfCT0B«. 


tn 


To  Albu*  rvgalU  ;  tlie  hdies  ran  med  for  him, 
And  therp  U  such  coiifention  among  them, 
Who  tthall  engHMS  him  wholly,  that  the  like 
Was  nervr  lipurcl  of 

Soph,  Am  ibey  handsome  women  ? 

Ubrid,  Fie !  no  ;  coarse  mammets,  and  whafs 
wora«*,  tliey  are  old  too, 
SoBie  fifty,  MHue  threescore,  and  they  pay  dear  for*!, 
Believing  that  he  carries  a  powder  in  his  breeches 
Will  make  them   young   again  ;   and  these    suck 
shwredly, 

Bic.  [tnlrifi/«i.]  Sir,  I  must  fetch  you  off. 

VbtUd,  I  could  tell  you  wonders 
Of  th««  cures  he  has  done,  but  a  business  of  import 
Calls  me  away  ;  but,  that  dispatch'd,  1  will 
Be  with  you  presently.  [WaUa  atidi. 

Soph,  I'heie  is  something  more 
In  this  than  bare  suspicion. 

Hie,  [remef  ^iiiniMi>tf  J  save  you,  lady  ; 
Now  you  look  like  yourself!     I  hare' not  look'd  on 
A  bdy  more  complete,  yet  hare  seen  a  madam 
Wear  a  garment  of  this  fashion,  of  the  same  stuff  too, 
One  just  of  your  dimensions :  sat  the  wind  there, 
boy  ! 

Soph.  What  Udj,  sir  ? 

Hie,  Nay,  nothmg ;  and  metbinks 
I  abould  know  this  ruby :  rerv  ffood !  *tis  the  same. 
This  chain  of  orient  pearl,  and  this  diamond  too, 
Hare  been  worn  before ;  but  much  good  may  thejr 

do  you ! 
Strength  to  the  gentleman's  back !  be  toU*d  hard  for 

them 
Before  he  got  them. 

Soph.  Why,  how  werethef  gotten? 

Bk,  Not  in  the  field  with  bis  sword,  upon  my  life, 
^e  may  thank  his  close  stilettof. — [  I76a/dtf  Aeau.]— 

PUgue  upon  it ! 
Bun  the  minutes  so  fastt — Fray  you  exonte  my 

manners ; 
I  lef^  a  letter  in  my  chamber  window. 
Which  I  would  not  have  se«*n  on  any  terms ;  fie  on  it, 
Forgetful  as  1  am  !  but  1*11  straight  attend  you. 

[Walhaiidi. 

Seph,  This  is  strange.     His  lettera  said  tlieafe 
jewels  were 
Presented  him  by  the  queen,  as  a  reward 
For  bis  good  service,  and  the  trunks  of  clothes        | 
That  followed  them  this  last  night,  with  haste 

made  up 
By  his  direction. 

UbaUi.  [comafiitward]  I  was  telling  yon 
Of  wonders,  madam. 

Sitph,  If  you  are  so  skilful. 
Without  premeditation  answer  me ; 
Know  you  this  gown,  and  these  rich  jewels? 

Vbatd.  Hearen, 
How  things  will  come  out  I      Bat  that  I  should 

offend  you. 
And  wrong  my  more  than  noble  friend  your  husband, 
(For  we  are  sworn  brothers),  in  the  (fiscorery 
Of  his  nearest  secrets,  1  could—— 

Sop/u  By  the  hope  of  favour 
That  )ou  Lave  from  me,  out  with  it 

*  To  Alba  n-galU;!  Mr.  M.  Msmmi  rcsdt  Ai»la  fiyo/fs. 
Why  lhi« iliatis«  aiiuold br  ihuaKht  ucce»ffar> ,  1  caumtt  tcU ; 
Alba  rvgalin  was  no  uuruitiin«>n  vxprrwion  ai  the  tinic  ;  and, 
isdeed,  it  i»  uecd,  by  more  th«n  oue  writer,  fur  the  £iigli*h 
eoart. 

4  iife  mof  thank  his  dote  •lilcllo.j  So  ihe  oM  copy. 
Coxcicr  aud  Ur.  M.  Maftou  read,  hia  elom  aiilkt  tgvl  . 


I      UbaUL  Tit  a  potent  spell 
I  cannot  resist ;  why  I  will  tell  you,  madaiji, 
And  to  how  many  aeveral  women  you  rre 
Beholding  for  your  bravery.    '1  his  was 
The  wedding  gown  of  Paulinn,  a  rich  strumpet. 
Worn  but  a  day,  when  aha  married  old  Gonsags, 
And  left  off  trading. 
S&pk.  O  my  heart  I 
Uhal'L  This  chain 
Of  pearl  was  a  great  widow's,  that  invited 
Your  lord  to  a  mask,  and  the  weatlier  proving  foul, 
He  lodged  in  her  house  all  night,  and  merry  thej 

were ; 
But  how  he  came  by  it,  I  know  not. 
Soph.  Perjured  roan ! 

UbaUL  This  ring  was  Julietti^'s,  a  fine  piece. 
But  very  good  at  the  sport :  'this  diamond 
Was  madam  Acantbe*s,  given  him  fur  a  song 
Prick'd  in  a  private  arbour,  as  she  said. 
When  the  queen  ask'd  for't;  and  she  heard  him 

sing  too, 
And  danced  to  his  hornpipe,  or  there  are  4iars  abroad. 
There  are  other  toys  about  jo'u  the  same  way  pur* 

chased ; 
But,  parallel*d  with  these,  not  worth  the  relation. 
You  are  happy  in  a  husband,  never  man 
Made  better  use  of  his  strength :  would  you  have 

him  waste 
His  body  away  for  nothing?  if  he  holds  out, 
There's  not  an  embroidered  petticoat  in  the  court 
But  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Soph.  I  commend  him. 
It  is  a  thriving  trade  ;  but  praj  yon  leave  me 
A  little  to  myself. 

Ubald,  Yuu  may  command 
Your  servant,  madam. — [  Walks  aiide] — She's  stung 
unto  the  quick,  lad. 
Rie,  1  did  my  part ;    if  this  potion  *    work  not, 
bang  me ! 
Let  her  sleep  as  well  as  she  can  to-night,  to-morrow 
U  e*ll  mount  new  batteries. 
Vbald.  And  till  then  leave  her. 

[Eavunl  UbalJo  and  Ricorde. 

Soph»  You  Powera,  th^t  take  into  your  care  the 
guard 
Of  innocence,  aid  me  !  for  I  am  a  creature 
So  forfeited  to  despair,  hope  cannot  fancy 
A  ransome  to  redeem  me.     1  begin 
To  waver  in  my  faith,  and  make  it  doubfful. 
Whether  the  saints,  that  were  canonized  for 
Their  holiness  of  life,  sinn'd  not  in  secret ; 
Since  my  Ma  bias  is  fallen  from Jiis  virtue 
In  such'an  open  fashion.     Could  it  be.  else. 
That  such  a  ousband,  so  devoted  to  me. 
So  vow'd  to  temperance,  for  lascivious  hire 
Should  prostitute  himself  to  common  harlots  I 
Old  and  defurm*d  too  I     Was't  for  this  he  left  me^ 
And  on  a  feign*d  pretence  for  want  of  means 
To  give  me  ornament  ? — or  to  bring  home 
Diseases  to  me  ?    SupfMse  these  are  false 
And  lustful  goata,  if  be  were  true  and  right. 
Why  stays  he  so  long  from  me,  beine  made  rich. 
And  that  the  only  reason  why  he  left  me  ? 
No,  he  is  lost ;  and  shall  I  wear  the  spoils 

• if  Ms  potion  work  not,]     Both  tht 

cditon  omkpotioH :  bat, imlecd, noihini;  c«u  b«  more  »h«roe» 
folly  printed  ihao  Ihe  t%holc  of  ihU  tcene,  if  1  said  Uie 
whole  of  this  pl^y,  1  should  not  wruog  the  truth. 


if 
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And  salaries  of  lust !  they  clenre'unto  me 
Like  Nessus*  poison'd  shirt .  no,  in  my  rage 
I'll  tear  tliem  off,  and  from  my  body  wash 
The  renom  with  my  tears.     Hare  I  no  spleen. 
Nor.  anger  of  a  woman  ?  shall  he  build 
Upon  my  ruins,  and  I,  unrevenged, 
Deplore  his  falsehood  ?  no ;  with  the  same  trash 
For  which  he  had  dishonour*d  me,  I'll  purchase 


A  just  rerenge :  I  am  not  yet  ro  much 
In  debt  to  years,  nor  so  mis-shaped,  that  all 
Should  fly  from  my  embraces :     Chastitv, 
I'hou  only  art  a  name,  and  I  renounce  toaef 
1  am  now  a  senrant  to  voluptuousness. 
Wantons  of  all  degrees  and  tmiliiuns,  welcom*  f 
You  shall  be  entertain *d ;  and,  if  I  stray,  ' 
Let  him  condemn  himself,  that  led  the  wwj,     {Em 


ACT  IV, 


SCENE  I.— Hangary.    A  Room  U  ih§  PaUu, 

Enter  Matbiab  and  Baptista.  « 

BapU  We  are  in  1  desperate  strait ;  there's  no 
evasion. 
Nor  hope  l«ft  to  come  off,  but  by  your  yielding 
To  the  necessity,  you  must  feign  a  grant 
To  her  violent  passion,  or  — — 

Math,  What,  my  Bnptista? 

Bopt,  Wh  are  but  d^ad  else. 

Math,  Were  the  sword  now  heaved  up. 
And  my  neck  upon  the  block,  I  would  not  buy 
An  hour's  reurieve  with  tlie  loss  of  faith  and  virtue. 
To  be  made  immortal  here.     Art  thou  a  scholar. 
Nay,  almost  without  parallel,  and  yet  fear 
1  o  die  which  is  inevitable  !     You  may  urge 
The  many  ypars  that,  by  the  course  of  nature. 
We  may  triivel  in  this  tedious  pilgrimage. 
And  hold  it  as  a  blessing;  as  it  is. 
When  initocence  is  our  guide :  yet  know,  Baptista, 
Our  virtue*  are  preftsrr'd  before  our  years, 
By  the  p^reut .Indole  :  to  die  untainted  in   . 
Our  fume  auul  re^iUtation  is  the  greatest; 
And  to  lose  that,  cnn  we  desire  to  live*  T 
Or  5ha!l  I.  fur  a  momentary  ])lpasure. 
Which  soon  comes  to  a  period,  to  all  times 
Have  breach  of  faith  and  {perjury  remembered 
In  a  stiil-living  epitaph?  no,  Baptit^ta, 
Since  my  Sophia  will  go  to  her  grave 
Unspotted  in  her  faith,  I'll  follow  her 
With  equal  loyahy  :  — But  look  on  this. 
Your  own  preat  work,  your  masterpiece,  and  then, 
She  being  still  the  same,  teach  me  to  alter!  — 
Ha  !  sure  T  do  not  sleep !  or,  if  I  dream, 
I'his  is  a  terrible  vision  !     1  will  clear 
My  eyesight ;  perhaps  melancholy  makes  me 
See  (hat  which  is  not. 

Biipt.  It  is  too  apparent. 
I  grieve  to  look  ui>on't  :  besides  the  yellow, 
That  <loes  assure  she's  tempted,  there  are  lines 
Of  a  datk  colour,  that  disperse  themselves 
OVr  every  miniature  of  her  face,  and  those 
Confirm 

Math.  She  is  turn'd  whore  ! 

Bapt.   1  must  not  say  so. 
Yet,  as  a  friend  to  truth,  if  you  will  have  me 
Interpret  it,  in  her  consent  and  wishes 
8he*s  false,  but  not  in  fact  yet. 


*  Aiut  to  lo»f  that,  can  we  de$ire  to  livef  This  it  from 
lavcn.il: 
£t  propter  vitam,  viveudi  perdere  eaueas.      Sat.  VHI. 


I 


Math,  Fact,  Baptista ! 
Make  not  yourself  a  pander  to  her 
In  labouring  to  palliate  what  a  visor 
Of  impudence  cannot  cover.     Did  e'er  womaa 
In  her  will  decline  from  chastity,  but  found  ma 
To  give  her  hot  lust  fuel  T*     It  is  more 
Impossible  in  nature  for  gross  boclies, 
Descending  of  themselves,  to  hang  in  tha  air  ; 
Or  with  my  single  arm  to  underprop 
A  falling  tower ;  nay,  in  its  violent  courat 
To  stop  the  lightning,  than  to  stay  a  nomna 
Hurried  by  two  furies,  lust  and  falsehood. 
In  her  full  career  to  wickedness ! 

Bapt.  Pray  you,  temper 
The  violence  of  your  passion. 

Math.  In  extremes 
Of  this  condition,  can  it  be  in  man 
To  use  a  moderation  1    I  am  thrown 
From  a  steep  rock  headlong  into  a  gnlpH 
Of  misery,  and  flnd^mvself  past  hope. 
In  the  same  moment  that  I  apprehend 
That  I  am  falling  :  and  this,  the  figure  of 
My  idol,  few  hours  since,  while  she  continued 
In  her  perfection,  that  was  late  a  mirror. 
In  which  I  saw  miraculous  shapes  of  duty. 
Staid  manners  with  ali  excellency  a  hu>band 
Could  wiah  in  a  chaste  wife,  is  on  the  sudden 
I'urn'd  to  a  magical  glass,  ami  does  present 
Nothing  but  horns  and  horror. 

Bapt.  Vou  may  yet. 
And  'tis  the  best  foundation,  build  up  comfort 
On  your  own  goodne-^s. 

Math,  No,  that  hath  undone  me ; 
For  now  1  hold  my  temperance  a  sin 
Worse  than  excess,  and  what  w.is  vice,  a  virtue 
Have  I  refused  a  queen,  and  such  a  queen. 
Whose  ravishing  beauties  at  the   tirst  sight  Yud 
tempted 

A  hermit  from  his  beads,  and  changjed  his  prayeit 
To  amorous  son nt  ts,  to  preserve  my  iailh 
Inviolate  to  thee,  with  the  hazard  of 
My  death  with  torture,  since  she  could  inflict 
No  less  for  my  contempt;  and  have  1  met 
Such  a  return  from  thee !     1  will  not  curse  thee, 
Nor,  for  thy  falsehood,  rail  against  the  sex  ; 
*  lis  poor,  and  common  :  I'll  only,  with  wise  nfft, 
\\  hLsper  unto  myself,  how»i'er  they  seem. 
Nor  present,  nor  past  times,  nor  the  age  to  com*, 
Hath  heretofore,  can  now.  or  ever  shall, 
Proiluce  one  constant  woman.  

•  To  give  her  hot  iwtt  fiultl  W^nionly  eum»ple<l  *J^ 
ummU  ni  eiliuiDt  iuUt—  ifive her  hot  luiU  lull  ^cu|)c  (  Metre  aai 
»cu:c  dc%i'^>yi-d  at  a  »iit»Wt:! 


n.] 
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Bmpt.  1'bis  is  more 
Than  the  satiriats  wrote  agrnintt  them. 

Math.  ThtTir'e  no  lauguage 
TIhU  can  express  the  poison  of  these  aspics, 
These  weeping  crocodiles,  and  all  too  little 
That  katli  been  shiU  against  them.     But  111  moold 
Mj  thoughts  into  another  furm  ;  and,  if 
She  can  outlive  the  report  of  what  1  hare  done. 
This  band,  when  next  she  conies  within  my'reach^ 
Shall  be  her  executioner. 

£nfer  Honoria  and  Acamtbs. 

Bapt,  The  queen,  bir. 

//on.  Wait   our  command    at  distance: — [£rt<. 
Aeanih^..]  —  Sir,  you  too  hare 
Finee  liberty  to  depart. 

Bapi.  I  know  my  manners. 
And  thank  ynu  for  the  favour.  [£ct(. 

Ami.  Have  you  taken 
Good  rest  in  your  new  lodgings  ?  I  expect  now 
Your  resolute  answer ;  but  advise  maturely, 
Btlbre  I  bear  it 

Ifcf  A.  Let  my  actions,  madam, 
For  no  words  can  dilute  my  joy.  in  all 
You  can    command,  with  cheerfulness  to    serre 

you, 
AMure  your  highness ;  and,  in  sign  of  my 
Submishion  and  contrition  for  my  error, 
Mr  hps,  that  but  the  lost  night  shunn'd  the  toticb 
Ot  yours  as  poison,  taught  humility  now, 
Thus  on  your  foot,  and  that  toe  great  an  honour 
For  such  an  undeserver,  seal  my  duty. 
A  cloudy  mist  of  ignorance,  equal  to 
Cimmerian  darkness,  would  not  let  me  see,  then, 
What  now,  with  adoration  and  wonder. 
With  reverence  I  look  up  to  :  but  those  fogs 
Dispersed  and  scattered  by  the  powerful  beuns 
With  which  yourself,  the' sun  of  all  perfection, 
Voochaafe  to  cure  my  blindness ;  like  n  suppliant. 
As  low  as  I  can  kneel,  1  humbly  beg 
*  What  you  once  pleased  to  tender. 

Hon,  This  is  more 
Than  1  could  hope ! — What  find  you  so  ittnotivo 
lh>on  my  face,  in  so  short  time  to  make 
This  sudden  metamorphosis?  pray  you,  rise  ; 
1,  for  your  late  neglect,  thus  sign  your  pardon. 
Ay,  now  you  kiss  like  a  lover,  and  not  as  brothers 
Coldly  salute  their  sister. 

MalA.  1  am  tum'd 
All  spirit  and  fire. 

Hon.  Yet,  to  give  some  allay 
To  this  hot  fervour,  'twere  good  to  remember 
The  king,  whose  eyes  and  ears  are  every  where ; 
With  the  danger  too  that  follows,  this  aiscover*d. 

Mmth.  Danger!  a  bugbear,. madam ;  let  me  ride 
once 
Like  Phaeton  in  the  chsriot  of  your  favour. 
And  1  contemn  Jove*s  thunder :  though  the  king. 
In  our  embraces  stood  a  looker  on. 
His  hangman,  and  with  studied  cruelty,  ready* 
To  drag  me  from  your  arms,  it  should  not  fhght  me 
From  the  enjoying  that  a  single  life  is 
Too  poor  a  price  fbr.    O,  that  now  all  vigour 
Of  my  youtti  weie  re-collected  for  an  hour. 
That  my  desire  might  meet  with  yours,  and  draw 
The  envy  of  all  men,  in  the  encounter, 

*  Hio  Aai^HMm,  and  with  $iudled  erueUjf,  T9mi$.'\  Hers 
again  these  eirrutii  luemies  of  the  author's  idiomatfc  style 
read,  UU  hangman  tuo,  with  studied  crutUjf,  At* 


I  Upon  my  bead  I  I  should — but  wo  lose  time ; 
be  gracious,  mighty  queein 

Hon»  Pause  yet  a  In  tie : 
The  bounties  of  the  king,  and,  what  weighs  mors. 
Your  boasted  constancy  to  your  matchless  wif«. 
Should  not  so  soon  be  shaken. 

Math,  The  whole  fabric. 
When  1  but  look  on  you,  is  in  a  moment 

0  ertumed  and  ruin*d  ;  and,  as  rivers  lose 

i  heir  names  when  they  are  swallow*d  by  the  ootan. 
In  you  alone  all  faculties  of  my  soul 
Are  wholly  taken  up ;  mj  wife  and  kii^. 
At  the  best,  as  things  forgotten. 

Hon.  Can  this  be  ?  '  • 

1  have  gain*d  my  end  now.  [(frfrfj 

Math.  Wherefore  stay  you,  madam  t 

Han.  In  my  conaideration  what  n  nothing 
Man's  constancy  is. 

Math.  Your  beauties  make  it  to 
In  me,'  sweet  lady. 

Hon.  And  it  is  my  glory : 
1  could  be  coy  now,  as  you  were,  but  I 
Am  of  a  gentler  temper;  howsoever, 
And  in  a  just  return  of  what  I  have  suflfer'd 
In  your  disdain,  with  the  same  meusc  e  grant  mo 
Equal  deliberation  :  1  ere  long 
Will  visit  you  again  ;  and  when  I  next 
Appear,  as  conquer'd  by  it,  slave-like  wait 
On  my  triumphant  beauty.  [ExtL 

Math.  What  a  change 
Is  here  beyond  my  fear !  but  by  tfiy  falsehood, 
Sophia,  not  her  brauty,  is't  denied  me 
To  sin  but  in  my  wishes  1  what  a  frown, 
In  scorn,  at  her  departure,  she  threw  on  me ! 
1  am  both  ways  lost ;  storms  of  contempt  and  soora 
Are  ready  to  break  on  me,  and  all  hofie 
Of  shelter  doubtful :  1  can  neither  be 
Disloval,  nor  yet  honest ;  1  stand  guilty 
On  either  part ;  at  the  worst,  death  will  end  all ; 
And  he  must  be  my  judge  to  right  my  wrong, 
Since  1  have  loved  too  much,  and  lived  too  long. 

^  (ExU. 

SCENE  IL^Bohemia.    A  Room  in  Mathiaa' 

Houte. 

Enter  Sophia,  wlh  a  book  and  a  paper. 

Soph.  Nor  custom,  nor  example,  nor  vaist  numbcra 
Of  such  as  do  offend,  make  less  the  sin. 
For  OHch  particular  crime  a  atrict  account 
Will  be  exacted ;  and  that  comfort  which 
The  damn*d  pretend.  fello\vs  in  misery. 
Takes  nothing  from  Uieir  torments :  every  out 
Must  suffer  in  himself  the  measure  of 
His  wickedness.    If  so,  as  1  must  grant. 
It  being  unrefutable  in  reason, 
Howe'er  my  lord  offend,  it  is  no  warrant 
For  me  tu  walk  in  his  forbidden  paths : 
What  penance  then  can  expiate  my  guilt, 
For  my  consent  (transported  then  with  passion) 
To  wantonness  1  the  wounds  I  give  my  tame 
Cannot  recover  his  ;  and,  though  I  have  fed 
These  courtiers  with  promises  and  hopes, 
1  am  yet  in  fact  untainted,  and  I  trust 
My  sorrow  for  it,  with  my  purity. 
And  love  to  goodness  for  itself,  made  powerful. 
Though  all  they  have  alleged  prove  true  or  falM, 
Will  be  such  exoicisms,  as  shall  command 
This  fury,  jealousy,  from  me.     What  1  bar* 
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Determined  tfruchiagf  tbeni,  I  am  reaoUed 
To  put  in  execution.     Within,  there ! 

Enter  Hilario,  Cosnca,  with  otUr  SerTUitS. 

Where  mre  my  noUe  guests  ? 

Hil.  The  elder,  madam, 
Is  drinking  by  himself  to  your  ladyabip^s  health. 
In  muskHdine  and  eggs  ;  and,  for  a  rasher 
To  draw  his  liquor  down,  he  hath  got  a  pie 
Of  marrowbonns,  potatoes,  and  eringos. 
With  many  such  ingredients  ;  and  'tis  said 
He  liath  sent  his  man  in  post  to  the  next  town, 
For  a  pound  of  ambergris,  and  half  a  pirck 
Of'fishes  cali'd  cantharides. 

.  Carts.   The  younger 
Prunes  up  himself,  aa  if  this  night  he  were    ^ 
To  act  a  bridegroom's  part !  but  to  what  purpose, 
I  sin  ignorance  itself. 

Sapk,  Continue  so.  [Giea  ikt  paper. 

Let  those  lodgings  be  prepared  as  this  direota  you. 
And  fail  not  in  a  circumstance,  as  you 
Hes{M>ct  my  favour. 

1  Sen,  We  have  our  instraetioQS. 

9  Sero,  And  punctually  will  follow  them. 

[Exeunt  Stnewti, 

Enter  Ubaloo. 

HiL  Here  comes,  madam, 
Tb«*  lord  Ubaldo. 

UfaU.  Pretty  one,  there's  gold 
To  buy  thee  a  new  gown,  and  there's  for  thee : 
Grow  f^t,  and  fit  for  service.     I  am  now, 
As  I  should  be.  at  the  height,  and  able  to 
Begffit  a  giant.     O  my  better  angel ! 
In  this  you  show  your  wisdom,  when  you  pay 
The  letclier  in  his  own  coin  ;  shall  you  sit  puling. 
Like  a  patient  Grizzle,  and  be  laugh 'd  at !  no : 
This  is  a  fair  revenge.     Shall  we  to't  T 

Stiftk.  To  what,  sir! 

Uttald.  The  sport  you  promised. 

Soitli.  Could  it  be  done  with  safety? 

Uhaid.  I  warrant  you ;  1  am  sound  as  a  bell,  a 
tough 
Old  blade,  and  steel  to  the  back,  as  you  shall  find  me 
In  the  trial  on  your  anvil. 

Soph.  So  ;  but  how,  sir, 
Shall  I  satisfy  your  friend,  to  whom,  by  promise, 
I  am  e(]ually  engaged  ? 

Ubtttd.  I  must  confess. 
The  more  the  merrier  ;  but,  of  all  men  living. 
Take  heed  of  him  ;  you  may  safer  run  upon 
llie  mouth  of  a  cannon  wben  it  is  unlading, 
And  come  off  colder. 

Soph.  How  !  is  he  not  wholesome  ? 

Uhttld.  Wholesome  !  I'll  tell  you,  for  your  good  : 
he  is 
A  spittle  of  diseases*,  and.  indeed. 
More  loathsome  and  infectious  ;  the  tub  is 
His  weekly  bath  :  he  hath  noi>lrank  this  seven  yean. 
Before  he  came  to  your  house,Aut  compositions 
Of  sassafras  and  guiacum ;  and  dry  mutton 
His  daily  portion  ;  name  what  scratch  soever 
Can  be  got  by  women,  and  the  surgeons  willresoWo 

you, 
At  this  time  or  at  that  Kicardo  had  it 


he  it 

A  f  pUtle  qf  dUea»t!»,]    So  the  oM  copy  :   Coxetcr  sod 
Ifr.  M.  Mmmiii  rfMfl,  A  »piial  i^diMasct,  V'hich  b  acai!a«ly 
I.    Se«  Tke  CU^  Madawt, 


Soph.  Uless  me  from  him ! 

Uhaid.  "J'is  a  good  prayer,  ladj. 
It  l»eing  a  de«ree  unto  tlie  pox 
Only  to  mention  him  ;  if  my  tongno  b«a  ■•!, 

me. 
When  1  but  name  Ricardo. 

Soith.  Sir,  this  caution 
Must  he  rewarded. 

Ubald.  I  hop^  I  hare  mar*d  his  marfcet^      ■■ 
But  when  1 

Soph.  Why.  presently ;  follow  my  woman. 
She  knows  where  to  conduct  you,  and  will  sen 
To-night  for  a  page.     Let  the  waistcoat  I  appointed. 
With  the  cambric  shirt  perfumed,  and  the  nch  cap. 
Be  brought  into  his  chamber. 

Uhaid.  Excellent  lady ! 
And  a  caudle  too  in  the  morning. 

Coris,  I  wiU  fit  you.    [hlxeunt  Ubtdde  md  CMvaa. 

Enter  Ric.«RDO. 

St*ph.  So  hot  on  the  acent  I  Hero  cooim  tbft  olhir 
beagle. 

Rtc.  Take  purse  and  all. 

If  it  If  Uiis  company  would  come  oftwn, 
I  should  make  a  pretty  term  on'U 

Soph.  For  your  sake 
I  have  put  him  off;  he  only  begg'd  n  Um^ 
I  gave  it,  and  so  parted. 

Rie.  I  hope  letter  ; 
He  did  not  touch  your  lips  t 

Soph,  Yes,  1  assure ; 
There  was  no  danger  in  it  ? 

Rie.  No  !  eat  presently 
These  lozenges  of  forty  crowns  aa  oimoeb 
Or  you  are  undone. 

S[fph.  What  is  the  virtue  of  them  t 

Rie.  I'hey  are  presirvativea  against  atinhing  hntll^ 
Rising  from  rotten  lungs. 

Soph.  If  so,  your  carriage 
Of  such  dear  untidotes.  in  my  opinion. 
May  render  yours  suspected. 

Rie.  Fie !  no ;  I  use  them 
When  I  talk  with  him,  I  should  be  poison'd  else. 
But  I'll  be  free  with  you :  he  was  once  a  crentora^ 
It  may  be,  of  God's  making,  but  long  since 
He  is  turn'd  to  a  druggist's  shop ;  the  spring  and 

fall 
Hold  all  the  year  with  him ;  that  he  Uvea,  ho  owea 
To  art,  not  nature  ;  she  has  given  him  o'er. 
He  moves  like  the  fairy  king,  on  screws  and  wbeab 
Mude  by  his  doctor's  recipes,  and  yet  still 
lliey  are  out  of  joint,  and  every  day  repairing. 
He  pas  a  regiment  of  whores  he  keeps 
At  his  own  charge  in  a  lazar-house,  but  the  best  ia. 
There's  not  a  no^e  among  them.     He's  acquainted 
With  the  green  water,  and  the  spitting  pill's 
Familiar  to  him.     In  a  frosty  morning 
You  may  thrust  him  in  a  pottle-pot;  his  bones 
Rattle  in  his  skin,  like  beans  toss'd  in  a  bladder* 
If  he  but  bear  a  coach,  the  fomentation, 
Tlie  friction  with  fumigation,  cannot  aavo  him 
From  the  chine-evil.*     In  a  word,  he  is 

*  From  fAschine-evil.1  So  the  old  copy  :  Cosetcr  and  Ifiw 
M.  Ma»on  rfnd,  /rout  tke  chin-evil.    Whetlirr  they  eadsf 
stood  it  or  not,  1  mnnot  My,  nor  if  it  indeed  of  mach  «•>. 
tcqnenre.     It  would  not   t>e  a  matter  of  regreC  If  evsj 
mdcr  of  this  Mronc  hut  ladcUealc  haoKmr  coaM  saf  wM 

SoDhia. 
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Not  niM  distne,  bnt  all ;  yet,  being  my.  (rivid, 
T  will  forbear  bis  character,  for  I  would  not 
\^fooe  bim  in  jrour  opbion. 

Stph,  The  best  is, 
The  Tirtues  yon  bestow  on  him,  to  me 
Are  mysteries  I  know  not ;  but,  however, 
I  am  at  your  swTice.    Sirrah,  lei  it  be  your  care 
To  unclothe  the  gentleman,  and  with  speed ;  delay 
Takes  from  delight. 

Bie,  Good !  there's  ray  hat,  aword,  cloak : 
A  rengeance  on  these  buttons!  off  with  my  doublet, 
I  dare  show  my  skin ;  in  the  touch  you  will  like  it 

better* 
Pnthee  cut  my  oodpiece-points,  and,  ibr  this  service. 
When  I  leave  them  off  they  are  thine. 

HU.  I'll  take  your  word,  sir. 

Rie.  Dear  lady,  stay  not  long. 

Seph.  1  may  come  too  soon,  dr. 

JRtc.  No,  no,  1  am  ready  now. 

HiL  This  is  the  way,  sir. 

f  Esrtcnt  Hilario  and  Rieardo, 

Scplu  I  was  much  to  blame  to  credit  th'^ir  reports 
Toaching  my  lord,  that  so  trnduceweach  other. 
And  with  such  virulent  malice,  though  I  presume 
They  are  bad    enough:    but  I  have  studied  for 

them 
A  way  for  their  recoveiy. 

£il  noise  of  eiappifig  a  doer ;  Ubaldoappean 
above t  in  hUMrL 

Ubatd,  What  dost  thou  mean,  wench  I 
Why  dost  thou  shut  the  door  upon  me  ?  Ha ! 
My  clothes  are  ta*en  away  too !  shall  I  starve  here  t 
la  this  my  lodging?  I  am  sure  the  lady  talk'd  of 
A  rich  cap,  a  perfumed  shirt,  and  a  waistcoat; 
Bnt  here  is  nothing  but  a  little  fresh  straw, 
A  petticoat  for  a  coverlet,  and  that  torn  too, 
Anid  an  old  woman's  biggin  for  a  nightcap. 

Be-tnter  Corisca  bekw, 
^Blight,  'tis  a  prison,  or  a  pigsty.     Ha ! 
The  windows  erated  with  iron !  I  cannot  force  them. 
And  if  I  leap  down  here,  I  break  my  neck : 
I  am  betrsy'd.    Rogues !  villains !  let  me  out ', 
I  am  a  lora,  and  that'a  no  common  title, 
4nd  shall  I  be  uaed  thus? 

Soph,  Lei  him  rave,  he's  fast ; 
III  parley  with  him  at  leisure. 

RiCAROo  tntering  with  a  great  nem  ahoM^  MfaUm** 

Bie.  Zounds!  have  you  trapdoors ? 

Seph,  The  other  bird's  i'  the  cage  too,  hi  him 
flutter. 

Ric.  Whither  am  I  fallen?  into  hell! 

Utald.  Who  makes  that  noise,  there  ? 
Hdip  me.  if  thou  art  a  friend. 
'  Ac.  A  friend !  1  am  where 
I  cannot  help  myself;  let  me  see  thy  face. 

UtktU.  How,  Rieardo  I  Pnthee,  throw  me 
•Thy  cloak,  if  thou  canst,  to  cover  me :  1  am  almost 
Prosen  to  death. 

Rie.  My  cloak  f  I  have  no  breeches ; 

Ttie  virtuen  you  beatow  <mi  him,  to  roc 

Are  uiystcries  1  know  not ;" 
The  reciprocal  criminations  of  il>e  two  conrtlera  It  imitated 
with  M>ui«humuur  by  Cartwright  in  l^aoe'tCoHnni,  Act  IV. 
M.  I.,  ar.d  by  Cuwiey, bat  Icm sacccMfaUy, In  TkeGwur^ioM. 
*  Rieardo  eiiterimf  miih  a  greai  noite  above,  oMjaUen.] 
8»tiw  old  copy.  Inc  nuideiti  editor*  lead,  wllk  a  grttSt 
motet  below.  It  la  evident,  however,  that  the  priioacra  were 
■ear  each  other,  and  so  they  are  repmcuiHi  In  lh«  old 
Hwy,  which  plaee*  thera  in  two  cuQtigauna.  cliambcti  4|f  the 
' or  luwp  of  tlw  casUc. 


I  nm  in  my  shirt,  as  ihon  art ;  and  here's  nochinf 
For  myself  but  a  clown*s  cast*  suit. 

UitaUL,  We  arf  both  undone. 
Prithee,  ronr  a  little— Madiim  ! 

Re-enter  Hit.ARio  belov,  in  Ricaroo's  eUAm, 

Ric.  Lady  of  tlin  houite  I 

Ubald.  Grooms  of  the  chamber ! 

Rie,  Gentlewomen!  Milkmaids! 
Ubald.  Shall  we  be  murder'd  ? 

Soph,  No.  but  soundly  ptmish'd. 
To  your  deserts. 

Rie.  You  are  not  in  earnest,  madam  ? 

Sof>h,  Judge  as  you  find,  and  feel  it ;   and  aoip 
hear 
What  I  irrevocably  purpose  to  you. 
Being  received  as  guests  into  my  house, 
And  with  all  it  afforded  entertain'd, 
You  have  forgot  all  hospitable  duties ; 
And,  with  the  defamation  of  my  lord, 
Wrought  on  my  woman  weakness,  in  revenge 
Of  his  injuries,  as  you  fashioned  them  to  nte. 
To  yield  my  honour  to  your  lamrless  lust. 

Hit.  Mark  that,  poor  fellows. 

Soph,  And  so  far  you  have 
Transgress'd  against  the  dignity  of  men. 
Who  should,  lx>und  to  it  by  virtue,  still  defend 
Chaste  ladies*  honours,  that  it  was  your  trade 
To  make  them  infamous :  but  you  are  caught 
In  your  own  toils,  like  lustful  beasts,  and  therefbre 
Hope  not  to  find  the  usage  of  men  from  me : 
Such  mercy  you  have  forfeited,  and  shtdl  suffer 
Like  the  most  slavish  women. 

Ubald.  How  will  you  use  us? 

5opJk.   Ease,  and  excess  in  feeding,  made  T0« 
wanton, 
A  pleurisy  of  ill  blood  you  must  let  out. 
By  labour,  and  spare  diet  that  way  got  too, 
Or  perish  for  hunger.     Reach  him  up  that  distaff 
With  the  flax  upon  it ;  though  no  Omphale, 
Nor  you  a  second  Hercules,  as  I  take  it, 
As  you  spin  well  at  my  command,  and  please  mm. 
Your  wages,  in  the  coarsest  bread  and  water. 
Shall  be  proportionable. 

Ubald.  I  will  sUrve  first. 

Soph,  'lhni*9  as  you  please. 

Ric,  What  will  become  of  me  now? 

Soph,  You  shall  have  gentler  work ;  I  have  oft 
observed 
You  were  proud    to    show  the  fineness  of  your 

hands, ' 
And  softness  of  your  fin^rs ;  you  should  reel  well 
What  he  spins,  if  you  give  your  mind  to  it,  aa  111 

force  you. 
Deliver  him  his  materials.     Now  you  know 
Your  penance,  fall  to  work ;  hunger  will  teach yooi 
And  so,  aa  slaves  to  your  lust,  not  me,  1  leave  you. 

[Exeunt  Sophia  and  ^    '  ~ 

Ubald,  I  shall  spin  a  fine  thread  out  now. 

Bie.  I  cannot  look 
On  these  devices,  but  they  put  me  in  mind 
Of  rope-makers. 

HiU  Fellow,  think  of  thy  taak. 
Forget  such  vanities,  my  livery  there 
Will  serve  thee  to  woik  in. 


and  here* a  noikhtg 
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Hie,  Let  me  limTe  my  clothes  yet ; 
I  was  bountiful  to  thee. 

HiL  They  are  past  your  wearing?, 
And  mine  by  promise,  as  all  tliese  ran  witness. 
You  have  no  holidays  coroinfi^.nor  will  I  work 
While  tliese  and  this  lasts ;  and  so  when  you  please 
Yon  may  shut  up  your  shop  windows.  [Exit. 

Ubald.  I  am  faint. 
And  must  lie  down. 

Rie.  I  am  hunf^y  too,  and  cold. 
O  cursed  women ! 

VbaUi.  This  comes  of  our  whoring. 
Bat  let  us  rest  as  well  as  we  can  to-night, 
Bnt  not  o*ersleep  ourselves  lest  we  fast  to-morrow. 

[EstunU 


SCENE  III.— Hungary.     A  Uoom  in  the  Palace. 

Ent§r  LsDisLAUs,  Honoria,  Eubulus,  FerdikjiIid, 
AcANTUE,  and  atUndanti, 

Hon,  Now,  you  know  all,  sir,  with  the  motives 
why 
I  forced  him  to  my  lodging. 

LadU,  I  desire 
No  more  such  trials,  lady,  t 

Hon.  1  presume,  sir,  ^ 

You  do  not  doubt  my  chastity. 

Ladit.  I  would  not; 
But  these  are  strange  inducements. 

Enbiu  By  no  means,  »ir. 
Why,  though  he  were  with  violence  seized  upon 
And  still  detain*d  ;  the  man,  sir,  being  no  soldier, 
Nor  used  to  charge  his  pike  when  the  breach  ia 

open. 
There  whs  no  danger  in't !     Yon  must  conceive,  air. 
Being  religious,  she  chose  him  for  a  chaplain, 
To  read  old  homilies  to  her  in  the  dark ; 
She's  hound  to  it  by  her  canons. 

Ladis.  Still  tormented 
With  thy  impertinence ! 

Halt.  By  yourself,  dear  sir. 
1  was  ambitious  only  to  overthrow 
His  boasted  constancy  in  his  consent ; 
But  for  fact  1  contemn  him  :  I  was  never 
Unchaste  in  thought,  1  laboured  to  give  proof 
What  power  dwells  in  this  beauty  you  admire  so  ; 
And  when  you  see  how  soon  it  hath  transform 'd  him. 
And  with  what  suj^erstition  he  adores  it. 
Determine  as  you  please. 

Ladis.  1  wiii  look  on 
This  pogeatit,  but 

Hon.  When  you  have  seen  and  heard,  sir, 
The  passages  which  1  myself  discover'd, 
And  could  have  kept  concealed,  had  I  meant  basely. 
Judge  a«i  you  ])lease. 

/  udis.   Well,  I'll  observe  the  issue. 

Enbu.  How  hud  you  ta'en  this,  general,  in  your 
wife? 

Ferd.  As  a  strange  curiosity  ;  but  queens 
Are  privileged  above  subjects,  and  'tis  fut,  sir. 

[Extunt, 

SCENE  IV. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Mathias  and  Daptista. 

Bapt,  You  are  much  alter 'd,  sir,  since  the  last 
night. 


When  the  queen  left  yon,  and  look  cheeHUSj* 
Your  duliiess  quite  blown  over. 

Math.  I  have  seen  a  vision 
This  morning  makes  it  good*,  and  never  was 
In  such  security  as  at  this  instant. 
Fall  what  can  fall :  and  when  the  qneen  appcm. 
Whose  shortest  absence  now  is  tedious  to  m«. 
Observe  the  encounter. 

Enter  Honoria  :    Ladislavs,  Eubvlus.  FiSDniAiA 
and  AcANTBE,  with  othertt  appear  sfteM. 

Bapt.  She  already  is 
Enter'd  the  lists. 

Math.  And  I  prepared  to  meet  her. 

Bapt.  I  know  my  duty. ' 

Hon.  Not  so,  you  may  stay  now. 
As  a  witness  of  our  contract. 

Bapt.  I  obey 
In  all  thinrs,  madam. 

Hon.  Where's  that  reverence. 
Or  rather  superstitious  adoration. 
Which,  captive-like  to  my  triumphant  btmatf  ^ 
You  paid  last  night?     No  bumble  knee  nor  sign 
Of  vassal  duty !    Sure  this  is  the  foot 
To  whose  proud  cover,  and  then  happy  in  it,  - 
Your  lips  were*  glued  ;  and  that  the  neck  thai  o^ 

fer'd. 
To  witness  your  su^ection,  to  be  trod  on : 
Your  certain  loss  of  life  iu  the  king's  anger 
Was  then  too  mean  a  price  to  buy  my  favour ; 
And  that  false  glow-worm  fire  of  constancy 
To  your  wife,  extinguished  by  a  greater  light 
Shot  from  our  eyes — and  that,  it  mav  be  (being 
Too  glorious  to  be  look'd  on),  hath  deprived  joo 
Of  speech  and  motion :  but  I  will  uke  off 
A  little  from  the  splendour,  and  descend 
From  my  own  height,  and  in  your  lowness  hear  ywi 
Plead  as  a  suppliant. 

Math.  I  do  remember 
I  once  saw  such  a  woman. 

Hon.  How! 

Math,  And  then 
She  did  appear  a  most  magnificent  queen, 
And  what's  more,  virtuous,  though  somewhat  dar1t> 

en^d 
With  pride,  and  self-opinion. 

Eubn.  Call  you  this  counship  T 

Math.  And  she  was  happy  in  a  royal  husband. 
Whom  envy  could  not  tax  unless  it  were 
For  bis  too  much  indulgence  to  her  humours. 

Eubu.  Pray  you,  sir,  observe  that  touch, 'tis  to 
the  purpose ; 
I  like  the  plav  the  better  for't. 

Math,  Ana  she  lived 
Worthy  her  birth  and  fortune  :  you  retain  yet 
Some  part  of  her  angelical  form  ;  but  when 
Envy  to  the  beauty  of  another  woman. 
Inferior  to  hers,  one  that  she  liever 
Had  Feen,  but  in  her  picture,  had  dispersed 
Infection  through  her  veins,  and  loyalty, 
Which  a  great  queen,  as  she  was,  should  have 

nourish 'd, 
Grew  odious  to  her— 

Hon.  I  am  thunderstruck. 


I 


*  Math.  J  have  teen  a  vUUm 
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MaUL  And  Inat  in  nil  tb«  bniTcnr  it  eouldborroir 
From  majesty  p  bowe*er  disguiied,  nadta'an 
Sure  footing  in  the  kingdom  of  ber  bcut, 
Tbe  tlirone  of  chastity  once,  how,  io  a  moment. 
Mi  tbat  was  gracious,  greet,  and  glorious  in  ber, 
Asd  won  upon  all  hearts,  like  sMming  shadows 
Wanting  true  substance,  ▼anish'd  1 

tfen.  How  his  reasons 
Work  on  my  soul  I 

Mmth,  Retire  into  yourself; 
Your  own  strengths,  madam,  strongly  nann'd  with 

▼irtue. 
And  be  but  as  you  were,  and  there's  no  office 
So  base,  beneath  the  slavery  that  men 
Impose  on  beasts,  but  I  will  gladly  bow  to. 
But  as  you  play  and  juggle  with  a.stranger, 
Varying  your  shapes  like  llietis,  though  the  bean* 

ties 
Of  all  that  are  by  poets'  raptures  sainted  * 
Were  now  in  you  united,  you  should  pass 
Pitied  by  me,  perhaps,  but  not  regarded. 

£«6ic  If  this  tske  not,  1  am  obuated. 

Math,  To  slip  once, 
Is  incident,  and  excused  by  human  frailty ; 
But  to  fall  erer,  damnsble.'    We  were  both 
Guilty,  I  grant,  in  tendering  our  affection ; 
But,  as  1  hope  you  will  do,  I  i-epeoted. 
When  we  are  grown  up  to  ripeness,  onr  life  is 
Like  to  this  -     -  -  -  picturef.      While  we  ran 
A  constant  race  in  goodness,  it  retsins 
llie  jusi  proportion  ;  but  the  journey  being 
Tedious,  and  sweet  temptation  in  the  way, 
lliat  may  in  some  degree  divert  us  from 
llie  rood  tbat  we  put  forth  in,  ere- we  end 
Our  pilgrimage,  it  may,  like  this,  turn  yellow. 
Or  be  witit  bUekness  clouded :  but  when  w« 
Find  we  hsve  gone  astray,  and  labour  to 
Betum  unto  our  nerer-fiuling  guide^ 
Virtue,  contrition,  witli  unfeigned  tears. 
The  spots  of  vice  wash'd  off,  will  toon  restore  it 
1*0  the  first  pureness. 

Ifok  I  am  didenohanted  : 
Mercy,  O  mercy,  heavens  !  [Kttmk, 

Lmdu.  I  am  ravish'd 
With  what  I  have  seen  and  beard* 

Ferd,  Let  us  descend, 
And  bear  the  rest  below. 

£ii6it.  This  hath  fallen  out 
B«nrond  my  expectation.  \J^  nftr». 

Hen.  Uow  have  I  wander'd 
Out  of  the  track  of  piety  I  and  misled 
Of  overweening  pride,  and  flattery 
OCfinming  sycophanti  (tlie  bane  of  grcatnes»). 


Could  never  meet  till  now  a  passenger. 

That  in  bis  charity  would  set  mo  fight. 

Or  stay  me  in  my  precipice  to  ruin.' 

How  ill  have  I  retum'd  your  goodness  to  me! 

The  horror,  in  my  thougnt  oft,  turns  me  marble: 

But  if  it  may  be  yet  prevented— 

Rt'^HUr  Lamslaus,  Eubvlus^  Frnniif and,  KoMvetBU^ 

and  other;  Mow. 

O  sir. 
What  can  I  d6  to  show  my  sorrow,  or 
With  what  brow  ask  your  pardon  t 

Ladit.  Pray  you,  rise. 

//en.  Never,' till  you  forgive  m^,  and  receive 
Unto  your  love  ana  favour  a  changed  woman  : 
My  state  and  pride  tnm'd  to  humility,  lienc«*forth 
Shall  wait  on  your  oomraandS|  and  my  obedienoe 
Steer*d  only  by  your  will. 

Ladu.  And  that  will  prove 
A  s«*coiid  and  a  better  marriage  to  mbm 
AH  i»  forg'ottHi. 

JloH   Sir,  I  must  not  rise  jret. 
Till,  with  a  free  confession  of  a  crime 
Unknown  to  you  yet,  and  a  following  suit. 
Which  tlius  t  beg,'be{^nted. 

Lttdis.  I  melt  with  you : 
*1l\»  |mrdon*d,  snd  confiim'd  thus*  [AetMi  W. 

Unn,  Know  tlSen,  sir. 
In  njttliee  to  this  good  knight'i  wife,  I  practised 
Ulmldo  and  Ricardo  to  corrupt  her. 

Bujit.  Thence  grew  the  change  of  the  picture. 

HoH,  And  bow  far 
They  have  prevuil'd,!!  am  ignorant :  now,  if  you,  sir 
For  the  honour  of  this  good  man,  may  be  entreated 
l*o  travel  thither,  it  being  but  a  day's  journey, . 
To  fetch  them  off 

lAidit.  We  will  put  on  to-night  ^ 

Bapt,  ],  if  you  pieaee,  your  harbinger. 

Ladi;  I  thank  you. 
Let  me  embrace  you  in  my  arms ;  your  service 
Done  on  the  Turk,  compared  with  this,  weighs  no- 
thing. 

hUith,  1  am  still  your  bumble  creature. 

iMdn.  My  trtie  friend. 

Feid,  And  so  you  are  bound  to  hold  him. 

t  libit.  Such  a  plant 
Imported  to  your  kingdom,  and  here  grafted. 
Would  yield* more  fruit  than  all  the  idle  weedA 
That  suck  bp  your  rain  of  £iivour. 

Ladh,  In  my  will 
ril  not  te  wanting.    Prepare  for  our  journey. 
In  act  be  my  Honoria  now,  not  name, 
And  to  all  aiftertimes  preserve  thy  fSnne.      [Eifiwil. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L— Bohemia.    A  HaU  i»  Matbias'  Hmim. 

EtUtr  Sophia,  Corisca,  and  Hilabio. 

Soph,  Are  they  then  so  humble ) 
HiL  Hunger  and  herd  labour 

•Qfali  thai  an  bgpoetiT  raptureu  tainted.]  The  modera 
•ditors,  trembiinc  for  tne  daring  flights  of  MaMlnger,  h«ve 
kindly  broag tit  him  down  to  the  onliiMry  level :  tliry  read. 

Of  ali  that  ar§  by  poet' a  rapturet  paiuted  I 
TW  dMDfe  b  Uie  more  to  be  admiied,  a»  the  okl  copy,  to 
dbam  tlw  cxprenioo  mu  a  Mroug  one,  gave  it  with  a  capital 
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Have  tamed  them,  madtm ;  at  the*  first  they  bel< 

low'd 
Like  stags  ta'en  ui  a  toil,  and  would  not  work 


^<t 


iAif  to  Ihia •  pfefurv.]   A  word  hai  dropt  oat  at  tin 

preM,  ur  btfvn  omitted  by  the  tranicrlber     1  ct»nM  «visb  t« 
iiiMri«  mayiCt  but  leave  it  to  the  rea«ler'8  cunstdi-rMtioii 

• at  ihc^Cnf  thr^  belitm'd]  I  httrr  r 

nvn*l  the  article,  which  cumpletes  the  veric,  liom  che  oU 
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For  sullenness ;  bat  when  they  foond,  witboat  it 
Tiere  was  no  eatinfi:,  nnd  that  to  sUrre  to  death 
Was  much  atj^ainst  their  stomacha ;  by  degreea, 
Against  their  wills,  they  fell  to  iU 

C^rif.  And  now  feed  on 
The  little  pittance  you  allow',  with  gladneas. 

//i/.  1  do  remember  that  they  stopp'd  their  noiei 
At  flie  sight  of  beef  and  mutton,  as  coarae  feeding 
For  their  fine  palates ;  but  now,  their  work  being 

ended. 
They  Ii*ap  at  a  barley  crust,  and  hold  cheese-parings^ 
Witn  a  spoonful  of  pall'd  wine  pour'd  in  their  water, 
For  festiTaUezceedings*. 

Carii,  When  I  examine 
My  spinster's  work,  he  trembles  like  a  prentice. 
And  takes  a  box  on  the  ear,  when  I  spy  faults 
And  botches  in  his  labour,  as  a  favour 
From  11  curst  mistress. 
.  //i7.  I1ie  other,  too,  reels  well 
For  bis  time ;  and  if  your  ladyship  would  please 
To  see  them  for  your  sport,  since  they,  want  siring. 
It  would  do  well,  in  my  judgment ;  you  shall  hew 
Such  a  hungry  dialogue  from  them  I 

Sdpft.  But  suppose. 
When  they  are  out  of  prison,  they  should  grow 
Rebellious  ) 

HiL  Never  fear*t ;  111  undertake 
1*0  lead  them  out  by  the  nose  with  a  coarae  thread 
Of  the  one's  spinning,  and  make  the  other  reel  after. 
And  without  grumblmg  ;  and  when  you  are  weary  of 
Their  company,  as  easily  return  them. 
•  Corit,  Dear  madam,  it  will  help  to  drive  awsy 
Your  melancholy. 

Soph,  Well,  on  this  assursnce, 
1  am  content ;  bring  them  hither. 

HiL  I  will  do  it 
In  stately  equipage.  [JEcf^ 

Soph,  They  nave  confess'd,  then. 
They  were  set  on  by  the  queen,  to  tsint  me  in 
My  loyalty  to  my  lord  1 

CorU.  Twas  the  main  cause 
That  brought  them  hither. 

Snph,  1  am  glad  I  know  it ; 
And  as  I  have  begun,  before  I  end    * 
I'll  at  the  height  revenge  it ;  let  us  step  aside, 
They  come :  the  object's  so  ridiculous, 
In  spite  of  my  sad  thoughts  1  cannot  but 
Lend  a  forced  smile  to  grace  it. 

Rt-tnter  Hirjinio,  with  Ubaldo  ipinntii^,  and 
RiCARDO  retUng, 

HiL  Come  away : 
Work  as  you  ^d,  and  lose  no  time;  'tis  precions ; 
You'll  find  it  in  your  commons. 

Rie.  Commons,  call  you  it  1 
The  word  is  proper ;  I  have  grazed  so  long 
Upon  your  commons,  I  am  almost  starved  here. 

HiL  Work  harder,  and  they  ahall  be  better'd. 

Ubaid,  Better'd! 
Worser  they  cannot  be :  would  I  might  lie 
like  a  dog  under  her  toble,  and  aerve  for  a  foot- 
stool, 


•  For  fettival-excecdines.1  "At  the  Middle  Temple  an 
additional  diali  to  tlie  regular  dinner  i«  Mill  called  *  exceed- 
tags  ;*  lo  wiiicli  appellation  Massinger  allodea  in  TT»e  Pie- 
fjrrv.by  ttie  expression  otfulival-exceediHga:  but  his  editor, 
Coxetvr.  not  knowing  the  origin  of  the  phrase,  thinks 'e^ 
omUng  fettivalt'  bad  been  better."    Hocclive's  /*oenw,  by 

H"*^?  V*'  "•*»  P*  *'•    l"'**'  **>*■  eatraci  I  am  ladcUcd  lo 
Mr.  WaMroo. 


So  1  might  have  my  bell?  full  of  thai 
Her  Iceland  cur  refuses  I 

HiL  How  do  you  like 
Your  airing  ?  is  it  not  s  favour? 

JRie.  Yes;  (hooiidi 

Just  such  a  one  ss  you  use  to  s  bfse*  of  f^raj- 
Wben  they  are  led  out  of  their  kennels  to  scunbcr  ; 
But  our  case  is  ten  times  harder,  we  havtt  notiuag 
In  our  bellies  to  be  vented :  if  you  will  bo 
An  honest  yeoman-fewterer'*,  feed  us  firsts 
And  walk  tia  after. 

HiL  Yeoman-fewterer ! 
Such  another  word  to  your  governor,  and  joa  go 
Supperless  to  bed  for't. 

Ubald.  Nay,  even  as  you  please  ; 
The  comfortable  nsmes  of  bresklasts,  dinnais. 
Collations,  supper,  beverage,  are  w<»ds 
Worn  out  of  our  remembrance. 

Rie^  O  for  the  steam 
Of  meat  in  a  cook's  shop  I 

Ubatd.  1  am  ao  dry,  # 

X  have  not  apittle  enough  t<f  wet  my  fingafs 
When  1  draw  my  flax  from  my  distsfT. 

Rie.  Nor  I  strength 
To  raise  my  hand  to  the  top  of  my  rseler.    Oh ! 
1  have  the  cramp  all  overine. 

Hit  What  do  you  think  [it. 

Were  bsat  to  apply  to  it?   A  cramp-stooo,  as  I  take 
Were  very  useful. 

Rir»  Oh!  no  moreof  stonesf, 
We  hsve  been  used  too  long  like  hawks  already. 

Ubald.  We  are  not  so  high  in  our  Bash  now  lo  assd 
casting, 
We  will  come  to  sn  empty  fist. 

HiL  Nsy,  that  you  shall  not. 
So  ho,  hirdtXl^lholdi  upajnseeifkrtad.'] — How  the 

eyassea  acratch  and  scramble  1 
Take  heed  of  a  surfeit,  do  nut  cast  your  gorges ; 
This  is   more  than  I   have  commission  Tor;    be 
thankful. 


*  An  honett  yeoman-fewterer,]  In  this  and  the  precrdiaf 
speech  tlie  tvrins  are  burrowed  rrom  tlic  kennel ;  /hat* 
a  name  which  I'reqncntly  occms  in  our  ulnl  trraliscs 
hnniiug,  i^as  the  pera«>n  who  took  charge  of  ttie  dof^s  imi 
diately  nnder  the  huntsman.  We  now  call  him,  1  believe, 
the  wbipi>cr-in. 

Blonnt  <l«rivcs  this  word  from  the  French  ^tamUre,  which, 
as  Colgrave  s«ys,  means  a  mongrel  hooad;  wbcuce  Miff*' 
rtMf,  and  vaultariwt,  a  huntsman. 

t  Rie.  Ohf  no  more  o/ stones, 

IV01  have  been  uted  too  long  lUie  hawks  already, 
Ubrfld.  H't  are  not  §0  high  In  our  fleah  nam  fe  ami 
caMing, 

We  will  eotne  to  an  empty  Jbt.]  To  nnderttuid  this,  h  w0i 
be  necess<ir>  to  have  recunrse  to  tHe  treatirea  on  the  **  1 


science  of  hawking." — **  When  the  hawk  will  comr  to  tbr 
lore,  tlien  give  her  every  night  9toneat  l^U  yu«  find  her 
stomach  go«xl :  after  that,  profer  her  eeuting,  to  mal  e  her 
detinse  and  purge  her  gorge." -^T^c  Gentlemam>'»  RtareaJtim 


p.  IJ5. 

Hnmanity  h*s  seldom  obtained  a  greater  triamph  than  la 
the  abolition  of  this  most  execiahle  paraait,  compared  M 
which,  cock  fighting  and  biill>baiting  are  innocent  amase- 
menis  :  and  this  not  s«*  much  on  arcoant  of  the  f  aakc  kUM 
in  tlie  open  fivM,  as  of  the  immense  nnniber  of  domestic 
animals  sacrificed  t*i  the  insti action  of  the  hawk.  IV 
blitod  runs  cojd  while  we  peruse  the  calm  dircctiont  ef 
brutal  laiconer,  to  impale,  tie  down,  fasten  by  the 
break  the  tegs  and  wings  of  living  pigeons,  bens,  and 
times  herons,  for  the  hourly  exercise  of  the  hawk*  wiMvno 
thus  enabled  to  pull  them  to  pieces  without  miataaee. 

X  So  ha,  birds  1  ^010  the  ey asses  acraich  and  acrwisMtl] 
So  Ao,  birele  I  was  the  falconer's  rail  to  feed.  An  tfam, 
as  I  team  from  the  respectable  anthorityqaolcd  above,  is  • 
yonng  hawk  newly  taken  o«t  of  the  neat,  and  anl  able  w 
prey  for  himself. 
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Soph.  Were  h11  that  study  tlie  abuse  of  women 
V»d  thus.  I  he  ciiy  would  not  swann  whheuckolds. 
Nor  so  many  fraaesmen  break. 

Corit.  Pray  vmi.  appear  now, 
Ami  mark  the  alteration. 

Hii.  To  your  work. 
My  hidy  is  in  preaeuce ;  show  your  duties 
Exceeding  well. 

Softh.  How  do  your  scholars  pro6t) 

Hit,  1  lold  up  your  heads  demurely.     Prettily, 
For  youn^  beginners. 

Coris,  And  will  do  well  in  time. 
If  they  He  kept  in  awe.  * 

Ric.  In  awe !  I  am  sure 
I  quake  like  an  aspen  leaf. 

Uhatd.  No  mercy,  lady  t 

Ric,  Nor  intermission  ? 

Soph,  Let  me  see  your  work  : 
Fie  upon*t,  what  i  thread's  here !  a  poor  oobler'a  wife 
Would  make  a  6ner  to  sew  a  down's  rent  startup*; 
And  here  you  reel  as  yoi^were  drunk. 

Rie.  1  am  sare 
It  is  noC  with  wine. 

Soph,  O,  take  heed  of  wine ; 
Cold  water  is  dw  better  for -your  healths. 
Of  which  I  am  very  tender:  you  hsH  foul  bodies. 
And  must  ciintinue  in  this  physical  diet. 
Till  the  cause  of  your  disease  be  tu*en  away. 
For  fear  of  i  relapse ;  and  that  is  dangerous : 
Yet  I  hope  already  that  you  are  in  aome 
Degree  recovered,  and  that  way  to  resolre  me. 
Answer  me  truly ;  nay,  what  I  propound 
Concerns  both ;  nearer :  what  would  you  now  give. 
If  ^our  means  were  in  your  hands,  to  lie  all  night 
With  a  fresh  and  handaome  lady  t 

UhaUt.  Kow!  a  lady? 
O,  I  am  past  it ;  hunger  with  her  rasor 
Hath  made  me  an  eunuch. 

R*c.  For  a  mess  of  porridge,    ' 
Well  soppU  with  a  bunch  of  radish  and  a  carrot, 
1  would  sell  my  barony  ;  but  for  women,  ob  ! 
N«  more  of  women  :  not  a  doit  for  a  doxy, 
After  this  hungry  voyage. 

Soph.  These  are  truly 
Good  sjrmptoms ;  let  uem  not  Tentnre  too  much  in 

the'  air, 
Tfll  they  are  weakerf. 
Rie.  This  is  tyranny. 

Ubald.  Soom  upon  scmm. 

StpiL  You  were  so 
lo  your  malicious  intents  to  me. 

fnlfr  a  Senrant 

Aad  therefore  'tis  but  justice--^- What's  the  busi* 

nesst 
Sen.  My  lord's  greet  friend,  signior  Baptists, 

madam. 
Is  newly  lighted  from  his  horse,  with  certain 
Assurance  of  mjr  lord's  arrival. 


•  • a  dowm'i  rent  startnp;]  A  §tmrtup, 

Mr.  M.  Maaon  uys,  is  part  of  s  in«n'»  dret*— «o.  Indeed,  it 
a  baf-wig  and  twoi-d.  It  appears,  from  many  passages  in 
oar  oM  writers,  that  a  »t«rtnp  was  a  coarse  kind  of  half- 
kaol  with  liiick  soles ;  the  pen  of  the  ancirnia; 

"  Draw  dofe  Into  the  covert,  Icrt  the  wet, 
Which  fails  like  lasy  misu  opun  tiie  groand, 
Soke  (hroagh  yoor  iittrtupa.' 

The  FaUhfitl  Shepherdm. 

♦  TIU  thep  mn  weaker.]  Sophia  «tiii  atfecU  to  considct 
Aiem  ■•  loo  stivng  to  be  trusted  abroad,  consistently  with 
her  safely :  tlicfre  b  mack  good  hamoor  and  pleasaatfy  ia 


Sifph,  How  ! 
And  stand  I  trilling  here  T  Hence  with  the  mongrels 
To  their  sev<:ral  kennels;  there  let  them  howl  in 

private ; 
111  ho  no  further  troubled. 

Ubald.  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  fury  ! 

Rie.  Or  look'd  on  a  woman 
But  as  a  prodigy  in  nature. 

HH.  Silence ; 
No  more  of  this. 

Coris.  Methinks  you  hare  no  esuse 
To  repent  your  being  here. 

HiL  Have  you  not  learnt. 
When  your  atates  are  spent,  your  stvenl  tmdM-ti 

live  by, 
And  never  charge  the  hospital  1 

Coris,  Work  but  tightly. 
And  we  will  npt  use  s  disb-ckmt  in  the  1knuw» 
But  of  your  spinning. 

Ubald.  O,  I  would  this  hemp 
Were  turned  to  a  baiter ! 

HiL  Will  vou  inarch  1 

Rie.  A  auft  one. 
Good  general,  I  beseech  yoo. 

Ubaldp  I  can  hardly 
Draw  mv  legs  after  me. 

Uii  for  a  crutch  you  may  use 
Your  distaff;  a  good  wit  makes  use  of  sll  things. 


SCENE  ll^AnoUnr  Roam  In  Iks 

Eiiff r  Sophia  end  BAmsrs. 

Soph,  Was  he  jealous  of  mel 

Bapf .  There's  no  perfect  love 
Without  some  touch  oft,  madam. 

Soph,  And  my  picture. 
Made  by  your  aevilish  art,  a  spv  upon 
My  actions!  I  ne'er  sat  to  be  cTrawa, 
Nor  had  you,  sir,  commission  for't. 

Bapt.  Excuse  me ; 
At  his  earnest  suit  I  did  it 

Soph.  Very  gdod  : — 
Was  I  grown  so  cheap  in  his  opinion  of  met 

Bopt.  The  prosperous  events  that  erown  Us  6f- 
tunes 

Msy  Qualify  the  offence. 
I       Soph,  Good,  the  events  : — 
The  sanctuary  fools  and  madmen  fly  to. 
When  their  rash  and  desperate  undertikings  thrit* 

well : 
But  good  and  wise  men  ane  direeted  by  ^ 
Grave  counsels,  and  with  such  deliberatiott 
Proceed  in  their  affaira,  that  cbsnee  hss  nothing 
To  do  with  them :  howsoe*er  tske  the  pains,  str« 
To  meet  the  honour  (in  the  king  snd  queen's 
Approaches  to  my  house)  that  breaka  upon  aae ; 
I  will  expect  them  with  my  best  of  cara. 

Bopt.  To  entertain  snob  royal  guests 

Soih.  I  know  it ; 
Leave  that  to  me,  sir.  [EsU  fispftfla.]  Wbat  sliOttU 

move  the  queen. 
So  given  to  ease  and  plessure,  as  fame  speaks  bei; 
To  snch  a  journey  1  or  work  oh  my  lord 
To  doubt  my  loyalty,  nay,  more,  to  take. 
For  the  resolution  of  his  fears,  a  course 
Thst  is  by  holy  writ  denied  a  ChriatisB  1 
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Twas  impious  in  him,  iind  perhaps  the  welcome 

He  hopes  in  my  embraces  may  deceive 

[TrumpeU^ovndid. 

His  expectation.     The  trampets  speak 

The  king's  arriyal:  help  «  woman's  wit  now, 

|^,^M«ke.hira  know  his  fmlt,  and  my  just  anger  !^ 


geENE  IIT.— Tfcf«am«.— il  FlouriA,  Enter  Ladis- 
LAU8,  Ferdinand,  Eubulus,  ^JATnIA8,  Baptista, 
HuNoRiA,  an4  Acanths,  tpith  AtUudanii* 

Euhtt,  Your  majesty  must  be  weary. 

Hon.  No,  my  lord, 
A'  willing  minci  makes  a  hard  journey  easy. 

Math.  Not  Jove,  attended  on  by  Hermes,  was 
More  welcome  to  the  cottage  of  Philemon 
And  his  poor  Uaucis,  than  >our  gracious  self. 
Your  matchless  queen,  and  all  your  royal  tniin» 
Are  to  vour  sermnt  and  his  wife. 

Ladis.  Where  is  she  t 

Hon,  I  long  to  see  her  w  my  now-loved  riral. 

Euhu,  And   I  to  have  a  smaok  at  her:  *tii  a 
cordial 
To  an  old  man,  belter  than  sack  and  a  toast 
Before  he  goes  to  supper. 

Math.  Ha  I  is  my  house  tum'd 
To  a  wilderness  ?  nor  wife  nor  servants  ready. 
With  nil  rites  due  to  majesty,  to  receive 
S^eh  unexpected  blessings !   You  assured  me 
Of  better  prepamtion ;  hath  not 
The  excess  of  joy  transported  her  beyond 
Her  understanding  T 

Bapt.  I  now  parted  from  her, 
And  gave  her  your  directions. 

Math.  How  shall  I  beg 
Your  raojesties*  patience  1  sure  my  family's  drunk. 
Or  by  some  witch,  in  envy  of  my  glory, 
A  dead  sleep  thrown  ui>on  them. 

Entgr  HiLARio  and  Senrants. 

Serv.  Sir. 

Math.   J3ut  that 
The  sacred  presence  of  the  king  forbids  it. 
My  sword  should  make  a  massacre  among  you. 
Where  is  your  mistress? 

Hit.  Fiist,  you  are  welcome  home,  sir : 
Then  know,  she  says  she's  sick,  sir. —There's  no 

notice 
Taken  of  my  bravery  ! 

Math.  Sick  at  such  a  time ! 
R  cannot  1  e :  though  she  were  on  her  death-bed, 
And  ber  spirit  e*en  now  departed,  here  stand  they 
Could  call  it  back  again,  and  in  this  honour 
Give  her  a  second  being.     Bring  me  to  her ; 
I  know  not  what  to  urge,  or  how  to  redeem 
This  mortgage  of  her  manners. 

lExtunt  Mathioi,  Hilario,  and  ServantB. 

Eubu.  There's  no  climate 
On  the  world.  1  think,  where  one  jade's  trick  or  other 
Reigns  not  in  women. 

Fmt  You  were  ever  bitter 
Against  the  sex. 

L^it,  This  is  very  strange. 

Hon,  Mean  women 
Have  their  fisulu,  as  well  as  queens. 

Ltd  h.O,  tbo  appears  now* 


Rg'iHter  Matuias  wth  Sopbia;  UtLAMiofeUmriag* 
Math.  The  injury  that  you  coneeive  1  h&w  d«M 

you  

Dispute  hereafter,  and  in  your  peiiuaentM 

Wrong  not  yourself  and  me. 

Soph.  1  am  past  my  childhood*. 
And  need  no  tutor. 

Math.  This  is  the  great  king. 
To  whom  1  am  engaged  till  deotk  for  oil 
I  stand  possess'd  of. 

Soph.  My  humble  roof  is  proud,  sir. 
To  be  the  canopy  of  so  much  greotnoao 
Set  off  with  goodness. 

LadtM.  My  own  praises  flying 
In  such  pure  air  as  your  sweet  braolht  fair  Mj» 
'  Cannot  but  please  me. 

Muth.  This  is  the  queen.of  quoooo. 
In  her  magniBcence  to  me. 

Soph.  In  rov  duty 
■  I  kiss  her  hi^liness'  robe. 

lion.  You  stoop  too  low* 
To  her  whose  lips  would  meet  with  jamBm 

5jpA.  Howe'er  [Kimmhm 

It  may  apfiear  preposterous  in  women 
So  to  encounter,  'tis  your  pleasure,  modom. 
And  not  my- proud  ambition. — Do  you  beor,  oirt 
Without  a  magical  picture,  in  the  loaeb 
I  find  your  print  of  close  and  wanton  kiasoo 
On  the  queen's  lips.  [Aud$  U  Ifottftasfc 

Math.  lj}ton  your  life  be  silent: 
And  now  salute  these  lords. 

Svph.  Since  you  will  have  me, 
You  shall  see  I  am  exi.erienced  it  the  gmo. 
And  can  play  it  tightly.     You  ore  a  brave 

[Te.J 
And  do  deserve  a  free  and  hearty  welcome : 
Be  this  the  prologue  to  it.  [I^ti 

Eubn.  An  old  man's  turn 
Is  ever  Inst  in  ki;»6ing.     1  have  lips  too, 
However  cold  ones,  madam. 

Soph.  1  will  warm  them 
With  the  fire  of  mine.  IKimmhiwi, 

Euhu.  And  so  she  has !  I  thank  you, 
I  shall  sleep  the  better  all  night  for  t. 

Math,  You  express 
The  boldness  of  a  wanton  courtezatt^ 
And  not  a  matron's  modesty  ;  take  opt. 
Or  you  are  disgraced  for  ever. 

Soph.  How?  with  kissing 
Feelingly,  as  you  taught  me?  would  you  bayo  no 
Turn  my  cheek  to  them,  as  proud  ladiea  uso 
To  their'  inferiors,  as  if  they  intended 
Some  business  should  be  whispered  in  their  eoi« 
And  not  a  salutation  1  what  I  do, 
I  will  do  freely ;  now  1  am  in  the  hnmoor, 
I'll  fly  at  all :  are  there  any  morel 

Maih,  Forbear, 
'Or  you  will  raise  my  anger  to  a  height 
That  will  descend  in  fury. 
Soph,  Why?  you  kiiow 
How  to  resolve  yourself  what  my  intents  are. 
By  the  help  of  ftJepbostophilust,  and  your  pietore: 

•  Soph.  ittStpmrtmyehUdhood, 

And  need  no  tuior.]  The  pretiy  penrerMBCM  of  Sophia  n 
excellently  managed  in  this  »hurt  conference,  and  her  break* 
in{(  oot  at  Iriigth,  highly  nalur.*!  and  amntlng. 

t  Utkemp,]  i.c.dMck 

yuarxrlf. 

t  Bp  the  help  qf  McpbottophUat,]  U  e.  Bapvbta.  me- 
phoetophUuo  is  th*  nam^  uf  a  fiend  or  familiar  spiric  is  ik« 


m.] 
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Pniy  yoa,  look  vpon't  ■gain.    1  faambly  thank 
The  qu€eii*«  great  care  of  me  while  yoti  were  absent 
She  kn^w  how  tedious  Hwms  for  a  jroong  wiie, 
And  being  for  that  time  a  kind  of  widow, 
To  pa.<<«  away  her  melaacbuly  hours 
Without  good  company,  and  in  charity,  thrrofore, 
Provid»»d  for  mtr :  Out  of  lier  own  store 
She  cnird  the  lords  Ubaldo  and  Ricardo, 
Two  princifMl  courtiers  for  ladies'  service, 
'    To  do  me  :ill  good  offices ;  and  as  such 
Employ *d  by  Iier.  1  hu^ie  I  have  received 
And  entertain 'd  ih<*m  ;  nor  shall  tliey  depart 
Without  tlie  ffffWct  arising  from  the  cause 
That  brought  tliem  bitlier. 

Math.  Thou  dost  bflie  thyself: 
I  know  that  m  my  absence  thou  wert  honeat. 
However  now  turn*d  monster. 

SofJi,  Hie  truth  is. 
We  di<l  not  deal,  like  you,  in  speculations 
,    On  cheating  jiictures ;  we  knew  shadows  wera 
No  subs'unces,  and  actual  performance 
The  best  assurance.     I  will  bring  them  hither. 
To  make  good  in  this  p'resence  so  much  for  me. 
Some  minutes  space  1  beg  your  majesties'  pardon. — 
You    are    moved    now  :— champ  upon  this  bit  a 

little, 
Aaon  yon  shall  hare  another.     Wait  me,  Ililario. 

(  K»«UHt  Sofihia  and  HUario, 

Lmdiu  How  now!  turn'd  statue,  sir! 

'ittitk.  Fly,  and  fly  quickly, 
From  this  cursed  habitation,  or  this  Gorgon 
Will  make  you  all  as  I  am.     In  her  tongue 
Milliqas  of  adders  hiss,  and  every  hair 
Upon  her  wicked  head  a  snake  iiiore  dreadful 
Than  that  Tisiphoce  threw  on  Athamaa, 
Which  in  his  madness  forced  him  to  dismember 
His  proper  issue.     O  that  ever  i 
Reposed  my  trust  in  magic,  or  believed 
Impossibilities !  or  that  chiirms  had  power 
To  sink  and  search  into  ilie  bottomless  hell 
Of  a  false  woman's  heart ! 

Euhu.  These  are  the  fruits 
Of  murriage !  an  old  bachelor  asC   am, 
And,  whaiV  more,  will  continue  so,  is  not  troubled 
With  these  fine  vagaries. 

Ferd,  '1111  you  are  resolved,  sir. 
Forsake  not  hope*. 

Bttp,  Upon  my  life,  this  is 
Diasimulatioii. 

iMdis.  And  it  splits  not  with 
Yoar  fortitude  and  wisdom  to  be  thus 
Transported  with  your  passion. 

HoH,  You  were  once 
Deceived  in  me,  sir.  as  I  was  in  you ; 
Yet  tlie  deceit  pleased  both. 

Math.  She  hath  coiif(es<iM  all: 
What  further  proof  should  I  ask  1 

Horn.  Yet  n^member 
The  distance  that  is  interposed  between 
A  woman's  tongue  and  her  heart ;  and  you  must 

grant 
You  build  upon  no  certainties. 

mutory  tff  Dt,  FmutuB,  »»  will  as  In  the  |>l«y  of  tli4t  name 
by  CbiiMMpluT  M4iluw.  He  l«  mIm  meniioiicd  by  Slisk*- 
prarv,  J«»iiM>o,  Klvicher,  simI,  ladccit,  by  moA  at  oar  old 
4rAtn4ii»it. 

•  T'llftim  mre  retnlve<l,  air, 
Fwmka  Me/  A«ffr.    Htmhed  U  convinced.    That  8hiAs> 


inr: 


'*  fly  hravvns!  I  am  reaofved 
Tbai  Oiituni's  nuuboud  lie*  apoo  his 


lU-emUr  ^niA,  CoBisc'A,ancn-liLiiBio,  with  VuMtBO 
and  RiCARDO,  tpinntng  and  reeling,  a$  hefon. 

Eubu,  What  have  we  here? 

Snph,  You  must  come  on,  and  show  yourselves. 

Ubaid.  The  king ! 

Kic,  And  queen  too  I  would  I  were  «s  far  uddbt 
the  earth 
As  I  am  above  it ! 

Ubald.  Some  poet  will*, 
From  this  relation,  or  in  verse  or  proae, 
Or  both  together  blended,  render  us 
Ridiculous  to  all  ages, 

Ladit.  1  remember 
This  face,  when  it  waa  in  a  better  plight: 
Are  not  you  11  cardo? 

Hon,  And  this  thing,  1  take  it. 
Was  once  Ubaldo. 

Ubatd,  1  ai|i  now  1  know  not  what. 

Ifte.  We  thank  your  majeaty  for  employing  ua 
To  this  subtile  Circe. 

Enbu,  How,  my  lord !  turn'd  spinster! 
Do  you  work  by  the  day,  or  by  the  great? 

Ferd,  Is  your  theorbo- 
Turn'd  to  a  distaff,  signior,  and  your  voiee. 
With  which  you  chanted,  Haom  for  a  imiifgaUmUf 
Tuned  to  the  note  of  LarArymcf  ? 

Eubu,  Prithee  tell  me, 
For  1  know  thou*rt  free,  bow  oft,  aiid  to  tiM>  par- 
pose, 
You've  been  merry  with  this  lady. 

Rie,  Never,  never. 

LadU.  Howsoever,  you  should  aajr  'to  for  jotir 
credit. 
Being  the  only  court  bolL 

UbaU,  O  that  ever 
I  saw  this  kicking  heifer  f 

Soith,  You  see,  madam. 
How  I  Inive  cured  your  servants,  and  what  favoiirt 
They  with  their  rampant  valour  have  won  from  m^ 
You  may,  as  th*^  are  physicM.  1  presume, 
IVust  a  iair  virgin  with  tliem ;  they  have  team\l 
Their  several  trades  to  live  by,  and  paid  nothing 
But  cold  and  hunger  for  them :  and  may  now 
Set  up  for  themselves,  for  here  1  gire  them  orar. 
And  now  to  you.'sir ;  why  do  you  not  again 
Peruse  your  picture,  and  take  the  advice 
Of  your  learned  consort  ?  these  are  the  nien,  or 
none, 

*  Some  poet  ufi/l,  Ike  i  Ttierc  U  aomcthinf  deliahind  lb 
thete  tuiiicipaiiunaof  fuiarv  (*mt  by  crval  jnioda.  They  are 
the  flowery  aixics  in  the  port's  thorny  way,  whirh  betjoile 
the  %tcaria*ntteneM  o(  his  piherima^c.  and  In  despite  of  coH* 
ne*»  and  iirgUcf,  reconcile  him  to  his  fale. 

T  Tuned  to  the  note  4i^  Lai-hr>  ma:  t  f^achnpna'n*  8Sr 
John  Hawkins  inrurnis  us,  In  his  ifiotorp  qf  Music)  was 
the  title  of  a  ninricdil  work  ctimposcd  by  John  honlavd.'a 
celebrated  lotaiiisi  in  the  time  ol  kiafr  Jaiara  I.  *'  The  title 
of  It  at  leaKih  b:  Lackrywtm,  or  atren.Toam  Jffutedflm 
araani  paoaumale  PacatUt  wUk  dioert  other  Pavam,  GoM- 
arde,ond  Almane,  art  forth  to  the  Lute,  VM,  or  I  to'lii,f» 
JUae  tarta."  To  ihisperromtancc,  which  waa  once  ex<!<-e<lincly 

ruiiiUr,  allnsions  are  foetid  in  nMitt  of  oar  old  drAUiatiAla. 
do  not  know  wb4t  the  "  reaven  passionate"  (i.e.  atliclinf) 
coinpo*i  ions  were,  which  iiiadcnp  the  bnik  of  Ibis  collfcti«>a, 
bat  It  seeiiis,  from  the  fullowlnie  extract,  that  one  of  them 
was  the  beaatiiai  and  pathetic  Lamentation  qf  Lai^  A$m 
BothwHi: 

**  Balow,  my  babe,  lie  itlll  and  ileepe. 

It  frieveo  me  sair  t«>  see  iliec  wetrpe;*'  fte. 
**'CU.  Y«Ni  mo^it'ian*,  play  Baloo. 

IHA.  No,  gintd  iitufgn  i  let's  have  Lackrgmm, 
CK.  Why  this  is  It." 

Tko  Kniffhi  ^fthe  Bwndng 
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.  rbat  made  you,  as  the  IraliRn  says*,  a  beeco, 

Km&.  I  know   not  which   way  to  entreat  your 
pardon, 
Ner  am  I  worthy  of  it.     My  Spohia, 
My  beat  Sophia ;  here  before  the  kinfr, 
I'm  queen,  these  lords,  and  nil  the  lookers  on, 
rl  do  renounce  my  error,  and  erohract*  you, 
As  the  f^reat  example  to  oil  aftertimes. 
For  such  as  would  die  chaste  and  noble  wives. 
With  reverence  to  imitate. 

Scph.  Not  ao,  sir, 
1  yet  bold  off.     However  I  have  purjred 
My  doubted  innocence,  the  foul  aspersions. 
In  your  unmanly  doubts,  cast  on  my  honour. 
Cannot  ao  soon  be  wash'd  off. 

E«t6tt.  Shall  we  have 
Moi«  iigfirohobs  yet? 

iSepa.  When  you  went  to  the  wars, 
1  set  no  spy  upon  yo<u  to  observe 
Which  way  yuu  wandered,  thouf^h  our  sex  by  nature 
Is  subject  to  suspicions  and  f<*ars ; 
My  confidence  in  your  loyalty  freed  me  from  them. 
But,  to  deal  as  you  did,  a^in^st  yuur  relig:ion, 
With  tiiis  enchanter,  to  survey  my  actions. 
Was  more  than  woman's  weukne.s.s ;  therefore  know. 
And  'tis  my  boon  unto  the  kin/,  1  du 
Desire  a  separation  from  your  bed ; 
For  I  will  spend  the  remnant  of  my  life 
In  praver  and  meditation. 

Maih,  O.  take  pity 
Upon  my  weak  conaition,  or  I  am 
More  wretched  in  your  innocence,  than  if 
I  bud  found  you  guilty.     Ilnve  you  shown  a  jewel 
Out  of  the  cabinet  of  your  rich  mind. 
To  lock  it  up  ap^ain?     She  turns  away. 
Will  none  i>peak  for  me!  shame  and  sin  have  robVd 

me 
Of  the  use  of  my  tongue. 

ImHu,  Since  you  have  conquer*d,  madam, 
You  wrong  the  glory  of  your  victory 
If  you  use  it  not  with  mercy. 

Frrd,  Any  penance 
You  please  to  impose  upon  him,  I  dare  warrant 
He  will  gladly  suffer. 

£tt6tt.  Have  1  lived  to  see 
But  on«f  good  womsn,  and  sIiaH  We  for  a  trifle 
Have  her  turn  nun]    I   will  first  pull  down  the 

cloister. 
To  the  old  spoit  again,  with  a  good  luck  to  you  ! 
Tie  not  alone  enough  that  you  are  good. 
We  must  have  some  of  tlie  breed  of  you  :  will  you 

destroy 
The  kind  and  race  of  goodness  T    I  am  converted, 
And  ask  your  pardon,  madam,  for  my  ill  opinion 
Against  the  sex  ;  and  show  me  but  two  such  more, 
I'll  marry  yei.  and  love  them. 

Hon.  She  that  yet 
Ne'er  knew  what  'twas  to  bend  but  to  the  king, 
Thus  begs  remission  fur  him. 

Soph.  O,  dear  madam. 
Wrong  not  your  greatness  so. 

OmiiM.   We  all  are  suUors. 


*  That  made  pou,ai  the  Itnlijin  MVR,a  beero.]  So  the  old 
copy,  which  n  fir  more  hummoiis  tlijiii  ih«  ■ophiitlcittiua 
of  Mr.  M.  MaMin— as  the  Italiane  eajf,  Ac. 

Becco  is  reiidvml.  b>  the  cuinnii-iiuiurs  on  onr  old  pl^iys, 
a  cackoli  ;  ih«  Il;ilian:>,  however,  jjive  a  more  defain^tury 
•«ii^  :  with  Iheiii  it  genersilly  ineMii*  %ihat  we  call  a  %\it- 
tol,  i.  e.  une  c:ci'Mdry  to  hi»  umii  dbgrace.  Thii  (oo  is  the 
m«4iiius:  il  bears  in  MaMiiiticr  and  hi«  conlempoiaries,  who 


Uhald,  I  do  deserve  to  be  be«rd  amoo^  the 

Rie,  A  nd  we  have  sufier'd  for  iL 

Soph,  I  peaceive 
There's  no  resistance  :  but  suppose  I  yndtm 
What  s  past,  who  can  f  ecu  re  ane  hell  be  iree 
'From  jealousy  hereafter  t 

Math,  1  will  be 
My  own  security  :  go,  ride,  where  yoa  pleeae  ; 
Feast,  revel,  banquet,  and  make  choice  with  wban* 
1*11  set  no  watch  upon  you  ;  and,  (or  proof  of  it« 
This  cursed  picture  1  surrender  up 
To  a  consuming  fire. 

Bapt.  As  I  abjure 
The  prtetice  of  my  art. 

Sof>h,  Upon  these  terms 
I  am  reconciled  ;  and  ft»r  these  tbet  beve  peid 
The  price  of  iheir  folly,  I  desire  your  Hieroy. 

LadfS,  At  your  request  th«'y  have  it 

Ubatd,  Hiing  all  trades  now.  [honcet 

Jiie,  I  will  find  a  new  one,  and  tbet  ie,  to  live 

Hit,  These  are  my  fees*. 

Ubatd,  Pray  you,  take  them,  with  a  misdilef  I 

Ladis.  So,  all  ends  in  peace  now. 
And.  t»  all  marri'  d  men,  be  this  a  caution. 
Which  they  should  duly  tender  as  their  life, 
Neither  to  dute  too  much,  nor  doubt  a  wife. 

[Eieinlt* 

Song,  hy  Pallas,  in  praise  of  tkt  vidtrasiis  SoMJir. 
See  Act  1 1.,  Se.  2. 

Though  we  contempUte  to  express 
'Hie  glory  of  our  hMpjiiness,  p 

That,  by  your  iMiwcrful  arm,  have  been 
So  true  a  victor,  th.t  no  sin 

Could  ev«*r  faint  you  with  a  blame 
To  lessen  your  deserved-  fame. 

Or,  thcugh  we  contend  to  set 

^'our  worth  in  the  full  height,  or  get 

Celestial  singers,  crown'd  with  bays. 
With  flourishes  to  dress  your  pmise  : 

You  know  your  conquest ;  but  your  story 
Lives  in  your  triumphant  glory. 

*  Hil.  Theee  are  my  J(n8.\  Meanias;  the  rloihru  uS  ibc 
two  courtiers :  they,  it  slu>uld  be  recoUccled.  aie  at  thi«ina« 
dressed  in  the  cast  ran  of  Hiluriu. 

t  The  fuudness  wltich  Massinger  teems  to  ktve  fell  fr>* 
this  play  was  not  tiiisplared.  1'he  circam»tance  uu  whin 
it  is  founded  is,  indeed,  sntticienlly  fauiastic^l.  and  was  dit 
allowed  by  tl  e  philosophy  of  his  own  age  j  but  this  is  no 
serimis  hindrance  to  Uic  elfect  of  the  piece,  ll  is  di»tiii- 
Kuished  by  a  peculiar  Liveliness  of  fancy,  and  an  iutinMit 
knowled]{e  of  the  heart.  Il  is  sportive  and  tender:  itaMioact 
and  atfects  us ;  and  a  vein  oi'  hnmoor,  more  bri»k  thaa 
usual,  relieves  the  iinpressioB  of  the  serious  eveui». 

The  comic  part  is  too  attractive  in  itself  tu  ncc<l  sd) 
recoinmendalion,  and  its  ett'ect  is  loo  powerfnl  to  be  inisicd 
by  any  reader.  But  it  may  not  be  useless  to  point  o«t  Uic 
substantial,  Ihoogh  less  obtrnsive,  merit  of  the  seriuns  scenes. 

If  it  is  wore  than  nsually  ditticutl  to  ascertain  the  inflo- 
enre  of  sodden  passions  in  l>oeonis  generally  virtut>ns,  and 
well  regulated,  to  balance  the  i>trn|;i{lc  betwet-n  habitual 
principle  and  accidental  temptation,  to  measure  their  impres* 
sion  and  rei>istance,  and  to  determine  the  side  to  which  tbt 
victory  is  due;  it  is  the  praise  of  Massincer  to  have  anr^ 
mounted-  this  dilficulty.  In  the  characters  of  Mathias  aad 
Sophia  ;  in  the  ex(]nii>itc  description  of  their  tender  atUeb* 
ment,  the  casual  iutemiption  of  their  peace,  its  happy  res* 
toration,  and  the  proper  ttinmph  of  virtue.  His  adiliess  b 
further  displayed  in  tlie  ditter'ence  of  the  causes  which  hriuf 
them  back  to  their  duty  and  to  each  other.  The  fortitude, 
coniente<lness,  and  simpncity  uf  Sophia  are  the  siirrr  fuar* 
dians  iif  iicr  conduct;  while  the  ardent  spirit  of  Mathias, 
bold  in  seeking  advantages  abroad,  but  impatient  concemiag 
his  happiness  at  borne,  exposes  him  more  totbe  inflncncaof 


...........  ..  .,^„..  .H  »..^...,iv.  •...»  •..-  vwu..^iii|ru>«iics,  wuv        ills  ua|i|)incsa  a(  oumc,  exposes  mm  more  lOine  influcncaof 

were,  generally  speaking,  no  inditlerent  luiiau  scholars.         )    dangerout  Impressions.     Accordingly,    uftcr  a   lensMfwy 
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■,  ibc  rMcnet  hcrralf  flrom  mischief  by  the  force  of 
her  •wa  mind.  He  u  pretervetl  by  other  cauie*,  the  nnex* 
pectcd  ref^Mil  of  Honoria,  and  the  renewed  rertadnty  of  the 
coaiuccy  of  hU  wife. 

As  Cu  the  queen  herself,  the  canse  of  their  nnhapptness, 
iIm  b  dcM-rltied  with  mnrh  novelty,  and  truth  of  natnre. 
Mr.  Colman*  has  talked  of  herfMuHon;  if  this  is  the  proper 
term.  It  is  a  parslon,  not  for  a  person,  bnt  a  prineipU.  She 
offers  herself  to  Mathias  flrom  uo  gennine  attachment:  it  is 
mere  envy  of  the  oopstancy  between  him  and  Sophia,  and  a 
malicions  determination  to  show  her  own  snperiority,  at 
whatever  risk.  *  Her  constitational  vanity,  dangeroa>ly  nnrsed 
bj  the  doting  admiratii>n  of  her  husband,  impels  her  to 
•ednce  a  virtnons  man  whom  shc.d«)es  not  love.  Her  wan« 
tonness  is  whim ;  and  she  prepares  to  be  faithless  herself, 
heeansc  she  cannot  bear  a  rival  in  ftdellty. 

It  is  here  to  be  remarked,  that  Masrfhger  seems  to  have 
prepared  this  Play  with  all  the  resources  which  he  coold 
command. 

In  the  Observations  on  Tht  Dukaqf  MiloHt  the  reader  hai 

been  already  tanvhl  to  expect  a  similariiy  between  the  con* 

jvfal  docafse  of  Sfonea  and   Ladlslans,  &c  Ac.     Several 

other  pl'iys  have  been  made  to  ctwtrtbotc  sentiments  and 

.  iaeUcBts  to  Tb0  Picture.    J I  is  impossible  to  read  Honoria's 

.tenpUtion  of  If  atbias,  Act.  Ill,  sc.  v.  ami  not  to  remember 

lit  profrrsa  of  Doniisa's  solicitations,  and  the  amaicment 

of  Vltcfli.— /7meKaAi.  Act  II.  sc  iv.-7ft«  Kiman  Actor 

■  tarsisiies  other  circnmsiances  of  the  same  kind,  flrom  the 

ooBversalion  of  .Paris  both  with  Doniitia  and  the  emperor, 

Aef  IV.  sc.  ii;  and  It  b  remarkable,  that  he  pleads  with 


•  Fee  hb  CnHadlUMf^iontmilftU  EngHA 


the  latter,  not  only  in  the  thoaght,  bat  in  the  very  manner  • 
Honoria :  iheir  armament  appears  to  contradict  their  owb 
withes,  and  this  Is  eooally  noticed  by  llomliian  ^nd  Ma- 
thias. The  whimsical  weakness  to  which  TJbaldo  ^nd  Rl- 
cardo  are  reduced,  and  tlte  Jokes  to  which  it  cx^hmci  them, 
have  already  amused  ns  In  tt  e  characterbtic  puubhmeal 
of  V^rXfioK— Parliament  i^f  Lmm,  And,  to  qnoie  only  one 
more  iiMtance,  though  several  might  be  added,  the  nobit 
freedom  with  which  Maihlas  corrects  the  levity*  of  the 
queen.  Act  IV,  sc  iv,  though  greatly  superior  to  it,  is  ecr- 
tainly  suggested  by  Gonsaga's  austere  hot  spirited  rebuke  of 
Anrelia—ifaU  qf //ofuwr.    Act  IV.  ac.  Iv. 

In  short,  Masslnger  nas  not  scrupled  to  adorn  this  Play 
with  whatever  was  afforded  by  the  story  itself,  or  could  be 
added  flrom  his  own  writings ;  and,  like  the  artist  of  oM,  he 
has  composed  an  exquisite  Picture  from  a  collection  of  maay 
scattered  beauties. 

There  are  two  morals  combined  intbb  play ;  one  arbiag 
flom  the  doting  love  of  Ladislans ;  the  other,  from  the  sns> 
picions  of  Mathiat.  Vanity  Is  always  nnfeeliug:  an4» 
through  indiscreet  admiration,  may  be  tarried  far  beyowl 
the  supposed  frivolousness  ol  its  nature,  and  become  a 
raging  passion,  destructive  of  our  own  virtue  and  ot  tlw 
happiness  of  others.  Again,  unreasonable  doubt  destroyt 
the  very  happiness  which  it  laboori  to  secure  Irritation  b 
the  natural  eonsequeace  of  unjust  suspicion ;  and  the  desirt 
of  revenge  hurries  us  Into  acti«>ns  from  which  onr  better 
^ncl|dcs  would  o>herwise  have  preserved  ns.  What  b 
worse,  we  excuse  onraelves  In  miKhlef  on  arconnt  of  the 
very  motive  on  which  we  act ;  and  are  content  tu  be  outnh 
faeu  on  the  flatlerlog  piAaciple  of  Justice  itself. 


THE   EMPEROE   OF  THE   EAST. 


Tm  ExpmoR  or  'niv  East.]  This  Trn^i-eomedy  was  liomsed  for  the  stag^  Mirch  lltli,  IfiS!,  ttd 
printed  in  the  following  year.  The  plot  is  takt  n  from  the  hi»torv of  'Iheodosius  the  Younger^  ••  tMiftnl 
if  the  Bysantine  writers.    See  the  concluding  O^iservations  hy  Dr.  Ireland. 

Masftinger  has  followed  his  various  authorities  somewhat  more  closely  than  utiial ;  indeed,  he  diaelilH* 
In  the  Prologue,  all  merit  on  the  score  of  inrention,  the  work  heing,  sir  he  says,  **  a  stoiy  of  reTareod  iB> 
4iquity." 

Notwithstanding  the  excellence  of  this  Play,  it  met  with  some  opposition  at  itsappcaranee:  itadlMiB> 
guished  merits,  however,  procured  it  a  repr»ten ration  at  court,  and  it  finally  seems  to  have  grown  into  ^rW 
noeral  favour.  It  is  preceded,  in  the  old  edition,  by  several  commendatory  poems,  one  of  which,  hyW. 
« Bnigleton,  is  not  undeserving  of  praise. 

It  was  frequently  actpd.  as  the  title-paffe  tails  us.  *' at  tba  Bkckfiriars  and  Globe  Plvf'hoogm,  *Wf  ^ 
King's  Majes^'s  aervanta." 


.T.-za.'i 


fO  TBI  aiOHT  HONOURABLE,  AND  Uf  UPICIAL  GOOD  IQMA, 

JOHN   LORD  MOHUN, 

BARON  OF  OKEHAMPTON,  &c 

My  Good  Lord, 

Lkt  my  presumption  in  styling  you  so  (having  never  deserved  it  in  my  service),  from  the  clemency  of  your 
noble  disposition,  find  pardon*.  The  reverence  due  to  the  nume  of  Muhun,  long  since  honoured  in  three 
earls  of  Somerset,  and  eight  barons  of  Munster,  may  challenge  from  all  pens  a  deserved  celebration.  And 
the  rather  in  resjiect  those  titles  were  not  purchased,  but  conferred,  and  contmued  in  your  ancestors,  for 
many  virtuous,  noble,  and  still  living  actions  ;  nor  ever  forfeited  or  tainted,  but  when  the  iniquity  optboM 
times  laboured  the  depression  of  approved  goodness,  and  in  wicked  policy  held  it  fit  that  loyalty  and  fiuith, 
in  taking  part  with  the  true  prince,  should  be  degraded  and  muKted.  But  this  admitting  no  further  dilation 
in  this  place,  may  your  lordship  please,  and  with  all  possible  brevity,  to  understand  the  reasons  why  I  am,  in 
humble  thankfulness,  ambitious  to  shelter  this  poem  under  the  wings  of  your  honourable  protection.  My  worthy 
friend,  Mr.  Aston  Cockayne,  your  nephew,  to  my  extraordinary  content,  delivered  to  met  hat  yourlurdahip, 
at  your  vacant  hours,  sometimes  vouchsafed  to  peruse  such  trifles  of  mine  us  have  passed  the  press, and  notalona 
warranted  them  in  your  gentle  suflfrage,  but  disdained  not  to  bestow  a  remembrance  of  yoUr  love,  and  intended 
favour  to  me.  1  profess  to  the  world,  I  was  exalted  with  tb^  bounty',  and  with  good  assurance,  it  being  ao 
rare  in  this  age  to  meet  with  one  noble  name,  that,  in  fear  to  be  ceuburedof  levity  and  weakness,  dares  ex* 
press'itselfa  friend  or  patron  to  contemned  poetry f.  Having,  therefore,  no  means  else  left  me  to  witness 
the  obligation  in  which  J  stand  most  willingly  bound  to  your  lordship,  I  offer  this  Tragi-comedy  to  your 
gracious  acceptance,  no  way  despairing,  but  that  with  a  clear  aspect  you  will  deign  to  receive  it  (it  being 
an  induction  to  my  future  endeavours),  and  that  in  the  list  of  those,  that  to  your  merit  truly  admire  yon, 
you  may  descend  to  number 

Your  lordship's  faithful  bonourer, 

PHILIP  MASSINGER. 

*  MT   GOOD   LORD, 

Lei  mjf  premmptioM  inatyling  you  fo.  &c].  To  ondertftand  Ibb  sentence,  It  will  benecenary  to  recollect  that  "  my  fsetf 
Itrd'*  mewul,  in  ibe  language  uf  M^Mui^er  and  lii8Cuuicm;Hir4iif>,  n\y patron.  Of  this  ni«>de  of  cxpiesriun  many  iaftaoccs 
are  to  Ih;  t'uiiud  in  theiM;  voluuicft.  li  occurs  mIsu  iu  7  Ac  Xpanith  'Irayedjft  wliicli  I  nieutiuo  for  the  uke  uf  cwrrvctiaf  a 
•light  nii»ukc : 

** Lor.     Wlixt  would  he  with  n»  ;  lie  wrileit  ns  licre,  To  ptand  good  Lorenso,  and  bilp  liim  in  his  distress.**,  Act  IIL 

In  the  l«tc  editiuns,  Ibire  is  a  cuiiinia  altir  wtand,  wliiiU  ihtviiu  tlie  MUfe. 

t  Tli<it  tliis  noble  lord  not  oi.ly  f4V<urfd  ptKfiry,  but  %«rot«  kiniKeli',  appears  from  Sir  Asloo  Cockayne's  leilcrt  to  his  Isei 
•Ma,  in  verse,    bee  Cockayne's  Poems,  (*.  M.— CuxsTSa. 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


PROLOGUE^ 


AT  THB  BLACKFRURS. 


t  imperious  cufttom  warrants  it, 
r  with  mucb  wtllingne.<(4  would  omit 
ce  to  his  new  work.     Heliatli  tbund 
^r'd  for't ),  many  are  apt  to  wound 
in  this  kind :  and,  whether  lie 
imseir  fearful,  or  peremptory, 
'sca{)e  their  censures  who  delight 
ihr  whatever  be  shall  write, 
ird  fate.     And  though  he  will  not  sin, 
beg  jtoeh  suffrages,  yet,  to  you, 
Dgeniotts  spirits,  he  dot  b  now, 
sent  his  service,  with  his  vow 
>De  his  best ;  and,  though  he  cannot  glory 
intion  (this  work  being  a  story 
d  antiquity),  he  doth  hope, 
|K>rtion  of  it,  and  the  scope, 
>lMerve  some  pi'xes  drawn  like  one 
»t  hand  ;  and,  with  tlie  whiter  stone, 
k*d  in  your  fair  censures-.     More  than  this 
1  to  promise,  and  it  is 
DOSt  till  you  confirm  it :  since  we  kooir 
be  shaft  be,  archer,  or  the  bow 
:h  *tis  sent,  it  i-annot  hit  the  white, 
If  approbation  guide  it  right. 


ilofne  bat  been  hitherto  very  IncorrccAjr  ghrsa. 
r«inucd  tnua  the  ukl  copiet. 


PROLOGUE 


AT  COURT. 


As  ever,  sir,  you  lent  a  gracious  ear 
To  oppress'd  ionocenee,  now  Toiic'nsaie  to 
A  short  petition.    At  your  feet,  in  me, 
The  poet  kneels,  «nd  to  your  majesty 
Appeals  for  justice.    MThat  we  now  preaenty 
When  first  conceived,  in  his  vote  ana  intent. 
Was  sacred  to  your  pleasure  ;  in  ench  part 
With  his  best  of  fancy,  judgment,  language,  irt, 
Fasbioii'd  and  form'd  so,  as  might  well,  and  onj 
Deserve  a  welcome,  and  no  vulgar  way. 
He  durst  not,  sir,  at  such  a  ^iemii  feast. 
Lard  his  grave  matter  with  one  scurrilous  jett; 
But  laboured  that  no  passage  might  appear. 
But  what  the  queen  witltoiit  a  blu.4h  miglit  hear : 
And  yet  this  poor  work  sutfer'd  by  tlie  mge 
And  envy  of  some  Catos  of  the  stage : 
Yet  rtill  he  hopes  this  Play,  which  tlien  was  seen 
With  sore  eyes,  and  oomlemn'd  out  uf  their  splMOt 
May  be  by  you,  the  supreme  judge,  set  free, 
And  raised  above  the  reach  of  ralumny. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


I  tut  younger^  tfcs  emperor, 
a  kivtma  n  td  the  emyerer, 
eaptain  of' the  guard, 

I,  ieimucftf  rfihe  emperor*t  efcomAfry 

•aveUtr,  friend  to  Paulinus, 


W  Habiti  and  Matmere, 
leStdfurtu, 


Countryman,  ' 

Surgeon, 

'Empiric 

Pui.cHERiA,  the  proUetrett,  nttertothe  empertr, 
Athknais,  o  Uninge  vitgin,  ajterwardt  emprem, 
named  Eudocia, 

F^aiLLA,  I  ***  y^""«^  '^'^  ^  the  emperor. 

Officer*,  Suiiort,  Atlendanti^  Cttartts,  Huntsman, 
Executioners,  Herifant*,  dfc. 


SCENE,  CoDsUntinople. 


ACT  I. 


:ENE  I.— il  Room  in  the  Paiaee. 

Enter  Pauunus  and  Ci.eom. 

I  your  six  vears  travel,  friend,  no  doubt 

ive  met  witfi 

rare  adventures,  and  observed 

rs  of  each  climate,  varying  in 

rs  and  the  men  ;  and  so  return 

ure  84'rvice  of  your  prince  and  country^ 

derstaoUiu^  bettirr'd. 


Cle.  Sir,  1  have  made  of  it 
The  best  use.in  my  power,  and  hape  my  gleaning! 
AfVer  the  full  cn»p  others  reai>ed  lietore  me, 
Shall  not,  when  I  am  calKd  on,  altogether 
Appear  unprofitable  ;  yet  1  left 
The  miracle  of  minicles  in  our  age 
At  home  bebtn^me  ;  every  where  abroad, 
Fame,  with  a  trut  though  prodigal  voice,  deIiTw'4 
Such  wonders  of  Pulcheria,  the  priiiceas 
To  the  amaaement,  nay,  astonishment  ratbtTf 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THK  EAST. 


[Aorl 


Of  sucU  as  beard  it,  that  I  found  not  one 

In  all  the  states  and  kingdoms  that  I  pass'd  tbrough, 

Worthy  to  be  her  second. 

Paul  She,  indeed,  is 
A  perfect  pbenix,  and  disdains  a  rival. 
Her  infant  years,  as  you  knotv,  promised  much. 
But  grown  to  ripeness,  sh«  transcends  and  makes 
Credulity  her  debtor.    I  will  tell  you, 
In  my  blunt  way,  to  entertain  tbe  time, 
Until  you  have  tbe  happiness  to  see  ber. 
How  m  vour  ab^ence  she  hath  borne  herself, 
And  wtih  all  possible  brevity ;  though  the  subjeot 
la  such  a  spacious  6eld,  as  would  rt* quire 
An  abstract  of  ibe  purest  eloquence 
(Derired  from  the  most  famous  orators 
The  nurse  of  learning,  Athens,  show'd  the  world) 
In  that  man  tliat  should  undertake  to  be 
Her  true  historian. 

CU,  In  this  you  shall  do  me 
A  special  farour. 

PauL  Since  Arcadius*  death, 
Our  late  great  master,  the  protection  of 
The  prince,  bis  son,'  tlie  second  Theodosius, 
By  a  general  vote  and  siiffnige  of  tbe  people. 
Was  to  her  charge  attsign'd,  with  the  disposure 
Of  bis  so  muny  kingdoms.     For  his  person. 
She  hath  so  train'd  him  up  in  mM  those  arts 
That  are  both  great  and  good,  and  to  be  wish'd 
In  an  imperial  monarch,  that  the  mother 
Of  the  Gnicchi,  grave  Cornelia,  Home  still  boasts  of, 
The  wi«e  Pulcheria  but  mimed,  must  be 
No  more  rememberM.     She,  by  ber  example, 
Hath  made  the  court  a  kind  uf  academy. 
In  which  true  honour  is  both  learu'd  and  prac* 

tistnl : 
Her  private  lodgings  a  chaste  T-unnery, 
In  which  ber  si:iterd,  as  pn.bationers,  bear 
From  her,  their  hOvert>ig:n  uhbess,  all  the  precepts 
Read  in  thn  school  of  virtue. 

CU    Vou  nniHze  me. 

PauL  1  shun,  ere  I  conclude ;  for  here  tbe  wonder 
Begins,  not  ends.     ll«r  soul  is  so  immense. 
And  ber  strong  fucul'ies  so  HpprKhensive, 
To  search  into  the  depth  of  d-  e)»  designs. 
And  of  all  n>itures,  that  the  bur  hen,  which 
To  many  men  worn  iusup^Hirisible, 
To  her  is  but  a  gentle  exercise, 
Made,  by  the  frequent  use,  furoiliar  to  her. 

Cte.  With  your  good  favour    let  me   interrupt 
you. 
Being,  as  she  is,  in  every  part  so  perfect, 
Methinlcs  th«it  all  kings  of  our  eastern  world 
Should  become  rivals  tor  her. 

Paul    So  they  have  ; 
But  to  110  purpose.     She  that  knows  ber  strength 
I'o  rule  a:.d  govern  monarch::,  scorns  to  wear 
On  her  free  neck  the  set  vile  \oke  of  matriuge  j 
iind  for  one  loose  desire,  envy  itself 
Dares  not  presuine  to  taint  liet  ;  Venus'  S9n 
Is  blind  indeed  when  he  but  gazes  on  ber ; 
Her  chastity  being  a  rock  of  diamonds. 
With  which  encounter'd,  iiis  shafts  fly  in  splinters; 
His  flaming  torches  in  the  livinu  spring 
Of  her  perfections  qiiench'd  ;  and,  to  crown  all, 
8he*s  so  impartial  when  she  sits  U|)on 
The  hich  trinunal,  neither  sway*d  with  pity 
Nor  awed  by  fear,  be\ond  her  equal  scale, 
lliat  'tis  not  sufierstition  to  believe 
Astrea  once  more  lives  upon  the  earth, 
Pulcheria's  breast  ber  temple. 


C^.  You  hare  gireo  hsr 
An  admirable  character. 

PauL  She  deserves  it : 
And  such  is  the  commandinr  pow«r  of  TirtB% 
That  from  her  ricious  enemies  it  eompels 
Paeans  of  praise,  as  a  due  tribute  to  her. 

[Lnd 

CU.  What  means  this  solemn  musbt 

PauL  Sir*,  it  ushers 
The  emperor's  morning  meditation. 
In  which  Pulcheria  is  more  than  assistant. 
'Tis  worth  your  observation,  and  you  may 
Collect  from  her  expense  of  time  this  day. 
How  her  hours,  for  many  years,  have  bota  di^ 
posed  of. 

CU.  1  am  all  eyes  and  ears. 

Enter,  after  a  ttrain  of  ioUmn  mtuie,  PBiLAwaZy 
TiuANTus,  Patriarch,  Theodosius,  PvLcnausy 
FtMOCiLLA,  and  Aiicadia  ;  fofUwed  fry  CnBrsAnoi 
and  Gbatiakvs  ;  Servants  aai<  Offioers. 

■ 

PuL  Your  patience.  Sir. 
Let  those  corrupted  ministers  of  tbe  court. 
Which  you  complain  of,  our  derotions  ended. 
Be  cited  to  appear  :  for  the  ambassadors 
Who  are  impoitunate  to  have  audience. 
From  me  you  may  assure  them  that  to-morrow 
They  shall  in  public  kiss  the  emperor's  robe. 
And  we  in  private  witli  our  soonest  leisure. 
Will  give  them  bearing.    Have  you  espeeiU  can 

too, 
That  free  access  be  granted  unto  all 
Petitioners.     The  moining  wears.— Pray  joa  on, 

air; 
Time  lost  is  ne'er  recover'd. 

[£r«ttfiX  aU  bat  PauUnmi  mmd  CUttu 

PauL  Did  you  n;ite 
Tlie  majesty  she  appears  int 

CU.  Ves,  my  good  lord ; 
I  was  ravisird  with  it. 

PauL  And  then,  with  what  speed 
She  orders  her  (lis|»atches,  not  one  daring 
To  inter(»ose  ;  the  emperor  himself. 
Without  reply,  putting  in  act  whateTer 
She  pleased  to  iinposef  upon  him. 

CU,  Vet  there  were  some. 
That  in  their  sullen  looks,  rather  confess'd 
A  forced  constraint  to  serve  ber,  than  a  will 
To  be  at  her  devotion  :  what  are  they  T 

PauL    h.unuchs  of  the  emperor's  chamber,  tint 
repine 
The  globe  and  awful  sceptre  should  give  place 
Unto  die  distaflf,  for  as  such  they  whisper 
A  woman's  government,  but  dare  not  yet 
Express  tliem  selves.  ^ 

CU.  From  whence  are  tbe  ambassadors 
To  whom  she  promised  audience  1 

PavL  They  are 
Employ 'd  by  divers  princes,  who  desire 
Alliance  with  our  empeior,  whose  years  now. 
As  you  see,  write  him  man.    One  would  advance 
A  daughter  to  the  honour  of  his  bed ; 


*  PauL  Sir,  it  «MAert,&c.l  A  monofy liable  haarfmpteet 
here.  I  hav«s  iurcrlvd  Sir  the  uiutC  inaoccut  <mic  that 
occurred  i<*  me. 

♦  She  ptrated  to  impoat\  it^  which  the  modem 
ioHrrt  iK'iurr  pfga^ed.  m«s  adiiiUt«d  wiiboat  aaiburitya 
indeed  wilbout  nrccskily. 


n.i 


VHK  EBtPRROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


A  tecond,  his  fNir  Mister:  to  instruct  vfm 

In  tlie  particulars  would  ask  longer  lime 

Then  my  own  designs  f^t%  way  lo.     I  liave  letten 

From  sfiecial  friend:i  of  mine,  that  to  my  care 

Commend  a  stmnjrer  vii^in,  whom  ibis  morning 

I  purpose  to  pi«4ent  lieforethe  princess: 

If  you  please,  you  may  accompany  me^ 

Cit.  1*11  wait  on  yob.  [Extimt. 

SCENK  11.-- Another  Poom  in  tht  mmr. 

Enter  the  Informer,  with  Offieen  bringitig  in  the  Pro- 
jector»  the  Minion  of  the  Suburbs,  and  the  Master 
ef  the  Habit  and  Manners. 

Jmfor,    Why  should  you    droop,  or  hang  your 
working  heads  ? 
No  danger  is  meant  to  you  ;  pray  hear  up  : 
For  aught  I  know,  you  are  cited  to  receire 
Preferment  due  to  your  merits. 

Pnj.  X'ery  likely : 
Id  all  the  pnnecU  I  have  read  and  practised, 
I  never  found  one  man  compelKd  to  come 
Before  the  seat  of  justice  under  guard. 
To  receive  honour. 

Infer,  No !  it  may  be,  you  are 
The  first  eiample.     Men  of  qualities, 
Aa  I  bare  deliver*d  you  to  the  protectress, 
Wlio  knows  how  to  advance  them,  cannbt  eoneeive 
A  filter  place  to  have  their  virtues  publisli'd. 
Than    in  open  court*     Could  you  hope  that  the 

pilncess, 
Knowing  your  precious  merits,  will  rewawl  them 
In  a  private  comer?  No ;  you  know  not  yet 
How  you  may  be  •  zslted. 

JtfiiL  To  the  gallows. 

Infer.  Fie! 
Nor  yet  depress'd  to  the  gallies ;  in  your  names 
You  carry  no  such  crirops:  vour  S|  ecioos  titles 
Cannot  but  take  her:— President  of  the  Projectors  ! 
What  a  noise  it  makes!  The  Master  of  the  Habit*! 
How  proud  would  some  one  country  be  that  1  know, 
To  be  your  first  pupil*  !  Minion  or  the  Suburbs, 
And  now  and  then  admitted  to  the  court. 
And  honourM  with  the  style  of  Squire  of  Dametf ! 
What  hurt  is  in  it  1  One  thing  I  must  tell  you, 
Aa  I  am  the  aUte-scout,  you  may  think  me  an  in- 
former. 

iiatt.  They  are  aynonymat.  . 

•        The  Maattr  ef  the  HahU  / 

Hew  premd  weu/d  eeme  erne  coentry  be  that  I  humt 


Teteye^Mti  fMf|«i/l]  **  Still  bar|.ing  dduu  EiiKUnd/' 
wkich,  at  tbe  limi!  thrve  tcene*  are  toppowd  lo  have  taken 
■lac*,  wu  ilniaUnff  with  a  few  "  naked  PIcU"  tot  wolves' 
akiaal 

t  Andhen»»red  eeUh  the  etyk  qf  Squire  of  Daroea  I]  Thia 
fsems  to  have  tieen  a  cant  term,  with  oor  okl  dramaliitf, 
for  a  pandiT,  in  allntimi  prolMbly  to  kla  dealgnaiion.  The 
Mmirt  o'  Damee  b  a  pcrMMiafe  of  treat  rrapectabilily  In  the 
Tmerie  Qmeene,  from  whcaee,  as  Mr.  Cilckriat  ob^rvea  to 
Me,  lf4a«iuK«:r  derived  tbe  appelUiion.  In  B«<ok  111. 
Canto  vIL  Stansa  53,  **  he  Is  dli>patched  by  lii«  mlstreM,  to 
relieve  dirtrrticd  datuseNdnrlnf  tbe  space  of  a  twelvemonth. 
TUe  Injnnction  he  happily  pcrfonns,  and  returns  with  three 
haadrcd  proofs  of  his  prowess  and  success :  his  capricions 
fblr  one  then  forbids  blm  her  prescence  until  he  can  find  as 
auBV  other  Udics, 

•  The  which,  for  all  the  salt  he  coold  proponad, 
Wonkl  him  reOise  thrir  plcdttes  to  altord, 
Bnt  did  abkle  for  ever  chaate  and  anund,** 

*  After  stra}  ing  ihre*  ye^rs,  and  eudeavoiiring  with  all 
lib  mittht  lu  etfeci  the  piir|M>K  of  hU  niiMion,  h«  acknow* 
IsdcM  to  Sat\rane  (mimrahilM  dictuX)  that  he  bad  fonad 
tot  iLrac  I"  The  story,  as  Wartoa  has  observed.  Is  copied 

Dtn  Anusto's  //iMrf  «  TaUt  c.  2S. 

X  llto.  Thit%  ore  sy  nonyma-l    The  anodera  editors  have 


Infer.  Conceal  nothing  from  her 
Of  your  good  |wrts,  't%%  ill  be  the  better  for  you  ; 
Or  if  you  should,  it  matters  not ;  she  can  conjure. 
And  1  am  her  ubi(|iMiary  spirit, 
Bf»und  to  obey  her : — you  have  my  instructions; 
Stand  by,  here's  better  company. 

'Enter  Paulinus,  CLioit,  andkvnwskiswishapeiitim 

A  then.  Can  I  hope,  air. 
Oppreased  innocence  shall  find  protection 
And  justice  among  strangers,  when  my  brothers, 
Brotnerit  of  one  womb,  by  one  sire  begotten. 
Trample  on  my  afilictions  ? 

PauL  Forget  them. 
Remembering  those  may  help  you. 

Athen,  Tliey  have  robb'd  me 
Of  all  means  to  prefer  my  just  complaint, 
With  any  promising  hope  lo  gnin  a  hearinfr. 
Much  less  redress :  petitions  not  sweetened 
With  gold,  are  but  uniuivory,  oft  refused ; 
Or,  if  received,  are  pocketea,  not  read. 
A  suitor's  swelling  tears  by  the  glowing  beams 
Of  choleric  aufhonty  are  dried  up 
Before  they  fall,  or,  if  %een,  nerer  pitied. 
What  will  become  of  a  forsaken  maid  \ 
My  flattering  hopes  are  too* weak  to  encounter 
With  my  strong  enemy,  despair,  and  'tis 
In  vain  to  oppose  her. 

Cle.  Cheer  her  up  ;  she  faints,  sir. 

PanL  This  argues  weakness;  though  your  bio* 
thers  were 
Cruel  beyond  expression,  and  the  judges 
1'hat  aentenced  \  ou,  corrupt ;  you  shall  find  here 
Oneof  you  own  fuir  sex  to  do  you  right, 
Whose  beam&  of  justice,  like  the  sun.  extend 
Their  light  and  heat  to  strangers,  and  are  not 
Municipal  or  confined. 

Athen.  I'ray  you,  do  not  feed  me 
With  airy  hopes  ;  unless  you  can  assure  me 
The  great  Pulcberia  will  descend  to  hear^ 
My  miserable  story,  it  were  better 
I  ^ied  without  the  trouble. 

PanL  She  is  bound  to  it 
By  tbe  surest  chain,  her  natural  inclination 
To  help  the  aflSicted  ;  nor  shall  long  delays 
More  terrible  to  miserable  suitors 
I'han  quick  denials,  grieve  you.  Dry  your  fair  eyes ; 
lliis  room  will  instantly  be  sanctifiea 
With  her  bless'd  presence ;  to  her  ready  hand 
Present  vour  grievances,  and  rest  assured 
You  shall  depart  contented. 

Athen.  Vou  breathe  in  me 
A  second  life. 

hfor.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  hear 
Your  servant  a  few  words  T 

PauL  Away,  you  rascal  I 
Did  I  ever  keep  such  servants  t 

Infer.  If  your  honesty 
Would  give  you  leave,  it  would  be  for  ytmr  profit. 

PauL  To  make  use  of  an  informer!  tell  me, ia 
what 
Can  you  advantage  met 


ignoranlly  cormpicd  this  Into  egnenfmemes   but 
isas  tbe  word  ia  nsc  in  MassinKvr's  lime. 
Thus  Joiison : 

(  **  Wh«*re  lately  harboni'd  many  a  famoiis  whore, 
A  pnrKinf  bill,  now  tix'd  upon  ilie  door, 
Telti^«Hi  it  Is  a  hut-lumse:  so  it  may, 
Attd  still  be  a  mbore-bouse;— they're  egneH'Ifma.'* 

Jslfig,  vlL 


THE  fiMPEROR  OF  THE  CAlrr. 


Ihm 


Iftfir,  In  tbe  fint  tender 
Of  •  fresh  suit  nerer  iMicg'd  yet. 

Poft/.  What's  jour  suit,  airl 

In/<ir  Tia  feasihle :— liere  are  three  arrant  koavM 
DUeorer<fd  hy  my  art. 

Paul.  And'thou  the  arehknafe : 
rhe  )(reat  devour  the  less. 

Jfi/inr.  And  with  good  reason ; 
I  must  eat  one  a  month,  I  cannot  live  viae. 

PauL  A  notable  cannibal  {  but  should  I  hear  tbet, 
In  what  do  your  knares  concern  me  1 

JnJ'or,  In  the  begging 
Of  their  «-8tBtes. 

PauL   liefore  they  are  eondemn'd  t 

Infnr.  Ves,  or    arraing'd  ;    your    lordship  may 
speuk  too  late  else*. 
They  are  your  own,  aud  I  will  be  content 
With  the  fifth  part  of  a  share. 

PauL  Hence,  rogue ! 

Infor,  Such  rogues 
.  In  this  kind  will  be  heard  and  cherish*d  too. 
Fool  that  I  was,  (o  offer  such  a  bargain 
To  a  spiced-conscience  chapman  !•— but  I  care  not ; 
What  he  disdaina  to  taste,  others  will  swallow. 

Loud  music,  EnUr  Theodosius,  Pulciibria,  Abca- 
DiA,  Flaocilla,  Patriarch,  Philanax,  TiMAitme, 
Cbrysapsus,  Gratianvs,  and  Attendants. 

Cb.  They  are  returned  from  the  lempki. 

Paul.  S«^  she  appeara  ; 
Whiit  think  you  now  T 

Athen.  A  cunning  painter  thus. 
Her  reil  taen  off,  and  awful  sword  and  bakmcit 
Laid  by,  would  picture  Justice. 

PuL  When  you  please, 
You  may  intend  those  royal  eaereiaea 
Suitinj^  your  birth  and  i^reainess  :  I  will  bear 
The  burtlien  of  your  cares,  and,  having  purged 
The  body  of  your  empire  of  ill  humoura, 
UjN)n  my  knees  surrender  it. 

Chiy,  Will  you  evt-r 
Be  nwed  thus  like  a  boy? 

Gntl.  And  kiss  the  rod 
Of  11  proud  mistress  ? 

Tim.  lie  what  you  were  bom,  sir. 

I*hil,  Obedience  and  majesty  never  lodged 
In  the  same  inn. 

7*fietHi.  No  more;  he  never  ]eam*d 
be  rip^lit  way  to  command,  that  stopp'd  his  ears 
1'^  Aise  directions. 

Put.  Re:ul  o*er  the  papers 
I  left  u|ion  my  cabinet,  two  hours  bence 
I  will  examine  you. 

yiae.  We  spend  our  time  well ! 
Nothing:  but  praying  and  poring  on  a  book. 
It  iil  agrees  %viih  my  constitution,  sister. 

Arcad.  Would  I  hsd  been  born  some  masking- 
lady's  woman. 
Only  to  see  strange  sights,  rather  than  live  thus  ! 

*  »«,  or  arraign'd  ;  your  lordthip  maff  tpeah  too  late 
oUe.)  Tiiii  h  N  PvwTv  Mrr<<>iii  on  the  avidity  of  the  co«rti> 
cr>  ill  Mjis»iiuvr'i  tiiii«;  niifiii  innately  loti,  it  U  Jnit.  1'be 
c>t«t«»  ui  iiiMiiy  coii(lciiin<r(l  |»<-n<oui  Wf  re  beyyed  witli  scan- 
daloni  preclpitaiion  by  tliv  favuuiiies  of  the  «lay,  and,  what 
■o  worae,  were  Jtiaily  koopectetl,  in  nturc  Utan  unc  instance, 
it  hnve  cun»iitiite<l  the  principal  part  of  the  crime  for  which 
the  po9!*eMors  initiTvd : 

•*  Sir,  yon  are  rich ;  l)eflHei,  yon  know  what  yon 
Have  (ot  hy  yunr  wanl's  death :  1  fear  )rou  will 
Bt  btilfd  at  emai,"  7'Me  tViU. 


Flue,  We  are  gone,  fofMotb  ;  tlwre  is  no  remedy, 
sister.  [Extunt  Areata  ami  FkaHiik 

Grat,  What  hath  his  eye  found  out? 

Tim,  'lis  fix*d  upon 
That  stranger  HAy, 

Chrii.  I  am  glad  yet,  that 
He  dares  look  on  a  woman. 

[All  this  timt  the  Infinrmeria  kmtUmg  U  Pto^ 
eheria,  and  dalivirbig  jmpttt, 
Theo,  Phihinax, 
What  is  that  comely  stranger!  ' 
Phil,  A  petitioner. 

Chrii,  Will  you  hear  hsr  caae»  and  dispnteb  Imt  m 
your  chamber  ? 
ni  undertake  to  bring  ber. 

Theo.  Bring  me  to 
Some  place  where  I  may  look  on  her  d  wannuM ! 
'Tin  a  lovely  cnmture ! 

Chry,  Tbere'a  aome  hope  in  thia  yet. 

lFh*ui»h,      Exeunt     Thet^drnm*.    Prntrmnk, 
Philanax^  Timantui,  Ckry^apim,  mmd  Gf^ 

(iffWNS. 

PuL  No :  you  have  done  your  parts. 

PauL  Now  opportunity  couru  jrou. 
Prefer  your  suit. 

Athen,  As  low  as  misery 
Can  fall,  for  proof  of  my  humility, 
A  poor  distressed  virgin  bows  bar  head. 
And  hi^s  bold  on  your  goodness,  the  bat  altar 
Calamity  can  fly  to  for  protection. 
Great  minds  erect  their  never-falling  tropliiatl^ 
On  the  Unit  base  of  mercy ;  but  to  triumph 
Over  a  suppliant,  by  proiid  fortune  captiTcd» 
Argues  a  b.istard  conquest :— 'tis  to  vou 
1  f>peak.  to  you.  the  fair  and  just  Puleheria« 
The  wonder  of  the  age,  your  aez's  honour ; 
And  as  such,  deign  to  hear  me.     As  you  faaTS 
A  soul  moulded  from  heaven,  and  do  deaire 
I'o  have  it  made  a  star  there,  ma  tie  the  means 
Of  your  ascent  to  that  celestial  height 
Virtue,  wiiig'd  with  brave  action  :  they  draw  near 
The  nil' u  re  and  the  essence  of  the  gods. 
Who  imitate  their  goodness. 

Put    If  you  were 
A  suhjfct  of  the  empire,  which  your  habit 
In  every  part  denies 

Atheii.  (),  fly  not  to 
Such  un  evasion !  what«*er  I  am. 
Being  a  woman,  in  humanity 
Vou  are  hound  to  right  me.    Iliougb  the  diflfersaoa 
Of  my  religion  may  seem  to  exclude  me         [fi:ied ; 
From   your  defence,  which  you  would  liave  con- 
The  moial  vimue,  which  is  general. 
Must  know  no  limits.     By  these  blessed  feet. 
That  pace  the  |mih«  of  equity,  and  tread  boldly 
On  the  stiff' neck  of  tyrannous  opprea:(ion. 
By  theM  tears  by  which  1  bathe  them,  1  conjure yoB 
\\  itii  pity  to  took  on  me  I 

PuL  Pray  \  ou,  rise  : 
And,  as  you  rise,  re<  eiye  this  comfort  from  me. 
Beauty,  set  off  with  such  sweet  language,  never 
Can  want  an  advocate,  and  you  must  bring 
More  than  a  guilty  cause  if  )uu  prevail  not. 
Some  business  long  since  tliought  u|>oii  dispatcb'd, 

*  Great  mimdt  greet  their  never  falling  trophSeo]  No- 
ver- falling  1<*  llie  rvrftlinie  of  the  «»lil  c«ipi( »,  <iii  i  shoald 
not  be  chaa|;ed.    Coxetor  and  Mr.  M.  Aiaauo  exiiibit 


II.] 
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Yoa  shall  ha?e  bearinfif,  and,  m  far  as  juatica 
Will  warrant  me,  roy  beat  aids. 

Athen.  I  do  desire 
No  8trons;er  guard ;  my  equity  needs  no  farour. 

[iValh  atkh. 

PhI.  Are  these  the  men  t 

Pro;,  We  were,  an't  like  your  highness^ 
The  men,  the  men  of  eminence,  (he  mark. 
Aiid  may  continue  so,  if  it  please  your  grace, 

Ma<(.  I'hta  speech  waa  well  projected. 

PuL  Does  your  conscience, 
I  will  begin  with  you,  whisper  unto  you 
What  here  you  stand  accused  of?    Are  ;iou  named 
rhe  President  of  Projectors  ? 

InJ'or,  Justify  it,  man, 
And  tell  her  in  what'  thou *rt  useful. 

Pnff.  I'hat  is  apparent ; 
And  if  you  please,  ask  some  about  the  court. 
And  they  will  tell  you,  to  my  rare  inventions 
They  owe  their  bravery,  perhaps  means  to  purchase, 
Ajui  cannot  live  without  me.     I,  alas! 
Lend  out  my  bibouring  brains  to  use,  and  sometimes 
For  a  drachma  in  the  pound, — the  more  the  pity. 
I  am  all  patience,  and  endure  the  curses 
Of  many,  for  the  profit  of  one  patron. 

PuL  I  do  conceive  the  rest.  What  is  the  aecondt 

Inftrr,  The  Minion  of  the  Suburba. 

Ptt/.  What  hath  he 
To  do  in  Constantinople  1 

Min.  I  steal  in  now  and  then, 
Aa  I  am  thought  useful ;  marry,  there  I  am  call'd 
The  Squire  of  Dames,  or  Servant  of  the  Sex, 
And  by  tlie  allowance  of  aome  sportful  ladies, 
HoDour'd  with  that  title. 

Pui.  Spare  your  character,  [peer. 

You  are  hers  decipher  d :  atand  by  with  your  com- 
What  is  the  third  ?  a  creature  I  ne'er  heard  of: 
The  Master  of  the  Manners  and  the  Habit ! 
You  have  a  double  office. 

Mast,  In  my  actiooa 
I  make  both  good;  for*  by  my  theorems, 
Which  your  polite  and  terser  gallants  practise, 
I  re-refine  the  court*,  and  civilize 
Their  barbarous  natures.    I  have  in  a  table. 
With  curious  punctuality,  set  down. 
To  a  hair*»  breadth,  how  low  a  new-stamp*d  oonrtiar 
May  vailf  to  a  country  gentleman,  and  by 
Gradation,  to  hid  merchant,  mercer,  draper, 
Hia  linen*  man,  and  tailor. 

PuL  Pray  you,  discover 
l^his  hidden  mystery. 

Mati.  If  the  forcsuid  courtier 
(As  it  may  chance  sometimes)  find  not  his  name 
Wxit  in  the  citizens'  books,  with  a  state  hum 
He  may  salute  them  after  three  days'  waiting ; 
But,  if  he  owe  them  money,  that  he  may 
Preserve  his  credit,  let  him  in  policy  never 
Appoint  a  day  of  payment,  so  they  may  hope  still; 
But,  if  he  be  to  take  up  more,  his  page 
May  attend  them  at  the  gate,  and  usher  them 
Into  hiscelUr,  and  when  they  are  warm 'd  with  wine, 
Conduct  them  to  his  bedchamber ;  and  tliougb  then 
He  bounder  his  barber's  hands,  as  soon  as  seen. 
He  must  start  up  to  embrace  them,  vail  thus  low  ; 

*^  re- refine  thaeouri,)  Soihe  old  copy:  the  modern  edl- 
ten  nr4d,  /  nrni.e  th€  court,  which  destroys  at  voce  the  ha* 
BMNir  aud  itie  metre. 


■how  low  anew-stamped  courtier 


May  \*\\  to  a  ctmnlry  tfentleman,]  i*  «•  bow ;  Uie  word 
•ecun  agaiu,  in  Uie  Mine  tcnae,  a  few  lines  below. 


Nay.  though  he  call  them  cousins,  'tis  the  bett«f^ 
His  dignity  no  way  wroog'd  in't. 

PauL  Here's  a  fine  knave  j<. 

PuL  Does  this  rule  hold  without  exception, simihy 
For  courtiers  in  general  ? 

Maj>t..  No,  dear  madam. 
For  one  of  the  last  edition  ;  and  for  him 
I  have  composed  a  dictionary,  in  which 
He  is  instructed,  how,  when,  and  to  whom. 
To  be  proud  or  humble^  at  what  times  of  the  year 
He  may  do  a  good  deed  for  itself,  and  thai  is 
Writ  in  dominicsl  letters  *,  all  day  a  else 
Are  his  ewn,  aitd  of  those  daya  the  several  hour9< 
Mark'd  out,  and  to  what  use. 

PuL  Show  us  your  method ; 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  it. 

Mast.  'Twill  deserve 
A  pension,  I  hope.     Firet,  a  strong  cullis 
In  his  bed,  to  heighten  appetite  ;  shuttle-cock. 
To  keep  him  in  breath  when  he  rises  :  teiniis  conitf 
Are  chargeable,  and  the  riding  of  ffreat  horses  [ones 
I'oo  boisterous  for  my  young  courtier ;    let  the  old 
I  think  not  of,  use  it :  next,  his  meditation 
How  to  court  his  niistress,  and  that  he  may  aeem 

witty. 
Let  him  be  furnish 'd  M;ith  confederate  jests 
Between  him  and  h^  friend,  that,  on  occasion,  [garb 
They  may  vent  them  mutually  :  what  his  pace  and 
Must  be  in  the  presence ;  then  the  lengih  of  his  sword 
I'be  fashion  of  the  hilt — what  the  blade  is 
It  mattera  not ;  'twere  barbarism  to  use  it. 
Unless  to  show  his  strength  upou  an  add  iron  ; 
£^,  the  sooner  broke  the  better. 

PuL  How  1  abuse 
This  prei  ious  time  !     Projector,  I  treat  first 
Of  you  and  your  disciples;  you  roar  out, 
All  is  the  king's,  his  will  above  his  laws ; 
And  that  fit  trihutea  ara  too  gentle  yokes 
For  his  poor  subjects  :  whispering  in  his  ear. 
If  he  would  have  their  fear,  no  man  should  dare    • 
To  bring  a  salad  from  his  country  garden,    . 
Without  the  paying  gabel*  ;  kill  a  hen. 
Without  excise :  and  that  if  he  desire 
To  have  his  children  or  his  servants  wear 
Their  heads  upon  their  shoulders,  you  affirm 
In  policy  'tis  fit  the  owner  should 
Psy  for  them  by  the  |k>11  ;  or,  if  the  prince  want 
A  present  sum,  he  may  command  a  city 
Impossibilities,  and  for  non-performance. 
Compel  it  to  submit  to  any  fine 
His  officers  shall  impose.     Is  this  the  way 
To  make  our  emperor  happy  1  can  the  groans 
Of  his  subjects  yield  him  music  ?  must  his  thresholds 
Be  wash'd  wkh  widows'  and  wrong'd  orphans*  teara, 
Or  his  power  grow  contemptible  ? 

Pr*j.  1  begin 
To  feel  myself  a  rogue  again. 

PhL  But  you  are 
The  squire  of  dames,  devoted  to  the  service 
Of  gamesome  ladies,  the  hidden  mystery 
Disco ver'd,  their  close  bswd,  thy  slavish  breath 
Fanning  the  fire  of  lust ;  tlie  go-between 
This  female  and  that  wanton  sir ;  your  art 


•110  man  should  dart 


To  bring  a  salad  from  Us  country  garden, 
h  ithout  the  paying  pubfl ;  Accj  Ihi*  tpiriiof  linpw«idoa 
Is  well  touched  ou  by  Donne : 

shortly,  boys  shsll  not  pixy 


M  , 


At  spsn-cotinter,  or  blow<poinl,  but    hall  pay 
Tou  to  some  coo'lier."  S< 


aL  IV. 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[AcrL 


Cui  blind  a  jetlofu  husband,  and.  disguised 

Like  a  milliner  or  shoemaker,  convey 

A  letter  in  a  pantofle  or  glove, 

Without  suspicion,  nay,  at  liis  table. 

In  a  case  of  picktooths ;  you  instruct  them  bow 

To  parley  with  their  eyes,  and  make  the  temple 

A  mart  of  looseness : — to  discover  all 

Ynur  subtile  brokages,  were  to  teach  in  public 

Those  private  practices  which  are,  in  justice, 

Severely  to  be  punished. 

Min.  \  am  cast: 
A  jury  of  my  patronesses  cannot  quit  me. 

PuL  ^  ou  are  master  of  tlie  manners  and  the  habit ; 
Rather  the  scorn  of  such  as  would  live  men. 
And  not,  like  npes,  with  servile  imitation 
8tu'ly  prodi}pous  fashions.     You  keep 
Intelligence  abroad,  that  mav  instruct 
Our  ^ithly  youth  at  home  what  new-.found  fashion 
Is  now  in  use,  swearing  he*s  most  complete 
That  first  turns  monster.    Know,  villains,  I  can 

thrust 
This  arm  into  your  hearts,  strip  off  the  flesh 
That  covers  your  deformities,  and  show  you 
In  your  own  nakedness.     Now,  though  the  law 
Call  not  your  follies  death,  you  are  for  ever 
Banish*d  my  brother's  court. — Away  with  them; 
I  will  hear  ho  reply. 

[EreitNt  Iiifarmtr,  and  Offictrt  with  th§  Prtf^ett^, 
Minion  rf  thg  Suburbt.  and  Master  of  tht  HabH 
an:i  Mannen, 

Enter   above    Theodosius,    Puilanax,    TniAsiTua, 
CnnvsAPiiJS,  and  Gratiakus. 

PanL  What  think  you  now  1 

C/e.  1'bat  I  am  in  a  dream ;  or  that  I  aee 
A  second  Pnllas. 

Pill.  'Hiese  removed,  to  you 
I  cimur  my  brow.  Speak  without  fear,  sweet  mnid, 
Since,  with  a  mild  aspect,  and  ready  ear, 
I  sit  prepared  to  hear  you. 

Athen.  Know,  great  princess. 
My  fiithfr,  thou^i^h  a  paii^n.  wns  admired 
For  his  deep  search  into  those  hidden  studies, 
Wiiose  knowledge  i«  denie^l  to  common  men* 
The  motion,  with  the  divers  operations 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  by  lii:i  long 
Am\  careful  observation  were  made 
Familiar  to  him;  all  the  secret  virtues 
Of  plants  and  simples,  and  in  what  degree 
They  were  useful  to  mankind,  he  could  discourse 

of: 
In  a  word,  conceive  him  a9  a  prophet  honour'd 
In  his  own  country.     I^ut  being  born  a  man. 
It  lay  not  in  him  to  defer  the  hour 
Of  his  approaching  death,  though  long  foretold  : 
In  this  so  fatal  hour  he  call'd  before  him 
His  two  sons  and  myself,  the  dearest  pledges 
Lent  him  by  nature,  and  with  his  right  hand 
Blessing  our  seveial  heads,  he  thus  began 

Chrif.  Mark  his  attention. 

PhiL  Give  me  leave  to  matk  too. 

Athen.  If  I  could  leave  mv  understanding  to  yeu, 
It  were  superjiiioiis  to  make  diniso'i 
Of  w'tatsneier  else  I  can  Itequeath  you ; 
But.  10  avoid  contention,  I  allt4 
An  eqnal  portion  of  mil  posteuious 
To  yoH,  my  soit ;  but  unto  thee,  my  daughter,  ' 


My  Joy^  my  darling  f  pardon  ne.  though  I 
Repeat  his  words),  if  my  prophetic  mml, 
Rmdy  to  take  herjtight^  can  truly  guem  at 
Th^  future  fate,  /  leave  the*  strange  as»iiraf«ef 
Of  the  grentneu  Von  art  born  to,  uhU*  wliids 
3a V  brothers  shuU  lie  proud  to  pay  their  seroiee: — 

Paul,  And  all  men  else,  that  boaour  beautv. 

Theo.  Umph! 

Athen.  Yet,  t»t  prepare  thee  for  that  eerlmin  fa 
And  that  I  may  from  present  wants  defend  ^hee, 
I  leave  ten  thousand  crowns : — which  said, ' 
To  the  fellowship  of  our  deities,  he  ezpinHi, 
And  with  him  all  remembrance  of  theeliarfs 
Concerning  me,  left  by  him  to  my  brothers. 

Pul.  Did  thev  detain  your  legacy  T 

Allien    And  still  do. 
His  ashes  were  scarce  quiet  in  bis  nm. 
When,  in  derision  of  my  future  greatness. 
They  thrust  me  nut  of  doors,  denying  dm 
One  short.  night*s  harbour. 

Pul,  Wt^p  not. 

Athen.  I  desire. 
By  your  persuasion,  or  eommandini^  poww. 
The  restitution  of  mine  own ;  on  that, 
To  keep  my  frailty  from  temptation. 
In  your  compassion  of  me,  you  would  plMM, 
I,  as  a  handmaid,  may  be  entertain *d 
To  do  the  meanest  offices  to  all  such 
As  are  honoured  in  your  serriee. 

Pul,  'I' hou  art  welcome. 
What  is  thv  name  ? 

Athen,  Tin  forlorn  Athenais. 

PuL  The  sweetness  of  thy  innoeeDee  stisagsly 
takes  me.  ITakes  her  up,  mmd  kUtte  ktr* 

Forget  thy  brothers*  wrongs ;  for  I  will  be 
In  my  care  a  mother,  in  ihy  love  a  aister  to  thM; 
And,  weni  it  possible  thou  couldst  be  won 
To  be  of  our  belief 

Paul.  May  it  please  your  excellence. 
That  is  an  easy  task ;  I,  though  no  scholar. 
Dare  undertake  it ;  clear  truth  cannot  want 
Rhetorical  persuasions. 

Pul,  'I  is  a  work, 
My  lord,  \vill  well  become  you.— Break   up  tkt 

court : 
May  your  endeavours  prosper ! 

Pa$iL  Come,  my  fair  one ; 
I  hope,  my  convert. 

Athen,  Never  :  I  will  die 
As  1  was  born. 

Paul.  Better  you  ne*er  bad  been. 

Phil    What  does  your  majesty  think  of? 
The  maid's  gone. 

Theo,  She's  wondrous   fair,  and  in  ber 
appear'd 
Pieces  of  scholarship. 

Chry.  Make  use  of  her  learning 
And  beauty  together;    on    my  life   she  will  bt 

proud 
To  be  so  converted. 

Theo,  From  foul  lust  heaven  guard  me ! 

[Exwrat 


/  Irave  the  ttn 


.!«• 


the  old  copy.  Th«  moflrrn  vditor*  read— /  laave  thee  etramm 
aMturamer'.  bnt  the  whuleuf  this  beaaiiriil  scene  \%  vllrlfmi 
graevd  by  numeruus  ci  rors  and  ouunioua  in  boCb  the  bnt 
edUi«B«. 
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THK  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  l^A  Room  In  ik§  Palaeo, 

Emtmr    Pbilaiiaz,    Timantus,  CHmTtAPivs,  tmd 

Geatianu». 

Phil,  We  only  talk,  when  we  should  do 

Tim.  ni  seeond  yoa ; 
Begin,  and  when  jou  please. 

Grmi,  Be  constant  in  it. 

Cknt.  That  resolution  which  grows  cold  to-day. 
Will  freexe  to-morrow. 

Gnu  *S1ight.  I  think  shell  keep  him 
Her  ward  for  erer,  to  herself  engrossing 
The  disposition  of  all  the  fiirours 
And  bounties  of  the  empire. 

Chrjf.  We,  that,  by 
The  nearness  of  our  senrice  to  his  person, 
Shoald  raise  this  man,  or  pull  down  that,  without 
Her  license  hardly  dare  prefer  a  suit. 
Or  if  we  do,  'tis  cross'd, 

PhiL  Von  are  troubled  for 
Tour  proper  ends ;  my  sims  sre  high  and  honesti 
The  wrong  that*s  done  to  majesty  1  repine  at : 
I  lore  the  emperor,  and  'tis  my  ambition 
To  bare  him  irnow  himself,  and  to  that  pnipoee 
111  run  the  hasard  of  a  check. 

Grot,  And  I 
The  loss  of  my  place. 

Tim.  I  will  not  come  behind^ 
Fall  what  can  fall. 

Chrtf,  Let  us  put  on  sad  aspeeti. 
To  draw  him  on ;  charge  home,  well  fMoh  joa  off» 
Or  lie  dead  by  yon. 

Enttr  THSonosnm.    • 

TXree.  How's  this  ?  clouds  in  the  chamber, 
And  the  air  clear  abroad  ! 

PhiL  When  you,  our  sun. 
Obscure  your  glorious  beams,  poor  woy  that  borrow 
Our  little  light  from  you,  cannot  but  suffer 
A  general  eclipse. 

iMf.  Great  sir,  'tis  true; 
For,  till  you  plesse  to  know  and  be  yourself. 
And  freely  dare  dispose  of  what's  your  own, 
Without  a  warrant,  we  are  falling  meteors, 
Aftd  not  fix'd  stars. 

Ckrii,  'ilie  pale-faced  moon,  that  should 
GoTera  the  night,  osurps  tlie  rule  of  day. 
And  still  is  st  the  full  in  spite  of  nature, . 
And  will  not  know  a  change. 

Theo,  Speak  you  in  riddles  1 
I  am  no  (Edipus,  but  your  emperor. 
And  as  such  would  be  instructed. 

PhiL  Your  command 
Shall  be  obey*d  :  till  now,  I  never  heard  you 
Speak  like  yourself ;  and  may  that  Power  by  which 
*/oa  are  so,  strike  me  dead,  if  what  1  shall 
IMiver  as  a  faithful  subject  to  you. 
Hath  root  or  growth  from  malice,  or  base  enry 
Of  your  sifter's  greatness  !  1  could  honour  in  her 
A  power  subordinate  to  youri ;  but  not. 
As  'U4,  predominant. 

Tim,  is  it  fit  that  she, 
In  her  birth  your  vassal,  should  command  the  knees 
Of  such  as  should  not  bow  but  to  yourself? 


Gmt.  She  with  security  wslks  upon  the  beads 
Of  the  nobility  ;  the  multitude. 
As  to  a  deity,  offering  sacrifice 
For  her  grace  and  farour. 

Chry,  Her  proud  feet  even  wearied 
With  the  kisses  of  petitioners. 

Grat.  While  you. 
To  whom  alone  such  reverence  is  proper. 
Pass  unregarded  by  her.' 

Tim.  You  have  not  yM 
Been  master  of  one  hour  of  your  whole  life. 

Chry.  Your  will  and  faculties  kept  in  more  awe 
Than  she  csn  do  hci  own. 

PhiL  And  as  a  bondman 
(O  let  my  zeal  find  grace,  and  pardon  from  you. 
That  I  descend  so  low),  you  sre  design 'd 
To  this  or  that  employment,  suiting  well 
A  private  man,  1  grant,  but  not  a  prince. 
To  be  a  perfect  horseman,  or  to  know 
The  woras  of  the  chase,  or  a  fair  man  of  arms. 
Or  to  be  able  to  pierce  to  the  depth. 
Or  write  a  comment  on  the  obscurest  poets, 
I  grant  are  ornaments ;  but  your  main  scope 
Should  be  to  govern  men,  to  guard  your  own. 
If  not  enlarge  your  empire. 

Chrif.  You  are  built  up 
By  the  curious  hnnd  of  nsture,  to  revive 
The  memory  of  Alexander,  or  by 
A  prosperous  success  in  your  brave  actions. 
To  rival  (!ses4r. 

Tim.  Rouse  yourself,  and  let  not 
Your  pleasures  be  a  copy  of  her  will. 

Phil,  Your  pupilage  is  past,  and  manly  sctioM 
Are  now  expected  from  you. 

Grat.  Do  not  lose 
Your  subjects*  hearts. 

Tim.  What  is't  to  have  the  mesns 
To  be  msgnificent,  and  not  exercise 
The  boundless  virtue? 

Grat.  You  confine  yourself 
To  that  which  strict  philosophy  allows  of. 
As  if  you  were  a  private  man. 

Tim.  No  pomp 
Or  glorious  shows  of  royalty  rendering  it 
Both  loved  and  terrible.' 

Grat.  'Slight !  you  live,  as  it 
Begets  »ome  doubt,  whether  you  have,  or  not. 
The  abilities  of  a  man. 

Chrji.  'Hie  firmament 
Hath  not  more  titers  than  there  are  several  beSQtiBt 
Ambitious  at  tho  height  to  impart  their  dear 
And  sweetest  fsvours  to  you. 

Grat.  Yet  you  hare  not 
Made  choice  of  one,  of  all  the  sex,  to  ser^e  yoo» 
In  a  phy^ical  way  of  courtship. 

Theo.  But  that  1  would  not 
Begin  the  expression  of  my  being  a  man, 
In  blood,  or  slain  the  first  white  robe  I  wear 
Of  absolute  power,  with  a  servile  imitation 
Of  any  tyrannous  habit,  my  just  anger 
Prorapfs  nie  to  make  you.m  your  sufferings,  feel, 
An<*l  not  in  words  to  instruct  you,  that  the  license 
or  the  liKMeand  saucy  language  you  now  practised 
Hath  forfeited  your  beads. 


XBE  KMPEROR  OF  XH£  EAST. 


lAflfclL 


Grat,  How*8thii! 

Phil.  1  know  not 
What  the  play  may  prove,  bat  laasore.you  that 
I  do  not  like  the  prologue. 

Thfo,  O  tlie  iniMnible 
Condition  of  a  piiiice  ;  who,  though  he  rary 
More  shapes  tluui  Proteus,  in  bis  mind  and  maniMrs* 
He  cannot  win  an  univerMl  suffrage 
From  tiie  many-headed  monster,  multitude  I 
Like  i£sop*s  foolish  frogs,  they  trample  on  him 
As  a  senseless  block,  if  bis  government  be  easy  ; 
And,  if  he  prove  a  stork,  they  croak  and  rail 
Against  him  as  a  tyrant.     1  will  put  off 
That  mnjesty,  of  which  you  think  I  have 
Nor  use  nor  fe«*ling ;  and  in  arguing  with  you, 
Convince  you  with  strong  proofs  of  common  reason. 
And    not    with    absolute    power,   against    which, 

wretches, 
You  are  not  to  dispute.     Dare  you,  that  are 
My  creatures,  by  my  prodigal  lavoura  fashion'd. 
Presuming  on  the  neamess  of  your  service^ 
Set  off  with  my  familiar  acc«*ptance, 
Condemn  my  obst>quiout>netf8  to  the  wise  directions 
Of  an  incom|)art«ble  M^ter,  whom  all  parts 
Of  our  world,  that  are  made  happy  in  the  knowledge 
Of  her  perfections,  with  wonder  gaxe  on  ? 
And  yet  you,  that  were  only  bom  to  eat 
The  blessings  of  our  mother  earthy  that  are 
Distant  but  one  degree  from  beasts  (since  slavet 
Can  claim  no  larger  privilege),  that  know 
No  further  than  your  sensual  appetites. 
Or  wanton  lusts,  have  taught  you,  undertake 
To  give  }our  sovereign  laws  to  follow  that 
Vour  ignorance  marks  out  to  him  1  [  WaJh  by* 

Grat,  How  were  we 
Abused  in  our  opinion  of  his  temper ! 

PkiL  We  Imd  forgot  'tis  found  in  holy  writ. 
That  kings*  hearts  are  inscrutable. 

Tim,  I  ne  er  read  it  j 
Mv  study  lies  not  that  way. 

Phil.  By  hi.,  looks, 
The  tem])est  still  increases. 

Theo.  Ami  grown 
So  stupid  in  yuur  judsrments,  that  you  dare. 
With  su'  h  set  urity  offer  violence 
To  sacred  maijesty  ?  will  you  not  know 
The  lion  is  a  lion  though  lie  show  not 
His  rending  paws,  or  fill  (lie  affrighted  air 

With  the  thuuddr  of  his  roarings? You  bless'd 

saints, 
How  am  I  trenched  on  !     Is  that  temperance 
So  famous  in  your  cited  Alexander, 
Or  Roman  Scipio,  a  crime  in  me  ? 
Cannot  1  be  an  emperor,  unless 
Your  wives  and  daughters  bow  to  my  proud  lusts  1 
And,*cause  I  ravish  not  their  fairest  buildings 
And  fruitful  vineyards,  or  what  is  dearest. 
From  such  as  are  my  vassals,  must  you  conclude 
I  do  not  know  the  awful  power  and  strength 
Of  my  prerogative  ?     Am  I  clow-handed, 
Because  I  scatter  not  among  you  that 
I  must  not  call  mine  own  ?  know,you  court-leeches, 
A  prince  is  never  so  magnificent* 


kftoWf  you  cowrt-letchet. 


A  prince  it  n^vsr  to  iiMuuiiicf  iii 

At  whfn  he't  tparmy  to  mrich,  Ac]  There  is  a  peculiarity 
in  the^  hm;  «f  iWu  wur-l,  whiih  cannot  have  escaped  the 
reader's  notice.  Jn  Ma»^inKer  it  roustanlly  M^ods  for 
mmw/cmf,  of  uhich  M-ver«l  in'tancet  liave  already  oc- 
« arnKi :  thus,  io  'i'he  Duke  qf  AiUan  : 


As  when  he's  sparing  to  enrich  •  few 

With  the  injuries  of  mMny.    Could  yomf  liopet 

So  grossly  flatter  you,  as' to  believe 

I  was  born  and  train 'd  up  as  an  emperor,  only 

In  my  indulgence  to  give  sanctuary. 

In  their  unjust  proceedings,  to  the  rapine 

And  avarice  of  my  grooms  f 

PhiL  In  the  true  mirror 
Of  your  pt»rfeotion8,  at  leogth  wo  eeo 
Our  own  deformities. 

Tim,  And  not  once  daring 
To  look  upon  that  majesty  wo  now  slighted—*— 

Ckrtf.  With  our  faces  thus  glued  to  the  eart^vi 
beg 

Your  gracious  pardon*. 

CraL  Offering  our  necks 
To  be  trod  on,  as  a  punisLraent  for  o«r  lafte 
Presumption,  and  a  willing  teetimopy 
Of  our  subjection. 

Theo,  Deserve  our  men^ 
In  your  better  life  hereafter ;  you  shell  find. 
Though,  in  my  father's  life*,  I  h^  it  nmdnrm. 
To  usurp  his  power,  and  in  my  youth  disdain'd  ait 
To  learn  from  the  instructions  of  my  sister, 
I'll  make  it  good  to  all  the  world  I  am 
An  emperor  ;  and  even  this  instant  i^rasp 
The  sceptre,  my  rich  stock  HC  mejeety 
Entire,  no  scruple  wasted. 

Phil,  If  these,  tears 
I  drop  proceed  not  from  my  joy  to  heer  this, 
Mav  my  eyeballs  follow  tliem  ! 

Tim,  I  will  show  myself. 
By  your  sudden  metamorphosis,  truwfiorm'd 
From  what  I  was. 

Grat,  And  ne'er  presun&e  to  ask 
What  fits  not  you  to  give. 

Thto,  Move'  in  that  sphere. 
And  my  light  with  full  beams  shall  shine  npea  yeik 
Forbear  thi>*  slavish  courtship,  'tis  tome 
In  a  kind  idolatrous. 

PhiL  Your  gracious  sister. 

Enter  Pulcheria,  and  Servantf* 

Pul,  Has  be  converted  her? 
Serv,  And,  as  such,  will 
Present  her,  when  you  please. 
PuL  1  am  glad  of  it. 


**  Yet,  not  to  take 
From  others  to  five  only  to  myself, 
I  will  nut  himlf r  year  ma^fniiicemee 
Tomv  cummamlera."    Act  HI.  Sc  1. 
Again,  In  The  iimrgado  : 

*'  How  lilic  a  royal  merchant,  to  retwrn 
Yotf  Rtfat  moijuifitXHce."    Act.  II.  Sc.  4. 
Ai;ain,  in  The  Parltatnent  qf  Love^  I>iiia»t  tipoa  Kovdn 
giving  him  his  pur»«,  exclaims, 

*'  YoQ  are  too  magm^/ietnt:*    Act  IV.  Sc.  L 
And  in  several  otticr  places. 

•  Though  in  my  father's  life,  /  held  it  madnem 
To  ueurp  hit  power,)  Wc  must  not  look  for  any  vcfj 
rigid  adherence  to  dales  In  these  historical  dramas;  a  Am 
prominent  facts  were  generally  seised  on  ;  ami  if  theM  wars 
distribaied  amon$(  tlic  real  actors,  it  was  all  the  ptieC  alnitd 
at,  and  all  his  aadience  expected.  At  ibr  death  of  Areadiaife 
Tiieodosius  was  a  child  of  seven  years  «4d.  and  was  man 
likely  to  have  pas»ed  his  time  In  youthful  games  witli  lllB 
women,  than  to  hiive  thought  of  dethroning  bis  father.  At 
the  period  of  ibis  scene,  lie  was  in  his  twenlieik  yiar. 
Pulcheria  was  two  or  three  years  older. 

f  Enter  Pulchkru,  and  Servant.]    To  the    speecbN  d 
tliolrftter,  JIfar.  is  prefixed  iuncad  of  Serv.;  and  the  goiag 
out  i*  Exit  Mart.    There  is  no  name  of  this  kind    aiMMg 
the   dramatis  pcrsonte :    perhaps   it  was  that  of  the    per 
former. 
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ly  dresser  to  adorn  her  with 
lat  I  gave  order  for. 
all. 

let  those  precious  jeu-els  I  took  last 
ibinet,  if  t  be  possible, 
to  her  beauties  ;  and,  that  done, 
er  to  be  near  us. 
a  province 

unbrace.  [Exit. 

ly  dear  t>ir, 

rgot  your  morning  task, and  therefore. 
ier*s  iove,  I  come  to  reprehend  you ; 
be  ^(ently. 

rill  become  you,  though 
ith  reverenif  duty.     Know  hereafter, 
r  lived  in  you,  howe'er  her  son, 
e  were  my  subject. 
! 

off 

;  you  will  find  it.     Yet  111  hear  yoa 
as  a  sister,  but  no  longer 
ess,  I  assure  you. 
s  is  put  home, 
ond  uur  hopes, 
stands  as  if  his  words 
il  magic  in  them, 
you  have  me 

Bver?  the  down  on  my  chin 
im  a  man,  a  man  of  men, 
*,  that  knows  his  streogth. 
ven  grant 
t  not  too  soon  ! 
it  suffice 

p*s  out.     If  your  design  concemi  us 
id  not  a  boy,  with  our  allowance 
liver  it. 

range  alteration ! 

ot  contend.     Be  as  you  wish,  sir, 
isposer  ;  uncompell  d  I  cancel 
f  my  authority.  \_KneeU. 

a  in  this 

le  homage,  which  perform'd,  I  thus 
>u  as  a    sister;    [^Ilauei  her."}  no   way 

nee  for  my  safety  as  my  honour ; 
ou  now  come  to  impart,  I  rest 
ent,  points  at  one  of  them. 
)oth  ; 

ne  the  present,  but  the  future 
of  your  mind  ;  since  in  the  choice 
are  to  heat  with  holy  fires, 
he  consort  of  your  royal  bed, 
means  of  glorious  succession, 
ue  happiness  of  our  human  being, 
comprehended. 
w  !  a  wife  1 

)me  a  votary  to  Hymen, 
youth  hath  sacrificed  to  Venus? 
ing  with  the  soonest:— yet,  to  show, 
idifferent,  I  am  not  averse 
se  counsels,  let  me  first  survey 
ties,  that,  in  being  a  prince,  1  know 
or  me.     You  will  not  confine  me 
tction  ;  I  must  see,  dear  sister, 
own  eyes. 

I  fit,  sir.     Yet  in  this, 
lease  to  consider,  absolute  princes 
lould  have,  in  policy,  less  free  will 
ss  are  their  vassals :  for,  you  must, 
an  emperor  in  this  high  busioeM 
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Weicrh  with  due  providence,  with  whom  alliaiu^ 
May  be  most  useful  for  the  preservation 
Or  increase  of  your  empire. 

Thett.  1  approve  not 
Such  compositions  for  our  moral  ends, 
In  what  iH,in  itself  divine,  nay,  more. 
Decreed  in  heaven.    Yet,  if  our  neighbour  prinoes. 
Ambitious  of  such  nearness,  shall  present 
Their  dearest  pleilgt'S  to  me  (ev^r  reserving 
TliH  i-aution  of  mine  own  content),  I  wdl  nc* 
Contemn  their  courteous  offers. 

PnL  Bnng  in  the  pictures. 

[Two  pietnra  brought  itu 

TIteo.  Must  I  then  judge  the  substances  by  the 
shadows  ? 
The  painters 'tfre  most  envious,  if  they  want 
Good  colours  for  preferment :  virtuous  Imliea 
I»ve  this  way  to  be  flattered,  and  accuse 
'I'lie  Workman  of  detraction,  if  he  had  not 
Some  grace  they  cannot  truly  call  their  owiu 
Is't  not  so,  Gratianus  ?  you  may  chuUeng* 
Some  interest  in  the  science. 

Grat.  A  pretender 
To  the  art,  i  truly  honour  and  subscribd 
To  your  majesty's  opinion, 

'Iheo,  Let  me  see  —  [Btadu 

CleatUhf,  danghUr  to  the  king  of  Epirv, 
jEt'tti*  ttidCt  the  fourteenth :  n\te  enough. 
And  forward  too,  I  assure  you.     Let  me  examine 
The  symmetries.     If  statuaries  could 
Hy  the  foot  of  Hercules  set  down  punctually 
His  whole  dimensions,  and  the  countenance  be 
The  index  of  the  mind,  this  mtiy  instruct  me. 
With  the  aids  of  that  I've  read  touching  this  sub- 
ject. 
What  she  is  inward.    The  colour  of  her  hair, 
If  it  he,  as  this  does  promise,  pale  and  faint. 
And  not  a  glistering  white  :  her  brow,  so  so ; 
The  circles  of  her  sight,  too  much  contracted  ;•— 
Jutio's  fair  cow-eyes  by  old  Homer  are 
Commended  to  their  merit*  :  here's  a  sharp  frost. 
In  the  tip  of  her  nose,  which,  by  the  length,  assures 
Of  storms  at  midnight,  if  1  fail  to  pay  her 
'i'lie  tribute  she  expects.     I  like  her  not : 
Whnt  is  the  other? 

CTtri/.  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  in  this  so  sweet  and  secret  art, 
Without  our  knowledge!? 

Tim.  Some  of  his  forward  pages 
Have  robbed  us  of  the  honour. 


•  Juno't  fair  cow-eyei  b}/  eld  Homer  art 

CoHtmtnded  to  Ihrir  merit:]  Massingcr  aeems  pleawd 
with  this  verhioM  uf  UoutviQt  f**"^  be  Ims  It  in  other  placesi 
It  t»  buwever  so  ancooih  a  irausUtion,  ibut,  to  me  the  Ian* 
giMge  uf  the  anihor'i  time,  the  Udii-s,  1  iusp«ct,  "  cunned 
hiiu  Utile  ihaoki  fur  il."  Homrr't  pieace  u  ea«tly  made : 
vie  uiM)  vcotnreto  ai&rm  that  io  applfing  rlie  epithet  to  his 
godtirfti,  he  thought  aa  litlie  «f  likenwg  her  eyei  to  a  cow's, 
at  to  those  or  any  oiber  animal :  l>c  luerely  meant  large  or 
TAthcr /utl  etfte :  *Oiitipog  tviiilag^ai  CuAofiCvoc  «^ 
ujicav  wp^aXiioi  ry  Hp^  leaXoc  t(  uiyaXoi  rf . 
BOQHIN  avrriv  cieaXcffc.  Libam.  So  the  woei 
should  be  translated,  and  to.  Indeed,  it  is  translated  by 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  The  Two  Noble  Xkumem, 

t  Chry.  How  hath  he  commenced 
Doctor  til  thie  eo  moeet  and  eecret  art ; 
Withaui  owr  knowledge T]    Thus  Fletcher: 

"  Come,  doeler  Andrew,  without  diepatatien 
Thoo  shall  eommenee  in  the  ceUar.'*  7*Ae  Elder  » 
This  fondness  for  the  iolrodaetioB  ei  coUegs  Xugr 
bven  already  aotiecd. 
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PkiL  No  such  matter 
He  bes  the  theory  only,  not  the  prmctick*. 

Theo.  [readiJ]  Amasia,  tUter  to  tht  DvJu  ofAth$ni  ; 
Htr  0ge  eighteen,  descended  lineaUy 
From  Theueutt  »s  bif  her  pedigree 
Will  be  made  apparent     Of  his  lui^  kindred, 
And  lose  so  much  time !  *tis  strange ! — as  I  live, 
A  philosophical  aspect ;  there  is  [she  hath 

More  wit  than  beauty  in  her  (kc% ;  and  when 
I  court  her.  it  must  be  in  tropes,  and  fieurea. 
Or  she   will   cry,   Absurdf!    she    wiU    have  her 

elenchst 
To  cut  off  any  fallacy  I  can  hope 
To  put  upon  her,  and  expect  I  should 
Ever  conclude  in  nyllogisros,  and  those  true  ones 
/a  parte  et  Mo  ;  or  she'll  tire  me  with- 
Her  tedious  elocutions  in  the  praise  of 
The  increase  of  generation,  for  which 
Alone,  the  sport,  in  her  morality. 
Is  good  and  lawful,  and  to  be  often  practised 
For  fear  of  missing.     Fie  on*t !  let  the  laoe 
Of  Theseus  be  match'd  with  Aristotle's: 
I'll  none  of  her. 

PuL  You  are  curious  in  your  choice,  air, 
And  hard  to  please  ;  yet,  if  that  your  content 
May  give  authority  to  it,  I'll  present  you 
With  one  that,  if  her  birth  and  fortunes  answer 
The  rarities§  of  her  body  and  her  mind, 
Detraction  durst  not  tax  her. 

Theo,  I^t  me  see  her. 
Though  wanting  those  additions,  which  wa  can 
Supply  from  our  own  atore :  it  is  in  us 
To  make  men  rich  and  noble ;  but  to  give 
I^egitimate  shapes  and  ▼iriues  does  belong 
To  the  great  Creator  of  them,  to  whose  boontios 
Alone  'tis  proper,  and  in  this  disdains 
An  emperor  for  his  rival. 

PuL  I  applaud 
ThiA  fit  acknowledgment;  aince  priaoes than 
Grow  less  than  common  men,  when  they  contend 
With  him,  by  whom  they  are  so. 

EnUr  Pauunus,  Cleon,  and  AiuENAit  richly  habited. 
Theo,  1  confess  it. 


•  //«  hoM  the  theoTf/  oniy,  not  the  prac'tick.]  Mr.  M. 
Mmud  reiid8j»ra<;<ic».  All  the  copies  th«t  I  have  consaUeH, 
and  I  h4ve  cuunulied  tevcral,  cuncor  in  giving  practick; 
and  ilii»  wan  the  Un^aage  of  M^sninger's  age. 
...  .^  ***  •»•''  ^nf»  Abaard  I J  Theodosini  is  here  got  Into 
bla  logical  plirMMoluior.  Abeurdefada,  or abeurdeeoliigia,  is 
a  term  used  in  disputation,  when  fali«  conclusions  are  drawn 
ftmn  the  ••puoneiit's  premises.  The  expression  occurs  in 
Tke  KIder  Brother  :    **  Do  they  (I.  e.  •«  academics") 

"  Do  ihcy  know  any  thing  but  a  tired  hackney  f 

And  ili*-n  they  cry,  AbeurdfM  the  horse  undeistood  them." 
This  Theobald  calls  nonsense :  it  is,  however,the  abturde facie 
oi  the  schools ;  and  is  meant  to  ridicule  that  perveree  and 
awliward  pedantry  \«hirh  applies  the  language  of  art  to  the 
Iriiina  occurrences  of  common  liie. 

Hhe  wUl  haoe  her  clenchs]  So  the  oM  copy :  poor 
Coxeter,  who  seems  to  have  forg<4ten  his  logick,  as  well  as 
Us  Greek,  not  knowing  what  to  make  of  this  woid,  altered 
U  to  domeheef  the  most  unfortunate  term  that  be  couM  have 
ebosco.  Mr.  M.  Mason,  rtry  much  to  the  credit  of  his 
" accuracy,"  eonlinned  the  blunder,  of  course;  though  how 
a  denek,  of  which  the  property  is  to  JUe  or  eonjtrm  an  ar- 
turnent.  is  to  deetrojf  it,  be  did  not  think  proper  to  enquire. 
/  ^  Blench  (from  tXtyx^)  *•  •  •ophisiical  reftaution  of  a  po- 
;*'  aition  maintained  by  an  opponent. 

<  WUA  one  that,  \f  her  Urth  a$td  fortune  answer 

Tke  raritiee,  &c.  I  So  read  the  old  copies,  and  so  reads 
Caxeter  :  for  anawer  Mr.  M.  Mason,  to  spoil  a  preUy  pa*- 
•tge,  cboo*s  to  print  tmtwer'df  but  indeed  he  has  cor- 
rapced.  all  Ihif  ecene ;  in  the  next  speech,  for  our  omn  etoro, 

baa  em'  eiero,  wbidi  utterly  subveru  Cb«  mette. 


PmI  Not  to  hold  yea  io  smpenoe,  Whold  tb 

virgin. 
Rich  in  her  natural  beauties,  no  w«y  botrowiay 
The  adulterate  aids  of  art.    Perase  hflur  boOitr  | 
She's  worth  your  serious  view. 

Phil,  I  am  amased  too : 
I  never  saw  her  equal. 

Grat,  How  his  eye 
Is  fix'd  upon  her ! 

Tim.  And,  as  she  were  a  fort 
He'd  suddenly  surprise,  he  measurM  btr 
From  the  beaea  to  the  b^ttlementa. 

Chry,  Ha !  now  I  view  her  better, 
I  know  her ;  'tis  the  maid  that  not  long  waifm 
Waa  a  petitioner ;  her  bravery 
So  alters  her,  I  had  forgot  her  fao» 

PhU.  So  has  the  emperor. 

Pa^.  She  holds  nut  yet, 
And  yields  not  to  the  assault. 

CU,  She's  strongly  guarded 
In  her  virgin  blushes. 

Paul,  When  you  know,  fair  crettiir«y 
It  is  the  emperor  that  honours  yoa 
With  such  a  atrict  survey  of  your  sweet  patl« 
In  thankfulness  you  cannot  but  return 
Due  reverence  for  the  favour. 

Ati^n,  I  was  lost 
In  my  astont'shment  at  the  glorious  objeet^ 
And  yet  rest  doubtful  whether  he  expects. 
Being  more  tlian  man,  my  adoration. 
Since  sure  there  is  divinity  about  him : 
Or  will  rest  satisfied,  if  my  humble 
In  duty  thus  bow  to  him. 

7%eo.  Ha !  it  speaks. 

PuL  She  is  no  statue,  air. 

Theo,  Suppose  her  one. 
And  that  she  had  nor  organa,  voice,  nor  host. 
Most  willingly  I  would  resign  my  empire. 
So  it  might  be  to  aftertimea  recorded 
That  I  was  her  Pygmalion  ;  though  like  him, 
I  doted  on  my  workmanship,  without  hope  too 
Of  having  Cytherea  ao  propitious 
To  my  vows  or  sacrifice,  in  her  compsssion 
To  give  it  life  or  motion. 

PuL  Pray  you,  be  not  rapt  ao. 
Nor  borrow  from  imaginary  fiction 
Impossible  aids:  she's  flesh  and  blood,  I  asaurs 
And  if  you  please  to  honour  her  in  the  trials 
And  be  your  own  security,  as  you'll  find 
I  fable  not,  she  comes  in  a  noble  way 
To  be  at  your  devotion. 

Chrif.  ^'is  the  maid 
I  offer'd  to  your  hi)ihness ;  her  chanjged  sliap 
Conceal'd  her  from  you. 

Theo.  At  the  first  I  knew  her, 
And  a  second  firebrand  Cupid  bringa,  to  kin 
My  flam<>s  almost  put  out:  I  am  too  cold. 
And  play  with  opportunity.—* May  I  taste  tl 
The    nectar  of  her  lip?^iCisMt  fcer.] — I 

give  it 
Tlie  praise  it  merits :  antiquity  is  too  poor 
1  o  help  me  with  a  simile  to  express  her : 
Let  me  drink  often  from  this  living  spring 
To  nourisih  new  invention. 

PuL   Do  not  surfeit 
fn  over-greedily  devouring  that 
Whicl)^  may  without  satiety  feast  you  ofb 
From  the  moderation  in  receiving  them. 
The  choicest  viands  d<i  continue  pleasic 
To  the  most  curious  palates.    If  yon  tfa/ 
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Worth  your  Hnbrnces.  »nd  the  sovereign  title 

or  the  Grecian  hmpress 

Th^o,  U !  how  much  yuu  Hin, 
Only  to  doybt  it ;  the  iiosaession  of  her 
Makes  all  ihHt  wms  befure  most  precious  to  OMt 
Common  and  cheap:   in  tlii.s  youVe  shown  joundf 
A  provident  protectress.     I  already 
Grow  weary  of  the  absolute  ccmmand 
Of  my  so  numerous  subjects,  ind  desire 
No  sovereignty  but  here,  and  write  down  gladly 
A  |)eriod  to  my  wishes. 

PuL  Yet,  before  » 

It  be  *oo  late,  consider  her  condition  ^ 
Her  filths  was  a  psgan,  she  herself 
A  new-converted  Christiaa. 

Iheo,  Let  me  know 
The  man  to  whose  religious  meant  I  owe  ■* 

So  great  a  debt. 

PunU  You  are  advanced  too  high,  sir. 
To  acknowledge  a  beholdingness ;  'tis  discharged* 
And  I  beyond  my  hopes  rewarded,  if 
My  service  please  your  majesty. 

Thea.  I'ake  this  pledge 
Of  our  assured  love.    Are  there  none  here 
Have  suits  to  prf  fer  !  on  such  a  day  as  this 
My  bounty's  without  limit.    O  my  dearest!^-— 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak ;  whatever  in 
Thy  thoughts  is  appreliended,  I  grant  freely : 
Thtm  wouldst  plead  thy  unworthiness.    By  thyself. 
The  magasine  of  felicity,  in  thy  lowneas 
Our  eastern  queens,  at  their  full  height,  how  tn  thee« 
And  are,  in  their  best  trim,  thy  foils  and  snadows  I 
Excuse  the  violence  of  my  love,  which  cannot 
Admit  the  least  delay,    Command  the  patriarch 
With  speed  to  du  his  holy  oliice  for  us. 
That,  w  h»*n  we  are  made  one 

PvL  You  must  forbear,  sir ; 
She  is  not  yet  baptised.  ■  { 

Tkeo,  In  the  lanie  hour 
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In  which  she  is  confirmed  in  our  faith, 
We  mutually  will  give  away  each  other. 
And  both  be  gainers ;  we'll  hear  no  reply 
That  miiy  divert  us.    On. 
PuL  You  may  hereafter 
Please  to  remember  to  whose  furtheruioe 
You  owe  this  height  of  hapyineaa. 

Athtiu  As  I  was 
Yotir  creature  when  I  first  (Ibfitton'd  yon* 
I  will  continue  so,  and  vou  shall  find  me. 
Though  an  empress,  still  your  servant. 

[AU  go  i|f  •  6tt<  Phitanax    GrutitiHUi, 
Timunlicf. 
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Gtat.  Here's  a  marriage 
Made  up  o*  tlie  sudden ! 

Phit.  I  repine  not  at 
The  fair  maid's  fortune,  though  I  fear  the  prinoeM 
Hwd  some  peculiar  end  in't. 

Tim.  Who's  so  simple  * 
Only  to  doubt  it?  f 

GraL  It  is  too  apparent  i 
She  hath  preferr'd  a  creature  of  her  own. 
By  whose  means  she  msy  still  keep  to  herself 
Tne  government  of  the  empire. 

Tiai.  Whereas,  if 
The  emperor  had  espoused  some  neirhboui^  queen* 
Pulcheria,  with  all  her  wisdom,  coukl  not 
Keep  her  pre-eminence. 

PkiL  Be  it  as  it  will, 
'TIS  not  now  to  be  alter'd.    Heaven,  I  say, 
Turn  all  to  the  best ! 

GraL  Are  we  come  to  praying  again  ? 

PhiL  Leave  thy  profsneness. 

Grut,  Would  it  would  leave  met! 
I  am  sure  I  thrive  not  by  it. 

Tim,  Come  to  the  temple. 

GraL  Kven  where  you  will — I  know  not  what  to 
think  on*t.  lEnunL 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  l.—A  Room  in  ihi  Palaet. 
Enter  Pavuvvb  and  Pbilanax. 

Ptfiri.   Nor  tins,    ndr  the  age  before  us,  ever 
look'd  on 
The  like  aolemnity. 

PhiL  A  sudden  fever 
Kept  me  at  home.    Pray  you,  my  lord,  acquaint  me 
With  the  particulars. 

PmuL  You  may  presume 
No  pomp  nor  ceremony  could  be  wanting. 
Where  there  was  privilege  to  command,  and  meana 
To  cherish  rare  inventions. 

PhiL  I  believe  it ; 
But  the  sum  of  all  in  brief. 

PayL  Pray  you,  so  take  it : 
Fair  Athenais,  not  long  since  a  suitor. 
And  almost  in  her  hopes  forsaken,  first 
Was  cbrisien'd,  and  the  emperor's  mother's  ntne^ 
Eudocia,  as  he  will'd,  imposed  upon  her; 
Puicheria,  the  ever-matchleas  princess. 
Assisted  by  her  reverend  aunt  Maria, 
}l9x  gudmothera. 


PhiL  And  who  the  masculine  witneaa)? 

PauL  At  the  new  empress'  suit,  I  had  the  hoamiiL; 
For  which  1  must  ever  serve  her. 

PhiL  'Twas  a  grace 
With  justice  you  may  boast  of. 


•  All  go  off  but  PkUoMOSfiie,']  Soihe  oM  copies.  Coxet^, 
to  let  *'  bis  re«ding  aiKl  wriiinc  appear,'*  trandsteii  It  Into 
Latin  an<1  pi  Ints.  All  exit  but  PkUmnas,  Ac,  and  the  «iOit 
corrrct  of  fNliiurs  follow*  bim  I 

t  H'ould  it  wonM  leave  me  I]  te  the  oM  espy  t  the 
modem  editors,  withoat  rrganl  tn  mmm  or  metre*  ^eaA 
IFomld  it  learn  me. 

I  I'bil.  And  who  the  mascnllnc  wltaeis  f  And  ^-tutHko 
male  apeneeirt  So  the  word  Is  freqhently  aard  by  ear 
anthor  and  I  Is  contemporaries,  in  rkUcnk,  as  it  shaald  i 
of  the  pariians.    1  bn«  Joasou : 

**  And  that,  as  pnrUans  at  baptism  do, 
Tbon  art  tne  fatber  and  the  wilnesi  tea*    ll>^  C 
Again : 

QuttT.  His  Chrlstlao-name  is  Zeal-of-tbe-laad  t 

Lit.  Yes,  sir,  Zeal-of-the-laml  Bnsy. 

Iflit-sr.  How  1  what  a  name's  tbrre  I 

IM,  0(  tbey  b4ve  all  sarh  names,  sir;  he  was 
Win,  hcie^— incy  wlU  not  be  called  t^d^jjjh^ 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


[AcTia 


PauL  I'he  marriage  follnwM  ; 
And,  as  'tis  said,  the  emperor  made  bold 
To  turn  the  day  to  niofhi ;  for  lo  hetl  tliey  went 
As  soon  as  they  bad  dined,  and  there  are  wugera 
Laid  by  some  merry  lords,  he  iiaih  already 
Begfot  H  boy  upon  her. 

Phil.  That  is  yet 
To  be  determined  of ;  but  I  am  certain 
A  prince,  so  soon  in  his  dii^position  altered, 
Was  never  heard  nor  read  of. 

Paul.  But  of  late, 
Trugal  And  sparing,  now  nor  bounds  nor  limits 
To  his  magnificent  bouniieH.     (ie  affirmM, 
Having  feteived  more  blessings  by  his  empress 
Than  he  could  hope,  in  tbankrulness  to  heaven 
He  cannot  be  too  prodigal  to  others. 
Whatever*s  ofTer'd  to  his  roysd  hand, 
He  signs  without  perusing  it. 

Phil.  I  am  liere 
Enjoin'd  to  free  all  such  as  lie  for  debt. 
The  creditors  to  be  paid  out  orfHt  coffers. 

Paul.  And  I  ull  malefactors  that  are  not 
Convicted  or  for  treason  or  foul  murder; 
Such  only  are  excepted. 

Phil.  Tis  a  rare  clemency  ! 

PuuL  Which  we  must  iiot  dispute,  bat  put  in 
practice.  [Eifuiit. 


SCENE  ]I. — Another  Boom  in  iht  tame. 

Loud  Mume.  Shtutt  within:  Heaven  preserve  the 
Emperor!  Heaven  bless  the  Empress!  Then 
enter  in  etattt  the  Patriarch,  CtinvsAi'ius,  Pavli- 
Nus,  Thkodosiv^,  Kvdocia,  Pi  lcmeria  ;  AncAoiA 
and  Flaccii  la,  benring  up  Kudocia's  train ;  followed 
btf  Pnii.ANAX,  Gkatianus,  mid  Timantus.  Several 
Suitors  pi-eunt  peiitions  to  the  Emperor,  which  he 
teals. 

Paul.  Sir,  by  your  own  rules  of  |  hilosophy. 
You  know  things  violent  last  not.     Hoynl  btiunties 
Are  great  and  gracious,  wliile  they  are  diiipensed, 
With  moderation  ;  but,  when  their  excess 
'-  triving  giant-bulks  to  others,  takes  from 
The  prince's  just  proportion,  they  lose 
The  name  of  virtues,  and,  their  natures  changed, 
Grow  the  most  dangerous  vices. 

Theo.  In  this,  sister. 
Your  wisdom  is  not  circular*;  they  that  sow 
In  narrow  bounds,  cannot  expect  in  reason 
A  crop  beyond  their  ventutes:  what  1  do 
Disperse,  I  lend,  and  will  with  usury 
Return  unto  my  heap.     I  only  then 
Am  rich  and  happy  (though  my  coffers  sound 
With  emptiness)  when  my  •glad  subjects  feel 
Their  plenty  and  felicity  is  my  gift ; 
And  they  will  find,  when  thev  with  cheerfulness 
Supply  not  my  defects,  1  being  the  stomach 
To  the  })olitic  body  of  the  state*  the  limbs 
Grow  suddenly  faint  and  feeble  :  1  could  urge 
Proofs  of  more  fineness  in  their  shape  and  language, 
But  none  of  greater  strength.—  Dissuade  me  not ; 
What  we  will,  we  will  do  ;  yet,  to  assure  you 
Your  care  does  not  offend  us,  for  an  hour 
Be  happy  in  the  converse  of  my  best    ^ 
And  dearest  comfort.     May  you  please  to  license 
My  privacy  some  few  minutes  ? 


End,  License,  sir ! 
I  have  no  will  but  is  derived  from  yours. 
And  that  still  waits  upon  you  ;  nor  can  I 
Be  left  with  such  security  with  any 
As  with  the  gracious  princess,  who  recmret 
Addition,  though  she  "he  all  excellence. 
In  being  styled  your  sister. 

Theo.  O  sweet  creature  I 
Let  nie  be  censured  fond,  and  too  indulgent. 
Nay.  though  tl>ey  sav  uxorious,  I   cars  not— 
Her  love  and  sweet  humility  exact 
A  tribute  fur  above  my  power  to  pay 
Her  matchless  goodness.     Forward. 

Ihloiiruh,    Eieunt  all  hut  Pulditria,  Eiuttaa, 
Arcadia t  and  FlaceUia.'\ 

Pul.  Now  you  find 
Your  dying  father's  propbecv,  that  foretold 
[    Your  present  greatness,  to  the  full  accompKsb'd, 
*   For  the  poor  aids  and  furtbehmoe  i  lent  you 
1  willingly  for^^et. 

Eud,  Even  that  binds  me 
To  a  more  strict  remembrance  of  tbe  httonr  ; 
Nor  shall  you.  from  my  foul  ingratitude. 
In  any  circumstance,  ever  find  cause 
To  upbraid  me  with  your  benefit. 

Pul.  I  believe  so. 
Pray  you  |:ive  ii^  leave : — [Arcadia  and  FlaeeiUaw^ 

adde.]  —  What  now  I  must  deliver 
Under  tbe  deepest  seal  of  secrecy. 
Though  it  be  for  your  good,  will  gire  assunnee 
Of  wiiat  is  look*d  for,  if  you  not  alone 
Hear,  but  obey  my  counsels. 

Eud,  They  must  be 
Of  a  strange  nature,  if  with  xealous  speed 
I  put  them  not  in  practice. 

Pul.  "Twere  impertinence 
To  dwell  on  circumstances,  since  the  wound 
Requires  a  sudden  cure  ;  especially 
Since  you,  that  are  the  happy  instrument 
Elected  to  it,  though  young,  in  your  judgment 
Write  fur  above  your  years,  and  may  instruct 
Such  as  are  more  experienced. 
.  Eud,  Good  madam. 
In  this  1  must  oppose  you  :  I  am  well 
Acquainted  with  my  Weakness,  and  it  will  not 
Become  your  wisdom,  by  which  I  am  raised 
To  this  titulary  height,  that  should  correct 
The  pride  and  overweening  of  my  fortune. 
To  play  the  parasite  to  it,  in  ascribing 
I'hat  merit  to  me.  unto  which  I  can 
Pretend  no  interest :  pray  you,  excuse 
My  bold  simplicity,  and  to  my  weight 
Design  me  where  you  please,  and  you  shall  find, 
In  my  obedience,  1  am  still  your  creature. 

Pul,  'Tis  nobly  nnswer'd,  and  I  glory  in 
The  building  I  have  raised  :  ^o  on,  sweet  lady. 
In  this  yuur  virtuous  progress :  but  to  tbe  point. 
You  know,  nor  do  I  envy  it,  you  have 
Acquired  that  power  which,  not  long  since  was  mine, 
In  governing  the  emperor,  and  must  use 
I'he  strength  you  hold  in  the  heart  of  his  affections. 
For  his  private,  as  the  public  preservation, 
'i'o  which  there  is  no  greater  enemy 
'I'han  his  exorbitant  prodigality, 
llowe'er  his  sycophants  and  flatterers  call  it 
Royal  magnificence  ;  and  though  you*  may 


*  Theo.  /m  ihia,  eUteVt 

Yomr  wltdom  i»   not  circnUr ;]      A  pedrfiilic  expression 
Worthy  oC  Johnson  :  Your  wi«doin  is  not  full  mt^  perfect. 


* and  though  yoa  may]    So  tbe  old  copieft* 

and  rightly  :  the  modern  «rdifors  read— ffnrf  thamgk  bft  tiaif  m 
which  absolutely  destroys  the  author's  meaaisf. 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


t9r 


I's  done  for  your  honour  must  not  be 

controird  by  you,  you  cannot  in 

om  but  conceive,  if  that  the  torrent 

ent  bounties  be  not  stopp'd  or  lessen'd, 

ve  most  pernicious.     Therefore,  madam, 

ir'our  duty,  as  you  are  his  wife, 

m  saving  counsels,  and  in  being 

1  idol,  may  command  him  to 

shupe  you  pletise,  with  a  powerful  hand 

m  in  his  precipice  to  ruiu 

vert  it,  heaven ! 
>aven  is  most  gracious  to  you, 
K  you  to  be  the  instrument 
pious  work.     Vou  see  he  sig^s 
»oever  is  preferred,  not  once 
what  it  is,  yielding  himself 
all ;  I  would,  therefore,  hure  you,  lady, 
'  vou  will,  to  advise  him,  or  command  him, 
lid  reap  the  plenty  of  your  favours, 
•re  moderation  in  his  bounties; 
before  he  gives,  he  would  consider 
to  whom,  and  wherefore. 
D  you  think 

pince,  or  usurpation  rather, 
proper  and  peculiar 
>rirate  husb-.md,  and  much  more 
1  emperor,  can  rank  wiih  the  obedience 
of  a  wife?     Are  we  appointed 
ition  (let  me  reason  with  you) 
*  to  obey  ?  or,  'cause  he  loves  me 
id  impotence,  must  1  tyrannize 
ireakness.  or  abuse  the  strength 
ih  he  arms  me,  to  his  vCroug?  or,  like 
ted  creature,  merchandize 
il  delighl  for  hire,  or  to 
e  own  sordid  ends  ?     In  vulgar  nuptials 
exploded,  though  theie  be 
ce  in  the  parties ;  and  shall  I, 
,  from  obscurity  raised  by  him.* 
eminent  light,  presume  t*  ap|>oint  him 
not  to  do,  this   or  that  ?     Wtien  wives 
ccommodnted  by  iheir  husbands 
liiiigs  both  for  use  and  ornament, 
fix  there,  and  never  dare  to  question 
s  or  actions  :  for  myself,  I  vow, 
ow  my  lord  would  nt^hly  give  away 
e  and  imperial  diadem, 
i  could  be  any  thing  more  precious, 
ot  cross  it : — hut  1  know  this  is 
of  my  temper,  and  as  such 
re  it ;  or,  il't  b**  otherwise, 
)  suhtle  in  your  arguments, 
stay  to  hear  them.  [Offert  to  retire. 

it  even  so  ? 

ver  o'er  these  yet,  and  command  their  stay, 
n  nearer  to  me. 
We  are  charged 
i|)eror,  our  brother,  to  attend 
ess  service. 

ou  ace  too  mortified,  sister 
erence  I  speak  it),  fir  young  ladies 
our  company.     I  am  so  tired 
r  tedious  exhortations,  doctrines,  uses, 
ifligious  morality*. 


/  am  9o  tired 

*our  tedioHf  rrhortalirmt,  cUtclrinet,  n«c*, 

r  reliyiou*  morality,]  Tlie^e  Uucs  stand  iha*  io 

i  M.  Mmsoii  : 

■  /  tiiH  to  tired 


That,  for  my  health's  sake,  I  must  take  the  freedom 
To  enjoy  a  little  of  those  pretty*  pleasures 
That  1  was  bom  to. 

Aread.  When  1  come  to  your  years, 
ril  do  as  you  do  ;  but,  till  then,  with  your  pardon, 
1*11  lose  no  more  time.     I  have  nut  learn'd  to  dance 

yet. 
Nor  sing,  but  holy  hymns,  and  those  to  vile  tunes 

too;  ' 

Nor  to  discourse  but  of  schoolmen's  opinions. 
How  shall  1  answer  to  my  suitors,  since,  1  hope. 
Ere  long  I  shall  have  many,  without  practice 
To  write  and  speak,  something  that's  not  derived 
From  the  fathers  of  philosophy  ? 

Fiae.  We  shall  shame 
Our  breeding,  sister,  if  we  should  go  on  thus. 

Areud,  Tis  fur  your  credit  tiiat  we  study 
How  to  converse  with  men  ;  women  with  womaa 
Yields  but  a  barren  argument. 

FLur.  She  frowns , 

But  you'll  protect  us,'  madam  1 

EudL,  Yes,  and  love 
Your  sweet  simplicity. 

Arcad,  All  young  girls  are  so» 
Till  they  know  the  way  of  itf. 

FLae.  But,  when  we  aie  enter'd. 
We  shall  on  a  good  round  pace. 

End,  I'll  leave  you,  madam. 

Aread,  And  we  our  duties  with  yoa. 

[  Eieunt  Eudoi'ia,  Arcadia,  aud  FUceiUm^ 

Put,  On  all  hands 
Thus  slighted !  no  way  left?    Am  I  grown  stupid 
In  my  invention?  can  I  make  no  use 
Of  the  Emperor's  bounties  ?     Now  'tis  thought :— > 
within  there ! 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Ail  Madaip. 

PuL  it  shall  be  so :— nearer  ?  your  ear. 
—Draw  a  petition  to  this  end. 

Att,  Besides 
Hie  danger  to  prefer  it,  I  believe 
'Twill  ne'er  be  granted. 

PuL  How's  this  !  are  you  grown. 
From  a  servant  my  director  ?  let  me  hear 
No  more  of  this.     Dispatch ;  [Exit  AtUndttnLl    111 

master  him 
At  his  own  weapon. 

With  pomr  tedUnuesharlatioiUtdoctriiuM, 
Uaf9  of  pour  nliy'unu  morality 
To  Mv  noihiuf  or  iht;  \oU\  (lisrvyanlof  metre,  it  isroaulfett 
lliat  ine  sense  wai  MltujEflli«roverl<ioke<'..  C/jr«,  which  they 
eonnfct  with  the  fullowiiig  word*,  is  a  distinct  expression, 
Mdopterl,  by  our  old  d|-«in4lii>ts,  fruin  the  pnrilans,  who  um- 
sally  divided  tlieir  diK:(>iir»es  into  doetrimeM  and  uaet;  bv 
ihe  foiiner  of  which  tliey  iiifsia  the  expUnaliun  of  iheur 
subject,  and  by  the  l«lier,  the  practical  inftrencvs  drawn 
from  it.  Thas,  in  The  Ofdinarif,  by  Cartwrigbi:  Andrew 
says: 

*'  Here's  no  prohfs. 
No  doetrinee,  nor  no  ii«t ;  taior,  I 
Woolit  fain  Irarn  some  religion." 
And  in  The  A/aywftieLady,  by  Jonson : 
*'  Tlie  parson  has  an  edifyinf  stomach. 
And  a  persnadini;  palate,  like  his  name ; 
He  haih  btgiin  three  draa^hu  of  saclr  in  doetrimo. 
And  foiir  in  luet." 
*  Tfl  fnjoy  a  little  of  thorn  pretty  pUaouree]  Prethh 
which  completes  the  verse,  is  not  to  be  foand  in  Mr.  M. 
Mason, 
t  Arcad.  AU  jfoung  yirh  are  to. 

'TtU  they  know  the  way  of  it.]  I  e.  simple.     The««  iwe 
lines,  willioiit  wliich  the  next  speech  canmrt  be««dersl*io<t,aiir 
wholly  omitted  in  the  "  c«»rre.  test  of  all  e<ii«ioMs,"  and  se 
veral  other  pas»aues  uiiserably  mangled  and  corrnptcd,  both 
in  the  printing  and  pointing. 


%n 
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Emiir  Tucodosivs,   Pavlisus*,  Philanax,  Tzmak- 
IDS,  und  Gratianus. 

Th§o.  Let  roe  understand  it. 
If  yet  there  be  aught  wanting  that  may  perfect 
A  geneml  happiness. 

rauL  The  people's  joys 
In  seas  of  acclamations  flow  in. 
To  wait  on  yours. 

PhiL  Their  lore  with  bounty  le^u^, ' 
Is  a  sure  guard :  obedience  forcea  Uom  fetf. 
Paper  forii6catiou,  which,  in  danger, 
Will  yield  to  the  impression  of  a  reed. 
Or  of  itflielf  fall  off. 

Thio,  True,  Philanax ; 
AiKTby  that  certain  compass  we  resolre 
To  steer  our  bark  of  gorernment. 

Rt-^nter  Attendant  with  ik$  petitiam* 

Put.  Tis  well. 

Thto,  ftly  dearest  and  my  all-deserring  sister 
As  a  petitioner  kneel !     It  must  not  be. 
Pray  you,  rise ;  although  your  suit  were  half  my 

empire, 
'Tis  freely  granted. 

Pui,  Your  alacrity 
To  give  hath  made  a  beg^r ;  yet,  before 
My  suit  is  by  your  sacred  hand  and  seal 
Confirm 'd,  'tis  necessary  you  peruse 
The  sum  of  my  request. 

nk«o.  We  will  not  wrong 
Your  judgment  in  conceiving  what  'tis  fit 
For  you  to  ask,  and  us  to  grant,  ik>  much. 
As  to  proceed  with  caution  ;  give  me  my  signot : 
With  confidence  I  sign  it,  and  here  vow 
By  my  father's  soul,  butt  with  your  free  consent. 
It  is  irrevocable. 

Tim,  What  if  she  now. 
Calling  to  memory  how  often  we 
Have  cross'd  her  government,  in  revenge  hath  made 
Petition  f*  r  our  heads  ? 

Grut,  They  must  even  off  tlien ; 
No  ransonie  can  redeem  us. 

Theii.  Let  those  jewels 
So  highly  rated  by  the  I'ersinn  merchantSf 
be  bought,  and,  us  a  sacrifice  from  us, 
Prexented  lo  Eudocia,  she  being  only 
\\  orihy  to  wear  them.     I  am  angry  with 
I'lie  unresistible  necessity 
Of  my  (ccasions  nnd  important  carej, 
That  su  long  keep  iiie  from  her. 

[Eieunt  Tlieodo$iut,  Paulinus,  Phiianax, 
Timantuif  and  Gratmnu$» 

Put.  Go  to  the  empress. 
And  tell  her,  on  the  sudden  I  am  sick. 
And  do  desire  tlie  comfort  of  a  visit. 
If  she  please  to  vouchsafe  it.     From  me  use 
Your   humblest   language— [£iii  Attendant.]    but, 

when  once  I  have  her 
In  my  possession,  1  will  rise  and  speak 
In  a  liigher  strain  :  say  it  raise  storms,  no  matter; 
Fools  judge  by  the  event,  my  ends  are  honest. 

Exit, 

*  Enter  Theouosius.  Paulinui,  &c.)  All  lli«  ropie*  read, 
Bnter  Theo(to»iu«,  Favorinuit  &c.;  but  as  this  Favurinut 
appears  not  in  the  list  of  drAinalis  pereuna.',  nor  in  any 
iClur  part  of  the  pUy,  I  have  little  duubt  but  that  it  is  a 
misprint  fur  Paulinus,  and  liave  r«]{ulaled  the  entrance  ac- 
cordin|;ly. 

t  but  with  your  fret  conBent, 

It  is  irrevoeablt.]  i.  e.  axcept,  unlet*  viixh  yuar  free  con- 
teat,  4tc. 


SCKiNK  Mh— Another  Room  im  lh€  tarns. 
Enter  Tueodosius,  Tiuamtus,  and  Puiimkaz. 

Th§o.  What  is  become  of  her?     Can  abe»  that 
carrier 
Such  glorious  excellence  of  light  about  her. 
Be  any  where  conceai'd  ? 

Pkil,  We  liave  sought  her  lodginjra* 
And  all  we  can  learn  from  tlie  servants,  is. 
She,  by  your  majesty's  sisters  waited  on. 
The  attendante  of  her  other  officers, 
liy  her  express  command,  denied 

Theo.  Forbeur 
Impertinent    circumstances, — whither    went    shsl 
speak. 

Phil,  As  they  firues^,  to  the  laurel  grove. 

Ttt§o.  So  sLgbtly  guarded  ! 
What  an  earthi|ual(e  I  feel  in  me !  and,  bat  that 
Religion  assures  the  contrary, 
T.'ie  poets'  dreams  of  lustful  fauns  and  tetrrs 
Would  make  me  fear  1  know  not  what. 

Enter  Pai/umva** 

PauL  I  have  found  her, 
An  it  please  your  majesty. 

TTieo.  \eSt  it  doth  please  me . 
But  why  return'd  without  her? 

PauL  As  slie  made 
Her  speediest  approaclies  to  vour  presence, 
A  servant  of  the  princess's,  Pulcheria, 
Enconnter'd  her  :  what  'twas  he  whisper'd  to  her 
I  am  ignorant :  but  liearingit,  she  started. 
And  will'd  me  to  excuse  her  absence  fivm  yon 
The  third  part  of  an  hour.  | 

Theo.  In  this  slie  takes 
So  much  of  my  life  from  me ;  yet,  I'll  bear  it 
With  what  patience  I  muy,  sinte  'lis  ber  pleASurs. 
Go  back,  my  good  Pnulinusf, and  entreat  ber 
Not  to  exceed  a  minute. 

Tim,  Here's  strange  fondness !  [fjfMAi. 


SCENE  IV.—  Anoth^  R4».ym  in  the  tame. 

Enter  PuLaiiaiA  O'ld  Servants. 

Put.  You  are  certain  she  will  come  ? 

1  Serv,  She  is  olreudv 
Enter 'd  your  outward  lodgings. 

Put.  No  train  with  lierf 

1  Serv,  Your  excellence'  sisters  only. 

PpL  Tis  the  better. 
See  the  doors  strongly  guarded,  and  deny 
Access  to  all,  but  with  our  spc^cial  license  ; 
Why  dost  tliou  stay  t  show  your  obedience. 
Your  wisdom  now  is  useless.  [Exeunt  Serwuii, 

Enttr  EuDuciA,  Akcaoia,  and  Fukcamu 

Flac.  She  is  sick,  sure, 
Or,  in  fit  reverence  to  your  majesty,^ 
She  had  waited  you  at  the  door. 


*  Enter  Paulinus]  So  the  old  copies.  The  modem  editors 
(it  is  impossible  tti  s^y  nby)  read,  enter  /oeoriMW,  tlioagb 
the  servant,  a  little  below,  s^ys, 

"  Tb?  prince  Panlinmt,  madara. 
Sent  from  thv  emperor,"  &c. 

4  Co  back,  my  (;uud  P4ulinu«,  Coxeterand  If.  Masua.ia 
con>equiMice  of  their  absurd  dep<iiture  fn>m  titc  old  copies 
and  sub»iitution  ol  one  name  for  anutlier,  arj;  ubiiiiea  ts 
omit  yood,  and  read.  Go  bacic,  my  P«vorlaa*(  Pndet, 
yn^t. 


Sent*  JV. 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


Aread,  Twould  hnrdly  be    [  Pulcheria  toalkvig  hy. 
Excused,  in  ciril  manners,  to  her  equal : 
But  with  ipore  difficulty  to  you,  that  are 
So  far  above  her. 

End:  Not  in  her  opinion  ; 
She  hath  been  too  long  accustom'd  to  command. 
To  acknowledge  a  superior. 

Aread.  There  she  walks. 

Flae.  If  she  be  not  sick  of  the  sullens,  I  see  not 
The  least  infirmity  in  her. 

End.  This  is  strange ! 

Aread.  Open  your  eyes ;  the  empress. 

Put.  Reach  that  chair  : 
Now,  sitting  thus  at  distance,  J*ll  rouchsafe 
To  look  upon  her. '     - 

Aread.  How.  sifter  !  pray  you,  awake; 
Are  you  in  your  wits? 

Fiac.  Grant,  heaven. your  too  much  learning 
Does  not  conclude  in  madness  ! 

Eud.  You  entreated 
A  visit  from  me. 

PmL  True,  my  servant  used 
Such  language  ;  but  now,  as  a  mistress,  I 
Command  your  service. 

Eud,  Service ! 

Aread.  She's  stark  mad,  sure. 

PuL  VouHl  find  I  can  dispose  of  what's  mine  own, 
Without  a  guardian. 

£afW.  Follow  me.— I  will  see  you 
When  your  frantic  fit  is  o'er. — 1  do  begin 
To  be  of  your  belief. 

PuL  It  will  deceive  you. 
Thou  -shalt  not  stir  from  hence  : — ^thus,  as  mine  own, 
1  seise  upon  thee. 

Flae.  lielp,  help  !  violence 
OiTer'd  to  the  empress'  person ! 

PuL  Tis  in  vain : 
She  was  an  empress  once,  but,  by  my  gift ; 
Which  being  abused,  I  recall  my  grant. ^^ 
You  are  read  in  story  ;  call  to  your  renflBbrance 
What  the  great  Hector's  mother,  Hecuba, 
Was  to  Ulysses,  Ilium  8ack*d. 

Fsud.  A  slave. 

PuL  To  me  thou  art  so. 

Eud.  Wonder  and  amazement 
Quite  overwhelm  me :  how  am  I  transform'd  ? 
How  have  I  lost  my  liberty  ?  [Knocking  vit/b'ti. 

P%U.  lliou  shalt  know  , 

Too  soon  no  doubt. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Who's  that,  that  with  such  rudeness 
Beats  at  the  door  ? 

Sen.  The  prince  Paulinus,  madam  ; 
Sent  from  the  emperor,  to  attend  upon 
The  gracious  empress. 

Aread.  And  who  is  your  slave  now  1 

Flae.  Sister,  repent  m  time,  and  beg  a  pardon 
or  your  presumption. 

PuL  It  is  resolved: 
From  me  return  this  answer  to  Paulinus, 
She  shall  not  come ;  she's  mme ;  the  emperor  hath 
No  interest  in  her.  [fliil  Servant. 

Eud.  Whatsoe'er  I  am, 
You  take  not  from  your  powei  o'er  me,  to  yield 
A  reason  for  this  usage. 

PuL  Though  my  will  is 
Sufficient,  to  add  to  thy  affliction. 
Know,  wretched  thing,  'tis  not  thy  fate,  but  folly, 
Hatb  made  tbee  what  tbou  art ;  'tis  some  delight 


To  urge  my  merits  to  one  so  ungrateful ; 

'J'herefore  with  horror  hear  it.     When  thou  wert 

1'hrust,  as  a  stranger,  from  thy  father's  house, 

Exposed  to  all  calamities  that  want 

Could  throw  upon  thee,  thine  own  brothers*  scorn, 

And  in  thy  hopes,  as  bv  the  world,  forsaken. 

My  pity  the  last  altar  that  was  left  thee, 

I  beard  thy  syren  charms,  with  feeling  heard  them. 

And  my  compassion  made  mine  eyes  vie  tears 

With  thine,  dissembling  crocodile',  and  when  queens 

Were  emulous  for  thy  imperial  bed, 

7*he  garments  of  thy  sorrows  cast  aside, 

I  put  thee  in  a  shape*  as  would  have  forced 

Envy  fronr  Cleopatra,  had  she  seen  thee. 

Then,  when  I  knew  my  brother's  blood  was  warm'd 

With  youthful  fires.  I  brought  thee  to  his  ))resence ; 

And  how  my  deep  designs,  for  thy  good  plotted. 

Succeeded  to  my  wishes,  is  apparent. 

And  needs  no  repetition. 

Ettd.  I  am  conscious 
Of  your  so  many  and  unequall'd  favours ; 
But  find  not  how  I  may  accuse  myself 
For  any  facts  committed,  that,  with  justice, 
Can  raise  your  anger  to  this  height  against  me. 

PuL  Pride  and  forgetfulness  would  not   let  the* 
see  that. 
Against  which  now  thou  canst  not  close  thy  eyes. 
What  injury  could  be  equal  to  thy  late 
Contempt  of  my  good  counsel?  When  I  urged 
The  emperor's  prodigal  bounties,  and  entreated 
lliat  you  would  use  your  power  to  give  them  limits. 
Or,  at  the  least,  a  due  consideration 
Of  such  as  sued,  and  for  what,  ere  he  sign'd  it; 
In  opposition,  you  brought  against  me 
The  obedience  of  a  wife,  that  ladies  were  not, 
Being  well  accommodated  by  their  lords,      • 
To  question,  but  much  less  to  cross,  their  pleasures; 
Nor  would  you,  though  the  emperor  were  resolved 
To  give  away  his  ?ce]>tre,  hinder  it. 
Since  'twas  done  for  your  honour ;  covering,  with 
False  colours  of  humility,  your  ambition. 

Eud.  And  is  this  my  oflenceT 

PuL  As  wicked  counsel 
Is  still  most  hurtful  unto  those  that  give  it; 
Such  as  deny  to  follow  what  is  good. 
In  reason,  are  .the  first  that  must  repent  it. 
When  I  please,  you  shall  hear  more ;  in  the  mean 

time. 
Thank  your  own  wilful  folly,  that  hath  changed  you 
From  ah  empress  to  a  bondwoman. 
Theo.  [within]  Force  the  doors ; 
Kill  those  that  dare  resist* 

Enter  Theodosivs,  Paulinus,  Philanax,  Cmkysa- 
pius  and  Gratiakus. 

£iid.  Dear  sir,  redeem  me. 

Flae,  O  suffer  not,  for  your  own  honour's  sake. 
The  empres^  you  su  late  loved,  to  be  made 
A  prisoner  in  the  court. 

Aread,  Leap  to  his  lips, 
YouMl  find  them  the  best  sanctuary. 

Flae.  And  try  then, 
What  interest  my  reverend  sister  hath 
To  force  you  from  them. 

Theo.  What  strange  May-game's  this? 
Though  done  in  sport,  how  ill  this  levity 
Becomes  your  wisdom  I 


*  /  fut  tht*  in  a  shxpe,  &c.    i.  e.  a  mNftiificent  'li 
habiU    AUnding  to  hrr  illreclloiu  to  the  MrvaoU 
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[AcrlY 


PuL  I  am  serious,  sir, 
And  have  done  nothing;  but  what  you  in  honour. 
And  HA  you  are  yourself  an  emperor, 
Stand  bound  to  justify. 

TTteo.  Tiike  heed  ;  put  not  these 
Stranire  triaU  on  n.y  ^a'ience. 

PhL  Do  not  yaj,  sir, 
Deny  your  own  act:  As  you  are  a  man, 
And  stand  on  your  own  bottom,  'twill  appear 
A  childish  weakness  to  m^ike  void  a  grant 
Sign*d  by  voiir  sacred  hand  and  seal, and  stren^then'd 
*'ith  a  relip:iou;(  otiih,  hut  with  mv  license 
Never  to  be  lecnird.     For  some  few  minutes 
Let  rencon  rule  your  passion,  and  in  this 

[  Delivers  the  ileed. 
Be  pleased  to  read  my  interest:  you  will  find  there. 
What  you  in  me  call  violence,  is  justice. 
And  that  1  may  make  use  of  what's  mine  own, 
Accordinnf  to  my  will.     'Tis  your  own  jrift,  sir; 
And  what  an  emperor  ^n^es,  should  ^tand  as  firm 
As  the  celestial  poles  upon  the  shotihlers 
Of  Atlas,  or  his  successor  in  that  office. 
The  g^reat  Alcides. 

'"^heo-  Miseries  of  more  weig;ht 
Thau  \*^  fei^n'd  ihey  8up|K)rted,  full  upon  me. 
What  hath  mv  rashness  done!  In  this  tmnsaction, 
Drawn  in  express  and  formal  terms,  1  have 
Gireu  and  consign 'd  into  youi  hands,  to  use 
And,  observe,  as  vou  please  my  dear  Kudociu ! 
It  is  my  deed,  1  do  confess  it  is, 
And,  as  I  am  myself,  not  to  be  cancelKd  : 
But  yet  you  may  show  mercy — and  vou  will, 
When  you  consider  that  there  is  no  beauty 
So  perfect  in  a  creature,  but  is  soiKd 
With   some  unbeseeming;  blemish.     You  hare  la- 

bour'd 
To  build  me  up  a  complete  prince,  'tis  granted  ; 
Yet,  Hs  1  am  a  man,  like  other  monarchs 
I  have  defects  and  frnilties  ;  my  facility 
To  send  petitio  ers  with  pleased  looks  from  me. 
Is  all  1  CHn  be  chHrged  with  ;  and  it  will 
Become  your  wisdom  (since  'tis  in  your  power). 
In  charity  to  pnivide  1  fall*  no  further 
Or  in  mv  oath,  or  honour. 

PuL  Boyal  sir. 
This  was  the  mark  I  aim'd  at,  and  I  glory 
At  the  length,  you  so  conceive  it :  'twas  a  weakness 
To  measure  by  your  own  integrity 
The  purposes  of  others.     1  have  shown  you. 
In  a  true  mirror,  what  fruit  grows  upon 


The  tree  of  hoodwink'd  bounty,  and  what  daagws 
Precipitation,  in  the  managing 
Your  great  affairs,  producetb 

Theo,  I  embrace  it 
As  a  grare  advertisement,  and  row  hereafter 
Never  to  sign  petitions  at  this  rate. 

PuL  For   mine,  see,  air,  'tis  caneelFd,  on  my 
knees 
I  re-deliver  what  I  now  begg'd  from  you. 

[Tmtn  At  dmt 
She  is  my  second  gift*. 

Then,  Which  if  I  part  from 
Till  death  divorce  us 

End.  So,  sir! 

Theo.  Nay,  sweet,  chide  not,    • 
I  am  punish 'd  in  thy  looks ;  defer  the 
Till  we  are  more  private. 

PuL  1  a.-k  pardon  too, 
If,  in  my  personated  passion,  I 
Appear'd  too  harsh  and  rough. 

EutL  'Twas  gentle  lang^iage. 
What  I  was  then  considered. 

PuL  O,  dear  madam. 
It  was  decorum  in  the  scene. 

End,  This  trial. 
When  I  was  Athenais,  might  hare  paasM, 
But  as  I  am  the  empress— 

Theo.  Nay,  no  anger, 
Since  all  good  was  intended. 

[Exeunt  Theodanut,  Eudoeim,  AnadlMt  md 

PuL  Building  on 
That  ceruin  base,  1  fear  not  what  can  follow.  • 

[EaC 

Paul  These  are  strange  dbv.'~"t,  PhiUuuuu 

PhiL  True  my  lord. 
May  all  turn  to  the  best! 

Grat.  The  emperor's  looks 
Proraised^^alm. 

Chrif.  4§  the  vex'd  empress'  frowns 
Presaged  a  second  storm. 

PauL  I  am  surr  1  feel  one 
In  my  leg  already. 

PfiiL  Your  old  friend,  the  gout  ? 

PtiuL  My  forced  companion,  Philanax. 

Chrtt,   To  your  rest.  [diet, 

PauL  Rest,  and  forbearing  wine,  with  a  temperate 
Though  many  mountebanks  pretend  tbe  cure  oft, 
1  hiive  found  my  best  physicians. 

PhiL  Ease  to  your  lordship.  [Extaal. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L^A  Room  in  th$  Palace. 
Enter  Eudocia  and  Curysapius. 


Eud.  Make  me  her  property  1 

Chrif.  Your  Mujesty 
Hath  just  cause  of  distaste ;  and  your  resentment 
Of  the  affront  in  the  point  of  honour,  cannot 
But  meet  a  fair  construction. 


•  /  fall  no  furlhrr.]  Here,Ms  in  Mveral  other  phces  Mr. 
M.  Mhmiii  Bub.^tiiiutrsyai/  lur/U//,  though  the  iaUer  be  inniii- 
fcitly  llic  bi'Uvr  wurd,  viid  what  is  of  luorc  iinpuruncv,  tbe 
vutbor'i. 


Eud,  I  have  only 
The  title  of  an  empress,  but  the  power 
Is  by  her  ravish 'd  from  me  :  she  .-urveya 
My  actions  as  a  governess,  ann  rails 
My  not  observing  all  that  she  directs. 
Fully  and  di»ohedience. 

Chry,  Under  correction. 
With  grief  I've  long  observed  it:  and,  if  vou 
Stand  pleased  to  sign  my  warr.mt,  I'll  deliver, 

•  Shi' is  my  second  gijt]  i.  e.  (thi*n{:h  ihf  unwlf  of  e^cprer 
sioii  i«  irttlivr  iucurrvci,)  she  i»  now  t^iven  tu  )un  by  me 
tecund  time. 
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gn*d  seal  and  desire  to  serre  you 
run  the  hazard  of  my  iieud  for't, 
rive  at  the  knowledge  of  th«*  princess), 
lereanons  why  things  are  thus  carried, 

0  your  hands  the  power  to  clip 
if  her  command. 

ir  service  thi»  way 

id  roe. 

rou  pleased  to  know  then, 

tb  pardon,  if  I  am  too  bold. 

ttch  sufferance  imps  the  broken  feathers 

r  her  to  this  proud  height,  iu  which 

curity  soars,  and  still  towers  o'er  you  : 

vould  employ  the  strengths  you  hold* 

ror's  affections,  and  remember 

1  move  in  should  admit  no  star  else, 
would  confess,  the  manHgiug 

irs  to  her  alone  are  proper, 

by,  a  looker  on. 
ould  not, 

dssible  1  could  attempt 
lion,  without  a  taint 
atitude  in  myself, 
this 

»ss  of  your  temper  does  abuse  you  ; 
II  that  a  benefit  to  yourself. 

for  her  own  ends,  couferr'd  upon  you. 

she  gave  way  to  your  advancement : 
It  cause?  ihtit  she  might  still  continue 
e  8w:iv  and  swing  o**  r  the  whole  state  ; 
e  might  to  her  admirers  vaunt, 
a  was  licr  creature,  and  the  giver 
rr*d  before  the  ^ift. 
aay  be. 
ly,  'tis  most  certain  ;  whereas,  wuuld  you 

ass  to  look  upon  yourtelf, 

tvithout  detraction,  your  own  merits, 

en  wonder  at,  you  would  find  that  fate, 

econd  cause,  uppoiuted  you      W 

etnest  honour.     For  the  princess, 

ign'd  l-)i)g  enough,  and  hei  remove 

^our  entnuice  Iree  to  the  possession 

u  weie  burn  to  ;  an  J,  hut  once  resolve 

ion  h(-r  ruins,  leave  the  engines 

>e  used  to  undermine  her  great uess, 

ision. 

tank  your  care  ; 

n  of  such  weight  must  not  be 

•rmined  of;  it  will  exact 

serious  consultation  from  me. 

1  time,  ChrysapiuK,  rest  assured 

thankful  roistrtfss.  [Ex/f. 

this  all  ? 

ysic  tliat  I  minister'd  work  no  further  ! 

*d  the  fool ;  and,  le-avmg  a  calm  ]M)rt, 

nyself  on  a  rough  sea  of  danger. 

ice  lies  my  safnty,  wiiii  h  how  can  I 

a  woman  ?  but  the  die  is  thrown, 

L  stand  the  hazard.  [Eait. 


iNE  II. — A  Space  befifre  the  Palacf, 

IDOSIUS,     PniLANAX,     TlMANTUS,    GrATIA* 

Ni  8,  and  Huntsmen. 

Paulinus 
1  wiih  his  gout  ? 


tu  would  employ  the  itrfiigth*  ffou  hold^  &c.] 
*  Cukvi«^r  aitd  .Mr.  M.  Miuuu   at  1  Imvc  idready 


PhiL  Most  miserably. 
And  it  adds  much  to  his  affliction,  that 
I'he  pain  denies  him  power  to  wait  upon 
Your  Majesty. 

Theo.  1  pity  him  :— he  is 
A  wondrous  honest  man,  and  what  be  anfferSf 
J  know,  will  grieve  my  empress. 

Tim,  He,  indeed,  is 
Much  bound  to  her  gracious  farour. 

Th»t,  He  deserves  it ; 
She  cannot  find  a  subject  upon  whom 
She  better  may  confer  it.    Is  tlie  stag 
Safe  lodged  T 

GraU  Yea,  air,   and  the  hounds   and  hnnttmeo 
ready. 

PhiL  He  will  make  you  royal  sport.    He  is  a  deer 
Of  ten*  at  the  least. 

EntMT  a  Countryman  with  an  apple, 

GraU  Whither  will  this  ch»wn  ? 

Tim.  Stand  back. 

CouHtr,  I  would  see  tbe  emi»eror;  why  should 
you  courtiers 
Scorn  a  jioor  countryman  ?   we  zweat  at  the  plough 
To  vill  your  mdu.hs,youand  your  curs  might  starve 

else: 
We  prune  the  orchards,  and  you  crancb  tbe  firuit  i 
Yet  siill  y'ttx^  snailing  at  ui. 

Theo.  What's  thf  matter? 

Cunutr,  I  would  look  on  thy  sweet  face. 

Tim,  Unmannerly  swa*n ! 

Countr,  Zwaiu!  though  I  am  a  awain,  I  hare  a 
heart  yet, 
As  ready  to  do  service  for  mv  leegef, 
As  any  princox  peacock  of  you  all. 
Z  okers !  had  1  one  of  you  single,  with  this  twig 
1  would  so  veeze  \ou. 

Tim,  Will  your  majesty 
Hear  (his  rude  lant;iinge? 

Tlieo,  Yes,  antl  hold  it  as 
An  ornament,  not  a  blemiAh.     O,  Timantns, 
Since  that  dread'  Power  by  whom  we  are,  diadaioi 

not 
With  an  open  ear  to  bear  petitions  from  us ; 
Easy  arcesa  in  us.  hi»  deputies, 
To  the  meanest  of  our  suhjfcts,  is  a  debt 
Which  we  stand  bound  to  |Miy. 

Countr,  By  my  granam's  ghost 
Tis  a  holesome  aiiynig !  our  vitar  could  not  mend  it 
in  the  pulpit  on  a  Zuniiay. 

77ief>.   What's  thy  suit,  friend  ? 

Countr,  Zute !    1  woul<l   laugh   at  that.     Let  tbe 
•        court  beg  from  thee, 
Wljat  the  poor  country  gives :  I  bring  a  present 
To  thy  good  grace,  which  1  can  call  mine  own. 


observed,  contUinily  read  etrength ;  which  bear*  a  very 
diiterriit  ro««iiln](.  Stnnytkt  *m  itroug  holds,  tortrcnei, 
couiiii4iMlin|;  pu»itiout.  Sec 

•  /fe  ia  a  de<r 

O/ten,^  That  it,  a  deer  that  hat  ten  broodies  tu  bin  horns 

which  ihey  have  at  ihire  >f«rt  old.     M.  MittON. 

*  Ae  ready  to  do  aertice  for  my  kcgf ,  j  This  latt  word 
Coxvtvr  bloiidered  into  ley;  Mr.  M.  Manon  copies  him,  bnt 
thrvwdly  obterven— **  llft(«  it  the  word  lutrudcd  by  the 
tptNkiT,  but  I  tappoae  it  b  muupe/t  on  jmrpoM.'"  I  fap> 
pii»e,  ill  my  tarn,  that  ihit  grntlvnirfii  i>  a  -iiiKid^r  inMance 
ui  criticising  a  writer  witlioiit  UKikiiigal  liiiii !  of  e«liiiiigan 
aath*>r  without  onitiiliiii;:  the  ori^iuHl  iu  »  tiuitUt  lii»t»iice  I 
All  the  o>|>ieft  read  at  I  Imw  ^ivi  ii  it  In  the  nei^l  Une, 
biiih  he  and  Coxi'ti-r  abonnlly  a«'p<«r.iu*  piiucox  (or,  at  they 
rlioo»e  to  write  it,  priuoock^  fruiii  peacocli,  to  which  it  M 
Uic  adirctiv*. 
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And  look  not,  like  these  fray  volk,  fur  a  return 
Of  what  they  venture.     Have  1  givVt  youl  ha! 

Chry,  A  perilous  knare. 

Countr,  Zee  here  a  daiuty  apple. 

[Prttenis  the  appU. 
Of  mine  own  graffing ;  sweet  and  sound,  X  assure 
thee. 

Theoi  It  is  the  fnirest  fruit  I  ever  saw. 
Those  gulden  apples  in  llie  Hesperian  orehardsi 
So  strangely  guarded*  by  the  watchful  dragon, 
As  they  reouired  great  Hercules  to  get  them ; 
Or  those  with  which  Hippomenes  deceived 
Swift-footed  Atalanta,  when  1  look 
On  this,  deserre  no  wonder.    You  behold 
The  poor  man  and  his  present  with  contempt ; 
I  to  their  value  priz.^  both :  he  that  could 
So  aid  weak  nature  by  his  care  and  labour. 
As  to  compel  a  crat>-tree  slock  to  bear 
A  preciouA  fruit  of  this  large  sise  and  beauty. 
Would  by  his  industry  change  a  petty  village 
Into  a  populous  city,  and  from  that 
Erect  a  flourishing  kingdom.     Give  the  fellow, 
For  an  encourageiuent  to  his  future  labours. 
Ten  Attic  talents. 

CauHtr,  I  will  weary  heaven 
With  my  prayers  for  your  majesiy.  [Exil. 

Then.  Philanax, 
From  me  present  this  rarity  to  the  rarest 
And  best  of  women  :  when  1  think  upon 
llie  boundless  happiness  that  from  her  flows  to  me, 
In  my  im-'igiuatioii  I  aih  rajit 
Beyond  myself:  but  [  forget  our  hunting. 
To  the  forest,  for  the  exerci^  of  my  body ; 
But  for  my  mind,  *tis  wholly  taken  up 
In  the  conte/iiplatiun  of  her  matchless  virtues. 

[Eicunt. 


SCKNK  in.— il  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Euu()ci.\,   Putx:iiKRiA,  Ahcadia,  and 

hLACt:!!.!  A. 

Eud.  Vou  sliull  know  there's  a  difference  between 
us. 

Put,  'iliere  was,    I  om  certain,  not  long  since, 
w  ben  you 
KneelM  a  ]>eritioner  to  me :  then  you  were  hafipy 
To  be  near  my  in»i;  and  do  you  hiil<l  it,  no  a. 
As  n  dispiir.i^ement,  (hat  i  side  vou,  lady  ? 

End.  Since  you  resjH^cr  me  only  as  I  was, 
Whiit  i  am  sli.ill  he  remember  d. 

Pitl,   Does  the  means 
I  pmctisetl,  to  cive  ^ood  and  saving  counsels     • 
To  tlie  em|ieror,  and  your  new-stamped  majesty. 
Still  Slick  in  your  stoinac  h  ? 

Ewi.  *  1  i>  not  yet  di>:ei»ted, 
in  troth  it  is  not.      Why.  good  governess, 
Thougn  you  are  held  for  a  ^niud  madam,  and  your- 
self 
The  first  tliif  oveiprite  it,  1  ne'er  took 
I  our  woid.-j  lor  Del]>lii:in  omcles,  nor  your  actions 
For  such  wondt  rs  as  you  make  them  :-^there  is  one, 
Whi-n  s!ie  shall  see  her  time,  as  fii  and  able 
To  be  made  partner  of  the  em|ierur's  cares, 
As  your  wi-je  self,  and  may  with  justice  challenge 


*  So  stranfrly  gmrded.  &c  1    '\h^Jn^t^  itranaet^  be  tome- 
Hnes  UMd  by  onr  uM  wiierh  in  the  mmi*:  aenw  her«  reqaireri 
ysf  I  Ibiuk  we  iiiiglit  vrntiirv  to  rend, .)«  •troutly  yuarded, 
•-I  have,  however,  aisde  no  chauac. 


A  nearer  interest.— You  have  done  yoar  visit. 
So,  when  you  plea.<e,  you  may  leave  m^ 

PuL  I'll  not  bandy 
Words  with  your  mightiness,  proud  one  ;  only  tUi, 
You  carry  too  much  sail  for  your  small  bark. 
And  that,  when  you  least  think  upon*t»  may  aink 
you.  [Eiit. 

Flae,  1  am  glad  sbe*s  gone. 

Aread,  I  fear'd  abe  would  have  read 
A  tedious  lecture  to  us. 

Enter  Philanax  with  the  apple, 

Phil.  From  the  emperor, 
Thi*  rare  fruit  to  the  mm  t. 

Eud,  How,  my  lord  ! 

PhiL  I  use  bis  language,  madam ;  and  tint  traat| 
Which  he  imposed  on  me,  discharged,  bis  pU^uia 
Commands  my  present  service.  .[^J^ 

Eud.  Have  you  seen 
So  fair  an  apple  ? 

Flae,  Never. 

ArC'id,  If  the  taste 
Answer  the  beauty. 

Eud.  Prettily  begg*d: — ^yoH  should  have  it, 
But  that  you  eat  too  much  cold  fruit,  and  that 
Changes  the  fresh  red  in  your  cheeks  to  palcneii^ 

Enter  a  Servant. 

I  have  other  dainties  for  you  : — You  come  from 
Paulinus ;  how  is't  with  that  truly  noble 
And  honest  lord,  my  witness  at  the  fount, 
In  a  word,  the  man  to  whose  bless*d  charity 
1  owe  my  greatness!  How  is't  with  him? 

Serv.  Sprightly 
In  his  mind ;  but,  by  the  raging  of  his  gout, 
In  his  body  much  distemperM  ;  tliat  you  pleased 
To  iu(|uire  his  health,  took  oflT  much  from  hi«  psin, 
His  glad  looks  did  confirm  it. 

Eud.  Do  his  doctors 
Give  hirnjpo  ho{)e? 

Serv.  nfttle  ;  they  rather  fear, 
fly  his  con  inual  burning,  thut  he  stands 
In  danger  of  a  fever. 

Eud.  To  him  avtiin. 
And  tell  him,  thai  1  heartily  wish  it  lay 
In  me  to  ease  him  ;  and  from  me  deliver 
This  choice  fruit  to  him  ;  you  may  say  to  that, 
1  hope  it  will  prove  physical. 

iierv.  The  good  lord 
Will  be  o'erjny'd  with  the  favour. 

Eud,  He  deserve^  more.  [Eztiait* 


SCENE  IV,— 'A  Poem  in  Paulinus'  Howe. 

Paulinus  di»cnvered  in  a  Chair,  attended  by  a 

Surgeon. 

Surg,  1  have  done  as  much  as  art  can  do,  to  stop 
The  violent  course  of  your  fit.  and  1  hope  you  Teelit: 
How  does  your  honour  ? 

Paul,  At  some  ease,  I  thank  you  ; 
I  would  you  could  assure  continuance  of  it. 
For  the  nioietv  of  my  fortune. 

6'ifrg.  If  1  couhl  cure 
The  gtiut,  my  lord,  without  the  philosopher's  stooa 
I  should  M>on  purchase,  it  heiu^  a  di>ease 
In  poor  men  very  rare,  and  in  tie  rich 
The  cure  iinposMihle.     ^'our  man)  liounties 
Hid  me  |ire|iare  v  u  for  a  certain  truth, 
\nd  to  fl.ttier  vou  were  diahonest. 
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r  pliiin  dealing:  f 

R*.  Would  there  were  many  more  such 

SMion  !   Happy  are  poor  men ! 

he  excess  of  heat  or  cold, 

»oes8itous  lahour,  not  loose  surfeits,— 

ipare  diet,  or  kind  nature  fail 

sir  recovery,  soon  arrive  at 

death  :  hut,  on  the  contrary, 

d  nohle  are  exposed  as  preys 

}  of  phvsicians;  and  they, 

out  what  is  remediless, 

pro6t,  not  die  patient's  health. 

rials  and  experiments 

at  upon  me,  and  1  forced  to  pay  dear 

tion  ;  hut  I  am  resolved 

r  honest  freedom )  to  he  made 

lO  more  for  knaves  to  work  on. 

er  Cleom  iptlA  a  parehmtni  rolL 

ou  there  ? 

riumphs  of  an  artsman 

iiities,  made  auth««ntical 

nes  of  princes,  kings,  and  emperors, 

s  patients. 

le  empiric. 

ly  be  so ;  hut  he  swears,  within  three 

p  your  gout  hy  the  roots,  and  make  you 

1  leagues  a  day  in  complete  armour, 
lossihle. 

f  you  like  not  him 

ir  him,  my  lord,  for  your  mirth ;  I  will 

ler 

lot  wrong  you. 

ber  in  your  monster. 

s  at  hand.— March  up :  now  speak  for 

r. 

Enter  Empiric 

>me  not,  right  honourable,  to  your  pre- 
nnv  base  and  sordid  end  of  reward  ,  the 

of  my  fame  is  the  white  1  shoot  at : 
f  my  most  curious  and  costly  ingredients 
ountiiig  to  some  seventeen  thousand 
rifle  in  respect  of  health — writing  your 

in  my  catalogue,  1  shall  acknowledge 
y  satisfied, 
elieve  so. 
r  your  own  saket,  I  most  heartily  wish 

H'ould  thrr^were  manp  mare  enck 

itfueionl     Ihtfwtwo  li«inUticbs  are  wholly 

M.  MM!H>n,  who  rvatitt 
PmqI.  Your  piain  dealing 
trrvre  a  fee.     Haftpy  are  poor  twn  : 
ineiicM  of  thr  niviiv  inixht  have  excited  a  int- 
ic  (leiecl.    Tlii«  is  the  AAh  pasMge  omitted  by 
•mpas«  of  a  t(*w  pxcesl 

'or  your  own  oake,  &c.]  Thii  empiric  may 
I  as  the  rniiiiiil  parent  of  iheqnack,  which  for 
•4fiitnrie9,  h.ts  pditoiird  o*  in  llie  closet,  nnd  en* 
tn  the  supe:  a  proud  distinction  to  which  his 
il  impnU«  ni*e  fully  entitle  him  I 
ii'tlier  Mas^higcr  ever  fell  into  Moliere's hands; 
revcr,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  h^s  will  ohscrvvd,  so 
icinblrfnce  between  a  passage  in  the  Malade 
•nd  ibi«  before  as,  that  It  i»  difficult  to  believe 
tee  acciflruirfl : 

fe  voudroiM  que  vou*  nmies  ttmtfw  Ire  malndiee 
1e  dire  ;  que  voum  fuuirx  abandoning  de  toue  lee 
wtp^r^,  d  I  agonir    pour  vow  montrer  Vexcel- 

remedes,  et  t  envie  que  j'auroie  de  wme  rendre 


wnte  tuitobtiff^,  moneieutidee  bontee 
01,  &c.     Acte  111.  Sc.  13. 


that  you  bad  now  idl  the  diseases,  mnladifs,  and 
infirmities  upon  you,  that  were  ever  remembered  hy 
old  Galen,  Hippocrates,  or  the  later  and  more 
admired  Paracelsus. 

Paul.  For  your  good  wish,  I  thank  you  ! 
Rnp,  Take  me  with  you,  I  beseech  your  good 
lordship. — I  urged  it,  that  your  joy,  in  hein^  cer- 
tainly and  sudtlenly  fmeil  from  them,  may  'he  the 
greater,  and  mv  not-to-be-paralleled  skill  the  more 
remarkable.  The  cure  of  the  gout — a  toy,  without 
boast  be  it  said,  my  cradle-practice  :  the  cuncer.  the 
fistula,  the  dropsy,  consumption  of  lungs  and  kid- 
neys, hurts  in  the  brain,  heart,  or  liver,  ar»*  things 
wortliy  mv  oppositirn ;  hut  in  the  recovery  of  my 
patients  I  ever   overcome  them.      But    to    your 

grout 

PauL  Ay,  marry,  sir,  that  cured,  I  shall  be  apter 
To  give  credit  to  the  rest. 
Emp»  Suppose  it  done,  sir. 
Surg.  And  the  means  you  use,  I  beseech  you  T 
Emp,  1  will  do  ir  in  the  plaineat  language,  and 
discover  my  ingredientM.     First,  my  holeni  te'ehin* 
tkina  of  Cypris*,  my  manna,  rss  car/o.  coagulated 
with  vetnlm  oviTum,  vulgarly  the  yolks  of  egtrs,  with 
a  little  cyath  or  quantity  of  my  potable  elixir,  with 
some  few  scruples  of  sassafras  and  gUiacum,  ho  taken 
every  morning  and  evening,  in  the  space  of  three 
days,  purgeth,  deanseth,  and  dissipateth  the  inward 
causes  of  the  virulent  tumour. 
•  Paul,  Why  do  you  smile? 
^'g.  Wlien  he  hath  done  I  will  resolve  you. 
Emp,  For  my  exterior  applicutions,  1  have  these 
balsum-ungu«mtulun*8,  extractetl  from  herbs,  plants, 
roots,  seeds,  gums,  and  a  million  of  other  vegetables, 
the  principal  of  which  are,  Uliuiponat  or  aerpenluriat 
Mnphiat  or  herhit  amMtlidiimmt   parthehinm»  «>r  t4>iii- 
manilia  Romana,  mumia  truiumarinOt  mixed  with  my 
plumbum  philoeophorHm,  and  mater  meUillorum.  eum 
osta  pa*aUli,  eel  ii mvena/.?  med»camentum  tn  podagra. 
Cle.  A  conjuring  balsamum  ! 
Emp,  Tliis  applied  warm  up'm  the  pained  place, 
with  a  feather  of  struthio>cameli,  or  a  bird  of  para- 
dise, which  is  every  where  to  be  had,  shall  exfiulse 
this  tartarous,  viscous,  anatheos,  and  malignant  dolor 
5ifrg.  An  excellent  receipt !  but  does  your  lord- 
ship 
Know  what  *tis  good  for? 
PauL  1  would  be  in»tructed. 
Surg,  For  tlie  gonorrhea,  or,  if  you  will  bear  it 
Ri  a  plainer  phrase,  the  pox. 

Emp,  If  it  cure  his  lordship 
Of  that  by  the  way,  1  hope,  sir,  'tis  the  better. 
My  medicine  serves  for  all  things,  and  the  poz,  sir. 
Though  falsely  named  the  sciatica,  or  gout. 
Is  the  more  catholic  sickness. 

PauL  Hence  with  the  rascal ! 
Yet  hurt  him  not,  be  makes  me  smile,  and  that 
Frees  him  from  putnsbment.       [7%iy  thrust  him  of, 

Surg,  Such  slaves  as  this 
Render  our  art  eontemptible. 

Elder  Servant  with  the  apple, 

Serw.  My  good  lord.  , 

PauL  So  soon  rrtum*d ! 

Sent,  And  with  this  present  from 

*  Firet,m9  boteni  terrbinthina  ^  CypHe,  Ac]  As  I 
know  mit  what  degree  of  leaniini;  the  author  meant  to  givt 
Ibis  imposKNT,  1  have  left  hi*  Jargon  as  i  fonnd  it,  content 
ing  myself  wttb  correcting  the  verbal  oversights  of  ih^  ftw 
mer  tditur. 
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Your  great  and  gracious  mistross,  with  her  wishes 
It  may  prove  physical  to  you. 

Haul,  In  my  heart 
I  kneel,  and  thank  her  bounty.     Dear  friend  Cleon, 
Give  him  the  cuphoaid  of  plate  in  the  next  room. 
For  a  reward. — [Exeunt  Clean  and  Servant.]  — Most 

.   glorious  fruit !  but  made 
More  precious  by  her  grace  and  lore  that  sent  it : 
To  touch  it  only,  coming  from  lier  hand. 
Makes  me  forg:et  all  pain.    A  diamond 
Of  this  large  size  (though  it  would  buy  a  kingdom), 
Hewed  from  the  rock,  and  laid  down  at  my  feet. 
Nay.  thou:>:h  a  monarch's  gift,  will  hold  no  value, 
Compared  with  this — and  yet,  ere  I  presume 
To  taste  it.  though,  sans  question,  it  is 
Some  heavenly  restorative.  I  in  duty 
Stand  bound  to  weigh  my  own  unworthiness. 
Ambrosia  is  food  only  for  the  gods. 
And  not  by  human  lips  to  le  profaned. 
I  may  adore  it  as  some  holy  relic 
Derived  from  thence,  but  impious  to  keep  it 
In  my  )K>s8ession :  the  emperor  only 
Is  worthy  to  enjoy  it — 

Re-enter  Cleok. 

Go.  good  Cleon, 
And  (cease  this  admiration  at  this  object). 
From  me  present  this  to  my  royal  master, 
I  know  it  will  aroase  him :  and  excuse  me 
That  I  am  not  m)self  the  bearer  of  it. 
That  I  should  be  lame  now,  when  with  wings  of 

diMy 
I  should  fly  to  the  service  of  this  empress ! 
Nay.  no  delays,  good  Cleon. 

Cle.  1  am  gone,  sir.  [EgtumL 


SCENE  v.— i4  Rium  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Tiieodosivs.  Chrysapius,  Timantus,  mnd 

G  RAIT  ANUS. 

Chiy.  Are  vou  not  tired,  sir? 

Then,  Tireil !     I  must  not  say  so, 
However,  though  I  rode  herd.     'Jo  a  huntsman. 
His  toil  18  his  delig^ht,  and  to  complain 
Of  weariness,  would  show  as  poorly  in  him 
As  i(  a  general  should  grieve  fur  a  wound 
Received  u{)oit  his  forehead,  ur  his  breast, 
Afier  a  glorious  victory.     Lay  by 
These  accoutrements  for  the  chase. 

Enter  Puiciieria. 

Pal.  You  are  well  return *d,  sir, 
From  your  princely  exercise. 

Theo.  S  sier.  to  you 
I  owe  the  freedom,  and  the  use  of  all 
The  ]ileasures  1  enjoy  :  your  care  provides 
For  my  security,  and  the  burthen,  which 
I  should  alone  sustain,  you  undergo, 
An<l,  by  your  painful  watchingj*,  yield  my  sleeps 
Both  sound  and  sure.     How  happy  am  I  in 
Your  knowledge  of  the  art  of  government ! 
And,  credit  me,  1  glory  to  behold  you 
Dispo>e  of  great  designs,  as  if  vou  were* 
A^  part,  and  no  subject  of  my  empire. 


•  Dlspote  qf  great  denigna,  as  {fyou  ir«v)  Tlii«  lino,  too, 
which  iiiuke«  H^iiwuf  Hit*  p^-a^tr,  ••  wlh.lly  omitttftl  by  Mr. 
M.  .MuMin.  I  have  no  ple^siirv  in  |M.iiiiin>;  iHit  •iies«  per- 
pelu;il  hlinidf^rN ;  bnt  it  it  inipoMible  Ui  paM  tliem  enlirrly 
over  in  xn  citiiur  wbu  Uys  ci.inii  !•»  ^>iir  grrfiiiode  solely  vn  Uic 
score  at  Miperior  accamcy  and  attentioa  I 


Put,  My  vigilapce,  since  it  hath  well  sm 
I  am  confident  you  allow  of— yet  it  is  not 
Approved  by  alL 

Theo»  Who  dares  repine  at  that 
Which  hath  our  suflTrage  T 

PuL  One  that  too  well  knows 
I1)e  strength  of  her  abilities  can  better 
My  weak  endeavours. 

Theo.  In  this  you  reflect 
Up«»ii  my  empress  ? 

Pill.  True  ;  for,  as  she  is 
I1ie  consort  of  your  bed,  'tis  fit  she  share  in 
Your  cares  and  absolute  power. 

Theo.  You  touch  a  string 
That  sounds  but  harshly  io  me ;  and  I  must. 
In  H  brother's  love,  advise  you.  that  hereafter 
You  would  forbear  to  move  it :  since  she  is 
In  her  pure  self  a  harmony  of  such  Nweetness, 
Composed  of  duty,  chaste  desires,  her  beauty 
(Though  it  might  tempt  a  hermit  from  his  beedt) 
The  least  of  her  endowments.     1  am  sorry 
Her  holding  the  first  place,  since  that  the  sfrrend 
Is  proper  to  yourself,  calls  on  your  envy. 
She  err !  it  is  impiissible  in  a  thought ; 
And  much  more  speak  oi  do  what  may  offend  at. 
In  other  things  I  would  believe  you,  surer; 
But,  though  the  tongues  of  saints  and  ang^  tuM 

her 
Of  any  imperfection,  I  should  be 
Increoulous. 

PiiL  She  is  yet  a  woman,  sir. 

Then.  The  abstract  of  what's  excellent  in  the 
But  to  their  muKts  aAd  frailties  a  mere  atrangeff ; 
I'll  die  in  this  belief. 

Enter  Cleon  with  the  appU. 

CUfi.  Your  humblest  servant. 
The  lord  Paulinu:*,  as  a  witness  of 
His  zeal  and  duty  to  your  majesty, 
Presents  you  with  this  jewel. 

Theo,  Ha! 

Cle.  It  is 
Preferr'd  by  him 

Theo.  A  hove  his  honour? 

Cleo,  No,  sir ; 
I  would  have  snid  his  patrimony. 

Theo.  'i'is  the  same. 

Cleo.  And  heentreaU.  since  lameness  iQay< 
His  not  presenting  it  himt«lf,  from  me 
(Though  far  unworthy  to  supply  his  place) 
You  would  vouchsafe  to  accept  it. 

Theo.  Further  off. 
You've  told  your  tale.    Staye  yon  for  a  reward  ? 
Take  that.  [Srikm 

Put.  How's  this? 

Chru.  1  never  saw  him  moved  thus. 

Theo.  We  must  not  part  so,  sir ; — a  guard  npon 
him. 

Enter  Guard. 

May  T  not  vent  mv  sorrows  in  the  air. 
Without  discovery?     Forbear  the  room  ! 

[Ereuut   PuL  Chry,  Tim,  Grat*  and  Gnard 
VBiih  Cle, 
Yet  be  within  call. — What  an  earthquake  I  feel  ii 

me! 
And  on  a  Kudden  my  whole  fabric  tottera. 
My  hlood  within  me  turns,  and  through  my  veini^ 
Parting  with  natural  redness,  I  discern  it 
Changed  to  a  fatal  )  allow.     What  an  army 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  EAST. 


Of  bellish  furies,  in  the  horrid  shapes  [rescue, 

Of  doubts  and  fears,  chaf^e  on  me !  rise  to  my 

Thou  stout  maintainerofa  chaste  wife's  honour. 

The  confidence  of  her  virtues  ;  be  not  shaken 

With  *\\e  wind  of  vain  surmises,  much  less  suffer 

Th«r  deTtl  jralou^y  to  whisper  to  me 

My  curiou?'  observation  of  that 

I  must  no  more  remember.     Will't  not  be  t 

Thou  uninvited  42:uest,  ill^manner'd  monster, 

1  charge  thee,  leave  me !  wilt  thou  force  me  to 

Give  fuel  to  that  fire  I  would  put  out  ] 

The  goodness  of  my  memory  proves  my  mischief, 

And  1  woidd  sell  my  empire,  could  it  purchase 

The  dull  art  of  forgetfulness*. — Who  waits  there  ? 

Re-enter  Timanttjs. 

"  Tim.  ^lost  sacred  sir 

ThMK  Sacred  t,  as  'tis  accurs'd, 
Is  proper  to  me.     Sirrah,  upon  your  life. 
Without  a  word  concerning  this,  command 
Eadocia  to  come  to  me.    [Exit  Tim.^     Would  I  had 
Ne*er  known  her  by  that  name,  my  mother's  name. 
Or  that  for  her  own  sake,  she  had  continued 
Poor  Athenais  still !  — No  intermission  ! 
Wilt  thou  so  soon  torment  me  ]  must  I  read. 
Writ  in  the  table  of  my  memory. 
To  warrant  my  suopicion,  how  Paulinus 

i Though  ever  thought  u  man  averse  to  women) 
Int  ^^e  her  eiitertninmeni,  made  her  way 
FoHaadience  to  my  sister  ? — rhen  I  did 
Myself  observe  liow  he  was  ravish 'd  with 
The  gracious  <!eliverv  of  her  story « 
Which  WHS,  1  grant,  the  bait  that  nrst  took  me  too  :— 
She  was  his  convert ;  what  the  rhetoric  was 
He  used,  1  know  not ;  and,  since  she  was  mine, 
In  private  as  in  public  what  a  mass 
Of  grace  and  favour  Iiath  she  heap'd  upon  him ! 
Ana  but  to  day  this  fatal  fruit — She's  come. 

Re-enter  TiatAtn-us  with  Eudocia,   Flaocjlla,  and 

Arcadia. 

Cm  she  be  guilty  ! 

EutL  You  seem  troubled,  sir ; 

*  To  accoont  for  this  paroxysm  of  Jealous  fnry  in  Theodo- 
sias,  wtr  ranst  c«ll  t<i  miiul  tliat  the  ancients  attached  a  cer- 
tain degree  of  mystical  conseqnence  to  the  present;tiiuu  of 
wmapplr;  which  they  nniversally  agieed  to  consider  as  a 
tacit  cunfe«sion  of  parsion  accepted  and  retamed.  Catallni 
Ims  aonie  beaiitifnl  lines  on  the  snbject : 

Vt  minwn  sponnjitrtivo  munere  mal  tm 

PriK-urril  canto  viryinit  e  aremio. 
Quod  miarrte  oblitte  moUi  tub  vate  ioontum, 

Dum  adventu  mafrU  proeitit,  ejeeutitur. 
At  que  illud  prono  prtecept  offitur  deeurtu  : 

tiuin  manat  trit'i  coruciut  ore  rubor.      Car.  63. 

Upon  which  Vo^fsias  observes,  with  a  reference  to  the  ini* 
asetliate  sabject  of  ihisi  scene :  Mala  amantium  etmprr 
idem  tnunrrat  ft  ohtco'.nwn  oontinere  ngnificationem^  »ati$ 
wi  ex  prima  patet  CntuUi  epifframmatet  et  mutta  tafis  de 
kU  eolugemnt  viri  doi'H.  \ec  florentibwt  tantum  Gracite 
el  Romofuse  rebuM,  etd  rt  coUapea  utrorutnqu^  for  tuna,  tan- 
dem permanimte  nignifieationrmt  eatie  doeet  esemplum  Pau- 
IW  intermpti  propter  pomum  mieeMtn  ab  Eudocia  hnjiera- 
Mee,  dequo  vide  Chronicon  Alexandhnniii,  et  compluree 
Meioriai  ecriptoree.    Ob«er.  ad  C.  Val.  Catullnni. 

Maasinger,  therefore,  had  snfhcient  authuriiy  fur  this  part 
•f  hl^  Hory.  The  fact,  however,  is  properly  di  creilited  by 
l^cr  and  more  Jndicious  writers,  who  have  observeil  that  it 
hn  all  the  ap|)earance  of  an  eastern  fiction ;  and.  Indeed,  an 
adventore,  with  no  very  di»tiint  resemblance  to  it,  is  found  in 
The  Arakian  TaUe. 

ISarrutuM,  In  Latin,  means  accursed  ;  to  this  Theodoslas 
allMles,  when  he  8a>a  that  Sacred  a$U  ie  accureed,  is  pro> 
fcrtohim.    M.Mason. 

I  recctilect  no  Insiancis  of  this  sense  of  eaeralue :  it  was  to 
muer  that  The«dosina  alluded ;  and  «o  perhaps  did  Mv.  M. 
Maioa  if  lie  had  known  it. 


Qffy  innocence  makes  me  bold  to  ask  the  ctntr. 
That  1  may  ease  you  of  it.     No  salute. 
After  four  long  hours'  absence ! 

Theo,  Prithee,  forgive  me.  [JTuMV  kir, 

Methinks  I  find  Paulinus  on  her  lips. 
And  the  fresh  nectar  that  I  drew  from  thence 
Is  on  the  sudden  pall'd.     How  have  yoa  spent 
Your  hours  since  I  last  saw  you  1 

Kud.  In  the  converse 
Of  your  sweet  si.sters. 

'theo.  Did  not  Philanax, 
From  me  deliver  you  an  apple  T 

Eud,  Yes,  sir;  ♦ 

Heaven,  how  you  frown  !   pray  yon,  talk  of  ■onM 

thing  else. 
Think  not  of  such  a  trifle. 

Theo,  How,  a  trifle ! 
Does  any  toy  from  me  presented  to  you. 
Deserve' to' be  so  slighted  ?  do  you  value 
What's  sent,  and  not  the  sender?  from  a  peastnt 
It  had  deserved  your  thanks. 

Eud,  And  meets  from  you,  sir, 
AH  |K>ssible  respect. 

Theo,  I  prized  it,  lady, 
At  a  higher  rate  than  you  heliere;  and  would  not 
Have  parted  with  it,  but  to  one  I  did 
Prefer  before  myself. 

Eud.  It  was,  indeed. 
The  fairest  that  I  ever  saw. 

Tliea,  It  was ; 
And  it  had  virtues  in  it,  my  Eudocia, 
Not  visible  to  the  eye. 

Eud.  It  may  be  so,  sir. 

Theo,  What  did  you  with  it? — tell  me punctu^Dly  ) 
I  look  for  a  strict  accompt. 

Eud.  What  shall  I  answer? 

Theo.  Do  you  stagger  ?     Ha  ! 

Eud.  No,  sir ;  1  ^lave  eateu  it. 
It  had  the  pleasant'st*  taste ! — t  wonder  that 
You  found  it  not  in  my  breath. 

Theo.  I'faith,  I  did  not, 
And  it  was  wondrous  strange. 

Eud,  Pray  you,  try  again. 

Theo,  1  find  no  scent  oft  here :  you  play  with  me  ; 
You  have  it  still  ? 

F^tid.  By  your  sacred  life  and  fortune. 
An  oath  I  dare  not  break,  1  have  eaten  it. 

Theo,  Do  you  know  how  this  oath  binds  ? 

Eud,  Too  well  to  break  ir. 

Thfo.  That  ever  man,  to  please  his  brutish  sense, 
Shotild  slave  his  understanding  to  his  passions, 
And,  taken  with  soon-fudtng  white  and  red, 
Deliver  up  his  credulous  ears  to  hear 
The  magic  of  a  syren  ;  and  from  these 
Believef  there  ever  was,  is,  or  can  be 
More  than  a  seeming  honesty  in  bad  woman  1 

Eud.  This  is  strange  language,  sir. 

TAeo.  Who  waits?    Come  all. 

Re-enter  Pulcheria,  Philanax,  Chrysapivs, 
G  rati  AN  us,  atul  Guard, 

Nay,  sister,  not  so  near,  being  of  the  sex, 
I  fear  you  are  infected  too. 
Put.  What  mean  you ? 


*  It  had  the  pleasant'st  taste !]  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Ma> 
■on  read.  It  had  \he pleasant  taele,  which,  if  not  nonsense, 
is  not  very  far  rr  moved  from  it. 

t  Believe  there  ever  wae,]  So  the  old  copy :  the  modern 
editors,  to  the  rte»trnction  both  of  sense  and  mecre.  raad 
BelietHng  Iher^  eve**  was,  Ac. 


sot 
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[AerX? 


Theo,  \c  scofT  you  a  miracle,  a  prodigy  • 

Which  Africnerer  f^quaird  : Can  vou  think 

Thia  masterpiece  of  heaven*,  this  precious  veUimi, 
Of  sucii  a  purity  and  virgin  whireneas, 
Could  be  desi^n'd  to  have  |ierjury  and  whoredom, 
In  capital  letters,  writ  upon't  T 

Piti.  Dear  sir. 

Tlteo.  Nay,  add  to  this,  an  impudence  beyond 
All  prostituted  boldneits      Art  not  dead  yet? 
IVili  not  the  tempests  in  thy  conscience  rend  thee 
As  small  as  atoms,  that  there  mny  no  sign 
Be  Mt  thou  ever  wert  so?  wilt  thou  live 
Till  tliou  aR  blasted  with  the  dreadful  lightning 
Of  pregnant  and  unanswerable  proofs 
Of  thy  adulterous  twines  ?  die  yet,  that  I 
With  my  honour  may  conceal  it 

Eud,  Would  long  since 
The  Gorgon  of  your  rage  had  tumM  me  marble ! 
Or/  if  I  have  offended— 

Theo,  If! good  angels! 

But  1  am  tame  -,  look  on  this  dumb  accuser. 

[Showing  tkt  apple. 

End,  Oh,  I  am  lost ! 

Theo,  Did  ever  cormorant 
Swallow  his  prey,  and  then  digest  it  whole, 
As  she  hath  done  this  npple?  PhiUnax, 
As  'tis,  from  me  presented  it ;  the  good  lady 
Swore  she  had  eaten  it ;  yet,  I  know  not  how, 
it  came  entire  unto  Paulinus'  hands. 
And  i  from  him  received  it,  sent  in  scorn. 
Upon  my  life,  to  give  me  a  close  touch 
That  he  was  wenry  of  thee.     Was  there  nothing 
Left  thee  to  fee  him  to  give  satisfaction 
To  thy  insatiate  lust,  but  what  was  sent 
As  a  dear  favour  from  me?  Flow  have  I  sinn*d 
In  my  dotage  on  this  creature  !  hut  t  to  her, 
1  have  lived  as  I  was  born,  a  perfect  virgin  : 
Nay.  more,  I  thought  it  not  ei.ough  to  be 
True  to  her  bed,  but  that  I  must  feed  high, 
To  strengthen  my  abilities  to  cloy 
Her  ravenous  appetite,  little  suspecting 
She  would  desire  a  chnnge. 

End.  I  never  did,  sir. 

Tiieo.  De  dumb ;  I  will  not  waste  my  breath  in 
taiing 
Thy  base  mgratitude.     How  I  have  raised  thee 


Can  jfou  thimk 


lliirmMaterpiece  (^f  kraiofn,  Ike.] 

**  Wat  tlih  fair  paper,  \h\*  ino«t  goodly  book, 
Mrfde  to  write  whore  a  pun  f"  Othello, 

There  arc  fevers  I  other  ihort  p^^sagesla  Utit  Kene  copied 
or  iiiiii»te<l  from  ihe  Mine  piny  ;  which,  a«  •uflScienily  ol>» 
vious,  1  have  rurt>ornc  to  noiice. 

♦ hnr  to  /fcw, 

/  haw  lived  a*  I  wa§  bom,  6cc\  i.  e.  except:  the  word 
•ccor«  in  tbi«  icate  m  many  other  places. 


Will  by  the  world  be.  to  thy  abame,  apoke  oflan : 
But  for  that  ribald,  who  Ifefd  in  my  empire 
The  next  place  to  myaelf,  so  bound  onto  me 
By  all  the  ties  of  dutv  and  allegiance. 
He  shall  pay  dear  foi\.  and  feel  what  it  is. 
In  a  wrong  of  such  high  consequence,  to  poll  dowa 
His  1<nd*s  slow  anger  on  him ! — Philanaz. 
He*s  troubled  with  tlie  gout,  let  him  be  cured 
With  a  violent  death,  and  in  the  other  world 
Thank  his  physicisn. 
.  PhiL  His  cause  unheard,  sir? 

PuL  Take  heed  of  rashness. 

TJkeo.  Is  wliat  I  command 
To  be  disputed  ? 

PhiL  Your  will  ahall  be  done,  sir : 
But  that  I  am  the  instrument^—— 

Theo.  Do  you  murmur?     [Ejtif  PhiL  trif&  GM«rdL 

What  couldst  thou  say,  if  that  my  license  shoold 
Give  liberty  to  thv  tongue?  [KHdodm  knet&ng pthtU 
toTheodotiui  iword.}    thou  woaldst  die! 
I  am  not 
So  to  be  reconciled.    See  me  no  more  : 
The  sting  of  conscience  ever  g^wing  on  Aee, 
A  long  life  be  thy  punishment !  [£iiU 

Flae,  O  sweet  lady, 
How  I  could  weep  for  her  f 

Aread»  Speak,  dear  madam,  speak. 
Your  tongue,  as  you  are  a  woman,  while  yoa  liw 
Should  be  ever  moving,  at  the  least,  the  MStpafC 
That  stirs  about  you. 

PuL  Though  1  ahould,  sad  lady. 
In  policy  rejoice,  you,  as  a  rival 
Of  my  greatneas,  are  removed,  compaasioo. 
Since  I  believe  you  innocent,  commands  ne 
1  o  mourn  your  fortune ;  credit  me,  1  wiU  ings 
All  arguments  I  can  allege  that  may 
Appease  the  emperor's  fury. 

Arcad*  I  will  gre^  too. 
Upon  my  knees,  unless  he  bid  me  rise. 
And  swear  he  will  forgive  you. 

Flae.  And  repent  too  : 
All  this  pother  for  an  apple! 

[Exeunt  Pulcheria,  Aree^a,ond 


Chry,  Hope,  dear  madam. 
And  yield  not  'o  despair  ;  1  am  still  your  semiita 
And  never  will  forsake  vou,  though  awhile 
You  leave  the  court  ana  city,  and  give  way 
To  the  vi<ilent  pHssiona  of  tlie  emperor. 
Repentance,  in  his  want  of  you,  will  soon  find  him. 
In  the  mean  time,  I'll  diapose  of  you,  and  omit 
No  opportunity  that  may  invite  him 
To  see  his  error. 

Eud.  Uh!  [Wringing  hit  Immdi. 

Chry,  Forbear,  for  heaven*a  sake.  [En 


■*■  '-- 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  l^-^A  Ramr  in  Paulinus'  Houm. 

Enter  Philakax,  Pavunu*,  Guard,  •nd 
Executioners. 

Paul  This  is  most  iMrbaroks !  bow  haw  y<ra  lost 
All  ieeling  of  humanity,  as  honour. 
In  your  consent  alone  to  have  me  used  thus  1 
But  to  be,  as  you  are,  a  looker  on, 
JiUj,  more,  a  principal  actor  in*i  (the  softness 
Of  your  former  life  consider*d;,  almost  turns  me 
Into  a  senseless  statue. 

Pkii.  Would,  long  since, 
Death,  by  some  other  means,  had  made  yoa  one. 
That  you  might  be  less  sensible  of  what 
You  hare,  or  are  to  suffer ! 

PmuL  Am  to  suffer ! 
Let  such,  whose  happiness  and  heaven  depend 
Upon  their  present  being,  f«*ar  to  part  with  ^ 
A  Ibrt  they  cannot  long  bold ;  mine  to  me  is 
A  charge  that  I  am  weary  of,  all  defences 
Bj  pain  and  sickneas  batter*d  : — ^yet  take  heed. 
Take  heed,  lord  Philanax,  that,  for  private  spleen. 
Or  any  fslse-concvired  grudge  against  me, 
(Since  in  one  thought  ot  wrong  to  you  I  am 
Sincerely  innocent),  you  do  not  that 
My  royal  master  must  in  justice  punish, 
If  you  pass*  to  your  own  heart  thorough  mine ; 
The  murder,  as  it  will  come  out,  discover'd.      [me, 
PkiL  1  murder  you,  my  lord  !  heaven  witness  for 
With  the  restoring  of  your  health,  1  widh  you 
Long  life  and  happiness :  for  myself,  I  am 
Compeird  to  pat  in  execution  that 
Which  I  would  Ay  from  ;  'tis  the  emperor, 
Tbe  high  incensed  emperor*s  will,  commands 
What  I  must  see  perform*d« 

PauL  The  emperor ! 
Goocineas  and  innocence  guard  me!    wheels  nor 

racks 
Can  force  into  my  memory  the  remembrance 
Of  tbe  least  shadow  of  offence,  with  which 
I  ever  did  provoke  him.     i  hough  beloved 
(And  yet  tbe  people's  love  is  short  and  faUl), 
I  never  courted  popular  applause. 
Feasted  the  men  of  action,  or  labour*d 
Bv  prodigal  gifts  to  draw  the  needy  aoldier, 
The  tribunes  or  centurions,  to  a  faction. 
Of  which  1  would  rise  up  the  head  against  him  ; 
I  hold  no  place  of  strength,  fortress,  or  castle, 
In  my  command,  that  can  give  sanctuary 
To  mnlecontents,  or  countenance  rebellion. 
I  hare  built  no  palaces  to  face  the  court. 
Nor  do  my  followers*  braveries  shame  bis  train ; 
And  though  1  cannot  blame  my  fate  for  want. 
My  comjMtent  means  of  life  deserve  no  envy ; 
In  what,  then,  am  1  dangerous  1 

Phil.  His  displeasure 
Reflects  oil  none  of  those  particulars 
Which  you  have  mentioned,  though  some  jealous 

princes 
In  a  hubjt'Ct  cannot  brook  them. 


a  f/you  pau  to  yonr  own  heart  thorough  miiM  ;]  If  r.  M. 
Ifa«tun  iuM:iu«a  bciurc  >uu:  which  iijj<irv»buth  the  Heiite  and 
the  metre.  W«s  be  nut  awjtre  tb«t  tkitr9iiyh,  w.thcmBt  u 
the  quHitu  hM  It,  U  a  Uiuyllablv  ! 


PauL  None  of  these ! 
In  what,  tlien,  am  I  worthy  his  suspicion? 
But  it  may,  nay  it  must  be,  some  informer. 
To  whom  my  innocence  ap|Nfar*d  a  crime. 
Hath  poisonM  his  late  good  opinion  of  me. 
'lis  not  to  die,  but.  in  tlie  censure  of 
So  good  a  master,  guilty,  that  iafflicts  m^ 

Phil,  There  is  no  remedy. 

Paul.  No  !— I  have  a  friend  yet. 
To  whom  the  state  I  stsnd  in  now  deliver*d 
(Could  the  strictness  of  your  warrant  give  way  to 

it), 
That,  by  fiiir  intercession-for  me,  would 

So  far  prevail,  that,  my  defence  unheard, 

I  should  not,  innocent  or  guilty,  suffer 

Without  a  fit  distinction. 

Phil,  These  false  hopes, 

My  lord,  abuse  you.    What  man,  when  condemn'd^ 

Did  ever  find  a  friend  1  or  who  dates  lend 

An  eye  of  pity  to  that  star-cross'd  subject 

On  whom  nis  sovereign  frowns  T 

Paul.  She  that  dares  plead 

For  innocence  wi^out  a  (ve,  the  empress, 

My  great  and  gracious  mistress. 

'  PkiL  There's  your  error. 

Her  many  favours,  which  you  hoped  should  malca 

you. 

Prove  your  undoing.     She,  poor  lady,  is 

Banish  d  for  ever,  from  the  emperor  s  presence. 

And  his  confirm'd  suspicion,  to  his  wrong. 

That  you  have  been  over-familiar  with  her, 

Dooms  you  to  death.    I  know  you  understand  m«« 

Piitti.  Over-familiar! 

Phil,  In  faring  with  him 

Those  sweet  and  secret  pleasures  of  bis  bed 

Which  can  admit  no  partner. 

Paul,  And  is  thai 

The  crime  for  which  I  am  to  die  t  of  all 

My  numerous  sins,  was  there  not  one  of  weight 

Enough  to  sink  me,  if  he  borrowed  not 

'i  he  colour  of  a  guilt  I  never  aaw. 

To  paint  my  innocence  in  a  deform'd 

And  monstrous  shape  ?  but  that  it  were  profaiM 

To  argue  heaven  of  ignorance  or  injustice, 

I  now  should  tax  it.     Had  the  stars  that  ratgn'd 

At  my  nativity  such  cursed  influence. 

As  not  alone  to  make  me  miserable, 

But,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  her  goodnets  to  iMy 

To  force  contagion  upon  a  Indy, 

Whose  purer  flamea  were  not  inferior 

To  theirs  when  they  shine  brightest  1  to  die  for  bar« 

Compared  with  what  she  suffers,  is  a  tritle. 

By  her  exampfe  wam'd,  let  all  great  women 

Hereafter  throw  pride  and  contempt  on  auch 

As  truly  serve  them,  since  a  retribution 

In  lawful  courteaies  is  now  styled  lust ; 

And  to  be  thankful  to  a  servant'a  meriu 

Is  erown  a  vice,  no  virtue. 

VhiL  These  complainU 

Are  to  no  purpuae :  think  on  the  long  flight 

Your  better  part  must  make. 

Paul,  She  is  prepared : 

Nor  can  the  freeing  of  an  innocent . 

From  the  emperor's  furious  jealousy  binder  her* 
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—It  shall  out,  *tis  resolv'd  ;  but  to  be  wbisper'd 
To  you  alont*.     What  a  solemn  preparation 
Is  made  hereto  put  forth  an  inch  of  taper* 
In  itself  almost  extingfuisird  !  mortal  poison ! 
llie  hanu^man's  sword  !  the  halter ! 

Phil,  'lis  left  to  you 
To  make  choice  of  u*hich  you  please. 

Paul.  Any  will  serve 
To  take  away  my  gout  and  life  together. 
I  would  not  have  the  emperor  imitate 
Rome's  monster,  Nero,  in  that  cruel  mercy 
He  show*d  to  Seo'^^ca.     When  you  have  discharged 
What  you  are  trusted  with,  and  I  have  given  you 
'Rea«oiis  beyond  all  doubt  or  disputation, 
^f  the  empress'  and  my  innocence  ;  when  I  am  dead 
Since  'tis  my  master's  pleasure,  and  high  treason 
^n  you  not  to  obey  it),  I  conjure  you. 
By  the  hopes  you  have  of  happiness  hereafter. 
Since  mine  in  tiiis  world  are  now  parting  from  me, 
That  you  would  win  the  young  man  to  repentance 
Of  the  wrong  done  to  his  chaste  wife.  Eudocia, 
And  if  perchance  he  shed  a  tear  for  what 
In  his  raslmess  he  imposed  on  his  true  servant. 
So  it  cure  him  of  future  jealousy, 
Twill  prove  a  precious  balsamum,  and  find  me 
When  I  am  in  my  grave.~-Now,  when  you  please. 
For  I  am  ready. 

PkiL  His  words  work  strangely  on  me, 
And  I  would  do,  but  I  know  not  «f  hat  to  think  on't. 

[Exfimt. 


SCENE  II.— i4  Room  in  the  Palaee. 

Entsr  PuLCHBRiA,  Flaccilla,  Arcadia,  Txmantvs, 
Gr  ATI  ANUS,  and  Curysapius. 

PuL  Still  in  his  sullen  mood  ?  no  intermission 
Of  his  melancholy  fit? 

Tim.  It  rather,  madam, 
Increases,  than  ^rows  less. 

Grut.  In  the  next  room 
To  his  bedcliainber  we  watch'd  ;  for  be  by  signs 
Gave  us  to  unclerstand  he  would  admit 
Nor  com -tan  V  nor  conference. 

Pul.  Did  ht-  take 
No  rest,  as  you  could  guess? 

Chrfj.     Nor  any,  madam. 
Like  a  Numidiiin  lion,  by  the  cunning 
Of  the  dt'sperate  huntsman  taken  in  a  toil, 
And  forced  into  a  spacious  cage,  he  walks 
About  his  cliaiiiber  ;  we  might  hear  him  gnash 
His  teeth  in  ruge.  which  o|)en'd^iollow  groans 
And  murmurs  issued  from  his  lips,  like  winds 
Imprison'd  in  the  caverns  of  the  earth 
Striving  for  liberty  :  and  sometimes  throwing 
His  bodv  on  his  bed,  then  on  the  ground, 
And  with  sucii  violence,  that  we  more  than  fear'd, 
And  siill  do,  if  the  tempest  of  his  passions 
By  your  wisdom  be  not  laid,  he  will  temmit 
Some  outrage  on  himself. 

Pul.  His  belter  angel, 
1  hope,  will  >tay  him  from  so  foul  a  mischief; 
Nor  shall  my  care  be  wanting. 

Tim.    Twice  1  heard  him 
Say,  Falie  Eudnciu,  how  much  art  thou 
Unux)rthy  of  these  tears  !  then  sigh'd,  and  straight 


•  — — ^-—  fo  put  forth  an  inrh  of  tapfr]  i.  e. 

tu  put  out.     Forth,  fur  out,  occors  cootiunaUy  in  our  <ild 
^riteri. 


Roar'd  out.  Paulinus!  was  his  goutjf  nge 
To  be  prelerr\l  hejare  mif  arengUi  and  jfouth  T 
Then  groan'd  again,  so  many  ways  expn-asing 
The  afflictions  of  a  tortured  soul,  that  we. 
Who  wept  in  vain  for  what  we  could  not  belp^ 
Were  sharers  in  hi«  sufferings. 

PuL  lliough  your  sorrow 
[s  not  to  be  condeinn'd,  it  takes  not  from\ 
The  burthen  of  his  miseries  :  we  must  practise. 
With  some  fresh  object,  to  divert  his  thoughts 
From  that  they  are  wholly  fix'd  on.  " 

Chry.  Could  I  gain 
The  freedom  of  access.  I  would  present  him 
With  this  petition.— Will  your  highness  plesM 
To  look  upon  it :  you  will  soon  find  there 
What  my  intents  and  hopes  are. 

Enter  Thiooosios. 

OraU  Haf  'tis  be. 

PuL  Stand  close. 
And  give  way  to  his  passions;  'tis  not  safe 
To  stop  theni  in  their  violent  course,  before 
They  have' spent  themselves. 

Theo,  1  play  the  fool,  and  am 
Unequal*  to  myself :  delinquents  are 
To  suffer,  not  the  innocent.     I  have  done 
Nothing,  which  will  not  hold  weight  in  tiie  aeale 
Of  my  impartial  justice  ;  neither  feel  1 
The  worm  of  conscience  upbraiding  me 
For  one  black  deed  of  tyranny  ;  wherefore  thee. 
Should  1  torment  myself?     Great  Julius  would  net 
Rest  satisfied  that  his  wife  was  free  from  fact. 
But,  only  fur  suspicion  of  a  crime. 
Sued  a  divorce ;  nor  was  this  Roman  rigour 
Censured  as  cruel :  and  still  the  wise  Italian, 
That  knows  the  honour  of  bis  familv 
Depends  upon  the  purity  of  his  bed. 
For  a  kiss,  nay,  wanton  look,  will  plough  up  mis- 
chief, 
And  sow  the  seeds  of  his  revenge  in  blood. 
And  shall  I,  to  whose  power  the  law's  a  servant. 
That  stand  accountable  to  none,  for  what 
My  will  calls  an  offence  being  compellM, 
And  on  such  grounds,  to  raise  an  a.tar  to 
My  anger ;  though,  1  grant,  it  is  cemented 
With  a  loose  strumpet  and  aduUerer*s  gore. 
Repent  the  justice  of  my  fury  ?     No. 
I  should  not :  yet  still  my  excess  of  love. 
Fed  high  in  the  remembrance  of  her  choice 
And  sweet  embraces,  would  persuade  me  that 
Connivance  or  remission  of  her  fault. 
Made  warrantable  by  her  true  submission 
For  her  offence,  might  be  excuseable. 
Did  not  the  cruelty  of  my  wounded  honour. 
With  an  open  mouth,  deny  it. 

Put,  I  approve  of 
Your  good  intention,  and  I  hope  'twill  prosper.— 

[To  Ckrytapm 
He  now  seems  calm :  let  us,  upon  our  knees. 
Encompass  him. — Most  royal  sir 

Flac.  Sweet  brother 

Arcad.  As  you  are  our  sovereign,  by  the  ties  of 
nature 
You  are  bound  to  be  a  father  in  your 
To  us  poor  orphans. 

Tim.  Show  compassion,  sir, 
Unto  yourself. 


•  Thro.  /  plajf  the  fool,  and  am 
Unequftl  to  my9e{f;  i.  e.  aiOast. 


Scene  III.] 
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Crat,  The  ranjesty  of  your  fortune 
Should  fly  above  the  reach  of  grief. 

Chrv,  And  'tis 
Impair  d,  if  you  yield  to  it. 

Theo.  Wherefore  piiy  you 
This  adoration  to  a  sinful  creature*  T 
I  am  flesh  and  blood,  as  you  are,  sensible 
Of  heat  and  cold|,a:!i  much  a  slave  unto 
The  tyranny  of  my  passions,  as  the  meanest 
Of  mv  poor  subjt^cts.    'J  he  proud  attributes, 
By  oiUtongued  flattery  imposed  upon  us, 
As  sacred,  glorious,  high,  invincible, 
The  deputy  ot  heaven,  and  in  that 
Omnipotent,  %viili  all  fulse  titles €lse, 
Coin'd  to  abuse  our  iruilty,  though  compounded,  " 
And  by  the  breath  of  sycophants  applied, 
Cure  not  the  least  fit  of  an  ague  in  us. 
We  mny  give  poor  men  riches,  confer  honours 
On  undeservers,  raise,  or  ruin  such 
As  are  benfuth  us,  and.  with  this  puflf'd  up. 
Ambition  would  pentuade  us  to  forget 
That  we  are  mf*n .  nut  He  that  sits  above  us. 
And  to  whom,  at  our  utmost  rate,  we  are 
But  pageant  prof>eriies,  derides  our  weakness: 
In  me,  to  whom  you  kneel,  'tis  most  apparent. 
Can  I  call  b  ick  y^'Merday,  with  all  their  aids 
That  bow  unto  my  sceptre?  or  restore 
My  mind  to  that  tranquillity  and  peace 
It  then  enjoy *d  ? — Can  if  make  Eudocia  chaste. 
Or  vile  I'auliiius  honest? 

Put.   W  1  might. 
Without  oflence,  deliver  my  opinion 

Thw,   Whut  would  you  say  ? 

Put,  That,  on  my  soul,  the  empress 
h  innocent. 

Chrjf    The  godd  Pnulinus  guiltless. 

Crat.  And  this  shuuKI  yield  you  comfort. 

Tkeo.  In  being  guilty 
Of  an  offence  far,  far  transcending  that 
'lliey  stand  coiidemnM  for!  Call  you  this  a  comfort! 
Suppose  it  could  be  true, — a  corsive|  rather. 
Not  to  eat  out  dead  flesh,  but  putrify 
What  yet  is  >ound.     Was  murder  ever  held 
A  cure  for  jealousy  ?  or  the  crying  blood 
Of  innocence,  a  balm  to  take  away    ' 
Her/estermg  anguish  ?     As  you  do  desire 
I  should  not  do  a  justice  on  myself. 
Add  to  the  proofs  by  which  Paulinus  fell, ' 
And  not  take  from  them ;  in  your  charity 
Sooner  believe  that  they  were  false,  than  I 
Unrighteous  in  my  judgment?  subjects'  lires 
Are  not  their  prince's  tennis-balls,  to  be  bandied 
In  iport  away :  all  that  I  can  endure 
For  them,  if  they  were  guilty,  is  an  stom 


*  Tbco.  ll'hen^are  jtoy  pou 

TkitadortUion  to  a  nnful  creatweX]  In  this  fine  speech 
Maatinger  h4«  v«;utuit<i  to  measure  weapon*  whh  Shak- 
•pears,  ami,  if  1  iiuy  trust  my  Judgmeni,  not  unsucccss- 
faUy.  The  feelings,  indeed,  are  more  intcretted  by  tlie 
latter,  bat  that  aiiAcs  from  the  titnatlon  of  bis  chief  cha 
rseier. 

t Can  I  wtake  Eudocia  cAoafe,]  The  quarto 

haa^Con  it  make.  F«>r  the  present  reading  i  un  answerable. 

t Cull  you  this  a  eon\fort  f 

Smppote  ii  could  be  frtie, — a  cursive  rather. 

Not  to  eat  uui  dead  Jleih,  &c.]    Our  old  writers  nsed 


ur  coirorive  iudtilerently,  as  it  raited  the  verre  ;  and 
I  ihoolfl  rnnke  uu  ditticulty  of  regulating  the  measure  ao> 
cordingl> ,  in  defiance  uf  the  vicious  fpi'lling  of  the  early 
copies.  In  the  next  line,  for— fo  eat  out,  which  was  the 
phraseology  of  the  times,  and  perfectly  correct,  the  modern 
tlilora  absuicly  read-  -to  eat  our  deadfleth  I 
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1'o  the  mountain  of  afiSiction  I  puU'd  en  me. 
Should  they  prove  innocent. 

Chrii,  For  your  majesty's  peace, 
I  nioie  than  hope  they  were  not:  the  fulse  oath 
'laVii  by  the  empress,  and  for  which  she  cau 
Plead  no  excuse,  convicted  her,  and  yields 
A  sure  defence  for  your  suspicion  of  her. 
And  yet  to  be  resolved,  since  strong  doubts  are 
More  grievous,  for  the  most  pan,  thau  to  know 
A  lertaiii  loss 

Iheo,  'J'is  true.  Chrysapius, 
Were  there  a  possible  means. 

Chry.  *  J'is  ofier'd  to  you, 
]f  yuu  please  to  embrace  it.     Some  few  minutes 
Make  truce  with  passion,  tmd  but  read,  and  follow 
N\  hut's  there  projected— [i)e^t«/i  him  a  pa/^Sf*.],- 

vtiu  ^hall  liiid  a  key  .^ 
Will  make  yuur  entrance  easy,  to  discover 
Her  set  ret  thoughts  ;  aud  then,  as  in  your  wisdom 
Vou  shall  think  tit,  you  may  determine  of  her; 
And  r^st  contirm'd,  whether  Pauliuu>  died 
A  villain  or  a  martyr. 

Theo,  it  may  do, 
Ntiy,  sure  it  must;  yet,  howsoe'er  it  fall  ; 
1  am  m<t:it  wretched.     Which  way  in  my  wi  hes 
1  bhould*  fashion  the  event,  I'm  so  distracted 
I  cauuot  yet  resolve  of. — Follow  me  •, 
'ihough  iu  uiy  name  all  names  aie  comprehended, 
1  must  have  ^vitnesses  in  what  degree 
1  have  done  wrong,  or  buffer 'd. 

Put.  Hope  the  best,  sir.  [£x«ic»f 


SCENE  III. — Anolhtr  Room  in  the  tame, 
EKter  Eudocia  in  utchcloihf  her  huir  hmoe. 

[Smgs.]    IVhit  art  thou  ihw,  thou  rett  of'  tntiUe,  Dsolh. 

Tv  stop  a  wretch^i  hreaUi, 
Thai  ctiiU  on  thee,  and  ojjh-t  her  tad  heart 

A  preft  HMto  thy  dart  ? 
lam  nor  young  norjair;  be,  therefore ,  bold: 

boriow  hath  made  me  old, 
Dejormd,  and  wtinkle*l ;  all  that  I  can  trai€, 

Is.  tfniet  ifi  my  grave. 
Such  ui  lti:e  happy,  hold  Ling  life  a  jewel; 

But  to  me  tfutu  art  cruel. 
If  thini  end  not  my  tedious  misery ; 

And  I  soon  cease  to  be, 
Sfrihe^  and  strike  home,  tlien  ;  pity  unto  me. 

In  vne  short  hour*s  delay,  is  tyranny. 

Thus,  like  a  dying  swan,  to  a  sad  tune 

I  sing  my  own  dirge  ;  would  a  requiem  foHoir, 

Which  in  my  penitence  1  despair  not  of 

(  I  his  brittle  glass  of  life  already  broken 

With  misery),  the  long  and  quiet  sleep 

Of  death  would  be  most  welcome  ! — Yet  before 

We  end  our  pilgrimage,  'tis  6t  that  we 

Should  leave  corruption  and  foul  sins  behind  us. 

But  with  wash'd  feet  and  hands,  the  heathens  dare 

not 
Enter  their  profane  temples :  and  for  me 
'i'o  hope  my  passage  to  eternity 
Cau  be  made  easy,  till  I  have  shook  off* 


ff^hieh  wajf  lis  mjr  wUhee 


1  ^hunl  \fa»hionthe  eeeii/,!  Mr.M.MaMu  omits t/kmiii,  whidi 
rviincvs  the  |^4M-ig«  to  nonsense ;  bat,  in  his  gte^t  care  foi 
Ihi*  piiriiy  ot  his  «iathor's  UuKuage,  alters,  in  itie  next  line, 
— resolve  of.  to  remdoe  on  I  It  is  much  to  be  rrgretled  thai 
hu  anxiety  shoold  appear  so  oftea  in  the  wrung  |ilaoa. 
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The  burthen  of  my  sins  in  free  confession. 
Aided  with  Rorrow  and  repentance  for  them, 
Is  against  reason.     ' Tis  not  laying  by 
My  royal  ornaments,  or  putting  on 
Thi«  irnrtnent  of  humility  and  contrition. 
The  throwing  dust  and  ashes  on  my  head, 
]x>ng  fasts  to  tame  my  proud  flesh,  that  can  make 
Atonement  for  my  soul ;  that  must  be  humbled, 
All  outward  signs  of  penitence  else  are  useless. 
Chrysa])ius  did  assure  me  he  would  bring  me 
A  holy  man,  from  whom  (baring  discoTer*d 
"^y  secret  crying  sins)  I  might  receive 
Aill  absolution — and  he  keeps  his^nrord. 

0 

Enter  TuEonosius  ditguited  at  a  Friar,  wilh 
*  Cbrysapius. 

Welcome,  most  reverend  sir,  upon  my  knees 
1  entertain  you. 

Theo.  Noble  sir,  forbear 
The  place ;  the  sacred  office  that  I  come  for 

[ExU  Chrytaphu* 

Commands  all  privacy.     My  penitent  daughter. 
Be  careful,  as  you  wish  remission  from  me. 
That,  in  confession  of  your  sins,  you  hide  not 
One  crime,  whose  ponderous  weight,  when  yoo 

would  make 
Vour  flights  above  the  firmament,  may  sink  you. 
A  foolish  modesty  in  concealing  aught, 
(s  now  far  vtrorse  than  impudence  to  profess 
And  justify  your  g^ilt ;  be  therefore  free ! 
So  may  the  gates  of  mercy  open  to  you ! 

Eud.  First  then,  I  Hsk  a  pardon,  for  my  being 
Ingmteful  to  heaven's  bounty. 

Theo.  A  good  entrance. 

Eud.  Greatness  comes  firom  above,  aad  I,  raised 
to  it 
Prom  a  low  condition,  sinfully  forgot 
From  whence  it  came  ;  and,  looking  on  myself 
In  the  false  glass  of  flattery,  I  received  it 
Asa  debt  due  to  my  beauty,  not  a  gift 
Or  favour  from  the  emperor. 

Theo,  Twas  not  well. 

Eud.  Pride  waited  on  untbank fulness ;    snd  no 
more 
Remembering  the  compassion  of  the  princess. 
And  the  means  she  used  to  make  me  what  i  was,  • 
Contested  with  her,  and  with  sore  eyes  seeing 
Her  greater  light  as  it  dimm*d  mine,  I  practised 
To  have  it  quite  put  out. 

Theo,  A  great  offence ; 
But,  on  repentance,  not  unpardonable. 
Forward. 

Eud.  O,  father! — what  I  now  must  utter, 
I  fear,  in  the  delivery  will  destroy  me. 
Before  you  have  absolved  me. 

The»K  Heaven  is  gracious  ; 
Out  with  it. 

Eud,  Heaven  commands  us  to  tell  troth. 
Yet  1,  most  sinful  wretch,  forswore  myself. 

The*:  On  what  occasion  ? 

Eud.  Quite  forgetting  that 
An  inaocent  truth  can  never  stand  in  need 
Of  a  guilty  lie,  being  on  the  sudden  ask'd 
By  the  emperor,  my  husband,  fur  an  apple 
Presented  by  him,  I  swore  I  had  eaten  it ; 
When  my  grieved  conscience  too  well   knoirs  I 

sent  it 
To  comfort  sick  Paulinus,  being  a  man  | 

I  truly  loved  snd  favour'd.  | 


lAM, 


Theo,  A  cold  sweat, 
Like  the  juice  of  hernlook,  bathes 

Eud.  And  from  tliis 
A  furious  jealousy  getting  possession 
Of  the  good  emperor's  heart,  in  his  rage  be 
The  innocent  lord  to  die ;  my  perjury 
The  fatal  cause  of  murder. 

Theo,  Take  heed,  daughter. 
You  niggle*  not  with  your  conscience,  and  religiQ^ 
In  styling  him  an  innocent,  from  your  fenr 
And  shame  to  accuse  yourself.     ll>e  emperor 
Had  many  spies  upon  you,  saw  such  graces, 
Which  virtue  couw  not  warrant,  ahower'd  upoo  hot ; 
Glances  in  publi<7and  more  liberal  favours 
In  your  private  chamber-meetings,  makii^  wsj 
For  foul  adultery  ;  nor  could  be  be 
But  sensible  of  the  compact  pass*d  between  yoii« 
To  the  ruin  of  his  honour. 

Ewi,  Hear  me,  fathei ; 
I  look*d  for  comfort,- but,  in  this,  you 
To  add  to  my  afflictions. 

Theo.  Cause  not  you 
Your  own  damnation,  in  concealing  that 
Which  may,  in  your  discovery,  fina  forgii 
Open  your  eye* ;  set  heaven  or  hell  before  yoe  } 
In  the  revealing  of  the  truth,  vou  shall 
Prepare  a  palace  for  your  soul  to  dwell  in 
Stored  with  celestial  blessings ;  whereas,  if 
You  palliate  your  crime,  and  dare  beyond 
Playing  with  lightning,  in  concealing  it. 
Expect  a  dreadful  dungeon  filled  with  horror. 
And  never-ending  torments. 

Eud,  May  they  fall 
Eternally  upon  me,  and  increase. 
When  that  which  we  call  Time  hath  lost  its  nsael 
May  lightning  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth. 
Anil  I  sink  quick,  before  you  have  absolved  me. 
Into  the  bottomless  abyss,  it  ever. 
In  one  unchaste  desire,  nay,  in  a  thought, 
1  wrong'd  the  honour  of  the  emperor *s  bed  ! 
1  do  deserve.  1  grant,  more  than  I  suffer. 
In  that  my  fervour  and  desire  to  please  him. 
In  my  holy  meditations  pressed  upon  me. 
And  would  not  be  kept  out;  now  to  dissemble. 
When  1  shall  suddenly  be  insensible 
Of  what  tlio  world  speaks  of  me,  were  mere  mad- 
ness; 
And,  though  you  are  incredulous,  I  presume. 
If,  as  I  kneel  now,  my  eyes  swoU'n  with  teare. 
My  hand  j  heaved  up  thus,  my  stretch'd  heart-strings 

ready 
To  break  asunder,  my  incensed  lord 
(His  storm  of  jealousy  blown  o'er)  should  hear  me. 
He  would  believe  1  lied  not. 

Theo.  Rise,  and  see  him  \^Diteooen  himei^. 

On  his  knees,  with  joy  afllrm  it. 

Eud,  Can  this  be  } 

Theo.  My  sisters,  and  the  rest  there !— All  bes 
witness. 

Enter  Pulcueria,   Arcaoia,    FlaCcilla,  CneTta- 

P2U8,  TlMANTUS,  and  PUXLANAX. 

In  freeing  this  incomparable  lady 

*  The.  Take  herd,  dnuyhter. 

You  iiigs;Iv  not  wUh  your  coneeleneB,]  I.  e.  hi/le,  ^Iq^ 
with  it ;  ihis  it  tin:  c^iit  •emc  uf  the  wtiitl :  its  pn>|»er  nv-aa 
ing  ii,  tu  deceivi',  to  draw  out  farrrpiitioaiJy,  &:c.  Tlia% 
in  'J  he  HoncMt  Whores  Pairt  II.:  "1  bad  hni  one  piMT 
peniiv,  and  ilut  I  ««at  gUd  t(i  niggle  tint,  and  bay  a  buUf 
W4uJ  to  niiicv  him  through  the  siretrta.'* 
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From  the  suspicion  of  ^uilt.  1  do 
Accuse  myself,  and  willinp^ly  tiuhinit 
To  any  penance  sh^  in  justice  shall 
please  to  imfMse  u)>ou  me. 

KuH.  Koval  sir, 
Your  ill  opinion  of  me*s  soon  forgivpn. 

PuL  But  how  you  can  make  satisfaction  to 
The  poor  Paulinus,  he  beings  dead,  m  reason 
You  must  conclude  impossible. 

Theo.  And  in  that 
I  «m  most  miserable ;  the  ocean 
Of  joy,  which,  in  yourtnmKeuce,  flow*d  high  to  me, 
Ebbs  in  the  thought  of  mv  unjust  command, 
By  which  he  died.     O,  Philanax  (as  thy  name 
Interpreted  speaks  thee),  thou  hast  ever  been 
A  loTer  of  the  king,  and  thy  whole  life 
Can  witness  thy  obed^nce  to  my  will. 
In  putting  that  in  execution  which 
Was  trusted  to  thee  ;  say  but  yet  this  once. 
Thou  bast  not  done  what  rashly  I  commanded, 
And  that  Paulinus  lires,  and  thy  reward 
For  not  performing  that  which  1  enjotz»'d  thee, 
Shall  centuple  whatever  yet  thy  duty 
Or  merit  challenged  from  me. 

PhU.  Tis  too  Ire,  sir: 
II^s  dead  ;  and,  when  you  know  he  was  unable 
To  wrong  you  in  the  way  that  vou  suspected, 
Y'ouUl  wish  it  had  been  otherwise. 

Theo,  Unable! 

PhiL  I  am  sure  he  was  an  eunuch,  and  might 
safely 
Lie  by  a  virgin's  side ;  at  four  years  made  one, 
'J  hough,  to  bold  grace  with  ladies,  he  conceal'd  it. 
The  circumstances,  and  the  manner  how, 
You  may  hear  at  better  leisure. 

Theo.  How,  an  eunuch ! 
The  more  the  proofs  are  that  art  brought  to  clear 

thee. 
My  best  Eudocia,  the  more  my  sorrows. 

Eud.  Thut  I  am  innocent  ^ 

Theo,  That  I  am  guilty 
Of  murder,  my  Eudocia.     I  will  build 
A  glorious  monument  to  his  memory ; 
And,  for  my  punishment,  lire  and  die  upon  it. 
And  never  more  converse  with  men. 

Enter  Pauunus. 

Paul.  Lire  long,  sir ! 
May  I  do  to  to  serve  vou !  and,  if  that 
I  live  does  not  displease  you,  you  owe  for  it 
To  this  good  lord. 

Theo,  Myself,  and  all  that's  mine. 

Phil,  Your  pardon  is  a  payment. 

Theo.  I  am  rapt 
With  joy  beyond  myself.     Now,  my  Eudocia, 
My  jealousy  puff*d  away  thus,  in  t&is  breath 
1  scent  the  natural  sweetness.  [Kis$*i  her. 

ArcaH.  Sacred  sir, 
I  am  happy  to  behold  this,  and  presume. 
Now  you  are  pleased,  to  move  a  suit  in  which 
My  sister  is  join'd  with  me. 

Theo.  Prithee  »peak  it ; 
For  1  hare  vow'd  to  hear  before  I  grant ; — 
1  thank  your  good  instructions.  [To  PulcJMria. 

Aread.  Tis  but  this,  sir : 
We  have  observed  the  fulling  out  and  in 
Between  the  husHnnd  and  the  wife  shows  rarely ; 
llieir  jars  and  reconcilements  strangely  take  tfs. 

Flue.  Anger  and  jealousy  that  conclude  in  kiaaes 
Is  a  sweet  war.  iu  bootb. 


A  read.  We  therefore,  brother,  i 

Most  humlily  hegynu  would  provide  lu  bnsbaiMlfl/ 
That  we  mav  taste  the  ;>le]iMure  of*t. 

Flac.  And  with  speed,  sir; 
For  so  your  favour's  doubled. 

Theo.  Take  my  word.  ' 

I  will  with  all  convenience ;  and  not  blasli 
HerpHfter  to  he  guidetl  by  your  counsels:  • 

1  will  deserve  your  pardon.     Philunaz 
Shall  be  remember'd,  and  magnificent  bountiM 
Fall  on  Chrysapius ;  my  grace  on  all. 
Let  Cleoo  be  deliver'd,  and  rewarded. 
My  gmce  on  all,  which  as  I  It'ud  to  you. 
Return  your  vows  to  heaven,  that  it  may  pleaaa, 
As  it  is  gracious,  to  quench  in  me 
All  future  sparks  of  burning  jealousy.  {EiaAft 

EPILOGUE. 

We  have  reason  to  be  doubtful,  whether  he^ 
On  whom  (forced  to  it  from  necessity) 
'J'be  mak^r  did  confer  his  emperor's  part, 
liath  given  you  satisfaction,  in  his  art 
Of  action  and  delivery  ;  *tis  sure  truth, 
'11)0  burthen  was  too  heavy  for  hia  vouth 
To  undergo:— but,  in  his  will,  we  know. 
He  was  not  wanting,  and  shall  ever  owe. 
With  his,  our  service,  if  your  favours  deign 
To  give  him  strength,  hereafter  to  sustain 
A  greater  weight.     It  is  your  grace  that  can 
In  your  allowance  of  this,  wri^e  him  man 
Before  his  time;  which  if  vou 'please  to  do. 
You  muke  the  player  and  the  |K>et  too*. 


*  There  is  vomiich  stertinK  merit  in  teveral  of  the  inridenta 
aod  ch4racter«  of  ihU  pi<iy,  tli4t  tit«  re4<l«r  is  inclined  to 
overltMik  the  wmjiI  of  unity  in  tlif  siiiry  liself.  It  it  tme, 
Mrfssinger  aeeniK  to  ii4Ve  bern  ctiu»cii»ns  of  ihls  defect,  and 
hii>  endeavonrcd  to  remedy  it  tiy  conirivin(  an  e4rly  iniru* 
ductiun  of  Athenai*,  and  by  isivinit  her  Mtnie  slight  ctmiiec* 
tiun  with  Paiiliiiut  ;  fur  this  is  C4refally  reinemlHTiMt  In  tlis 
U»t  act,  as  one  of  the  cirriiiiirt4ttcr8  wbirh  joftify  the  je«> 
loasy  ol  Thf  <xiiipiiiii.  But  the  chief  and  cb4r4cieri^tic  event 
can  hardly  t>e  said  to  bt'gin  till  tlie  funrth  act.  Most  of  the 
prt-ceiiing  scenes  are  a  series  of  converratiuns  and  incidents, 
rather  iilustntive  uf  mine  of  the  ch4r4Cter5,  Ih4n  necessary 
to  the  suhjeci:  previous  in  tlie  order  of  history.  iNtt  not 
strlriiy  preparatory  to  the  plot  ;  more  occupied  with  the 
public  inflnence  of  I'nlclieria,  thin  with  the  |>riv4te  atfectioa 
Vf  Eudocia. 

This  reservation  being  made,  we  cannot  bnt  admire Ibege- 
nnine  dignity  \%llh  Mhich  the  fovernmeni  and  personal  vir- 
tues of  tile  Protectress  are  aniH>ouced,  and  the  iuieresting 
contrast  of  ilie  be4iiiiriil  bnt  lishler  Atbrnais.    TheiMlositt»  u 
ritniiected  witli  bulb  ;  and  is  deacriticd  with  much  fidelity  of 
nature    in    evi-ry  siiiuiion.      His  charaeierisiic   qnal  ty  U 
Wf.iltiiess.       itis    inipliifit    otMtlience  to    his  sister  during 
a  long  pupilage ;  fiiH  <-»cape  fioin  it  thmugh   the  iuleresteil 
perntMsioiis  of  others  ;  his  facility,  pn»fiision,  and  axoriuoa 
subjection  to  Kudocia,  are  true  marlts  of  tlic  same    rha* 
frfcier.     Nor  Mre  they  contradicietl  by  the  vekemeuce  into 
which  he   falls   in    the  Ust  act    Indeed,  during   this  |ia* 
ro<c>sm  lie  acts    with  a  power  apparently  beyond  hiinseir. 
lie  Mccnmiiiiles  circnin^lances  i>f  jeaious>  with  luucb  force 
and  qiitclcneM.     With  a  meUncholy  Intennliy,  he  perverts 
the  conoolationn  of  his  frieiidr  into  new  pftM>fs  of  his  guilt ; 
and  he  compels  the  most  innocent  thoughts  of  othrrn  t<i  wear 
the  Ntamp  ol  hit*  own  inadiie»>.    Si  ill  ilii«  is  tfae  vehemence 
of  Theodo«>ins.     His  fury  is  the  mere  eltert  of  uxoriou»i.eM 
diMppoiiite<l.    He  is  enraged,  not  tb^t  hi*  h<»no4ir  is  tar* 
nUheii  (for  this  he  would  fomliy  overlooli),  but  that  he  hat 
l«»»t  the  oof cession  of  Eudocia.     It  is  the  very  impotence  of 
his  mind  which  lends  hira  a  momentary  vigour  ;  and  all  hia 
apparent  power  is  founded  on  his  con«tiintiouril  fdling.     In 
tile  coufcN>i>iii  scene  he  qutclily  lo>es  his  os^unied  charactef 
in  the  anxious  hM>b  md  ;  and   at  the  aoiertiou  of  tier  inno> 
ceiice,  he    r>i»hes  to  his  lei-nncilement  with   an  e.4gi-rnei« 
which  shows  hi-i  true  disposition,  and  renews  all  the  ascen* 
daiicy  of  her  cli  rms. 
It  is  to  be  wished  that  tbto  great  merit  wers  not 
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panted  with  terloat  blenilfbet ;  bat  flometimes  the  manner* 
of  MaMinxer't  age  are  thrasi,  with  more  thiin  their  uiaal 
in  effect*  into  the  hi«torv  uf  Theodiuiins ;  and  suin«  timet  hi« 
best  chiractert  aie  needieMly  debased.  Paleheria  f4Us  Into 
M  Improper  dl»cQ»tioB  of  modern  leviile*  with  the  Infor* 
■ler,  &c.  Her  sisters,  contrary  to  the  history  of  Ihtrir  time, 
•re  deacribeil  a*  wanton,  and  rebellions  aftiiinst  her  autho- 
rity :  nor  Is  there  an  object  for  this  chanite  of  character ; 
cbey  are  merely  degraded.  The  Countryman  eqaals  the 
jadgment  of  Theodosias  with  the  Snnd4y  maxims  of  the 
«lear  of  his  parish ;  and  Tlyodwins  hlmHelf,  pure  and  re- 
Iteiont  as  Mat^inger  really  meant  to  represent  him,  loses 
ma  deli«*acy ;  and  when  he  has  to  choose  a  wife  from  the 
portraits  of  the  candidates,  enlarges  npon  their  properties 
with  the  licentioosness  of  an  expcrience<l  debaacbe.  it  is 
•baervable,  that  In  one  part  of  this  scene  an  attention  to 
At  coart  bursts  oat.  Theo'losiiis  is  imiMtienI  that  he  roast 
Jodgc  the  **  labsUncc"  of  the  Indies  **  by  tlie  shadow,"  and 
demands  to  see  them  "  with  hit  own  eyes."  Perhaps  the 
kitg  was  not  displeased  at  the  compliment  bestowed  by  a 
Greek  emperor  oo  the  notable  project  of  coorting  the 
t|Maish  princess. 

A  word  most  be  added  coneemlng  the  sources  firom  which 
Mtafsinger  has  drawn  his  story.  Coxeter  briefly  informa  us 
ttbi  the  plot  Is  tahen  from  the  7lh  book  of  Socrates,  and 
lilt  6th  of  Tbtodoret :  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  neither  c«>nftrms 
■or  diaproTts  Ibis  intelligence.  But  what  Is  the  plocf 
Arcadia  tnily  calls  it, 

•• the  fiiUing  out  and  in 

Between  the  husband  and  the  wife  '* 

aad  of  the  qaarrel  and  reconrlleraent  of  Tbtodoalas  nod 
■odocUf  tht  two  writtra  referrtd  to  say  not  a  word  I    It  to 


not  tMoagh  that  they  meniioa  other  rlrcamatances  of 
Aihenais,  and  celebrate  the  virtm^  uf  Theodueioa  and  ait 
sisters.  The  plot  is  still  to  be  sought  for:  and  S<twommk, 
the  other  princi|Ml  historian  of  that  age,  is  as  silent  as  tbe 
authorities  of  Coxet«-r.  It  will  only  be  foand  iu  tlie  later 
chnmirlert.  It  dues  mit  appear  that  there  it  any  full  ac- 
count of  Athenait  earlier  than  the  time  ot  Mal«l4a.  Her 
love  for  Pauliniis,  equally  handiome  and  eloqneot,  is  men* 
tioned  by  ('etirenns ;  and  tht  memorable  apple,  the  caste 
of  his  death,  by  Tbeophanes.  Fabr.  M^i*.  Grme.  lib.  r. 
c.  1. 

There  seems  to  be  some  confbsion  in  the  dramatis  per* 
flonas  of  this,  as  well  a«  of  a  former  hisloriral  Pla> — Hmmam 
Actor, — PUccilla  is  mentioned  as  iwe  of  tbe  yoanger  aislcrB 
of  Theodostiua.  At  allerents  ti>is  b  wrong.  Wb^tercr  tes 
timony  there  is  for  her  existence  makes  lier  older  dian 
Pnlcheria.  But  Soxomen,  who  name*  the  rest  (mT  tlie  lbaBil|jr, 
aayi  nothing  of  her.  And  if  Philostorgioa  it  to  be  belltvtd, 
there  waa  no  titter  of  that  name :  fur,  in  his  acouoal  of  ^ 
dixgrace  of  Eutropiu^,  he  marks  the  time,  by  ol 
that.  In  order  to  awitt  her  complaint  with  Arcadioa, 
carried  with  her  the  twu  cfaildreo  already  buni  i  Pntcbcria 
and  Arcadia),  and  thiM  Marina  and  Theodoaina  weit  pfo* 
duced  after  ihiit  event.  It  it  possible  that  the  naaw  of 
Marina,  omitted  by  Maivlnger  from  tht  liat  of  iIm  dtlera, 
may  have  been  bfttowe«l  on  the  waiting-wooaaa  of  Ptf. 
cheria.  If  so,  it  will  rectify  the  conftulon  noticed  W  tbt 
editor.  Act  II.  Sc-  1.  The  **  reverend  annt,  Marit.'^wkt 
astlstt  at  the  baptism  of  Athenaia,  was  perliapt  tkt  wife  tC 
Uoooriut,  celt  brated  by  Claadiau.  . 

in  tmmL  iabor^    —  ■■  Db. 
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The  Fatal  Dowry.]    This  most  excellent  Tragedy  does  not  appear  to  have  been  lieensed  by  Sir  H 
Herbert ;  nor  is  it  aeeompaDied  by  any  prologue  or  epilogue ;  circumstances  from  whicb  Mr.  Mafone  coi^ 
eludes  that  it  was  produced  previous  to  \6tO,     However  tbis  be,  it  was  not  printed  till  16M,  before  wbicb 
tmie»  the  title-page  says,  it  '*  bad  been  often  acted  at  the  private  house  in  Blackfriars,  by  his  Majest|*s 
Mrvants.*' 

Massinger  was  assisted  in  the  writing  of  it  by  Nathaniel  Field  (of  whom  some  mention  is  made  in  the 
Introduction.)  This  would  incline  me  to  adopt  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Malone;  fur  the  author  aeems  to  have 
trusted  to  his  own  resources  after  the  pt* riod  here  mentioned ;  all  the  pieces  licensed  by  the  master  of-  the 
verels  being  his  own  composition. 

From  this  Play  Rowe  borrowed,  or,  sccordingto  Cicero's  distinction,  stole,  tlie  plan  ofTkt  Fair  Penitent, 
m  perform^pce  by  which  he  i*  now  chiefly  known.  The  relative  meritu  of  the  two  pieces  are  discussed  by 
Mr.  Cumherlf  nd,  in  the  ingenious  analysis  which  follows  the  present  Tragedy ;  aud  which  1  regret  that  \m 
did  not  pursue  to  the  conclusion,  as  the  superiority  of  Massinger  would  hare  been  still  mora  apparant 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


RocHFORT,  ex  premkr  preudenU  of  the  pttrtiamint  of  | 
Dijon.  ^ 

Cbarai^is,  m  nobte  gentleman^  ion  to  the  deceated 
marihaL 

RoMONT,  a  brave  vffieer,  friend  to  Charalois. 

NovALL  tenioTf  premier  presidenl  ef  the  parliament  rf 
Dijon. 

VovALt.juttinr,  hitum,  in  love  with  Beaumelle. 

Du  Croy,  pretident  of' the parliameitt  ^' Dijon, 

Cbarmi,  an  advocate, 

Bbavmokt,  Seereiary  to  Rochfort. 

lu^T'  j/*"*^'  eT  Novell  Junior. 
LiLADAU,  aparaeite,  dependent  en  NornW  junior, 

SCENE, 


Aymer,  a  singer,  and  ketper  of  n  mum-houte,  t 

dependent  on  Novell  Junior. 
Advocates. 
Three  Creditors, 
A  Priest, 
Tailor, 
Barber, 
Perfumer, 
Page, 

BsAUMELLX,  daughter  to  Rochfort. 
Florimel,    i  servants  tn  Beaumelle;  the  Utter  th§ 
Bella  PERT,  I     crti  agent  rf  Novell  Junior. 
Presidents,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Mourmers,.  Cooler, 

liffs,  Scrctfnlf. 

Dijon. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  h—A  Street  before  the  Court  efJueUee. 
Enter  Charalois  with  a  paper,  Romont,  and  Cuarmi. 

Char,  Sir,  I  may  move  the  eourt  to  aerve  your 
will ; 
But  therein  shall  both  wrong  you  and  myself. 

Horn,  Why  think  you  so,  sir? 

Cftar.  'Cause  1  am  familiar 
With  what  will  be  their  answer:  they  will  aay, 
' Tis  a<:^inst  law,  and  argue  me  of  ignorance, 
For  ofl'ering  them  the  motion. 

Ritm,  \au  know  not,  sir. 
How,  in  ihi  *  cause,  they  may  dispense  with  law ; 
And  iherel'ure  frame  not  you  their  answer  from  them. 
But  do  jour  parts. 


Char,  I  lore  the  cause  so  well. 
As*  I  could  run  the  hasard  of  a  check  for^t. 

Rom,  From  whom  7 

Char,  Some  of  the  bench,  that  watcb  to  give  iU 
More  than  to  do  the  ofllce  that  they  sit  for : 
But  give  me,  sir,  my  fee. 

Rom,  Now  you  ara  noble. 

CAtfr.  I  shall  deserve  this  better  yet,  in  giving 
My  lord  son.e  counsel,  if  he  please  to  hear  it. 
Than  I  shall  do  with  pleading. 


*  As  /  could  run,  &e.]  Former  c<l{tors— That  /  amid 
I  do  not  iuve  tlii«  nimleiuMug ;  by  ilegr««:s  no  one  « ill  be 
lowed  to  ipcak  the  UonnaKC  uT  bis  age. 
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[Act  I 


Rom.  What  may  it  be,  air? 

Char.   That  it  would  |»leHM  bis  lordship,  as  the 
presidents 
And  counsellors  of  court  come  by,  to  stand 
Here,  and  but  show  bimsell*.  and  to  some  one 
Or  two,  muke  bis  request :  there  is  a  minute, 
When  a  man's  presence  speaks  in  his  own  cause. 
More  than  the  tongues  of  twehfy  advocates. 
liom,  I  have  ui^f^d  that. 

»  Entn'  RocMPORT  and  Du  Croy. 
Char,  Their  lordships  here  are  coming, 
I  must  g:o  get  me  a  place.     Vou*ll  find  me  in  court. 
And  at  your  service.  lEiit, 

'Rom,  Now,  put  onf  vour  spirits. 
Du  Crofi.  'J'he  ease  that  you  prt'pare  yourself,  my 
In  giving  up  the  place  you  hold  m  court,  [lord. 

Will  prove,  I  fear,  a  trouble  in  the  state, 
And  thai  no  slight  one. 
.  Roeh,  Pray  you,  sir,  no  more. 
Rom.  Now,  sir,  lose  not  this  offer*d  means  :  tbeir 
Fii*d  on  you  with  a  pityint;  earnestness,         [looks. 
Invite  you  to  demand  their  ruriheraf:ce 
To  vour  good  purpose  :  this  such  a  dulness, 

So  foolish  and  untimely,  as 

Dm  Croy,  You  know  him  ? 
Roeh,  I  do ;  and  much  lament  the  sudden  fall 
Of  this  brave  house.     It  is  yoyng  Charalois, 
Son  to  the  marshal,  from  whom  he  inherits 
His  fame  and  virtues  oiilv. 
Rom.  Hm  !  they  name  you 

Dm  Croff,  His  father  died  in  prif^on  two  days  since. 
RiKh.  Yes,  to  the  shame  of  this  uni;rateful  state  ; 
That  such  a  master  in  the  art  of  war, 
So  noble  and  so  hio:hly  meriting 
From  this  forgetful  country,  should,  for  want 
Of  means  to  satisfy  his  cre<litors 
The  sums  he  toitk  up  for  the  general  good, 
Aleet  with  nn  end  so  infamous. 

Rom.   Dare  you  ever 
Ho|)e  for  like  opportunity  ? 
Dm  Cmu.  My  jj^ood  lord  ! 
Rorh    My  witih  brin<)^  comfort  to  you ! 
Du  Crnif.  Ihe  time  chIIs  us. 
.    Rocli.  Good  morrow,  colonel ! 

[E.ieriiit  Rochfort  and  Du  Cray, 
Pom,  'j'his  obstinate  spleen, 
Vou  think,  becomes  your  sorrow,  and  sorts  well 
With  your  black  suits;  but,  prant  me  wit  or  judg- 
And,  by  the  freedom  of  an  honest  man,  [ment. 

And  a  true  friend  to  boot,  I  swear  *tis  shameful. 
And  therefore  flatter  not  yourself  with  hope, 
Y'our  sable  hubit,  with  the  hat  and  cloak,  [them 

No,  though  the  ribands  help,  have  power  to  work 
To  what  you  would  :  for  those  lh»«t  had  no  eyes 
To  see  the  great  acts  of  your  father,  will  not, 
From  any  fashion  sorrow  can  put  on. 
Be  taught  to  know  their  duties. 

Ckiiral.  If  they  will  oot. 
They  are  too  old  to  learn,  and  I  too  young 
To  give  them  counsel ;  since,  if  they  partake 
The  understanding-  and  the  hearts  of  men, 
Thev  will  prevent  my  words  and  tears  :  if  not, 
What  can  persuasion,  tbou«^h  made  eloquent 
With  grief,  work  upon  sue li  as  have  changed  natures 
With  the  most  savage  beast  ?   Blest,  blest  be  ever 

.  *  Here,  and  but  »how  liimst-lt',]  TliU  has  been  hithrrto 

C rintvi\  »\\ow  yourafff.  Tliencressiiy  ut  llic  alUTdlioo  \%ill,  I 
a«t,  be  ri-adily  MckuowlrdKvd. 

tliom.   JVow,    put   on    your    tpiritM.]     RouKt  animate 
them. 


The  memory  of  that  nappy  age,  when  justice 
Had  no  guards  to  keep  oft'  wrong*d  innocence 
From  flying  to  her  succour^j,  and,  in  thait. 
Assurance  of  redress !  wherr*  now,  Rrimont, 
The  damn*d  with  more  eai^e  may  ascend  fn>m  bell. 
Than  we  arrive  at  her.     One  Cerberus  there 
Forbids  the  passage,  in  our  courts  a  thousand. 
As  loud  and  ft* rtile-liraded ;  and  tlie  client 
That  wants  the  sops  to  fi.l  their  mvenou^i  throats, 
Must  hope  for  no  access :  why  should  1.  then. 
Attempt  impossiblities;  you,  friend,  being 
Too  well  acquainted  with  my  dearth  of  means 
1  o  make  my  entrance  that  way  \ 

Rom,  Would  I  were  not ! 
But,  sir,  you  have  a  cause,  a  cause  so  just. 
Of  such  nacessity,  not  to  be  deferr'd. 
As  would  compel  a  maid,  whose  foot  was  nertr 
Set  o'er  her  father's  threshold,  nor  within 
The  house  where  she  was  born,  ever  siiake  word 
Which  was  not  usber*d  with  pure  virgin  blushes^ 
To  drown  the  tt- m|)est  of  a  pleader's  tongue. 
And  force  corruption  to  give  back  the  lure 
It  took  against  her.     Let  examples  move  you. 
You  see  men  great  in  birth,  esteem,  ahd  fortuna. 
Rather  than  lose  a  scruple  of  their  right. 
Fawn  basely  u;Nm  such,  whose  gowns  put  off, 
I'hey  would  disdain  for  servants. 

Choral    And  ^o  these 
Can  I  becotne  a  suitor  ? 

Rom.  Without  loss : 
Would  you  connider,  that  ro  gain  their  favours. 
Our  chastest  dames  put  off  their  modesties. 
Soldiers  forget  their  honours,  usurers 
Make  sacrifice  of  gold,  poets  of  wir. 
And  men  religious  part  with  fame  and  goodness. 
Be  therefore  won  to  use  the  means  thai  maj 
Advance  your  pious  ends. 

Chitral.  \vnx  ahall  o'eri-ome. 

Rom.  And  you  receive  the  glory.     Pray  you,  now 
practise. 

Charai.  ' lis  wellf. 

KiiUr  NovALL  senior,   .\dvorates,  Lxlaoam,   and 

thru  Creditors. 

[Tenders  his  petition,"]  Not  look  on  roe! 

Horn.  You  must  have  patience  — — 
Offer  it  again. 

Charai,  And  be  again  conteron'd  ! 

Nov.  sen,  I  know  what's  to  be  done. 

1  Cred.  And,  that  your  lordship 
Will  ftlease  to  do  your  kn;)wle<lf»e,  we  offer  first 
Our  thankful  hearts  here,  as  a  bounteous  earnest 
To  what  we  will  add. 

Nov,  sen.  One  woid  more  of  this, 
J  am  your  enemy.     Am  I  a  man 
Your  bribes  can  work  on?  ha? 

Lilad,  Friends,  you  mistike 
The  way  to  win  my  lord ;  he  roust  not  bear  tbU 
But  I,  as  one  in  favour  in  his  sight. 
May  hearken  to  you  for  my  profit.     Sir ! 
Pray  hear  them. 


*  Assurance  of  redress !  i»here  nmot  Romemt,^  So  the 
qn»nu:  the  modern  ediioi^,  iu  ibvir  rage  fur  reiuraiatMSi, 
reaid, 

Atsurance  of  redress:  whereas  now  Romomt, 
uiiich  reduces  llie   line  to  very  homely  prttsc.      II  krrr  tOI 
wheteaMi^ccms  coutiiiuully  in  liiCM;play»,  and,  indeed,  ia  all 
our  old  writers. 

*Ch.ir.il.  'Tiswell]  The^e  two  worli  I  have  i^ven  to 
ClMrrflui!«,  to  \%boin  they  oi  right  belong:  they  have  bithette 
been  alloUed  to  Ruiounu 
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Sib 


Njv.  ten.  It  is  weU. 

Liittd.  Obnerve  him  now. 

Not;,  itu.  Your  cause  being  good,  and  your  pro- 
ceedings SOt 
Without  comiption  I  am  your  friend ; 
Speak  your  desires. 

t  Cred.  Oh,  ihey  are  charitable ; 
The  niarshul  stood  engaged  unto  us  three 
Two  hundred   thousand  crowns,   which,    by  his 

death, 
We  are  defeated  of:  for  which  great  loss 
We  aim  at  nothing  but  his  rotten  flesh : 
Nor  is  that  cruelty. 

1  Cred.  I  have  a  son 
That  tnlks  of  nothing  but  of  guns  and  armour, 
And  swears  Iie'll  be  a  soldier ;  'tis  an  humour 
I  would  divert  him  from ;  and  I  am  told. 
That  if  1  minister  to  him,  in  his  drink. 
Powder  made  of  this  bunkrupt  marshal's  bones. 
Provided  tliat  the  carcass  rot  above  ground, 
Twill  cure  hi^  foolish  frenzy. 

Nov,  hen.  You  show  in  it 
A  father's  care.     1  have  a  son  myself, 
A  fashionable  gentleman,  and  a  peaceful; 
And,  but  I  am  ass  red  he's  not  so  given, 
He  should  take  of  it  too. 

Charal,  Sir! 

Noo  sen.  What  are  you  ? 

Choral.  A  gentleman*. 

Nov.  un ,  So  are  many  that  rake  dunghills, 
if  you  have  any  suit,  move  it  in  court:' 
I  take  no  paper:*  in  corners.  [Ert't. 

Rom.  Yes, 
As  the  matter  may  be  carried,  and  whereby 
To  manage  the  conveyance. Follow  him. 

Ifilad,  Vou  are  rude  :   1  say  he  shall  not  pasf. 

[ExruHt  Chaiabis  and  Advoea(i$, 

Rnm.  You  say  so! 
On  what  assurance  ? 

For  tlie  well  cutting  of  his  lordship's  corns. 
Picking  his  toes  or  any  office  else 
Nearer  to  basene8:i ! 

Litad,  Look  upon  me  better ; 
Are  thei>e  the  ensigns  of  so  coarse  a  fellow  ? 
Be  well  advised. 

Rom.  Out.  rogue !  do  not  I  know 
lliese  glorious  weeds  »pring  from  the  sordid  dang- 

hdl 
Of  thy  officious  haseuess?  wert  thou  worthy 
Of  any  thing  from  roe,  but  my  contempt, 
I  would   do  more  than  this— [BeatA  Aim.] — more, 
you  Court -spider! 

LUad.  But  tliut  this  man  is  lawless,  he  should  find 
That  1  am  valiant. 

1  Crtd.  If  yuur  ears  are  fast, 

'Tis  nothing.  What's  a  blow  or  two?  as  much. 

2  Cred.    i'liese  chastisements    as  useful   are  as 
fret{uent. 

To  such  as  would  grow  rich. 

Rom.  A  re  they  so,  rascals  t 
I  will  befriend  you,  then.  [Kiekt  Ihem. 

1  Cred.  Hear  witness,  sirs! 


•  Chsr4\.  Sir  / 
Nov.  Kii.  U  hat  are  youf 

ChardI    A  ytHtleman,  So  1  have  resnUfed  theM  tpcerhes ; 
Ihey  luiinfil)  snaid  tiitis: 

He  thautd  take  of  it  too.— Sir !  what  are  pouf 
Cluidl.  A  ffentleman.  ^ 

I  believr<l  Umi  ilu*  nioilrst  CiMr^lois,  cacottraged  by  Romont, 
vtatarcsto  addivM  ttUuM:!!'  lu  Novwil. 


Lilad.  Truth,  1  have  borne  my  part  already,  frif  nils. 
In  the  court  you  shall  have  more^  '       [  L^irif. 

Rom.  I  know  you  for 
The  worst  of  spirits,  that  strive  to  rob  the  tombs 
Of  what  is  their  inheritance,  the  dead : 
For  usurers,  bred  by  a  riotous  peace, 
'that  hold  the  charter  of  your  wealth  and  freedom 
|By  being  knaves  and  cuckolds ;  that  ne'er  pniy, 
^ut  when  you  fear  the  rich  heirs  will  grow  wise. 
To  keep  their  lands  out  of  your  parchment  toils  ; 
And  then,  the  devil  your  father *8  call'd  upon. 
To  invent  some  ways  of  luxury  ne'er  thouj^ht  on. 
Begone,  and  quickly,  or  I'll  leave  no  room 
Upon  your  foreheads  for  your  horns  to  sprout  on— 
Without  a  murmur,  or  I  will  undo  you. 
For  I  will  beat  you  honest. 

1  Cred.  Thrift  forbid ! 
We  will  bear  this,  rather  than  hazard  that. 

[EreuKt  Crediian 

Re-enter  Charalois. 

JRiini.  I  am  somewhat  eased  in  this  yet. 

Char,  Only,  friend. 
To  what  vain  purpose  do  I  make  my  sorirow 
Wait  on  the  triumph  of  their  cruelty  1 
Or  teach  their  pride,  from  my  humility. 
To  think  it  Irai  o'ercome?  They  aie  determined 
What  they  will  do ;  and  it  may  well  become  me. 
To  rob  them  of  the  glory  they  expect 
From  my  submiss  entreaties. 

Horn.  Think  not  so,  dr : 
The  difficulties  that  you  encounter  with 
Will  crown  the  undertakings — heaven!  you  weep: 
And  1  could  do  so  too,  but  that  i  know 
1'here's  more  expe«  ted  from  the  son  tind  friend 
Of  him  whose  fatal  loss  now  shakes  our  natures. 
Than  sighs  or  tears,  in  which  a  village  nur>e. 
Or  cunning  strumpet,  when  her  knave  i^  hiiiig'd. 
May  overcome  us.     We  are  men,  young  loid. 
Let  us  not  do  like  women.     To  the  court, 
And   there   speak  like  your  birih  :  wake  sleeping 

justice. 
Or  dare  the  axe.    This  is  a  way  will  sort 
With  what  you  are  :  I  call  you  not  to  that 
I  will  shrink  from  myself;  I  will  deserve 
Your  thanks,  or  sufler  with  you.— O  how  bravely* 
lliat  sudden  fire  of  anger  shows  in  you  ! 
Give  fuel  to  it.     Siuce  you  are  on  a  shelf 
Of  extreme  danger,  sufler  like  yourself.        lExeutU 


SCENE  II.— TA*  Court  of  Justice. 

Enffr  RocHFORT,  Novall  senior^  President.^,  Charmi 
Du  Croy,  Beaumont,  Advocates,  ttiiee  Creditors 
and  Officers. 

Dm  Croif.  Your  lordships  seated,  may  this  meet 
ing  prove 
Prosperous  to  us,  and  to  the  general  good 
Of  Burgundy ! 

Nov.  sen .  Speak  to  the  point. 

Da  Croy.  Which  is 
With  honour  to  dispose  the  place  and  power 
Of  premier  president,  which  this  reverend  man. 
Grave  Kochfort,  whom  for  honour  s  bake  1  name. 


*  O  how  braveljft  Ste.]    Tins  Romont  is  a  niihl«>  fellow. 
Warm,  gi-Hentiu,  lii^li-vpiriieil,  di.-iiiti<c!>ied,  r<tiiliiiil,-aad 
alfecliiMiiiie,  Idii  copy,  or  r4ili«r  lib  klMdow,  Huritiiu,  dwia 
dies  iuto  perfect  iiuiKOiltcauce  ua  the  cuiiipMriaoa. 
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Is  pur;iose4l  to  rfsi^n  ;  a  pinre,  mv  lordii, 
[u  wliicli  lie  hath  with  such  inte!<:ritv 
PerforniM  the  tir^l  and  best  pans  ofa  jiuljce. 
That,  us  his  life  trunscfnd!!  all  fair  examples 
Of  such  as  were  before  him  in  Dijon, 
So  it  reiiiHiiis  tu  those  that  shall  succeed  him, 
A  precedent  tliey  may  imitate,  but  not  equal*. 
tioch.  1  riiav  not  mt  to  hear  this.  ^ 

Dm  Ciou,  ]^t  the  love 
And  thankfuhiess  we  are  bound  to  pay  to  goodness, 
In  this  oVrcome  your  modesty. 

Hoch.  .My  tliaiiks 
For  this  <;reHt  favour  sliall  prevent  your  trouble 
The  honourable  trust  that  was  imposed 
Upon  my  weukness,  since  you  wiiuess  for  me 
It  was  Hot  ill  diM  harged,  I  will  not  mention  ; 
Nor  now,  if  a^e  had  not  depriveil  me  of 
l*be  litt  e  strengtii  1  had  to  govern  well 
The  province  that  1  undertook,  forsake  it. 

iVov.  sen,   1  hat  we  could  lend  you  of  our  years ! 
Dii  Crotf,  Or  strength  ! 

fiov.  xe.t.  Or,  us  you  are,  persuade  you  to  con- 
tinue 
Tbe  noble  exercise  of  your  knowing  judgment ! 
Roch.    That  may  not  be  ;  nor  can  your  luniships* 
goodness, 
Since  your  employments  have  conferr'd  upon  me 
Sufficient  wealth,  deny  ihe  use  of  it: 
And,  though  old  age,  when  one  tuot*s  in  the  grave. 
Id  many,  v\  hen  all  humours  else  are  anient, 
Feeds  no  affection  in  them,  but  desire 
To  add  hi^ight  to  ihe  mountain  of  their  riches. 
In  me  it  is  not  so.    I  rest  content 
With  the  honours  and  estate  J  now  possess  : 
And,  tiiat  1  may  have  liberty  to  use 
What  heaven,  still  iiles^ing  my  i>oor  industr)', 
Hath  made  me  ma>ter  of,  I  pray  llie  court 
To  ease  ine  of  my  burthen,  that  1  may 
Employ  the  small  reiiiiiinder  of  my  hte 
In  livnig  uell.  and  leurniug  hov/  to  die  so. 

Enter  lloMO.VT  ami  Charai.ois. 

Rom.  See,  sir,  our  iidvoi-ate. 

Dn  Ciou.    1  lie  court  enireats 
Your  loriiship  will  be  pleased  to  name  the  man. 
Which  you  would  have  your  successor,  and  in  me, 
All  pro.-iiise  to  confirm  it. 

Roch.  1  embrace  it 
As  an  a.ssuiance  of  their  favour  to  me. 
And  name  my  lord  ISovall. 

Dm  Croy.   The  court  allows  it. 

Ra  h.  but  there  are  suitors  wait  here,  and  their 
cauries 
May  be  of  more  necessity  to  be  heard  ; 
I  therelore  wish  that  mine  may  be  deferr*d, 
And  theirs  have  heariiig. 

Du  Cioq.  It" your  lordship  please       [Tj  Nov.  ten. 
To  take  the  place,  we  will  proceed. 

Char,    1  he  cause 
We  come  to  oiler  to  your  lordships'  censure. 
Is  in  itself*  so  noble,  that  it  needs  not 
Or  rhetoric  iu  me  that  [)lead ,  or  favour 
From  your  grave  lordships,  to  determine  of  it; 
Since  to  the  |»raise  of  yonr  iin)iartial  justice 
(Which    guilty,  nay,    condemn'd  men,    dare    not 
scandal). 


•  A  preitiU-nt  they  may  imitate,  but  not  ffpial.]  S«»  llic  olil 
lopy.  C«».\fter  and  .Mr.  .\l.  ALimmi,  \%iili  vqiial  a<lv.iiiugc  tu 
he  ten.^i*  aiiil  li<iiiiitiny  ol  the  inif,  rrail, 

A  yrtcedent  iliat  thry  may  iiHilale,  but  not  equal! 


It  will  erect  a  tropliy  of  your  merejr. 
Which  married  to  that  justice——* 

Nov.  un.  Speak  to  the  cause. 

Char,  1  will,  my  lord.     To  say,  tbe  bte 
m»irsha1,  • 

f  be  father  of  this  young  lord  here,  ray  client* 
Hath  done  his  country  great  and  faithful  serrioe, 
Mi^ht  task  ine  of  im|)ertin(*nte,  to  repeat 
What  your  grave  lordships  cannot  but  remember* 
He,  in  his  life,  became  indebted  to 
These  thrifty  men  (I  will  not  tvrong  their  creditiy 
\\y  driving  t^em  the  attributes  they  now  merit). 
Ami  failing,  by  the  fortune  of  the  wans. 
Of  means  to  free  liimself  from  his  engagemeots. 
He  was  arrested,  and,  for  want  <:f  bail, 
]inprisoii*d  at  their  suit ;  and,  not  long  af^er. 
With  loss  of  liberty,  ended  his  life. 
And,  tiiouu;h  it  be  a  maxiin  in  our  laws. 
All  suits  die  with  the  person,  these  men*8maliee 
111  death  finHs  matter  for  their  hate  to  work  on. 
Denying  him  the  decent  rites  of  burial*. 
Which  the  SMorn  enemies  of  the  Christian  faith 
Gnint  freely  to  their  slaves.     May  it  therefore plaen 
Vour  lordships  so  to  fashion  your  dei-ree. 
That,  what  their  cruelty  doth  forbid,  your  pity 
May  give  allowance  to. 

Nov,  fn.  How  long  have  you,  air, 
Pracri«ed  in  court? 

Char.  Some  twenty  years,  my  lord. 

A'iii7.  Sin.  By  your  gross  ignorance,  it  should  up* 
pear 
N«  t  twenty  days. 

Char,  I  hope  I  have  given  do  cause 
In  this,  my  lord. 

A^»t>.  uii.  How  dare  you  move  the  court 
To  the  dispensing  with  an  act  confirm'd 
Ky  parliament,  to  the  terror  of  all  bankrupts? 
Go  home  ;  and  with  more  care  peruse  the  statatoe: 
Or  the  next  motion,  savouring  of  this  boldness. 
May  force  you,  sir,  to  leap,  against  your  will. 
Over  the  place  you  plead  at. 

Char.  I  foresaw  this. 

Rom,  W  by ,  does  )  our  lordship  think  the  moving  of 
A  cause  more  honest  than  this  court  had  ever 
The  honour  to  (ieiermiue,  can  deserve 
A  check  like  this? 

Kov,  sen.  Strange  boldness ! 

Horn    ' lis  £t  freedom  : 
Or,  do  you  conclude  an  advocate  cannot  hold 
His  credit  with  the  judge,  unless  he  study 
His  face  more  than  the  cause  for  which  he  pleads  1 

Char,  Forbear. 

Rom.  Or  cannot  you,  that  have  the  power 

•  Denying  him  the  decent  ritet  qf  burial,]  ileriMloCas 
ttlls  u.t  tli.it  A»>ciii!f,  thv  graii(la<»ii  uf  Ciieupit,  to  fai-ilitale 
the  iHirruwiiig  of  inuiicy,  itllu\\c<l  ilic  Eg>pii4ns  lo  (ilcdfe 
llieiieatl  bixlies  ui  thou-  puitiiif.  viliich,  until  ix>d«.fiuc<i  bjr 
payiiu'iit  uf  the  kiuiis  miIvjiicu<«,  coiiiii  iitii  tx-  (l>  pu^itcd  ia 
the  sepulchres  of  their  f.ithir<.  lu  intit.iiiuu  «•!'  liiu  mo* 
iKtrrh,  iiHHlcru  »tHlvs  liave  i'annionetl  ih«:  aiit-lol  a  pei^ 
Siui's  iltail  l)ocl>  till  hii  ilvhu  bv  p  i.l :  but  wh*t  %%as  in  Asy* 
chid  a  uiM-  iii>tituiioii,  i»  in  his  u.lhtMcn*  a  ^raiuitons  act  of 
ab.-anl  ami  savant;  b.irtiaiity.  V\  ith  the  amii-iiis  Ihe  fate 
or  a  human  bi-iii»  was  not  livcittid  by  (icnh  ;  bi."  fiitrance 
hito  a  Mate  or  ic-t  (U-pcii'kd  U|>«iii  a  •iiii*  p<rf<iinauce  uf  his 
«ib>fq<iie« :  and  hi«*  rdaii.nis  and  iiiciid*  wt-iv,  Iheuiorr,  im- 
pt'lkil  b\  Ihe  Ulo^t  puwiriid  iii>>iivf),  lo  diM-hargc  his  obli* 
gallons,  and  seal  hli  doom.  \\  t-,  on  the  coiiirar>,  know 
tiuin  dtviuc  auih<i1t>,  ih.tt  "  a>  ihc  tree  lalleth,  .«•.  ii  mwt 
lie, 4  Hiid  ihat  no  .tctluti,  subsccpivul  lu  a  iiiau'»  d«iea5«,  caa 
aai-ct  hiK  iliMiiiy 

*(fr  Ihe  nfxt  tnolinn,  «.iv<»uiiii.»  «/  thig  Ouldrtet*,]  So  the 
old  copy  ;  Ihe  luvdenia  tcdilijavoutiny. 
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To  qaalify  the  rigour  of  the  laws 
When  yau  nre  pVased,  take  a  little  from 
The  strictnefis  of  your  sour  decrees,  enacted 
In  favour  of  the  ^leedy  creditors, 
Agrainst  the  oVrthrown  debtor  ? 

Nov.  $en.  Sirrah  !  you  that  prate 
Thus  saucilv,  what  are  you  ? 

Ram.  Why.  VW  tell  thee. 
Thou  purple-coIour*d  man  !  I  am  one  to  whom 
Thou  ow*:it  the  means  thou  hast  of  sitting  there, 
A  corrupt  elder. 

Char,  Forbear. 

Rom.   riie   nose  thou  wear'st  is  my  gift ;   and 
those  eyes. 
That  meet  no  object  so  base  as  their  master. 
Had  been  long  since  torn  from  that  guilty  head, 
And  thiiu  thysielf  slave  to  8>me  iie«*4ly  Swiss*, 
Had  J  not  worn  a  sword,  and  used  it  better 
Than,  in  thy  prayers,  thou. ewer  didst  thy  tongue. 

A^•o.  sen.  Shall  such  an  insolence  pass  unpunish*d ! 

Char.  1 1  par  me. 

Rom.  Yet  I,  that,  in  my  service  done  my  country, 
Disdiiin  to  be  put  in  the  scale  with  thee. 
Confess  mysflf  unworthy  to  be  valued 
With  the  least  part,  nay,  hair  of  the  dead  marshal ; 
Of  whose  so  many  glorious  undertakings, 
Make  choice  of  any  one.  and  that  the  meanest, 
PerfonuM  against  tbe  subtle  fox  of  Prance. 
The  politic  l^uis,  or  the  more  desperate  Swiss, 
And  'twill  outweigh  all  the  good  pur^ioses, 
Thmigh  put  in  act..that  ever  g^wnman  practised. 

Ntw.  Kn.  Awny  with  him  to  prison ! 

Ram.   Iftliat  cursesf. 
Urged  justly,  and  breath'd  forth  so.  ever  fell 
On  tliose  that  did  deserve  th^m.  let  not  mine 
Be  spent  in  vain  now,  ihnt  thou  from  this  instant 
Blayst,  in  thy  fear  thut  they  will  fall  upon  thee. 
Be  sensible  of  the  plagues  they  shall  bring  with  them. 
And  for  denying  of  a  little  earth 
To  cov»»r  what  remains  of  our  great  soldier,  » 
May  all   your  wives  prove  whoies.  your   factors 

tliievt»«, 
And,  while  yoa  live,  your  riotous  heirs  undo  you! 
And  thou,  the  ]mtron  of  their  cruelty. 
Of  all  thy  lordships  live  not  to  be  owner 
Of  so  much  dung  as  will  conceal  a  dog, 
Or,  what  is  worse,  thyself  in !  And  thy  years. 
To  th*  end  thou  maysi  be  wretched,  I  wish  many; 
And.  MS  thou  hast  denied  the  dead  a  gruve. 
May  misery  in  thy  life  make  thee  desire  one. 
Which  men  and  iill  the  elements  keep  from  thee! 
-—I  have  begun  well ;  imitate,  exceed. 

[To  Charahit. 

Roeh,  Good  counsel,  wi>re  it  a  praiseworthy  deed. 

I  Exeunt  VJficen  whh  Itomont. 

•Du  C*Yiv*  Remember  what  we  are. 

Chatai.    rhus  low  my  duty 
Answers  your  lordship's  counsel.     I  will  use. 
In  the  few  words  with  which  I  am  to  trouble 


*  And  thou  thpaif(f  »!ate  fa  tome  nerdv  Swim,]  It  may  not 
be  anih.4  tu  obMrrve  here,  tliw:  £iir):niHly  (in  the  c^piul  ut' 
mhich  tlitf  scene  U  laid)  \va«  a  p«iv%iTfiil  mimI  in'lc|>*-nileat 
■tate.  It  iius;tii,  |)vrb4ps,  have  couiiiniKl  to,  but  fertile  am* 
bitiixi»  aiMl  tleMfiiciive  waifire  whkh  llu*  |.ifl  •>!  tia  to- 
vereigii^  iiMflly  rarrtvd  i»n  att^iinM  tlie  coiifi  ilcratefl  rauluny. 

♦  Rom.  If  that  curttt,  Ike  )  r«i  tliU  iiH»»t  «iiiiii«te<l  -fierrh 
Otway  M-eins  indibteU  for  the  iiniirec^tMiiin  which  he  m^ket 
l(ie  iiidijfii.int  Pierre  |M>ar  U|>t>n  the  u»^eiiiiiient  of  Venice. 
Tbe  reader,  whom  curi«>siiy  may  lead  («•  r«Mit|>-ire  the  two 
•reoe«,  >»dl  fiml  how  much  the  lop)  f4il«  beueath  Uie  orini* 
mal.  not  only  iu  delicaor.  but  in  spirit. 


Your  lordships*  ears,  the  temper  that  you  wish  mm ; 

Not  that  I  fear  to  speak  my  thoujihts.  as  loud. 

And  with  a  liberty  beyond  Homont ; 

But  that  1  know,  for  me.  that  um  made  up 

Of  all  tliat's  wretch«}<l,  so  to  haste  my  end. 

Would  seem  to  most  rather  a  willingness 

To  quit  the  bur?h»'n  of  a  hopeless  life. 

Than  scorn  of  d^aili.  or  duty  to  the  dead. 

I.  therefore,  bring  the  tribute  of  my  praise 

To  your  severity,  and  commend  the  justice 

That  will  not,  foi*  the  many  services 

That  any  man  hath  done  the  commonwealth. 

Wink  at  his  least  cf  ills.     What  though  my  father 

Writ  mnn  before  he  was  so.  and  confirm *d  it. 

By  numbering  that  dny  no  part  of  his  life. 

In  which  he  did  not  service  to  his  country ; 

Was  he  to  be  free,  therefore,  from  the  laws 

And  ceremonious  form  in  your  decrees  ; 

Or  else,  because  he  did  as  much  as  man 

In  those  three  memorable  over*hrows 

At  Granson.  Mor«t,  Nancy,  where  his  master*, 

The  warlike  ('li  ir.dois  (with  whose  mi^fortuues 

I  bear  his  name),  lost  treasure,  men.  and  life, 

To  be  excused  from  piymetit  of  those  sums 

Which  (his  own  patrimony  spent)  h^xeal 

To  serve  his  country  forced  him  lo  take  up ! 

JVoi;.  un.  The  precedent  wen*  ill. 

Charal,  And  yet,  my  lord,  this  much. 
I  know,  you'll  grant ;  after  those  great  defeatures. 
Which  in  their  dre:idful  ruins  buired  quick 

Re-eitt€r  OflScera. 

Courage  and  hope  in  all  men  but  himself. 

He  forced  the  proud  foe.  in  his  height  of  conquest. 

To  yield  unto  an  honou'^nhle  peace  ; 

And  in  it  savt^  an  hundred  tlxiusand  lives. 

To  end  his  own,  that  was  sure  proofs  ainst 

The  scalding  siinmier's  heat,  and  winter's  frost, 

111  airs,  the  cannon,  and  the  enemy's  sword, 

In  a  most  loa  hsome  prison. 

Du  Crojf.  *  I'was  his  fault 
To  be  so  prodigal. 

Nov.  sen.   lie  had  from  the  state 
Sufficient  entertainment  for  the  army. 

Charal,  Sufficient,  my  lonls !  Vou  sit  at  home. 
And,  though  your  fees  are  boundless  at  the- bar. 

Are  thrifty  in  the  char^^es  of  the  war 

But  your  wills  be  obey'd.     To  these  I  turn. 
To  these  soft-hearted  men.  that  wiselv  know 
They're  only  good  men  that  pay  what  they  owe. 

2  Cred.  Ami  so  they  are. 

1  Cred.  It  is  the  city  doctrine*; 
We  stand  bound  to  maintain  it. 


•  In  tho$e  three  mrmorable  overth«»wi 
At  Granton,  M«>idt,  NaiH-y,  &c.]  I  hose  were  Indeed  me- 
morable, since  tliry  were  tjivi  n  by  ill-aniiei:  ami  iii.disrip* 
lined  rii&tics  (inxiiforHted,  indeed.  b>  the  c^lm  ami  fearicsa 
spirit  of  iienniiie  liberty)  to  armies  snpciior  to  thenirelves  ia 
numbers,  and  romp<wd  of  retsiiUr  ir«i«>pii  from  r^ume  of  the 
mo»t  warlilce  iMiiuns  in  Cnn»pe.  The  overthrow  «>f  Cranmm 
took  pUce  March  :«d,  147U;  that  of  Atorat,  Jmoc  S-id, 
in  the  same  ye.ii;  ami  th.it  of  ^'ancv*  J-noMvy  /JiU,  1177.. 
In  this  ChaiU'a  (or,  a.*  he  is  lure  calUsl.  Ch'<iali>i*)dul  e  of 
Bai-|{ni)dy  fell;  and  the  auhtle  fux  of  France,  l.ouie  XI. 
shurdy  after  !>eix«d  npon  the  defencelc«s  duchy,  ami  onited 
it  to  i-is  own  kinKdtmi. 

\  It  u  the  citg  doctrine; J  Thus  in  The  Merchant  qf  Ym- 
nice: — 

".VAy.  Aiitiaiio  I*  a  jfood  man. 

*'  Bate.  Have  yuu  hvafi\  any  impntation   to  the  co»- 
Irar*  t 

"\Shg.  No,  no.  n-*;— my  roraninK  in  sa>ln{;  he   is  a 
good  roan,  is.to  liave  \0a  uudcistaud  me  that  be  i-* e^jficUmL** 
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Charnl,  Be  constant  in  it ; 
And  since  you  nre  as  merciless  in  your  natures, 
As  base  anil  mercenary  in  ynur  means 
By  which  you  ^et  your  weiiUh.  I  will  not  urge 
The  court  to  take  a\vay  one  s  ruple  from 
The  right  of  their  laws,  or  [wish*]  one  good  thought 
In  you  to  mend  your  disposition  with. 
I  know  tliere  is  no  music  to  your  ears 
So  pleasing  aa  the  groans  of  men  in  prison, 
And  that  the  tears  of  widows,  and  the  cries 
Of  famish *d  orphans,  are  the  feasts  that  take  you. 
That  to  be  in  your  dangerf,  with  more  cart 
Should  be  avoided  than  infectious  air. 
The  loathetl  embraces  of  diseased  women, 
A  flatterer's  poison,  or  the  loss  of  honour.— 
Yet  rathfr  than  my  father's  reverend  dust 
Shall  want  a  plare  in  that  fair  monument 
In  which  our  noble  ancestors  lie  entomb'd, 
Before  the  court  I  of[fT  up  myself 
A  prisoner  for  it.     Lo^id  me  wirh  those  irons 
That  have  worn  out  his  life ;  in  my  best  strength 
V\\  run  to  the  encounter  of  cidd.  hunger. 
And  choose  my  dwelling  where  no  sun  dares  enter 
So  he  mny  he  released. 

1  Crtd.  Wl^  mean  you,  sir  t 

Advii.  Only  yntir  fee  a<>:nin  :  there's  so  much  said 
Already  in  this  cause,  and  Siiid  so  well, 
That,  should  I  only  offer  to  S|>enk  in  it, 
I  should  be  or  not  heard,  or  laugl/d  at  for  it.  [back, 

1  Crtd.  Tistlie  6rst  money  advocate  e*er  gave 
Though  he  ssiid  nothing. 

Utw.h.  Be  a<lvis«d,  young  lord. 
And  well  conHiilenite ;  von  throw  awav 
Your  liberty  and  joys  of  life  together  : 
Your  bounty  i.<«  employed  ufwrn  a  subject 
That  i.H  not  sen.sihie  o|it,  wi'h  which  wise  man 
Never  :ibiiHed  liis  goodness.     The  great  virtues 
Of  your  de:i«l  f:itlipr  vindicate  themselves 
From  these  men's  nuilire.  and  break  ope  the  prison, 
Tl\ou«;li  it  contHln  lii^  hudy. 

}^0L\  ten.  'Let  him  Jiloue  ; 
If  he  love  roid^.  ni  (J(Mi'ii  nunie  let  him  wear  them ; 
Provided  ihese  <t»ns«'U^. 

Chitiul.   I  liope  llit^y  are  ii  t 
So  igiior.itit  in  :inv  Wiiy  ol' pr  fit. 
As  to  n(y:lect  n  |H»osil)ilitv 
To  g«i  tli^-ir  own,  h>'  .seekin;;  it  from  lliHt 
\Vhi(  h  tun  retu  n  li.ein  nothing  hut  ill  fume. 
And  curves,  tor  their  hurhamus  cruelties. 

3  Cied.  Wlni:  think  )e  uf  the  uH'er  I 

2  Vittl.   \'ery  well. 
1  CiV(/.  Ac-ct-pi  i.  by  all  means.     Let's  shut  him    , 

up; 
He  is  w(ll  s!iHpe<l,  and  has  a  viilnnous  tongue, 
And,  should  lu-  stiKiy  iliat  way  of  revenge. 
As  i  dare  almost  owear  he  loves  a  wench. 
We  have  no  wives,  nor  ne\er  shall  get  liuughters. 
That  will  h  lid  out  a^ainat  linn. 

Du  C'oq.   Wliut'i  vour  answer  f 

S  Cred.   Sp«  ik  vou  for  ull. 

1  Crtd.   Why,  let  our  executions 


•  The  rifjht  of  thr'tr  laira.  or  [wi«h"l  ''•'*'•  y"f*d  thimyht 
In  j/ou,  iNc]  A  iiii>iiii>)li.ihlr  Ii4'>  (tiopi  «>ui  m  itii-  pi-e^s. 
I  have-  «:ii(U.iviiUi'i-il  lo  iv  iU|.K-if  liu-  iniiir,  aiiil.  pi-ili.«|is, 
the  H'tiM,  b\  the  M(l(iitiiiii  ill  biatktti:  ir  iii  a  lit>cit>  tlitt 
I  •el(l«>ni  take,  MHil  iii'ViT  >%iiliuiu  ^ixin^  ilie  rvailer  no- 
tice (if  it. 

T  — ^— fo  \h'  ill  your  danm-r.]  i.  *.  lo  be  in  >oiir 

debt*  a  cdiiimoii  cx)iir.*«kt(iii  m  um  oiil  \viiu'i>;  ilms  Puriiv : 
"  You  ftduii  within  htM  danyer,i\'>  \o*i  nut  f 

.  Atervhattt  qf  Vnuct, 


That  lie  u|»on  the  father,  be  refum*d 
Upon  the  son,  and  we  release  the  bodj. 

h!ov.  un.  The  court  must  grant  you  that. 

Choral.  I  thank  ynur  lonlships. 
They  have  in  it  confirm  d  on  me  such  glory 
As  no  time  can  take  from  roe:  1  am  rfady. 
Come,  lead  me  where  you  please.     Captivity, 
That  comes  with  honour,  is  true  liberty. 

Fxeunt  CharaloU,  Charmi,  Offieen,  atid  Crediian, 

Nov,  un.  Strange  rashness ! 

Hack    A  brave  resolution  rather. 
Worthy  a  better  fortune  :  but,  however. 
It  is  not  now  to  be  disputed  ;  therefore 
To  my  own  cause.     Already  1  have  found 
Your  lordships  bountiful  in  your  favours  to  me, 
And  that  shouM  teach  my  modesty  to  end  here. 
And  press  your  loves  no  further. 

Da  Croy.  Tliere  is  nothing 
The  court  can  grant,  but  jvith  assurance  yea 
May  ask  it.  nncl  obtain  iL 

Roch,  You  encourage 
A  bold  petitioner,  and  *tis  not  6t 
Your  favours  should  be  lost :  be.^ides,  't  *as  been 
A  custom  many  years,  at  the  surrendering 
The  place  I  now  give  up,  to  grant  the  president 
One  boon,  that  parted  with  it :  and,  to  confirm 
Your  grace  towards  me,  against  all  such  as  may 
Detract  my  actions  and  life  hereafter, 
I  now  prefer  it  to  you. 

Du  Croif,  Speak  it  freely. 

U*teh.  I  then  desire  the  liberty  of  Romont, 
And  that  my  lord  Novell,  whose  private  wrong 
Was  equal  to  the  injury  that  was  done 
To  the  dignity  of  the  court,  w*ill  pardon  it^ 
And  now  sign  bi^  enlHr;.ement. 

Nov,  ten.  Pray  you  demand 
11te  moiety  of  my  estate,  or  any  thing, 
\\i  hill  niv  power  but  this. 

Uoch.  Am  1  denied  then 
iMy  fir>t  and  last  request  ? 

Dii  Ciofi    It  must  not  be. 

2  Pre.   I  have  u  voice  to  give  in  it. 

3  Pre.  And  1. 

And  if  )>er>uasion  will  not  work  him  to  it. 
We  will  make  known  our  power. 

AW   Sen.   Vou  are  too  violent; 
You  shall  have  my  consent :  but  would  you  bad 
Made  trial  of  my  love  in  any  thiiig       • 
But  this,  you  should  have  fouud  then — but  it  skills 

not ; 
You  have  what  you  desire. 

Itoch,  1  thank  your  lordships. 

Du  Croy.    The  court  \i  up.     Make  way. 

[Eieiint  all  hut  RtKhfortand  Beauwumt 

Pflch.  I  follow  you.     Beaumout! 

Bean.   My  lord. 

Poch.  Vou  are  a  schdar,  Beaumont; 
And  can  search  deeper  into  the  intents  of  men,  . 
Than  those  that  are  less  knowing. — How  uppearM 
The  pietv  and  brave  behaviour  of 
Voung  Charalois  to  you  1 

Betiu.   It  is  m>  wonder, 
Since  1  want  language  to  express  it  fully : 
And  »ure  the  colonel 

P**ch.   Kie  !   he  was  faulty. 
What  pres'  nt  money  have  I  ? 

Beau.  Tliere *s  no  want 
Of  any  sum  a  private  man  baa  use  for* 

lioch,  'lis  w»U* 
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I  urn  stninj^ely  ttken  with  this  Cl   nilois. 
Methinks,  t'rom  his  extimplA  the  whole  age 
flhould  leara  to  be  good,  aud  continue  ao. 


Virtue  works  strangely  with  us ;  arid  his  goodoeat 
Rising  tibove  his  fortune.  8een*8  to  me* 
Prince>like»  to  will,  not  ask,  a  courtesy.       [loauiii. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I— il  street  before  the  PriwH. 
Enter  Pontalier,  Malotim,  mnd  Bkaumont. 

Ma/,  Tis  strange. 

Beau,  Methinks  so. 

PouL  In  a  man  but  young, 
Yet  old  in  judgment ;  tbeoric  and  practic 
In  all  humanity*,  and,  to  increase  the  wonder. 
Religious,  yet  a  soldier ;  that  he  should 
Yield  his  free-living  youth  a  captive  for 
The  freedom  <if  his  aged  father's  corpse, 
And  rather  choose  to  want  life's  necessaries, 
Libeity,  boije  of  fortune,  than  it  should 
In  death  be  kept  from  Christian  ceremony. 

Mat.  Come,  *tis  a  golden  precedent  in  a  son, 
To  let  strong  nature  liave  the  better  liaud. 
In  such  a  case,  of  all  affected  reason. 
What  years  sit  on  this  Charaloia  ? 

Beau,  I'wenty-eight : 
For    since   the  clock  did    strike  him    eerenteen 

old. 
Under  his  father's  wing  this  son  hath  fought. 
Served  and  communded,  and  so  aptly  both. 
That  sometimes  he  nppear'd  his  father's  father. 
And  never  less  thun's  son ;  the  old  man's  virtues 
So  recent  in  him,  as  the  world  muy  swear, 
Nought  but  a  fuir  tree  could  such.fuir  fruit  bear. 

Pout.  But  wherefoie  lets  he  such  a  barbarous 
law. 
And  men  more  baibarous  to  execute  it. 
Prevail  on  his  soil  disposition. 
That  he  had  rather  die  alive,  for  debt 
Of  the  old  man,  in  prison,  than  they  should 
Rob  him  of  sepulture ;  considering 
These  monies  burrow 'd  bought  the  lenders  peace. 
And  all  the  means  they  enjoy,  nor  were  diffused 
In  any  impious  or  licentious  path  ? 

Beau,  '1  rue  I    for  my  part,  were  it  my  father's 
trunk. 
The  tyrannous  nun-heads  with  their  horns  should 

gore  it,  ^ 

Or  CHbt  it  to  their  curs,  than  they  less  currishj 
Ere  prey  un  me  so  with  their  lion-luw, 
Being  in  my  free  will,  as  in  his,  to  shun  it. 

Pont.  Alas!  he  knows  himself  in  poverty  lost: 
For  in  this  partial  avaricious  age 
What  price  bears  honour  ?  virtue  ?  long  ago 
It  was  but  praiied,  and  freeze^! ;  but  now-a-days 
rris  colder  far,  and  has  nor  love  nor  praise  : 
The  very  praise  now  freezeth  too  ;  for  nature 
Did  make  the  heathen  lar  moie  Christian  then. 
Than  knowledge  us.  \e»a  heathenish.  Christian* 
Mat   This  morning  is  the  funeral  ? 
PonL  Certainly, 
And  from  this  prison  — 'twas  the  son's  request* 


*  In  ail  bomsnity,]  i.  e.  in  all  poUts  Uteratare. 


That  his  dear  father  might  interment  hare. 
See,  the  young  son  enter'd  a  lively  grave*  ! 
Beau*  They  come — observe  their  order. 

Solemn  Miuie,  Enter  the  Funeral  Froceuion.  The 
Coffin  bor lie  Int  four t  preceded  by  a  Pnest.  C'tptaim, 
Lieutenants,  LnsigiUtUnd  Sttldiers ;  Mimrnen,  6'cuf- 
chei>ni,  ife.,  and  very  good  order,  Uomunt  and 
CuAtiALoia,  follow^'  by  the  Gaolers  and  Ojficert, 
with  Creditors,  meet  it. 

Choral,  flow  like  a  silent  stream  shaded  with 
night, 
And  gliding  softly  with  our  windy  sighs. 
Moves  the  whole,  frame  of  this  solemnity  ! 
Tears,  sit;ts,  and  blackst  filling  the  smiile  ; 
Whilst  1,  the  only  murmur  in  this  grov'e 
Of  death,  thus  hollowly  break  forth.     Vouch<infe 

[Tfi  the  Bfure'a, 
'i-  J  ty  awhile — Rest,  rest  in  peace,  dear  e.inh. 
Thou  that  broughi'st  rest  to  their  uiiihiuikful  lives. 
Whose  cruelty  denied  thee  rest  in  death ! 
Here  stands  thy  poor  executor,  thy  .son,  • 

1'hat  makes  his  life  prisoner  to  bail  ihy  death  ; 
Who  gladlier  puts  on  tlii»  captivity, 
'Mian  virgins,  long  in  love,  their  wedding  weeds. 
Of  all  that  ever  thou  hnst  done  good  tu. 
These  only  have  good  memories ;  lor  they 
Remember  best  forget  not  giatiiudt*. 
I  thank  you  for  this  last  and  friendly  love: 

[  To  the  Soldiere 
And  though  this  country,  like  a  viperous  mother. 
Not  only  hath  eat  up  ungratefully 
All  means  of  thee,  her  K)n,  hut  last,  thyself. 
Leaving  thy  heir  so  bare  and  indigene, 
He  cannot  raise  tliee  a  jioor  monument. 
Such  as  a  flatterer  or  a  usurer  hath  ; 
Thy  worth,  in  every  honest  breast,  builds  one, 
Making  their  friendly  hearts  thy  funeral  stone^. 

*  *Sfe  the  young  »on  rnter'd  a  lively  ^rovf  1]  i.  e.  a  living 
grave,  so  hi-  c«il«  tin*  priiwa.    'J'lie  i|iMrio  list : 

Sett  tho  pouHjf  «en  intei  'd  a  lioelff  grave. 
The  small  rhMn^e  line  iii.ide  rentoren  the  passage  to  mhm. 
Mr.  M.  Ma«uii  wimld  read—em/^^  alive  the  {(■'••ve,  which  I 
•huiild  like  hctier.  if  'he  preceding  line  had  i^od,  lustful  ol 
dear  father.  The  old  reaiiiiig,  however,  is  defviiiled  by  Mr. 
Giichri»t,  who  obrerves  thai  there  is  a  •iniilar  combiuaiioa 
of  words  Jaiit  above, 

«  He  hail  raiher  die  alive  tor  debt." 
And  also  in  Satmeon  AgonbUn : 

**  Myself  «iy  s«'pulchre,  a  moving  grave.'*  v.  101. 
These  passages  are,  Inilred,  stiikiugly  siiiilUr:  bat  they  are 
not  for  Ihat  tlie  more  InhUiglble. 

t  7Wrr«,  vlght,  and   Mai  ks,  Ac  I  Blarkt  are  constantly 
Bsc<l  by  onr  olil  wi  Iters  for  mourning  wtTd§. 
t  Thy  wottkt  in  every  honnt  brraat^  builde  one, 
Mnking  their /riendly  heartx  thy  fuMrrai  Mtone.]    Had 
Pope  Malinger  in  his  thoughts  wiivn  he  wrote  hia  epitaph 
on  6ayf 

**  These  are  thy  hononrs!  not  that  here  thy  bast 
li  mU'd  with  herues.  or  with  kiuj;s  iby  dust; 
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Font,  Sir. 

CharaL  Peace !    O,  peace !  this  scene  is  wholly 
mine. 
What!    weep  ye,  soldiers?  blauch  not — Romont 

weeps. 

Ha !  let  me  see  1  mj  miracle  is  eased, 

The  gaolers  and  the  creditors  do  weep ; 

Even  tiiey  that  make  us  weep,  do  weep  tliemseWes. 

Be  these  thy  body's  halm!  toese  and  thy  virtue 

Keep  thy  fume  ever  odoriferous, 

Whilst  the  great,  proud,  rich,  undeserving  man. 

Alive  slinks  in  his  vices,  and,  being  vanish*d, 

The  golden  calf,  that  was  an  idol  deck'd 

With  mnrble  pillars,  jet,  and  porphyry. 

Shall  (luickly,  both  in  bone  and  name,  consume, 

Thou}(U  w nipt  in  lead,  spice,  searclotb,and  perfume  I 

1  Cred   Sir.- 

CharaL  What?   away,  for  shame!   you   profane 
rogues. 
Must  not  be  mingled  with  these  holy  relics : 
This  is  a  sacrifice*  ;— our  shower  shall  crown 
His  sepulchre  with  olive,  myrrli,  and  bays, 
The  plunrs  of  pt'iice,  of  sorrow,  victory  ; 
Your  tears  would  spring  but  weeds. 

1  (red.  Would  they  so! 

We'll  keep  them  to  stop  bottles  then. 

Rom.  No,  keep  them 
For  your  oivn  sins,  you  rogues,  till  you  iff  ent  j 
YouMI  liie  else,  and  be  dumn*d. 

2  Cred    DumnM!— hii!  ha!  hal 
i?i>m.  Lauuh  ye  ? 

3  Cred,  Ves,  faitb,  sir;  we  would  bo  rery  gU 
To  please  you  either  ^'ay. 

1  Cred.  Yon  are  neW  content, 
Crying  nor  laughing. 

iiom.  Both  with  a  birth,  ye  rogues  ? 

SS  Cred.  Our  wi:es,  sir,  taught  us. 

Rotn.   Look,  louk,  you   slaves!    your  thankless 
cruelty, 
And  sav:i<;e  manners  of  unkind  Di;on, 
Exhaust  these  floods,  and  not  his  father's  death. 

1  Cred.  'Slid,  sir!   what  would  you?  you're  so 
choleric  ! 

f  Cred.  Most    soldiers  are  so,  i'fuith; — let  him 
alone. 
They  have  li'tle  else  to  live  on.*    We've  not  had 
A  penny  of  him,  have  we? 

3  Cred.  'S  ijjjlit !  would  you  have  our  hearts? 

1  Cred.  We  have  nothing  but  his  body  here  in 
durunce 
For  alt  our  money. 

Priett.  On. 

Cliiirnl.  One  moment  more, 
But  to  hj'Stow  «  few  poor  legacies,  • 

All  1  hive  left  in  my  dead  father's  rights. 
And  I  leave  done.     Captain,  wear  thou  these  spurs, 
That  yet  ne'er  made  his  horse  run  from  a  (oe, 
Lieu'ennnt,  tliou  this  scurf;  and  may  it  tie 
Tliy  *a!onr  >nid  thy  honesty  together! 
For  so  it  ilid  in  him.     Ensign,  this  cuiiass. 
Your  general's  necklace  once.    Vou,  gentle  bearers, 
Divide  this  purse  of  gold  ;  tuis  other,  strew 

Dill  liiat  lilt*  virt lions  ami  the  f^ootl  sImII  mv, 
S  liking  tlu'ir  |H:iisive  t)u8oms — Heie  lies  (i^y  t" 
I  (Miiiiui  iiNuitl  4«iiling,ilMt  Jiiliii8«*ii  1111181  have  written  his 
eomiiiiiits  till   tliis  little  |irodnvtiuii.  Ill  M   fit  of  ilit-  spU-iMi, 
and  .1  \ery  ilulitiue  t«M».    They  rauiiul  tnjiire  Fu|)f,  but  Uiey 
may  ilo  tum.v  liariii  to  himselr. 

•   7/i»  Ik  a  ^i«critic'«:;j  Fruin  which  the  pnifjne  were  ex- 
eludi'd.      He   .iiluilf8    to    the    ancieiil  lorm    of  adjuration, 

Eicac  iKaq,  €9rc,  /StCijXoi. 


Among  the  pooi     'tis  all  I  have.     Rpnont — i 
Wear  thou  this  medal  of  himseif'— — ihat,  lik« 
A  hearty  oak,  grew'st  close  to  this  tall  pine. 
Even  in  the  wildest  wilderness  of  war. 
Whereon  foes  broke  their  swords,  and  tired 

selves; 
Wounded  and  hack'd  ye  were,  but  never  fell*d« 
For  me,  my  portion  provide  in  heaven  !  — 
My  root  is  earth 'd,  and  I,  a  desolate  branch. 
Left  scatter'd  in  the  highway  of  the  world, 
1*rod  under  foot,  that  might  have  been  a  oolmnil 
Mainly  supporting  our  demolish 'd  houie. 
This  would  I  wear*  as  my  inheritance  -^— 
And  what  hope  can  arise  to  me  from  it. 
When  I  and  it  are  both  here  prisoners! 
Only  may  this,  if  ever  we  be  free, 
Keep  or  redeem  me  from  all  infamy. 

A  DiBOB,  to  wUmn  Mu$ieU 

1  Crfd.  No  further ;  look  to  them  at  jour 

peril. 

2  Cred,  No,  as  they  please:  their  master's  n  good 

man. 
I  would  they  were  at  the  Bermudas ! 

GaiU,  Yuu  must  no  fui:ther. 
The  prison  limits  you,  an^  the  creditors 
Exact  the  strictness. 

Rom,  Out,  you  wolviih  mongrels  ! 
Whose  brains  should  be  knock'd  out,  like  do|;t  m 

July, 
Lest  vour  infection  poison  a  whole  town. 

CharaL  They  grudge  our  sorrow.   Your  ill  wiUi^ 
perforce. 
Turn  now  to  charity:  they  would  not  have  us 
Walk  too  far  mourning;  usurers*  relief 
Grieves,  if  the  debtors  have  too  much  of  grief. 

[El 


SCENG  ]I^— i4  Room  in  Rochfort's  Homjs. 
Enler  Hexumkllr,  Flobimel,  and  Bkllapert. 

Beaumel.  I  prithee  tell  me,  Florimel,  why  do 
wonieii  marry  ? 

Flor,  Why  truly,  madam,  I  think,  to  lie  with  thciy 
huslninds. 

Bell.  Vou  are  a  fool.  She  lies,  madam ;  women 
marry  hii.>hiinds,  to  lie  with  other  men. 

Fhr.  'Faith,  even  such  a  woman  wilt  thou  makOi 
Uv  this  light,  madam,  this  wtigiail  will  spoil  you,  if 
you  take  delight  in  her  license. 

Beaumel.  '  J'ls  true,  Fioriinfl ;  and  thou  wilt  make 
irie  too  good  for  n  vouiig  lady.  What  an  electuary 
found  my  iaiher  out  for  his  daughter,  when  be  com- 
puundeii  vou  two  my  women  !  for  thou,  Fluriiael, 
mt  even  a  grain  loo  heavy,  t>in:ply,  lor  a  waiting 
geiiilewo  tun  -— 

Flor.  And  thou,  Uellapert,  a  grain  too  light. 


*  '/ flit  would  /tecar,  &c]  I.e.  hit  fmhcr't   twiNnL    If. 

Mason. 

t  I  have  fiillo\vo<l  the  qn^rto,  ia  thr.iuiiig  these  rhyiacf 
togi  ihtr  At  the  end  oft  c  play.  I  viisb  I  could  h4ve  tbrowa 
thviii  q'iiie  iiM'<«y,  tor,  to  coul'ess  the  trutli,they  are^uudfcr 
noihiiii;. 

;  I  will  not  vcniiire  to  pronoanre  the  fine  9cene  we  have 
Jii'i  tini^lied  *o  be  writtm  by  Ki<!l.i.  though  1  eutertuQ  few 
i:oubt5  of  it;  t'lit  1  am  conndntt  lh.it  nut  a  line  of  this  to 
whicli  \\i'  Mre  nowanive*!  wi!»  cuiiip<iMr<l  by  M«<«>iut;'r.  Il 
is  ii<»f  ill  III*  HLoiner.  Uiiliukily  (he  p4H-t'»  a!4«ici.itt-s  wert 
84  line  wh.t  1 1  lice  Dr.  Johnson's  pati-oua — they  encuiubcretl  him 
with  their  ii»»iaiAuce. 
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Sell,  Well,  go  thy  wayt,  goody  wisdom*,  whom 
nobody  regards.  I  wonder  whether  be  elder,  thou 
or  thy  hood?  You  think,  because  you  served  my 
lady's  iDuther,  are  thirty-two  years  old,  which  is  a 
pipf  out,  you  know 

Flor,  Well  said,  whirligig. 

BelL  Tiiu  are  deceived :  I  want  a  peg  in  the 
middle. — Out  of  these  prerogatives,  you  think  to  bo 
mother  of  the  maids  here,  and  mortify  them  with 
proverbs :  go,  go.  govern  the  sweetmeats,  and  weigh 
the  sugar,  that  the  wenches  steal  none ;  say  your 

Jtrayers  twic^  a-day,  and,  as  I  take  it,  you  have  per- 
brmod  3*our  function. 
*    Flor,  I  muy  be  even  with  you. 

Bell.  Hark  !  the  court's  broke  up.  Oo,  help  my 
o  d  lord  out  of  hid  caroch,  and  scratch  his  head  till 
dinner-time. 

Flor.  Well.  [Ejtit. 

BeU.  Fie,  madam,  how  yon  walk !  By  my  maiden- 
bead,  you  look  seven  years  older  than  you  did  this 
morning.  Why  there  can  be  nothing  irnder  the  sun 
Taloable  to  make  you  thus  a  minute. 

Beaumel.  Ab,  my  sweet  Bellaport,  thou  oabinet 
To  all  my  counsels,  thou  dost  know  the  cause 
That  makes  thy  lady  wither  thus  in  youth. 

BelL  Uds-light!  enjoy  your  wishes :  whilst  I  lire, 
One  way  or  other  yuu  Bhall  crown  your  will. 
Would  you  have  him  your  husband  that  you  lore. 
And  can  it  not  be  ?  he  is  your  servant,  though. 
And  may  perform  the  office  of  a  husband. 

Beaumel,  But  there  is  honour,  wenoh. 
BelL  Such  a  disease 

There  is  indeed,  for  whioh  ere  I  would  die- 


BeaumeL  Prithee,  distinguish  me  a  maid  and  wife. 

UW^ 'Faith,  madam,  one  may  bear  any  man's 
4iildreQ,  t'other  must  bear  no  man's. 

Beaumel.  What  is  a  husband  ? 

B^,  Physio,  that,  tumbling  in  your  belly,  will 
make  you  sick  in  the  stomach.  The  only  distinction 
betwixt  a  husband  and  servant  is,  the  first  will  lie 
with  you  when  he  pleases;  the  last  shall  lie  with 

Sm  when  you  pleiide.  Pray  tell  me,  lady,  do  you 
ve,  to  marry  after,  or  would  you  marry,  to  love 
mller? 

BtawneL  I  would  meet  love  and  marriage  both  at 
once. 

BelL  Why  then  yon  are  out  of  the  fashion,  and 
will  be  contemn'd :  for  I  will  assure  you,  there  are 
Aw  women  in  the  world,  but  either  they  have  married 
Wnt,  and  love  after ;  or  love  first,  and  married  after. 
Ton  must  do  as  you  may,  not  as  you  would ;  your 
Ikther's  will  is  the  goal  you  mast  fly  to.  If  a  hus- 
band approach  you,  you  would  have  further  ofi*,  is 
he  you  love,  the  less  near  you?  A  husband  in  these 
days  is  but  a  cloak,  to  be  oftenerlaid  upon  your  bed, 
than  in  your  bed. 

Beaumel.  Huml 

BeU.  Sometimes  you  may  wear  him  on  your 
■honlder;  now  and    then    under    your    arm;    but 


*  Bell.  W(M^  go  thy  wuytj  goody  wisiom,  whom  nobody 
ncaxds.]  This  flippant  ailuaion  to  Scripture,  were  there  oo 
ewer  prool!^  would  be  suffldent  to  convince  every  attentive 
tsader,  that  It  could  not  proceed  fbom  MaMinger.  lie  has, 
Indeed,  a  thousand  refereuoes  to  holy  writ;  but  they  are 
coostandy  made  with  a  becominf  seriousness  and  so- 
lenaity. 

t  Whiek  £•  a  pi p  out]  A  pip  is  a  spot  upon  a  card.  The 
alluaton  is  to  the  very  ancient  game  of  On/e^ndikM^:  it 
was  ouee  a  favorite  diversion,  and  is  aieniioned,  among 
oUien,  in  Qreen's  AH  ^f  Omey  CUtcMmg. 


seldom  or  never  let  him  cover  yon,  for  'tis  not  the 
fashion. 

EuUr  NovALLjimter,  Pontalier,  Malotiu, 
LilaDam,  and  Aviicn. 

Ifov.jun,  Best  day  to  nature's  curiosity. 
Star  ot  Dijon/ the  lustre  of  all  France  ! 
Perpetual  spring  dwell  on  thy  rosy  cheeks. 
Whose  breath  la  perfume  to  our  contineut !— « 
See !  Flora  trimm'd*  in  her  varieties 

BelL  O.  divine  lord  i 

Kov.jurt.  No  autumn  nor  no  age  ever  approach 
This  heavenly  piece,  which  nature  having  wrought. 
She  lost  her  needle,  and  did  then  despair 
Ever  to  work  so  lively  and  so  fair ! 

Litaii.  Uds-light !  my  lordf,  one  of  the  purls  of 
your  band  is,  without  all  discipliue,  fallen  out  of  his 
rank. 

•  Nov.  Juu.    How !  I  would   not   for  a  tl.ousand 
croM-ns  she  had  seen't.     Dear  Lilnilam,  reform  it. 

BeU.  Oh  lord  per  it,  lord  !  quititessf  nee  of  honour ! 
she  walk."*  not  under  a  weecl  that  could  deny  thee 
any  thing. 

Beaumel.  Prithee  peace,  wench  ;    thou  dost  but 
blow  the  fire 
That  flames  too  much  already. 

ILiUtdamafid  Aymer  trim  Novall,  while  Bella- 
pert  dreues  her  lady. 

Aym.  By  gad,  my  lord,  you  have  the  divinest 
tailor  in  Christendom;  he  hath  made  you  look 
like  an  an^el  in  your  dotb-of-tissue  doublet. 

PotU.  'I  his  is  a  three-legg'd  lord  ;  there's  a  fresh 
assault.  Ob!  that  men  should  apeiid  tiuie  thus! 
See,  see,  bow  her  blood  drives  to  her  heart,  and 
straight  vaults  to  her  cheeks  again ! 

Malot.  What  are  these? 

Pottt  One  of  them  there,  the  lower,  is  a  good, 
foolish,  knavish,  sociable  gallimaufry  of  a  nnui,  and 
has  much  caught  my  lord  wi'h  »iiigiug ;  he  i:»  master 
of  a  music-house.  The  other  is  his  dressing  block, 
upon  whom  my  lord  lays  all  his  clothes  aiid  fashions 
ere  he  vouchsafes  them  his  own  |)erson :'  you  shuU 
see  him  in  the  morning  in  the  Galley-t'uisi,  at  noon' 
in  the  Bullion,  in  the  evening  in  Quirpo^,  and  all 
night  in 


*  See!  Flora  trlmm'd  in  her  wnietUe.]  The  old  copy  reads 
tumd^  and  was  loUuwed  by  Coaeter :  the  iiiier4tkou  is  by 
Mr.  M.  Mmsub. 

t  l.iUd.  Udthlightl  my  lordt  &c.J  If  ibis  rldicnlous  ln- 
fevuption  funiuhed  Sterne  with  ihe  hiul  lur  iImi  huinor- 
oQS  une  by  the  Count  de  Fainvant,  when  he  was  in  the 
midst  of  a  dissertation  on  the  nvce9»it\  of  «  Fii>t  Cau»«, 
it  mast  be  allowed  that  he  has  gre4ily  improved  on  his 
original. 

X  '•  you  ehall  tee  him  in  the  morning  in  the 

Gallev-foist,  o/fMHm  in  the  Ballion,  in  the  eominy  in  Qairpo, 
&c.)  1  know  not  what  to  make  of  ibis  p<ti«.i|te.  Mr.  M. 
M<tson  thinks  Ihe  placts  here  mentioned  were  uverns;  it  is 
fall  as  likely  Ihat  tlicy  were  houses  of  public  ri-soi  t  lor  s«»me 
kind  of  amusement.  Out  old  writer*  give  the  name  oi  j/oi- 
ley/oitt  to  the  Lord  Mayor's  bar^e ;  but  I  see  not  how  this, 
or  any  other  of  the  riiy  barges,  can  be  meant  here.  On  re- 
considering the  whole  of  Ihb  passage,  I  am  iurlined  to  think 
that  the  allnslon  is  to  particular  *mo(dcs  of  dn*s8.  1  he  galley* 
foist,  when  employed,  was  always  ado.neil  with  Hai;F, 
streamers,  &c.  This  is  saffidently  manifest  irom  many  oM 
views  of  the  river;  and  It  may  be,  that  some  R4udy  iIiym  m*! 
oil'  with  scarfs  and  ribands,  took  its  n««iiie  lYom  the  hoiiila> 
appearance  of  this  vesscL  The  Bullion  seems  to  b<^  a  pi«-c« 
of  finery,  which  derived  its  dcm»niin.iti<>n  from  tlic  Ur^e 
g*olular  gilt  buttons,  still  in  use  on  the  continent  ( p  nticuUi  ly 
in  Holland),  ami  of  which  a  diminutive  »pecimru  m4V  >ei  be 
seen  on  the  clothes  of  ourchildren.  'J'his  expUuis  h  put- 
I   sage  in  Joaam* ; 
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Ma'ot*  A  bawdybouse. 

Pc»wc.  If  my  lord  deny,  ihey  deny ;  if  he  affirm, 
they  affi-m;  tbey  skip  into  my  lord's  cast  skins 
tome  twice  «  yesr  ;  and  thus  they  flatter  to  eat,  eat 
to  live,  nnd  live  to  praise  my  lord. 

Mniitt.  Good  sir,  teil  me  one  thing;. 

Pout.  Whai'd  ihatt 

Wtf/4>f.  Dare  these  men  ever  fight  on  any  cause  1 

Pont.  Oh,  no!  'twrould  spoil  their  clothes,  and 
pu!  tlieir  hands  out  of  otder. 

h'iW.juH,  Mistress*,  you  hear  the  news?  your 
father  has  resign *d  his  presidentship  to  my  lord  my 
lather. 

'  MaL  And  lord  Charalois 
Undone  for  ever. 

PonL  Troth,  *tis  pity,  sir, 
A  bravf  r  hope  of  so  assur«;d  a  father 
Dill  never  comfort  France. 

Litad.  A  g^ood  dumb  mourner. 

A  urn.  A  silent  black. 

AW.  JHH,  Oh.  tie  upon  him,  how  he  wears  his 
clothes! 
As  if  he  hud  come  this  Christma*  from  St.  Omers, 
To  set-  lii«  friendrt,  nnd  return'd  after  Twelfth-tide. 

Lilad.  His  colonel  looks  finelv  like  a  drover— 

Koo.Jun.  That  had  a  winter  lain  perdue  in  the 
rain. 

Aum»  What,  he  that  wears  a  clout  about  his  neck, 
His  cuflf:}  in's  pocket,  and  his  heart  iu's  mouth  t 

Nno.jutt.  Now,  out  upon  him  ! 

Beaumel,  Servant,  tie  my  hand. 

\Sav.jun.  kiuei  htr  hand. 
How  your  lips  blush,  in  scorn  that  tli«*y  should  pay 
Trihuie  to  liands  when  lips  are  in  the  way  ! 

hov,jun,    1  thus  recant;    yet  now  your  band 
look  A  white, 
Because  your  lips  robb*d  it  of  such  a  riglit. 
Monsieur  Aymer,  1  prithee  sing  the  song 
Devoted  W  my  mistress. 

Music — and  a  SoNO  by  Aymer. 
Enter  RociiFORT  and  Beaumont 

Beau.  Roinont  will  come,  >ir,  straight. 

Roch.  Tis  well. 

BeaiimeL  My  father! 

Nov.juH,  My  honourable  lord. 

Uorh.  My  lord  Nova II,  this  is  a  virtue  in  you  ; 
So  early  up,  and  ready  bt-fore  noon, 
Thiit  are  the  map  of  dressing  through  all  France  ! 


**  While  yoe  do  eiitf  and  lie  about  the  town  here. 
And  co/eu  in  yuur  UtUiunu," 

The  Devil' »  an  An. 
Here  bnllion   i9  evidently  nscd  for  tome  <lreA«  of  j^arade, 
put  on  b\  K<«»>bler9,  &r.,  fur  the  i>akc  uf  imptieini:  »n  ibe  an- 
WNry.      'li  is  applied  in  «  kindred  ku^  by  Beaumont  uid 
FK  irher : 
"  Th.t  upv  h»(\  p.iid  it— O  whatd;«lnty  trick*. 
In  his  Fri'iich   duublet,  with  his  blibtvred  (blown  np,  hol- 
low) bulHona, 
In  a  Ion;;  i»tuck  tied  np." 

Beggar**  Buah. 
Qniipo  (cnerpo)  is  an  undress;  the  Spaniards, from  whom  we 
b(»irow(-d  the  word,  apply  it  to  a  pi-rH>n  in  a  light  Jacket 
.Jukti.ire-rnrps).  without  his  calut  or  cloak;  but  ouryild  dra- 
inatisii',  who  use  the  expre»sion  upon  all  ocdHiuns,  mean 
by  it  any  Mjte  from  ^akt'doe^s  to  im|)erfvci  cloiltins;.  W  liat 
the  iiisiht  ffren  of  A}iner  ("my  lonr»  thiid  Iv^i")  was, 
the  atlruit  iiitirruption  ol  Malotin  prevents  us  from  asret' 
taining,  nor,  iiidevd,  would  I  have  tiie  re  tdt-r  to  acrept  the 
tkplrfn.iiioit  of  the  others  as  anylliins  more  than  conjfviure. 
*  Nov.  jum.  ^!i^tres^,  you  h^ar  thvurwtf]  Tor  this  fim- 
rfc  *:\\irft»^-ji\  tb'.  luiKleru  editors  inott  ttraui;vly  and  cor- 
uuy  .-.ua, ,»/  i**  j«'»berfrlh«  news  I 


Noojun.  I  rise  to  say  my  prayers, air;    hera*i 

my  saint. 
Hack.  '  I  is  well  and  courtly  :»yoa  mast  give  ■• 
leave,^ 
I  have  some  private  conference  with  my  daughter; 
Prav  use  mv  gurden  :  you  shall  dine  with  me. 
Litad.  \Ve*Jl  wait  on  you, 
Koo.Jutt.  (jood  morn  unto  your  lordship ; 
Remember,  what  you  have  rdw'd. —  [To  Binmwidli, 
BeaumeL  Per'orm  i  must. 

[Exeunt  all  but  RtKhfortfnd  BemmtmtUt, 

Roeh.  Why,  how  now,  Beaumelle*  T  thoo  look'at 

not  well.  • 

Thou  art  sad  of  late;— come,  cheer  tbeci,  I  hftvs 

fo"nd 
A  wholesome  remedy  for  these  maiden  fits : 
A  goodly  oak  whereon  to  twist  my  vine, 
l*ill  her  fnir  branches  grow  up  to  tlie  start. 
Be  near  at  hand. — Success  crown  my  intent ! 
My  business  tills  my  little  time  so  full, 
I  cannot  stand  to  talk  !  I  know  thy  duty 
Is  handmaid  to  my  will,  especially 
Whf  n  it  presents  nothing  bu!  good  and  fit. 
Beaumel.  Sir,  lam  yours.— Oh!  if  my  fean  proft 
true. 
Fate  hath  wrong*d  love,  and  will  destroy  mo  too. 

j[£iji 
En*er  l\ouo:trand  Gaoler. 

RnjH.  Sent  yon  tor  me,  sir 

Roeh.  Yes. 

Rom,  Your  lordship's  pleasure  T 

Rtich.  Keeper,  this    prisoner    I  will 
coming. 
Upon  my  word  : — sit  down,  good  colonel. 

[£m  Cmokr. 
Why  I  did  wish  you  hither, noble  fdr. 
Is  to  advise  yoti  from  this  iron  carriage. 
Which,  so  affected,  Uomont,  yon  will  wear; 
To  pity,  and  to  counsel  you  submit 
With  expedition  to  the  great  Nuvall : 
Recant  your  stem  contempt,  and  slight  neglect 
Of  the  whole  court  and  him.  nnd  opportunely. 
Or  you  will  undergo  a  heavy  censure 
In  public,  very  shortly. 

ni>m.  Reverend  sir, 
I  have  observed  you,  and  do  know  you  well ; 
And  am  now  more  afraid  you  know  not  me. 
By  wishing  my  submission  to  Novell, 
Thau  I  can  be  of  all  the  bellowing  mouths 
I'hnt  wait  u|>on  hiin  to  pronounce  the  censure 
Could  it  determine  me  torments  and  shame. 
Submit,  and  crave  forgiveness  of  a  beast! 
*Tis  true,  this  buil  of  state  wears  purple  tisane. 
Is  high  fvi\,  I  roud  ;  so  is  his  lordship's  horiw. 
And  bears  as  rich  caparisons.     I  know 
This  elephiint  carries  on  his  back  not  only 
Towers,  castles,  hut  the  ponderous  republic. 
And  never  stoops  for't;    with  his  strong-broth 'd 

trunk 
Snuffs  others'  titles,  lordships,  offices. 
Wealth,  bribes,  and  lives,  under  bis  ravenous  jaws 
What's  this  unto  my  freedom  ?     I  dare  die  ; 
And  theiefore  ask  this  camelf.  if  these  blessings 


■es  foctb- 


*  Rorh.  ffhy,  how  note,  BcaniLelle  t  f Ami  looh'oi  Ml 
toell.]  It  nna)  be  iiei'esjt.try  here  to  remind  the  reader  ikat 
Ma9»in^ir  Kfuerally  n^e9  beaumtUo  as  a  trisyllable,  wIiicih 
inilfe«l,  !»  iIa  y^>pi  r  measure. 

^  And  thrre/ute  a»k  /Aia  camel,  &c.l  In  his  Indtcnatioa 
(and  It  is  the  lufli^iiaiiuu  of  viitor)  Uic  Hiidsaat*^  Komonl 
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(For  so  tliey  would  be  understood  by  a  man ) 

But  mollify  one  rudeness  in  Jii;i  nature, 

Sweeten  the  eagrer  relish  of  the  law, 

At  whose  ipreat  helm  be  sits.     Helps  he  the  poor 

In  a  just  business?  nay,  does  he  not  cross 

Erery  deserved  soldier  and  scholar, 

Aa  it,  when  nature  made  hiro,  she  had  made 

The  general  autipathv  of  all  virtue^ 

How  savagrely  and  blasphemously  he  spake 

Touching  the  general,  the  brave  general  dead ! 

I  must  weep  when  I  think  on*L 

iltfcA.  Sir. 

Rem.  My  lord, 
I  am  not  stubborn  :  I  can  melt,  you  see. 
And  prise  a  virtue  better  than  niy  life : 
For  though  I  be  not  leam*d,  1  ever  loved 
That  boly  mother  of  all  issues  good, 
Whose  white  hand,  for  a  sceptre,  holds  a  file 
To  poli:ih  roughest  customs  ;  and  in  you 
She  has  her  right :  see !  I  am  calm  as  sleep. 
But  when  I  think  of  the  gross  injuries. 
The  godless  wrong  done  to  my  general  dead, 
1  rave  indeed,  and  could  eat  this  Novell ; 
A  soulless  dromedary ! 

Roeh,  Oh  !  be  temperate. 
Sir,  though  I  would  persuade.  Til  not  constrain  : 
Each  man*s  opinion  freely  is  his  own 
Concerning  auy  thing,  or  any  body  ; 
Be  it  right  or  wrong,  'tis  at  the  judge's  peril. 

Be-enter  Bbaomont. 

Beou.  These  men,  sir,  wait  without;  my  lord  is 

come  too. 
RacA.  I'ay  them  those  sums  upon  the  table  ;  take 
Their  full  releases  : — stay,  I  want  a  witness  : 
Let  me  entreat  you,  colonel,  to  wa)k  in. 
And  stand  but  by  to  see  tliis  money  paid  ; 
Jt  does  concern  you  aud  }our  friend  ;  it  was 
The  belter  cause  you  were  sent  for,  though  said 

otherwise. 
Tbe  deed  shall  make  this  my  request  more  plain. 
Ae«.  I   shall  obey  your  pleasure,  sir,  though 
ignorant 
To  what  it  tends.        [Exeunt  Uomtmt  and  BMumont. 

Enter  Cuaralois. 

Rack,  Worthiest  sir. 
Yon  ate  most  welcome.    Fie,  no  more  of  ihis  I 
You  have  outwept  a  woman,  noble  Charalois. 
No  man  but  has  or  must  burv  a  father. 

CharaL  Grave  sir,  I  burifd  sorrow  for  his  death, 
In  the  grave  with  him.     1  did  never  think 
He  was  immortal— though  I  vow  1  giieve, 
And  aee  no  reason  why  the  vicious. 
Virtuous,  valnnt,  and  unwortliy  man. 
Should  die  alike. 

Ro  k.  '1  hey  do  not. 

CharaL  In  the  manner 
Of  dyiug,  sir,  they  do  not ;  but  all  die, 
And  th'-n'in  differ  not :  but  I  have  done. 
I  spie<i*  the  lively  picture  of  my  father. 
Passing  your  gulfery,  and  that  cast  this  water 
Into  mine  eyes.— See, — foolish  that  I  am. 
To  let  it  do  so ! 

panes  rapWIlv  from  one  strong  metnplior  to  another.    Thills 
ptrpk\iu|C ;  DQt  is  III*!  ihvreforctlie  liMiialnrA 

*  /  «|^erf,  &c.]  This  is  a  pretiy  circnmsuncr,  and  Iscalcn- 
lalcd  iM'i  «ii.ly  to  shuw  the  ati<tl  |>i«t>  uf  CbMraluis,  bnt  to 
iaieiist  hi»  icrliniis  m  favour  of  Kochfurt,  by  ibe  respvct 
•Im>»u  iu  his  frfthvr. 


Jtoeh,  Sweet  and  gentle  nsture ! 
How  silken  u  this  well*,  lomparntively 
To  other  men  !  I  htive  a  suit  tu  you,  sir. 

CharaL  Take  it,  'tis  granted. 

Roeh,  What? 

CharaL  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Ritch,  Nothing  is  quickly  granted. 

CharaL  Fai'h,  my  lord. 
That  nothing  grunted  i^  even  all  I  have. 
For,  all  know,  I  have  nothing  left  to  grant. 

Roeh.  Sir,  have  you  any  suit  to  me  ?  Til  grant 
You  something,  any  thing. 

CharaL  Nay,  surely,  1  that  can 
Give  noiliing,  will  but  sue  for  that  again. 
No  man  will  grant  me  any  thing  I  sue  for. 
But  begging  notliing,  every  man  will  give  it. 

Roch.  Sir! 
The  love  I  bore  your  father,  and  the  worth 
I  see  in  you,  so  much  resembling  his. 
Made  me  thns  send  for  you : — and  tender  here 

IDrawt  a  eartum.  and  dueaven  a  table  VfiA 
money  aiidjeveli  vpon  it. 
Whatever  you  «iill  fake,  gold,  jewels,  both. 
All,  to  supply  your  wants,  and  free  vourseif. 
Where  heavenfy  virtue  in  hi<;h-blooded  veins 
Is  lodged,  and  can  agree,  men  should  kneel  down* 
Adore,  and  sacrifice  all  that  they  bive ; 
And  well  they  may,  it  is  so  seldom  seen. 
Put  off  your  wonder,  and  here  freely  take. 
Or  send  your  seryants :  nor,  sir,  shall  jrou  use 
In  aught  of  this  a  poor  man*s  fee,  or  bribe 
Unjustly  taken  of  the  rich,  but  what's 
Directly  gotten,  and  yet  by  the  law. 

CharaL  How  ill,  sir,  it  becomes  those  hairt  tt 
mock ! 

i?ocA.  Mock !  thunder  strike  me  then ! 

CharaL  You  do  amaxe  me : 
But  you  shall  wonder  too.     I  will  not  take 
One  single  piece  of  this  great  heap.  Why  should  I 
Borrow,  tliat  have  no  means  to  pay  7  nay,  am 
A  very  bankrupt,  even  in  flatternig  hope 
Of  ever  raising  any.     All  my  begging 
Is  Romont's  liberty. 

Re-enter  Romont  and  Beaumont,  uUh  Creditors. 

Roeh,  Here  is  your  friend, 
.  Enfranchise<l  ere  you  spake.     I  give  him  to  yoo  ; 
And,  Charalois,  1  give  you  to  your  friend, 
As  free  H  men  as  he.     Your  father's  debts 
Are  taken  off. 
CharaL  How! 
Rom,  Sir,  it  is  most  true ; 
I  am  the  witness. 

1  Cred.  Yes,  faith,  we  are  paid. 

t  Cred,  Heaven  bless  his  lordship !  I  did  think 

him  wiser. 
3  Cred.  He  s  statesman !  he's  an  ass. .  Pay  other 
men's  debts ! 

*  J/ow  $Uben  it  thU  weU^  &r.]  I  snsjpect  that  thrre  Is  soma 
conception  in  this  passage ;  but  if  widl  be  the  right  rcMtlinK^h 
Is  a  quaint  allii^iou  tu  the  tears  of  Charaloii*,  and  mu»l  be  coo* 
ridere'l  as  a  mmn  substantive.    M.  Mamn. 

I  know  not  what  Mr.  M.  Mason  means  by  conception; 
tliongh  1  ant  IncUnetl  to  think  he  has  given  tlie  s«'U!>v  of  the 
passage,  such  as  it  is.  If  we  understand  welt  lu  siunil'y  (as, 
by  a  violtfiii  btit  not  unprecedented  cafaehrefis,  it  may) 
cither  goodnUM  or  tirtutt  the  matter  will  not  be  nuick 
mt^nd«d  :  in  a  wi»rd,  il  is  a  forced  ami  luinatiiral  ex|>ri*»»ioo, 
and  so  dinerent  fn»ni  tiio  easy  and  Houiui;  Myle  of  Masaia* 
gcr.  that  »«e  nia\  m-i  it  down  without  scruple,  to  the  accoanS 
of  his  asMKiate.  P'eld. 
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1  Creil.  That  )i«  was  never  bound  for. 

Rom.  One  more  such 
Would  Rftvft  the  rest  of  plpaders. 

Charal.  Honour  d  Rochfort 

Lie  still,  my  tongue,  ami,  hlushet.Kcnld  my  cheeks*, 
lliat  offer  thanks  in  words  for  »ucli  great  deeds. 

Roeh,  Call  in  my  daughter.     Still    I   have  a  suit 
to  you,  [^Exit  Beaumont, 

Wouhi  you  requite  me. 

Rtmi.  With  hi«  life,  I  assure  you. 

Roclu  Nay,  would  you  tuake  me  now  yourdebtor, 
sir 

Re-enter  Beaumont  ttn(A  Deaumelli« 

l*his  is  mv  only  child :  what  she  appears, 
Your  lonf;»hip  well  may  see:  her  education 
Follows  not  aiiyt ;  for  her  mind,  I  know  it 
To  be  far  f>iirer  than  her  shape,  and  hope 
It  will  continue  ko.     If  now  her  birth 
Be  not  too  mean  for  Chamlois,  take  her,  take 
This  virgin  by  tht*  hand,  and  call  her  Wife, 
Endow'd  with  all  my  fortunes.     Hlfss  me  so. 
Requite  me  thus,  and  make  me  happier. 
Id  joining  my  poor  empty  name  to  yours. 
Than  if  my'  state  were  multiplied  tenfdd. 

Charal,  Is  this  the  payment,  sir,  that  you  expect! 
Why,  you  precipitate  me  more  in  debt. 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  ever  pay. 
This  beauty  being  your  daughter,  in  which  toubs 
I  must  conceive  necessity  of  her  virtue. 
Without  all  dowry  is  a  prince's  aim  : 
Then,  as  she  is,  for  poor  and  worthless  me 
How  much  too  worthy !  Waken  me.  Romont, 
That  I  may  know  I  dream'd,  and  find  this  vaoish'd. 

Rom,  Sure,  I  sleep  not. 

Roch,  Y^our  sentence— life  or  death. 

Charal.  Fair  lieaumelle,  can  you  lore  met 

BeaumeL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Enter    Novall  junior,    Pontalier,    Malotih, 
LiLADAM,  and  Aymer.     They  all  ialute, 

Charal.  You  need  not  question  me  if  I  can  you : 
You  are  the  fairest  virgin  in  Dijon, 
And  Rochfort  is  your  father. 

Nov.jun.  What's  this  change? 

Roch.  You  meet  my  wishes,  gentlemen. 

Rom.  \\  hat  make 
These  dogs  in  doublets  here? 

Beau.  A  visitation,  sir. 

Charal.  Then  thus,  fair  Beaumelle,  I  write  my 
faith. 


•  Lie  •till,  my  tongue,  and,  blu*hea,  acald  mycheeka.]  Thi« 
line,  in  tin-  old  copy,  mny  rival  voiiie  uf  Sliakspeare's  in  ty- 
^graphiciil  nraliicM( : 

Lye  at  ill  my  toung  and  bushn  caVd  mycheekee. 

♦  ^  what  the  apprarg, 

your  lordship  tiell  may  «r  .•  her  education  i 

Followt  not  any  ;]  i.  c.  is  uot  iufcriur  to  any  ;  the  modem 

editors   liaM-. 

Your  lordship  may  well  tee:  for  education,  Beaomelle 
Followt  n»tt  any. 
This  stramir  line  i»  not  in  the  old  copy,  wliich  read^  as  I  have 

Byen  it.  Coxcitr  ndopied  Re-iamcllc  from  the  margin,  and 
r.  M.  Ma>»«ii  altered  the  text  tlut  he  mif^Kt  continne 
Uf  Could  nothing  persuade  this  geniieman  to  turn  to  the 
•rifinaj  t 


Thus  seal  it  in  the  sight  of  heaven  and  men ! 
Your  fingers  tie  my  heart-ntrings  with  this  touch. 
In  true-love  knots,  which  nought  but  de«th  shall 

loose. 
And  let  these  tears^,  an  emblem  of  oar  loves. 
Like  chrystal  rivers  individually 
Flow  into  one  another,  make  one  source. 
Which  never  man  distinguish,  less  divide! 
Breath  marry  breath,  and  kisses  mingle  souls. 
Two  hearts  and  bodies  here  incorforate ! 
And,  though  with  little  wooing  I  have  won. 
My  future  life  shall  be  a  wooing  time, 
And  every  day  new  as  the  bridal  one. 
Oh,  sir !  I  groan  under  your  courtesies. 
More  than  my  father*s  bones  under  his  wmngt : 
You,  l-urtius  like,  have  thrown  into  the  gulf 
Of  tliii  his  country's  foul  ingratitude 
Your  life  and  fortunes,  to  redeem  their  shames. 
Roch,  No  more,  my  glory!    come,  let's  io,  sad 

hasten 
This  celebration. 

Rom,  Mai,  Pont.  Emu.  All  fair  bliss  upon  it ! 
lExeunt  Ruchtort,  Chanttoit,  Uomami,  ~ 
and  Malolin, 

Nov,  jun.  Mistress ! 

Beaumel.  Oh,  servant '.—Virtue  streogtben  ms! 
Thy  presence  blows  round  my  affection's  vane:-—  * 
You  will  undo  me,  if  you  speak  S}^ain.  [£ni 

Lilad,  Aym,  Here  will  be  sport  for  you !    this 
works.  [EniMi. 

Nop,  jun.  Peace !  peace ! 

Ponr.  One  word,  my  lord  Novell. 

Noo.jnn,  What,  thou  wouldst  money  ?^— tb«rs! 

Pont.  No,  1  will  none,  I'll  not  be  bought  a  slars, 
A  pander,  or  a  parasite,  for  all 
Your  father's  worth.     Though  you  have  saved  ■» 

life, 
Rescued  me  often  from  my  wants,  I  must  not 
Wink  at  your  follies  :  that  will  ruin  vou. 
You  know  my  blunt  way,  and  my  love  to  tru:b<^ 
Foraake  the  pursuit  of  this  lady's  honour. 
Now  you  do  see  her  made  another  man's. 
And  such  a  man's,  so  good,  so  popular ; 
Or  you  will  pluclc  a  thousand  mischiefs  on  yoo. 
The  benefits  you  have  dune  me  are  not  lost. 
Nor  cast  away,  they  are  purs'd  here  in  my  heart ; 
But  let  me  pay  you,  sir.  a  fairer  way 
Than  to  defend  your  vices,  or  to  soothe  tbem. 

Nov,  j'ffl.  Ha,  ha !    what   are    my  courses  unto 

thee  ? 

Good  cousin  Pontalier,  meddle  "with  that 

That  shall  concern  thyself.  [&*<•. 

Pont,  N  o  more  but  scorn  ! 
Move  on,  then,  stars,  work  your  pernicious  will: 
Only  the  wise  rule,  and  prevent  your  ill.  [£ztC. 

[Here  a  passage  over  the  ftage^  ushile  fits  act  if 
pbying  for  the  marriage  ^'  Charalau  witk 
Beaumelle,  8rc, 


*  And  let  thete  tears,  &c.]  So  Rowe; 

**  Arc  yon  not  niix'd  like  streams  of  meeting  riven 
Wliose  blended  waters  .ire  no  more  di^tinrni»h*d, 
But  roll  intu  the  sea  one  commoa  flood  r* 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    A  R4)am  in  Charelois'  Houte. 

Enur  NoTALLjKniar,afi<i  Bcluipbrt. 

h'off.  jun.  Fly  not  to  these  excuses  ;  thou  bast 
be«n 
False  in  thy  pitomise— and,  when  I  hare  said 
Unrrateful,  all  is  spokep. 

B«//.  Good,  iny  lord ; 
But  bear  me  only. 

Noo.jun.  To  what  purpose,  triiler  ? 
Can  any  thing  that  thou  canst  say  make  roid 
Tbe  marriage,  or  those  pleasures  but  a  dream, 
Which  Charalois,  oh  Venus!  hath  enjoy *d  ? 

BelL  I  yet  could  say  that  you  r^Bceive  advantage 
In  what  you  think  a  loss,  would  you  vouchsafe  me, 
That  you  were  never  in  the  way,  till  now. 
With  safety  to  arrive  at  your  de«ires  ; 
That  pleasure  makes  love  to  you,  unattended 
By  danger  or  repentance. 

Nov^jun.  lliat  I  could 
Bat  apprehend  one  reason  how  this  might  be ! 
Hope  would  not  then  forsake  me. 

BelL  The  enjoying 
Of  what  you  most  desire,  I  say  tbe  enjoying, 
Shall,  in  the  full  possession  of  your  wishes, 
Confinp  that  I  am  faithful. 

Nop.jun.  Give  some  relish 
How  this  may  appear  pos>ibIe. 

Bf/i.  I  will. 
Rdish  and  taste,  and  make  the  banquet  easy. 
Yon  say  my  bdy's  married  : — I  confess  it : 
That  Cbaralois  hath  enjoyed  her  *,— 'tis  moat  true : 
That,  wiih  her,  he's  already  master  of 
Tbe  best  part  of  my  old  lora*s  state— still  better. 
But  that  the  first  or  last  should  be  your  binderance 
I  utterly  deny ;  for  but  observe  me ; 
While  she  went  for,  and  was,  i  swear,  a  virgin. 
What  courtesy  could  she,  with  her  honour,  give, 
Or  you  receive  with  safety  1  take  me  with  you ; 
When  I  any  courtesy,  do  not  think  1  mean 
A  kiss,  the  tying  of  her  shoe  or  garter. 
An  hour  of  private  conference ;  those  are  trifles. 
In  this  word  courtesy  we,  that  are  gamesters,  point 

at 
The  tport  direct,  where  not  alone  tbe  lover 
Brings  bis  artillery,  but  uses  it ; 
Which  word  expounded  to  you,  such  a  courtesy 
I>o  Tou  expect,  and  sudden. 

Noo.jun.  But  he  tasted 
Tbe  first  »weets,  Bellapert. 

Bf^  He  weong*d  you  shrewdly  ! 
He  toil'd  to  climb  up  to  the  Phoenix'  nest. 
And  in  his  prints  leaves  your  ascent  more  easy. 
I  do  not  know,  you  that  are  perfect  critics, 
In  women's  books,  may  talk  of  maidenheads — 

Nemjun,  But  for  her  marriage ! 

BM,  'Tis  a  fair  protection 
'Gainst  all  arrests  of  fear  or  shame  for  ever. 
Such  as  are  fiair,  and  yet  not  foolish,  study 
To  have  one  at  thirteen ;  but  they  are  mad 
That  atay  till  twenty.     Then,  sir,  for  the  pleasure, 
To  say  adultery's  sweeter,  thai  is  stale ; 

24 


This  only-^is  not  the  contentment  more, 
1  o  say.  This  is  my  cuckold,  than  my  rival  ? 
More  I  could  say — but  briefly,  she  doats  on  yoa ; 
If  it  prove  otherwise,  spare  not,  poison  me 
With  tlitt  next  gold  you  give  me. 

EHter  Bbavmbllb. 

Beaumii.  How's  this,  servant! 
Courting  my  woman  ? 

RfU.  As  an  entrance  to 
The  favour  of  the  miatress.     Yoa  are  together; 
And  i  am  perfect  in  my  cue.  [Girfn^. 

BeaumeL  Stay,  Bellapert. 

Bell.  In  this  I  must  ilot,  with  your  leave,  obey 
you. 
Your  tnilor  and  your  tirewoman  wait  without, 
And  stay  my  counsel  and  direction  for 
Your  next  day*4  dressing.     1  have  much  to  do. 
Nor  will  your  ladyship,  now  time  is  precious, 
Con'iuue  idle ;  this  choice  lord  will  nnd 
So  fit  employment  for  you  !  \^ExiL 

PeaumeL  I  shnll  ^row  angry. 

KoiKJuH.    Not  so ;    you  have  a  jjswel  in  her, 
madam. 

B§-enter  Billapsrt. 

Pelf.  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  ladyship 
The  closet  is  privMte,  and  your  couch  [there]  ready : 
And,  if  you  please  that  1  shall  lose  the  key, 
hut  say  no,  and  *tis  done.  [^^ 

Betiumel    Vou  come  to  chide  me,  servant,  and 
brini^  with  you 
Siifhcieiit  wurraiit.     You  will  aay,  and  truly. 
My  iiitlier  found  too  much  obedience  in  me. 
By  beiii^  won  too  soon  ;  yet,  if  you  please. 
But  to  remember  all  my  hopes  and  fortunes 
Had  ref'eretice  to  his  liking,  you  will  grant, 
riint  tlioii«;h  I  did  not  well  towards  you,  1  yet 
Di<l  wisely  for  myself. 

Koo.j'iH,  With  too  much  fervour 
I  liuve  so  long  loved,  and  still  love  you,  mistrast, 
1  o  e>teeni  that  an  injury  to  me 
W  liicli  was  to  you  convenient: — ^that  is  past 
My  help,  is  past  my  cure.     You  yet  may,  lady. 
In  recompense  of  all  my  duteous  service 
(Piovided  that  you  will  answer  your  power). 
Become  my  credi tress. 

Btaumei,  i  understand  you ; 
Atid  for  assurance  the  request  you  make 
Shiill  not  be  long  unanswered, — pray  you'sit. 
And  by  what  you  shall  hear,  youll  easily  find 
My  passions  are  much  fitter  to  desire,  • 

I'hau  to  he  sued  to. 

Enter  Romokt  and  Florimbl  hAind, 

Fl'T.  Sir,  it  is  not  envy 
At  the  start  my  fellow  has  got  of  roe  in 
My  ladyV  good  opinion,  that's  the  motive 
Of  this  discovery  ;  but  tiie  due  payment 
Of  wliut  1  owe  her  honour. 

Pom,  So  I  conceive  it. 

I'Lir,  1  have  observed  too  mu       nor  shall  my 
a'lenea 
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Prevent  the  remedy ' Yonder  they  ere  ; 

I  dure  not  he  seen  with  you.     You  may  do 
What  vou  think  fit,  which  will  he,  I  presume, 
The  o&ce  of  a  faithful  and  tried  friend 
To  my  young  lord.  {^ExiU 

Rom,  This  is  no  vision :  ha ! 
Nov.jun.  With  the  next  opportunity? 
BeaumeL  By  this  kiss, 
And  this,  and  this. 

Ntn).jun,  'l*hat  you  would  ever  swear  thus! 
Rom.  [coma  forward]  If  I  seem  rude,  your  pardon, 
lady;  yours 
I  do  not  ask  :  come ;  do  not  dare  to  show  me 
A  face  of  anger,  or  the  least  dislike ; 
Put  on,  and  suddenly,  a  milder  look, 
I  shall  grow  rough  else. 

Nov.jun.  What  have  I  done,  sir, 
To  draw  this  harsh  unsavoury  language  from  yout 
Rom.  Done,  popinjay!    why,  dost  thou  think, 
that,  if 
I  e'er  had  dreamt  that  thou  hadst  done  me  wrong, 
Thou  shouldst  outlive  it? 

Beaumel,  This  is  something  more 
Than  my  lord's  friendship  gives  commission  for. 
Nov.jitn.  Your  presence  and  the  place  make  him 
presume 
Upon  my  patience. 

Rom.  As  if  thou  e'er  wert  angry 
But  with  thy  tailor !  and  vet  that  poor  ahred 
Can  hring  more  to  the  making  up  of  a  man, 
llian  can  he  hoped  from  thee :  thou  art  his  creature ; 
And  did  he  not,  each  morning,  new  create  thee, 
Thou*dst  stink,  and  be  forgotten.     I'll  not  change 
One  syllable  more  with  thee,  until  thou  bring 
Some  testimony,  under  good  men^s  hands. 
Thou  art  a  Christian :  I  suspect  thee  strongly. 
And  will  be  satisfied  ;  till  which  time,  keep  from 

me, — 
The  entertainment  of  your  visitation 
Han  mnde  what  1  intended  one,  a  business. 
Noo.jun,  So!  we  shall  meet. — Madam. 
Rom.  Use  that  leg  again, 
And  I'll  cut  off  the  other. 

Nov.jun,  Very  good  [£xt(. 

Rom.  What  a  perfume  the  musk  eel  leaves  behind 
him ! 
Do  you  admit  him  for  a  property. 
To  Have  your  charges,  lady  ! 
BeaumeL  'Tis  not  useless, 
Now  )ou  nre  to  succeed  hinu 

liimi.  So  I  respect  you*, 
Not  for  yourself,  but  m  remembrance  of 
Who  is  your  father,  and  whose  wife  you  now  are. 
That  1  choose  rather  not  to  understand 

Your  nasty  scofif,  than  

Beaumel.  What,  you  will  not  beat  me 
If  1  expound  it  to  you !  Here's  a  tyrant 
Spnres  neither  man  nor  woman  I 

K(^i.  My  intents, 
Msdam,  deserve  not  this ;  nor  do  1  stay 
To  be  the  whetstone  of  your  wit :  preserve  it 

*  Rom.  U^hat  a  perfume  the  muah  eat  Uawe  b^htd  Mmt 
Do  you  admit  him  fur  a  property ^ 
To  oane  your  charge;  lady  t 

Benu.  ''ns  not  u$elem. 
Now  you  are  to  tucceed  him. 

Rom.  Xo  I  rrti  ect  you,  &c]  These  two  speeches  were 
IraJvertently  omitted  by  Mr.  M.  M«son:  it  was  the  more 
viifortiWAte,  as  several-  of  the  saceeedlng  lines  depended  on 
theui 


To  spend  on  such  as  know  how  to  admire 

Such  colour'd  stuff.     In  me,  there  now  speaks  t» 

you 
As  true  a  friend  and  servant  to  your  honour. 
And  one  that  will  with  as  much  hasard  guard  it. 

As  ever  man  did  goodness : but  then,  lady; 

You  must  endeavour  not  alone  to  bb. 
But  to  APPEii  R,  worthy  such  love  and  aoitkfc 
BeaumeL  To  what  tends  this? 
Rom,  Why,  to  this  purpose,  lady 
I  do  desire  you  shouici  prove  such  a  wife 
To  Charalois  (and  such  a  one  be  merits). 
As  Cesar,  did  he  live,  could  not  extept  at ; 
Not  only  innocent  from  crime,  but  free 
From  all  taint  and  suspicidh. 

Beaumel.  They  are  base 
That  judge  me  otiierwise. 

Rom.  But  yet  be  careful : 
Detraction's  a  bold  monster,  and  feara  not 
To  wound  the  fame  of  princes,  if  it  find 
But  any  blemish  in  their  lives  to  work  on. 
But  I'll  be  plainer  with  you  :  had  the  people 
Been  learn'd  to  speak  hut  what  even  now  I  law^ 
Their  malice  out  of  that  would  raise  an  engino 
To  overthrow  your  honour.    In  my  sight. 
With  yonder  painted  fool  I  frighted  from  yoii« 
You  used  familiarity  beyond 
A  modest  entertainment :  ypu  embraced  him 
With  too  much  ardour  for  a  stranger,  aod 
Met  him  with  kisses  neither  chaste  nor  conoly. 
But  learn  you  to  forget  him,  as  I  will 
Your  bounties  to  bim  ;  you  will  find  it  Mfer. 
Rather  to  be  uncounly  than  immodest. 

BeaumeL  This  pretty  rag*  about  your  neA  ahowi 
well. 
And,  being  coarse  and  little  worth,  it  speaks  yon 
As  terrible  ss  thrifty, 
Rom,  Madam ! 
BeaumeL  Yes: 
And  this  strong  belt,  in  which  yoU  hang yoar  honour. 
Will  outlast  twenty  scarfs. 
Rom.   What  mean  you,  lady? 
BeaumeL  And  [then]  all  else  about  you  cap-a»pi^ 
So  uniform  in  spite  of  handsomeness. 
Shows  such  a  bold  contempt  of  comeliness. 
That  'tis  not  strange  your  laundreas  in  the  leaguert 
Grew  niad  with  love  of  you. 
Rom.  Is  my  free  counsel 
Answer'd  with  tliis  ridiculous  scorn  1 

BeaumeL  These  objects 
Stole  very  much  of  my  attentipn  from  me  ; 
Yet  something  I  remember,  to  speak  truth. 
Delivered  gravel  v.  but  to  little  purpose. 
That  almost  would  have  made  me  swear  some  corate 
Had  stolen  into  tlie  person  of  Romont, 
And,  in  tlie  praise  uf  good  wife  honesty. 
Had  read  nn  homily. 

J^nn.  By  this  hand 

BeaumeL   And  sword, 
I  will  make  up  your  oath,  it  will  want  weight  elsev— 
You  are  angry  with  me,  and  poor  1  laugh  at  it. 
Do  you  come  from  the  camp,  which  affords  only 

•  Beanrael.  This  pretty  rag  about  your  mock  ohome  tselZ.] 
There  is  already  an  allnsion  lo  this  rt^f  : 

"  What,  lie  thHt  wears  a  clout  aboat  his  neck  I*' 

f  That  *tia  not  atrange  your  laundrete  m  the  leaguer]  i.  e. 
ill  the  camp.  So  LithgoMr,  apolugising  for  the  nislen«M  oi 
his  Pt}le,  <i««ircs  liis  readers  "  lo  Impale  llie  faiUia  thereof  t» 
a  di.ouixlercd  Itvyuer."  Him  narrative  was  written  at  the 
sir^e  of  Breda.    Sec  The  Picture. 
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Tbe  conyersatiou  of  ca«t  suburb  wbores. 
To  set  down  to  a  lady  of  my  nink 
Limits  of  enfertaunment? 

Ram.  Sure  a  legion 
Has  possest  tbis  woman ! 

Benumel.  One  stamp  more  would  do  well :  yet  I 
desire  not 
You  sboald  grow  horn-mad  till  yoa  bave  a  wife. 
Yott  are  come  to  warm  meat/ and  perhaps  clean 

linen  ; 
Feed,  wear  it,  and  be  thankful.    For  me.  know, 
That  though  a  thousand  watches  were  set  on  me, 
And  you  the  master>spy,  I  yet  would  use 
Tbe  liberty  that  best  likes  me.    1  will  rerel, 
Feast,  kiss,  embrace,  perhaps  grant  larger  faroon  ; 
Yet  such  as  lire  upon  my  means  shall  know 
They  must  not  murmur  at  it.     If  my  lord 
Be  now  ^p^wn  yellow,  and  has  chose  out  you 
To  aerre  bis  jealousy  tbis  way,  tell  him  this  : 
Yon  have  something  to  inform  him.  [Exit, 

Rom.     And  I  will ; 
Believe  it,  wicked  one,  I  will.     Hear,  heaven, 
But«  bearing,  pardon  me  ;  if  these  fruits  grow 
Upon  the  tree  of  marriage,  let  me  shun  it 
As  a  forbidden  sweet.    An  heir,  and  neb. 
Young,  beautiful,  yet  add  to  this — a  wife. 
And  1  will  rather  choose  a  spittle*  sinner 
Cartf^  an  age  before,  though  three  parts  rotten, 
And  take  it  for  a  blessing,  rather  than 
Be  fetter'd  to  the  hellish  slavery 
Of  such  an  impudence. 

^       Enter  Bbaumont  vnth  writtngf. 

BSmi.  Colonel,  good  fortune 
To  meet  you  thus !    Vou  look  sad,  but  I'll  tell  yoa 
Something  that  shall  remove  it.    O,  bow  happy 
la  my  lord  Charalois  in  bis  fair  bride  ! 

Rom.  A  happy  man,  indeed ! — pray  you,  in  whatT 

Beau.    1  dare  swear,  you  would  think  so  good  a 
lady 
A  dower  sufficient. 

Rom,  No  dnubL    But  on. 

Beau,  So  fair,  so  chaste,  so  virtuous,  to— indeed, 
All  that  is  excellent ! 

Rom.  Women  have  no  cunning 
To  gull  the  world ! 

JSmu,  Yet,  to  all  these,  my  lord. 
Her  father,  gives  the  full  adaition  of 
All  he  does  now  possess  in  Burgundy : 
I'bese  writings,  to  confirm  it,  are  new  seaVd, 
And  I  most  fortunate  to  present  him  with  them  ; 
I  must  go  seek  him  out.    Can  you  direct  me  ? 

Rom,  You'll  find  him  breaking  a  young  horse. 

BeaM.  1  thank  you.  Exit, 

Rom,    1  must  do  something  worthy  Charaloia' 
friendship. 
If  she  were  well  inclined,  to  keep  her  so 
Deaenred  not  thanks  ;  and  yet,  to  stay  a  woman 
Spnrr'd  headlong  by  hot  lust  to  her  own  ruin, 
la  harder  than  to  prop  a  falling  tower 
With  a  deceiving  reed. 

£iifer  RoaiPORT,  spooking  to  a  Sorvant  wUhm, 

Roeh.  Some  one  seek  for  me 
Aa  soon  as  he  returns. 

Rom.  Her  father?  ha! 

How  if  I  break  this  to  him?  sure  it  cannot 

•  And  i  wUl  rather  choote  a  •pittle  eUmer]  For  eplttlet 
.._  M.  MasoD  read*,  tpitiU,  u  osoil,  and  is,  a»  SMud,  wmos. 
J^TkoVUgMmdeml, 


Meet  with  an  ill  construction  :  his  wisdom. 
Made  po^-erful  by  the  authority  of  a  fiither. 
Will  warrant  and  give  privilege  to  his  counselft* 
It  shall  be  so. — My  lord  ! 

Rnch,   Your  friend.  Romont 
Would  you  aught  with  me? 

Rom,  1  stand  so  engaged 
To  your  so  matiy  favours,  that  I  hold  it 
A  breach  in  thankfulness,  should  I  not  discOTir, 
Though  with  some  imputation  to  myself. 
All  duubts  that  may  concern  you. 

R>tch.  The  performance 
Will  make  tbis  protestation  worth  my  thanks. 

Rom.  Then,  with  your  patience,  lend  me  yoQf 
attention : 
For  what  I  must  deliver,  whisper'd  only, 
You  will  with  too  much  grief  receive. 

Eater  Beaumbllb  and  Bbllapbrt,  behind, 

Beaumel.  See,  wench  ! 
Upon  my  life,  as  I  forespake,  he's  now 
Preferring  his  complaint;  but  be  thou  perfect. 
And  we  will  fit  him. 

Beil,  yew  not  me  ;  pox  on  him  ! 
A  captain  turned  informer  against  kissing! 
Would  be  were  hang'd  up  in  his  riisty  armour  !^ 
But,  if  our  fresh  wits  cannot  turn  the  plots 
Of  such  a  mouldy  rourrion  on  itself ; 
Rich  clothes,  choice  fare,  anil  a  true  friend  at  a  call. 
With  all  the  pleasures  tbe  night  yields,  forsake  ua! 

Rnch.  This  in  my  daughter !  do  not  wrong  her. 

Bell.  Now 
Be^in  :  the  game's  afoot,  and  we  in  distance. 

Beaumel.    [comei  forward.]  Tis  thy  fault,  fiooliill 
girl !  pin  on  my  veil, 
I  will  not  we^ir  those  jewels.     Am  I  not 
Already  match'd  beyond  my  hopes  ?  yet  still 
You  prune  and  set  me  forth,  as  if  I  were 
Again  to  please  a  suitor. 

Bell,  'Tis  a  course 
That  our  great  ladies  take. 

Beaumel.  A  weak  excuse*  ! 
Those  that  are  better  seen  in  what  conaerns 
A  lady's  honour  and  fair  fame,  condemn  it. 
You  wait  well ;  in  your  absence,  my  lord's  friend, 
I'he  understanding,  gnive,  and  wise  Romont 

Rom.   Must  I  be  still  her  sport  ? 

Beaumel.  Reproved  me  for  it ; 
And  he  has  travell'd  to  bring  home  a  judgment 
Not  to  be  contradicted.     You  will  say 
My  father,  that  owes  more  to  years  than  he, 
Has  brought  me  up  to  music,  language,  courtship^ 
And  I  must  use  them  :  true ;  but  not  to  offend^ 
Or  render  me  suspected. 

Roch.  Does  your  fine  story 
Begin  from  this  ? 

Beaumel.  I  thought  a  parting  kiss 
From  young  Novall  would  have  displeased  no  mors 
Than  heretofore  it  hath  done ;  but  I  find 
1  must  restrsin  such  favours  now;  look,  tbMVfore  i 
As  you  are  careful  to  continue  mine. 
That  I  no  more  be  visited.    I'll  endure 
Tbe  strictest  course  of  life  that  jealousy 
Can  th:nk  secure  enough,  ere  my  behaviour 
Shall  call  my  fame  in  question. 


*  Benninel.  A  weak  excnm  f]  This  hcmistirh  ha*  been  hi* 
th«*rlo  fiV^n  to  R«ifnont.  it  U  evident,  to  me  al  teast,  ih«t 
it  belongs  in  BeMnmelli?.  Roniunt  cunld  not  call  Mrlut  Bel* 
lapert  had  wtnAt  a  weak  excuse,  toir  he  wasiKouraal  ot  Us 
drill. 


THE  FATAL  DOWRY. 


[Act  in. 


!?4Mn.  Ten  diuemblers 
Are  in  this  subtle  deril !  You  h^lMve  this  T 

Rtidi.  So  fitr,  that  if  you  trouble  me  again 
With  a  report  like  this,  I  shall  not  only 
iudge  you  malicious  in  your  disposition. 
But  study  to  repent  what  1  have  done 
To  such  a  nature. 

Rom,  Why,  'tis  exceeding  well. 

Rodt.  And  for  you,  daughter,  off  with  this,  off 
with  it  { 
I  have  that  confidence  in  your  goodness,  I, 
Tliat  I  will  net  consent  to  have  you  live 
Like  CO  a  recluse  in  a  cloister  :  Go, 
Call  in  the  gMlIanis,  let  them  make  you  merry ; 
Use  all  fit  liberty. 

Bell.  Blessing'^upnn  you ! 
V(  this  new  prpacher  with  the  sword  and  feather 
Could  prove  his  doctrine  for  canonical, 
We  should  have  a  fine  uorld.  [Kxif. 

Roch.  Sir,  if  you  please 
To  hear  yourself  as  fits  a  gentleman. 
The  house  is  at  your  service ;  but,  if  not, 
Though  you  seek  company  elsewhere,  your  absence 
Will  not  be  much  lament^.  [Exit, 

Rom,  If  tliis  be 
The  reconipense  of  striving  to  preserve 
A  wanton  gigglet  honest,  very  shortly 
'Twill  miike  all  mankind  panders. — Do  you  smile, 
Good  lady  looseness !  your  whole  sex  is  like  you. 
And  that  man  s  road  that  st-eks  to  better  any : 
What  new  change  hiive  you  next? 

BtaumeL  Oh,  (ear  not  you,  sir, 
I'll  shift  into  a  thou>and,but  I  will 
Convert  your  heresy. 

Rnm,  What  heresy  ?  speak. 

BeaumeL  Of  keeping  a  lady  that  is  married 
From  entertaining  servants 

Enter   Novall  junior,  Malotin,  Liladam,  Aymer, 

and  PONTAUER. 


■O,  you  are  welcome ! 


[Exit. 


Use  any  means  to  vex  him. 

And  then  with  welcome  follow  me. 

Nov  juii.  You  are  tired 
With  your  grave  exhortations,  colonel! 

Lilad.  How  is  it?    faith,  your  lordship  may  do 
well 
To  help  him  to  some  church  preferment :  'tis 
The  fashion  now  for  men  of  all  conditions, 
However  they  have  lived,  to  end  that  way. 

Atftn.  That  face  would  do  well  in  a  surplice. 

Horn,  Rogues, 
Bo  silent — or — 

Pout.  'Sdeath  !  will  you  suffer  this*? 

Rom.    And  you,   the  master-rogue,    the  coward 
rascal, 
I  shall  be  with  you  suddenly. 

Nov.Jun.  Pontalier, 
If  I  ^ould  strike  him.  I  know  I  should  kill  him; 
And  therefore  I  would  have  thee  beat  him,  for 
He's  good  for  nothing  else. 


•  Pont,  'gdeath  I  will  you  tufferthUf]  Mauingerhaspre. 
•erved  the  character  of  Pontalier  from  contaminution,  wjih 
frcat  drxteiity,  throut^h  every  scene.  He  is  here  the  only 
one  (with  the  extepiion  of  Malotinj  who  does  not  insult 
Ronioni,  tiu.ogh  be  N|ipi>ars  to  feel  some  indignation  at  the 
coiitcuipt  with  which  Novall  and  hit  fuUowersare  treated  by 
Mtn.  He  is  grNiefnl,  but  not  ubM-qiiiuns  ;  and  rather  t  a-  ai- 
''rciionate  tutor  than  the  agent  of  liis  young  lord,  for  »»ho*e 
*Onour  be  is  more  solicitous  than  for  his  own  advanta-^e. 


Lilad,  His  back 
Appears  to  me,  as  it  w^mld  tire  a  bcidle; 
And  then  he  has  a  knotted  brow  would  bniiM 
A  courtlike  hand  to  touch  it« 

Aum.  He  looks  like 
A  currier  when  his  hides  grow  detr. 

Pont.  Take  heed 
He  curry  not  some  of  you. 

Noo.jiin.  Gad's  me!  he's  angry. 

Rom.  I  hrenk  no  jests,  hut  1  can  break  my  sworl 
About  your  pates. 

Enter  CuARALOis  and  Bbaitiioiit. 

Lilad.  Here's  more. 

Aum.  Come,  let's  be  gone: 
We  are  beleaguer *d. 

Nov.jun.  Look,  they  bring  up  their  troops. 

Potit.  Will  you  sit  down 
With  thi^i  dis;>race?  you  are  abused  RMMt  |[roasIy . 

Lilad.  I  grant  you,  sir,  we  are ;  and  you  woald 
have  us 
Stay,  and  be  more  abused. 

f^ov.jun,  My  lord,  I'm  i-orry 
Your  house  is  so  inhospitable,  we  must  quit  k. 
[Ereiint  all  but  Ckaralcu  mnd  ~ 

Choral.  Prithee,  Romont,  what  caused  this  uproar? 
Rom.  Nothing; 
They  laugh *d,  and  used  their  scarry  wits  upon  ma. 
Choral.  Come,  'tis  thy  jealous  nature:  but  1  wonder 
That  yon,  which  are  an  honest  man  and  worthy. 
Should  foster  this  suspicion  :  no  man  laughs. 
No  one  can  whisper,  but  ihou  apprehend *st 
His  conference  and  his  scorn  reflect  on  thee: 
For  my  part,  they  should  scoff  their  thin  witAmt, 
So  I  not  heanl  them  ;  beat  me,  not  being  then*. 
Leave,  leave  these  fits  to  conscious  men,  to  such 
As  are  obnoxious  to  those  foolish  things 
As  they  can  gibe  8t« 
Rom.  U  ell,  sir. 
Charal.  Thuu  art  known 
Valiant  without  defect,  rig:htly  defined, 
Wliirh  is  as  fearing  to  do  injury. 
As  tender  to  endure  it;  not  a  brabbler, 

A  stvearer 

Rom.  Pish,  pish  !  what  needs  thii*,  ray  lord? 
If  1  be  known  none  such,  how  vainly  you 
Do  cast  away  good  counsel !  I  have  loved  you. 
And  yet  must  freely  spenk  ;  so  young  a  tutor 
Fits  not  so  old  a  soldier  as  I  am  : 
And  I  must  tell  you,  'twas  in  your  behalf 
1  grew  enraged  thus,  yet  had  rather  die 
Than  open  the  great  cause  a  syllable  further. 

Choral.  In  my  behalf!  Wherein  liath  Charalois 
Unfitly  so  demean'd  himself,  to  give 
The  least  occasion  to  the  loosest  tongue 

To  throw  aspersions  on  him  ?  or  so  weakly 

Protected  his  own  honour,  as  it  should 

Need  a  defence  from  any  but  himself? 

They  are  fools  that   judge  me  by  my  outwari 
seeming. 

VVhy  should  my  gentleness  beget  abuse  ? 

1'he  lion  is  not  angry  that  does  sleep. 

Nor  every  man  a  coward  that  can  weep, 

For  God's  sake,  speak  the  cause. 
Rom.  Not  for  the  world. 

Oh !  it  will  strike  disease  into  your  bones. 

Beyond  the  cure  of  physic  ;  drink  your  blood, 

llob  you  of  all  your  rest,  contract  your  sight. 

Leave  you  no  eyes  but  to  see  misery. 

And  of  your  own ;  nor  speech,  but  to  wish  tbu^. 
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Would  I  bad  perish *d  in  the  prison's  jaws. 

From  whence  I  was  nxleem*d! — 'twill  wear  you 

old, 
Before  you  bnve  experience  in  that  art 
That  CHuses  your  affliction. 

ChaniL  'I'hou  dost  strike 
A  deathfu>  coldness  to  my  heart's  big:h  heat, 
And  shrink'st  my  liver  hke  the  calenture. 
D^lare  this  foe  of  mine,  and  life'a,  that  lik« 
A  man  1  msy  encounter  and  subdue  it. 
It  shall  not  have  one  such  effect  in  me 
As  thou  denouncest :  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
If  it  be  strength,  I'll  meet  it ;  if  a  fault 
Belonging  to  my  mind.  I'll  cut  it  off 
With  mine  own  reason,  as  a  scholar  abould. 
Speak,  though  it  make  me  moustrous. 

Riim,  1  will  die  first. 
Farewell ;  continue  merry,  and  high  heaven 
Keep  your  wife  chaste ! 

CkaiaL  Hum !  Stay  and  take  this  wolf 
Out  of  my  breast,  that  thou  hast  lodged  there,  or 
For  ever  lose  me. 

Rom.  Lose  not,  sir,  yourself. 
And  I  will  venture : — so,  the  door  is  fust. 

rL«c^  th§  door. 
Now,  noble  Charalois,  collect  yourself. 
Summon  your  spirits,  muster  all  your  strength 
That  can  belong  to  mun  ;  sift  passion 
From  every  vein,  and  whatsoe'er  ensuea, 
Ut'braid  not  me  hereafttr,  ss  the  cauae  of 
Jealousy,  discontent,  slaughter,  and  rMin  : 
Make  me  not  parent  to  sin. — Vou  will  know 
This  mcret  that  1  burn  with  1 

CharuL  Devil  on't. 
What  sliould  it  be !  Romont,  I  heard  you  wish 
My  wife's  continuance  of  chastity. 

Rt*m,  There  was  no  hurt  in  thaL 

Chaiiit,  Why,  do  you  know 
A  likelihood  or  po^isibility 
Unto  the  contrary  ? 

Rom.  I   know  it  not,  but  doubt  it ;   these  the 
grounds ;  .    * 

The  st-naut  of  your  wife  now,  young  Norall, 
The  son  unto  your  father's  enemy 
(Which  aggprarates  presumption  tlie  more), 
I  have  been  warn'd  of,   touching  her: — nay,  seen 

them 
lied  heart  to  heart,  one  in  another's  srms, 
Multiphing  kisses,  as  if  they  meant 
To  |)Ose  Mritlimetic  :  or  whose  eyes  would 
Be  first  burnt  out  with  gazing  on  the  other's. 
I  saw  their  mouths  engender,  and  their  p^lms 
Glew'd   as  if  love  had  lock'd  them ;   their  words 

flow 
And  melt  each  other's,  like  two  circling  flamesj 
Where  chustity,  like  a  phoenix,  roethought  bum'd. 
But  left  the  world  nor  ashes,  nor  an  heir. — 
Why  stand  you  silent  thus?  what  cold  dull  phlegm. 
As  if  you  had  no  drop  of  choler  mix'd 
In  your  whole  constitution,  thu^  prevails. 
To  fix  you  now  thus  stupid,  hearing  this? 

Cha^al.  Vou  did  not  see  him  on  my  couch  within. 
Like  George  i-horseback,  on  her,  nor  a-bed  I 

Rom.  No. 

CharuL  Ha!  ha! 

Rom.  Laugh  you  !  even  so  did  your  wife. 
And  her  indulgent  father. 

d'OraL  'I'hey  were  wise : 
Wouldst  hare  me  be  a  fool  1 

Rom,  No,  bat  a  man. 


CharaL  There  isjio  dram  of  manhood  to  suspect 
On  such  thin  airy  circumstance  as  this  ; 
Mere  compliment  and  courtship.     Was  this  tale 
The  hideous  monster  which  you  so  conceal'd  t 
Away,  thou  curious  impertinent*. 
And  idle  searcher  ot  such  lean,  nice  toys  f 
Got  thou  seditious  sower  of  debate. 
Fly  to  such  mutches,  where  the  bridegroom  doubti 
He  linlds  not  worth  enough  to  countervail 
1'he  virtue  and  the  beauty  of  his  wife ! 
Thm  buzzing  drone,  that  'bout  my  ears  dost  hum^ 
To  strike  thy  rankling  sting  into  my  heart. 
Whose  venom  time  nor  medicine  could  assuage. 
Thus  do  I  put  thee  off!  and,  confident 
In  mine  own  innocencv  and  desert, 
Daie  not  conceive  her  so  unreaaonable, 
To  put  Novall  in  balance  against  me  ; 
An  upstart,  craned  up  to  the  height  he  has. 
Hence,  busybody  !  thou'rt  no  friend  to  me. 
That  must  be  kept  to  a  wife's  injury. 

Rom.  Is't  possible? — farewell,  fine  honest  man! 
Sweet-temper'd  lord,  adieu!   What  apoplexy 
Hath  knit  sense  up  ?  is  this  Romont's  reward  t 
Hear  witneas,  the  great  spirit  of  thy  father. 
With  what  a  healthful  hope  I  did  administer 
1  his  potion,  that  hath  wrought  so  virulently ! 
1  not  accuse  thy  wife  of  act.  but  would 
Prevent  her  precipice  to  thy  dishonour. 
Which  now  thy  tardy  sluggishness  will  sdmit. 
Would  1  had  seen  thee  graved  with  tliy  great  sirt. 
Ere  lived  to  have  men's  marginal  fingers  point 
At  Charalois,  as  a  lamented  story f  ! 
An  emperor  put  away  his  wife  for  touching 
Another  man ;  hut  tiiou  wouldst  have  thine  tastadf 
And  keep  her,  1  think. — Phoh  !  1  am  a  fire 
To  warm  a  dead  man.  that  waste  out  myself. 
Bleed ^ — What  a  plague,  a  vengeance,  is't  to  ma. 
If  you  will  be  a  cuckold  ?  here,  1  show 
A  sw  ord's  |>oiot  to  thee,  this  side  you  may  shun. 
Or  that,  the  peril ;  if  you  will  tun  on, 
1  cannot  help  it. 

CharuL  Didst  thou  never  tee  me 
Angr)',  Homont?    • 

Horn.  Yes,  and  pursue  a  foe 
Like  lightning. 

CharuL  Prithee,  see  me  so  no  more : 
I  can  be  so  again.     Put  up  thy  sword. 
And  take  thyself  away,  lest  I  draw  mine. 

Rom.  Come,    fright  your  foes  with   thin,   ihrt 
I'm  your  friend. 
And  dare  stand  by  you  thus. 

CharaL  Thou  art  not  mv  friend. 
Or  being  so,  thou  art  maa  ;  1  must  not  buy 
lliy  friendship  at  this  rate.     Had  1  just  caiiM^ 


*  Away  thou  cnrioot  impcrtibeiit,]  This  I*  an  altoftloii  tn 
the  title  ui*  one  of  Ci-r^  Miitirs'  novels,  which  were  muh  rtmi 
aod  admire  I  in  M  MS'^ini'vrs  lime.  ^ 

t  H  ouid  I  had  •fm  thee  graved  with  tkjf  great  rire^ 
Ere  hved  to  haoe  men's  iiur^iuiil  (^OKen  |>oiut 
Al  ClMrrfltiis,  M»  a   aiuenteil  »t<iryl|  This  \»  a  moct  bea» 
tifiil    Mllll^ill||  to   ihe  aucieat  ca»tom  of  placing  an  iiidea 

(Q;^  )  in  the  margin  of  boolta,  todinrctthe  reader**  atien- 
tion  to  the  MriltiuK  iMrMgrs.  Maatinger  foUtws  Shak- 
tpeare  in  drawmg  bis  illoatratlon*  from  the  must  familiar 
ubjeits. 

;  Bleed—]  Sotheqnarto;  Coxeter  has  ^'oml ;  which  Mr. 
M.  AlaMm  points  a*  if  ii  were  an  oatli.  11ii«.  howcvrr.  It 
uoi  ibv  auiiior's  meriting :  be  was  abotit  to  say,  perhaps, 
Blet^l  (lor  oiitf  th-it  tViN  not  for  himself!)  or  something 
rqnivaleut  to  it:  but  his  lmpatlc~t  indignation  will  not  let 
biiii  prooeed,  and  he  barsts  vat  into  exclamatory  iutvfr»> 
gatiuiu. 
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rhou  know'st  I  %.ant  pursue  such  injury 

Through  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  nay,  were  they  all 

Shuffled  again  to  chaos ;  but  there's  none. 

Thy  skill,  Romont,  consists  in  camps  not  courts. 

Farewell,  uncivil*  man  !  lei's  meet  no  more : 

Here  our  long  web  of  friendship  I  untwidt. 

Shall  I  go  whine,  walk  pale,  and  lock  my  wife, 

For  nothing,  from  her  birth's  free  liberty. 

That  open'd  mine  to  me  I  yes ;  if  I  do. 

The  name  of  cuckold  then  dog  me  with  scorn ! 

I  am  a  Frenchman,  no  Italian  born.  [£n(. 


liom.  A  dull  Dutch  rather:    fall  and  cod,  ny 
blood! 
Boil  not  in  zeal  of  tliy  friend's  hurt  so  bifh. 
That  is  so  low  and  cold  himself  in*t'     Woniai» 
How  strong  art  thou  !  how  easily  beguiled ! 
How  thnu  dost  rack  us  by  the  rery  boms ! 
Now   wealth,   I  see,    change    manners    and   the 

man. 
Something  I  must  do  mine  own  wrath  to  mmngt. 
And  note  my  friendship  to  an  after  agSi, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l^—A  Room  in  Xorall's  Haute. 

Nor Ai.h  junior,  dboo>«red  seated  be/ore  a  Umkhtg-gUttf, 
Ktth  Q  barber  atid  Perfumer  dressing  hig  haitt  while 
a  Tailor  aiiju%U  a  new  suit  vohicU  he  wtart,  Lila- 
DAM,  Aymbr,  and  a  Page  attending, 

Nov.jun,  Mend  this  a  little :  pox  !  tliou  hast 
burnt  me.  Oh,  fie  U|>on't!  0  lard!  he  has  made 
me  smell  for  all  the  world  like  a  flax,  or  a  red-headed 
woman's  chamber :  Powder,  powdbr,  powder ! 

Peij\  Oh,  sweet  lord ! 

Page.  That's  his  perfumer. 

TaU   Oh.  dear  lord! 

Page.  That's  his  tailor. 

Noo.jun,  Monsieur  Liladani,  Aymer,  how  allow 
you  the  model  of  these  clothes  ? 

At/m.  Admirably,  admirably ;  oh,  sweet  lord ! 
assuredly  it's  pity  the  worms  should  eat  thee. 

Puge.  Here's  a  fine  cell  I  a  lord,  a  tailor,  a  per- 
fumer, a  barber,  and  a  pair  of  monsieurs:  three  to 
thne  ;  as  little  wit  in  the  one  as  honesty  in  the 
otiier.  'Sfoot!  I'll  into  the  country  again,  lenrn  to 
speak  truth,  drink  ale,  and  converse  with  my  fa- 
ther's tenants  :  here  1  hear  nothing  all  day,  but— 
Upon  my  tout,  as  lam  a  gentleman,  and  an  honest 
man  ! 

Aym.  I  TOW  and  affirm,  your  tailor  must  needs  be 
an  expert  geometrician ;  he  has  the  longitude,  lati- 
tude, altitude,  profundity,  every  dimension  of  your 
body,  so  exquisitely— here's  a  luce  laid  as  directly  as 
if  truth  were  a  tailor. 

Page.  That  were  a  miracle. 

Lilad.  With  a  hair's- breadth's  error,  there's  a 
shoulder-piece  cut,  and  the  base  of  a  pickatlille  in 
puncto. 

Aym.  You  are  right,  monsieur;  his  vestments 
sit  as  if  they  grew  upon  him,  or  art  had  wrought 
them  on  the  »ame  loom  as  nature  franifd  his  lord- 
shipA  as  if  your  tailor  were  deeply  read  in  astrology, 
and  bad  taken  measure  of  your  honourable  body  with 
a  Jacob's  staff,  an  ephimerides. 

TaiL  I  am  bound  t'  ye,  ^entlemen. 

Page.  You  are  deceived  ;  they'll  be  bound  to  you : 
you  must  remembtr  to  trust  them  none. 

Noc.jiin.  Nay,  'faith,  thou  art  a  reasonable  neat 
artificer,  give  the  devil  bis  due. 

Pof^e.  Ay,  if  he  would  but  cut  the  coat  according 
Co  the  cloth  still. 

Nov.jun.  1  now  want  only  my  mistress'  approba- 
Aon.  who  is,  indeed,  the  most  polite  punctual  queen 


of  dressing  in  all  Burgnndy— pah !  Mid  vsalcea  all 
other  young  ladies  appear  as  if  they  came  tram 
board  last  week  out  of  the  country :  is't  not  tme, 
Liladam  ? 

Lilad.  Tme,  my  lord !  as  if  any  thing  your  lord- 
ship  could  say  could  be  otherwise  than  tme. 

Nop.jun.  Nay,  o'  my  soul,  *tis  so ;  what  foalar 
object  in  the  world,  than  to  see  a  yoong,  fiur, 
handsome  beauty  unhandsomely  diffbied,  and  in* 
congruently  accouir'd ;  or  a  hopeful  chevalier  ua- 
methodically  appointed  in  the  external  ornaments  of 
nature )  For,  even  as  the  index  tells  us  the  coo- 
tents  of  stories,  and  directs  to  the  particular  chap- 
ters, even  so  does  the  outward  habit  and  superficial 
order  of  garments  (in  man  or  woman)  give  nsa 
taste  of  the  spirit,  and  demonstratively  point  ( as  it 
were  a  manual  note  from  the  murgii'i )  all  the  in- 
ternal quality  and  habiliment  of  the  soul  ;  and  there 
cannot  be  a  mure  evident,  palpable,  gross  mautfest- 
atioii  of  poor,  degenerate,  dunghiily  blood  and 
breeding,  than  a  rude,  unpolished,  disordered,  and 
slovenly  outsidef.  • 

Poge.  An  admirable  lecture !  oh,  all  you  gallants, 
that  hope  to  be  s.«ved  by  your  clothes',  edify,  editv  ! 

Aym.  By  the  Lard,  sweet  lurd,  thou  deservesta 
pension  o'  the  state. 

Page,  O'  the  tailors :  two  such  lords  were  able  to 
spread  tailors  o'er  the  face  of  the  whole  kiogttom. 

Nov.jun,  Pox  o'  this  glass!  it  flatters. — 1  could 
find  ill  my  heart  to  break  it. 

Poge,  O,  save  the  glass,  my  lord,  and  break  their 
heads ; 
They  are  the  greater  flatterers,  I  assure  you. 

Aym.  Flattt-rs  *  detracts,  impairs— yet,  put  it  by. 
Lest  thou,  dear  lord,  Na.'cissus  like,  should'st  doat 
Upon  thyself,  and  die ;  and  rob  the  world 
Of  nature  s  i  opy,  that  »he  works  form  by. 

Lilad,  Oh  that  1  were  the  infanta  queen  of  Europe  I 
\Vhi»  but  thyself,  sweet  lord,  should  marry  me  ? 

Nov.jnn.    I   marry !  were  there  a  queen  o'  the 
world,  not  1. 


•  FarrweU,  nncivil  man!]    f.   e.    nnacqnainted  wiih  the 
ns«gc8  and  ciiMunis  vf  civil  ur  nmnicipiil  lite. 

*  I'his  trnipty  ct>\cuiiib  wat  afierw.inl8  iinprovvd  iniu  the 
sedate  and  eiitcrtainiiig  (o\t  v(  Cibber  and  V«iibitia^  »  aje. 
Whether  thi'y  copied  inun  iLttiire  I  c^niiotft^y;  bal  thrbexa 
of  our  draiii.is,  whose  wii  U<s  Mliogeibcr  in  the  ri»tJis«  acti- 
vity o(  his  h-gs  and  arms,  resembles  no  aniiual  raiKin^l  or 
irrational,  with  whith  I  am  acquaiuted,  unJeaa  it  be  a 
key  that  iias  Just  •na^.t  its  chain. 
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Wedlock  1  no;  padlock,  bonetook  ; — 1  wear  spun 

To  keep  it  off  mj  heels,     Y»t,  mj  Aynwr, 
Lik«  ■  free,  wiaton  jcnnM  in  Ihe  meidovi. 
1  look  iboiif,  mild  neigh,  taks  hed^  and  diicb, 
Fsad  in  my  nHgliboun'  puiurei,  pick  my  choice 
Of  *ll  tfarir  fur-maned  marBi:  faut  married  once, 
Aman  ia  atakad  or  poun'd,  and  cannol  gntt 
Befond  his  own  haoge, 

Enltr  PoHTnLiEK  ond  Malotin. 

Pant  I  haie  waiH-d,  sir. 
TIin«  hoars  la  speak  wi'ye.  and  not  taks  il  wall 
Sach  mtgpiai  are  sdmiiled,  whilst  1  dance 
AuandiDce. 

Ijja.  Mngpies  '.  what  d'ye  uke  me  for? 

Paul.  A  long  ihing  niih  a  laiM  unproiniain);  het. 

A^m.  I'll  DCTpr  ask  him  what  beukaa  ma  Kit? 

Ib^  Do  not,  sir, 
For  he'll  go  near  <o  lell  yon. 

pHt.  Art  nut  Ihou 
A  barter-surgeon ! 

Barb.  Yes.  sirnih;  why! 

PtmU  My  lord  is  sorely  troubled  wilb  two  acd». 

liW.  Aym.  Hum 

PiMl.  I  pritlieecura  him  of  tfaen. 


Thy  gall  sv 


in.  Pisn 


Terflow 


;  (lisse  are  my  cooBcO, 


Aad  spend  live  hours  in  dreiiing-tslk  oith  ihesa  I 
Him.jvii.  Diuu'ldst  bare  me  be  adog  ;  up,  stretch, 
snd  shake'. 
And  ready  for  all  day. 

j'siit.  air,  would  you  be 
Ifore  curious  iu  preaerTiiif;  of  your  bonour  tnai, 
It  were  mare  miiily.     1  sm  come  to  wske 
Your  repulaiion  from  tliie  Irthargy 
You  lat  it  uleep  in  :  to  nersuadt-,  importune. 
Nay,  to  i-rornkB  you,  sir.  lo  call  lo  account 
Thie  colonel  Homonl,  for  the  foul  wrong 
Which,  like  a  burthen,  be  li»tb  lai.I  upon  you. 
And,  like  a  drunken  |Kirter,  vnu  sleep  under, 
Tis  all  >be  lown  talks';  sod,  believe  It.  air. 
If  your  lough  sense  persist  tliua,  you  are  undone. 
Utterly  losi ;  you  will  be  scoru'd  and  baffled 
By  oTary  Iscquev  :  season  now  your  youih 
With  Diie  bnve  thing,  and  il  sliall  keep  the  odour 
ina  to  your  deaih.  heroiid,  snd  on  your  lomb 
Scent  like  sweet  oiUun'd  frankincense.  Sir,  this  life, 
Which  once  you  saved,  [  ne'er  since  eauuted  mine ; 
I  borrowed  il  of  you.  xnd  now  will  psy  it : 
I  tender  tou  iba  senicr  of  my  awonl 
To  bear  your  ohallenge.  ifyou'll  write,  your  fata 

Tlial  hare  liTed  by  you,  by  your  side  will  die. 

Nn.JHn.  Ha!  Ha!    wouldsl  bare  me  cbaUengS 
poor  Romonl  I — 
Pigbt  wiib  close  breeches,  tbou  may'al  think  I  dare 


Til  sure  or  lo  be  kill'd,  or  to  he  bangJ. 

Fifibt  lliou  as  ihy  mind  moMi  th>«.'  'lis  thy  trade  ; 

I'hou  baat  nothing  else  to  do.     Fight  villi  Romont 

So.  I'll  not  fight  undetalord. 
Fo.,t.  Farewell,  sir  I 

I  piiy  you 

Such  liring  lorda  walk,  ihelrdesd  honour's  graiei ; 

For  no  companions  Gl  but  fools  and  knaies. 

Come,  Mslatin.  [£imm  Ponlalarand  Matelm 

Enttr  RoMOvT. 

lilod.  'Sfoot,  Colhrand,  the  low  g-lanl  I 

Ann.  Ho  hai  brought  a  battle  in  bis  fnce,  let's  go, 

Pagi.  Colbraod,  d'ye  call  himT  he'll  make  some 

of  you* 


*  Pufe.  rtUrmut  d'l 


wrs  upptmtnmhOuat  lUe  ■ ,. 


na  ill  rtSlSh 


1  fighl  milK  cIsK  irfttri,  Ihou  maft  It 
Couter  ..all  Mr.  H.  M0.10  pu)"<  ''i"  ■* 
dam  trrrtia  r.>ireil  tg  Kunu-.t  1  Ihi  il  1 
iw«  !■•  Ihe  cb'nc  j:  <u->-<lic»,  K.fM  uU 
Uwaih  lir  nisy  niBtiade,  ("■«  W"  "si"!  . . 
kii  hXimVs  lUliiv  <a   V  a^  nn*  ■*<■ 


tiUie  ■astfTi. 
ivcBti  ^  chsJ- 


karlaaft."   Shiiki't  6a*ri  (>wlrv. 

RDiniiil,  -hu  l..a   bnik.'H    lulu    N„<ill'i   lirt'iini 
wiih  rKc  ciutwnsry  phrate.  Bjf  gnttr  /aum.  j/rmtrfm 

Hit ;  ssH  RonHiBl,  wliu  ■nrtcmtflorls  libn.  an  a  tlnr. 
fUa.  I  Mill  ibow  yon  thai  I  ini  u<4 :  mnfUut  ire 
whtnu  I  will  pa*  (be'll  }«,  Tbli  l>  ilic  kii,* 
pauw.     I  lH<t  brlim  renacknl  « th'  Mnnte  cui> 

praam/  Bituwmt  and  Mrleirr,  »•■  p<iUli  liiil 
Ri|ki   Koauiinblc   J.  M<>>wk    Muua.  m  olii.h. 

"  Or  be  of  twne  ("Hi  Bsucerl."    TV  ( aplaim. 
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[Acr  IV 


Rmi.  Do  jou  take  me  for 
k  fiddler  ?   you're  deceived  :   look  !    1*11  pny  ynu. 

[Kickt  I  hem. 

Page.  It  seems  lie  knows  you  one.  be  bum  fiddles 
you  so. 

Litad,  Was  tbere  ever  so  base  a  fellow  ? 

Aym.  A  rascal. 

Lilad.  A  most  uncivil  groom. 

Aym.  Offer  to  kick  a  gentleman  in  a  nobleman's 
chamber  !  pox  o'  your  manners  ! 

ULd,  Let  him  ulone,  let  him  alone :  thou  shnlt 
lose  thy  aim,  fellow  ;  if  we  stir  auaiu:it  thee,  linn«;  U!>. 

Page.  'Sl'oot !  I  think  they  have  the  better  on  him 
though  they  he  kick'd,  they  talk  so. 

Litad,  Let's  leave  the  mud  ape.  [Going. 

Nod.  jun.  Gentlemen ! 

Litad.  Nay,  my  lord,  we  will  not  ofiVr  to  dis- 
honour you  so  much  as  to  stay  by  you,  siucu  he's 
alone. 

Nov.  Jun.  Hark  you !  * 

Ajftn.  Vve  doubt  the  cause,  and  will  not  di.spara<>:e 
Tou  so  much  as  to  take  your  lonlship's  ({uurrfl  in 
nnd.  Plague  on  bini,  how  he  has  cn^mpled  our 
bands  I 

Page.  I'll  e'en  away  with  them,  fur  this  soldier 
beats  man,  woman,  and  child. 

[£jieu"t  alt  but  Novaltjun.  and  Ronumt. 

Nov.  jun.     What  mean  you,  sir?     My  people! 

Rom.  Vour  boy  s  gone.  [Locks  Vie  door. 

And  your  door's  luck'd  ;  yet  for  no  hurt  to  you. 

But  privucy.     Call  up  your  hlood  ngnin  : 

Be  not  afniid,  I  do  beseech  you,  sir*; 
And,  therefore,  come,  without  more  circumstance. 
Tell  me  how  far  the  passages  have  gone 
Twixt  you  and  vour  fair  mistres^i,  heaumelle. 
Tell  me  the  truth,  and,  by  my  hope  of  lifaven, 
.  It  never  shall  go  further. 

Nov.  jun.  Tell  you  !  why,  sir, 
Are  you  my  confessor  ? 

Rom,  1  will  be  your  confounder,  if  you  do  not. 

[Draws  a  itocket  dag\. 
Stir  not,  nor  spend  your  voice. 

Nov.  jun.   W  hat  will  you  do  t 

Rom.  Nothing,  but  line  your  brain-pan,  sir,  with 
If  you  not  sati:iry  me  suddenly  :  [lead, 

I  am  desperate  of  my  life,  and  commnnd  yours. 

Nor,  juu.    Hold  !    hold!    1*11  s]ieak.  '  1  vow  to 
lu'aven  and  you, 
She's  yet  untouch 'd,  more  than  her  face  and  hands. 
I  cannot  call  her  innocent ;  for,  I  yield, 
On  my  solicitous  wooing^,  she  consented, 

•  Be  not  afraid  I  do  hesreeh  you,  sir,]  Tlii»  liuu  U  whuly 
omitie<i  in  Ihe  must  citneci  of  mII  eiliiioiis. 

♦  Drawx  a  pocket  <l»g.|  So  the  ohi  c»ipy.  ('(ixetcr,  not 
■nderstundiiii;  the  word,  MbMinlly  ctinupu<l  it  into  doj/j/tr/ 
whicli  "lavc  an  occasiuii  to  Mr.  M.  M4^u^  to  e\incu  lu.«  nd- 
gacity :  "  Yet,"  >»)»  lie  «\iih  «  tritiiupli  ovir  |MHir  MMJtpingi  r, 
"  Roint»iit'8  very  next  spvei-h  nhows   tlMt  tlii^  dagger  wa»  a 

ffistol."  To  s«>pliisiic.ite  an  author's  lexi  lor  thv»rtkeMl' (-har|£> 
ng  him  with  an  iibMirdtiy,  i*  hani  dealing.  It  is  Kin^nlar 
that  ntii her  of  ttiese  editori*  of  an  ancit-nt  pitL't,e»|)eriHll^  the 
hut,  who  i«lli»  m  of  the  ne<  e>»it^  ol'conMdtinj;  content pumry 
aathor>,  *IiomI:1  Ul'  appn/.cd  of  the  meanini;  of  this  term  ; 
dag  wa!«  um'i\  by  our  old  ««riter!<  lor  a  ,->«>cket  in  ci>nira(lt». 
titoclion  to  what  we  now  rail  ah«>rM'-pi-i<.| ;  and  is  iIiuk  fouad 
in  many  drain  i^  ol  ilte  Ifith  and  I7ih  centurie*.  Thus,  To 
The  Spanish  Tray-dy,  whiih  Coxeter,  If  not  Mr.  M.  Ma- 
»on,  ^nl^t  have  rea  '  : 

••  Serb.   \V  heie»or«'  should  he  send  for  inc  .*o  lateT 
**  Head.  Fi»r  thi:»,  Serberins,  and  thou  ihali  h.ivi-  it. 

[ShnotM  the  day. 
•*  If'atrh.  HarW  !  gentlemen  ;  this  iii  a  pigfol-Um." 
tf>nmg  MoUcitous  wo«iini;.]  'I'hf  qnailo  erroneously  reads 
ssrongs  :  amended  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 


Where  time  and  pluee  met  opportanitj. 
To  gront  me  all  requests. 

Horn.  But  may  1  build 
On  this  assurance! 

Noo.jnn,  As  u|K>n  your  faith. 

Rom,  Write  this,  sir ;  oay,  you  mast. 

Noo.jiin,  Pox  of  this  guo  ! 

Rom.    Withal,  sir,  you  must  swear,  tiid  pot  you 
oath 
Under  your  hand  (shake  not>,  ne'er  to  fiequent 
This  lady's  company,  nor  ever  send 
Token,  or  message,  or  letter,  to  incline 
This,  too  much  prone  already,  yielding  lad  jr. 

Noc.jun,  Tis  doi»e,  sir. 

Rom.  Let  me  see  this  first  is  right :  t 

And  here  you  wish  a  sudden  deatli  may  light 
Upon  your  body,  and  hell  take  your  soul, 
1  f  ever  more  you  see  her,  but  by  chHOce ; 
Much  less  allure  her.     Now,  my  lord,  your  band 

Nov.  jun.  My  hand  to  this  ? 

Rom.  Your  heart  else,  I  assure  you. 

Nov.  jun.  Nay,  there  'tis. 

Rom.  So !  keep  this  last  article 
Of  your  faith  given,  nnd  stead  of  tbreateninga,  sbt 
The  service  of  my  sword  and  life  is  youm. 
Hut  not  a  word  of  it : — 'tis  fairies'  treasure. 
Which  but  reveal'd,  brings  on  the  blabber's  mim 
Use  your  3'outh  better,  and  this  excellent  form 
Heaven  hath  bestow'd  upon  you.    So  good  morrow 
To  vour  lordship  I  '  [Exit. 

Nov,  jun.  Goo<l  devil  to  your  rogrueship  t      No 

man's  safe 

111  have  a  canmm  planted  in  my  chamber. 
Against  such  roaring  rogues. 

filter  Bkllapekt  hastily 

BelL  My  lord,  away  I 
The  caroch  stays :  now  have  your  wish,  and  judge 
If  I  have  been  forgetful. 

Nov.  jun.  II  ah  ! 

Bell.  Do  you  btand 
Mumming  and  liahitig  now?  {ExiL 

Nov.  juu.  Sweet  wench,  I  come. 
Hence,  feur! 

I  swore — that's  all  one ;  my  next  oatli  I'll  keep 
That  I  did  mean  to  bre:ik.  and  then  'tis  quit. 
No  pain  is  due  to  lovers*  perjury : 
If  Jove  himself  laugh  at  it,  so  will  I.'  [EtH 


SCENE  U.^A  Hall  in  Aymer's  Housa. 
Enter  CnAnAix)istfnW  Beavmoxt. 

Bean,  I  grieve  for  the  distaste,  though  I  hsro 
manners 
Not  to  enquire  the  cause,  fallen  out  between 
Vour  loidsliip  and  Uomi  nt. 

Charui.  1  love  u  frifutl, 
So  long  as  he  contitiues  »n  the  bounds 
IVe.Ncnbed  by  friendship;  but,  when  he  usurps 
Too  far  on*  whiit  is  proper  to  myself, 
And  puts  the  habit  of  a  governor  on, 
I  must  nnd  will  preserve  my  liberty, 
iitit  speak  of  something  e].<e.  this  is  a  theme 
I  take  no  pleasure  in.      \\  hat's  this  Aynier, 
W  ]iose  voice  for  song,  and  excellent  knowledge  in 


•  TtM  far  oi\  tvhat,  &c/)  1  he  mojlern  eflit'it'*  omit  on,  to  tbe 
mini  e't  i'.jiirv  both  of  tt<f  ni.tie  and  ol'  the  mom.*;  tint  ia 
d^ed  their  oiniskions    iu  this  play  arv  lauuiuerabU, 
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The  c1nVre<(t  parts  of  music,  joa  bestow 
8acli  pniisHs  on  f 

hetta.  lie  is  r  g^entleman 
(For  so  bin  cjuality*  speaks  him)  well  receited 
Amonp:  our  greatest  jjpillants  ;  but  yet  holds 
His  iiiaiti  dejiendence  from  the  youno:  lord  NoyalL 
Sofie  f rick.H  and  crotchets  he  has  in  liis  head. 
As  all  musicians  hav«>,  and  more  of  him 
T  dnre  not  author:  but,  wh»*n  you  have  heard  him, 
1  may  presume  your  lordship  so  will  like  him, 
Tha*  v«>uMl  hereafter  be  a  friend  to  muxic. 

Ckftral.  I  never  was  an  enemy  to*t,  Ueaumontf, 
Nor  yet  do  I  subscribe  to  the  opinion 
Of  th:*se  ii'd  captains,  that  thought  nothingr  musical 
But  cri*'S  of  yielding  enemies,  neighing  of  horses, 
Clashin^c    of     armour,    loud    shouts,   drums    and 

trumpets : 
Nor,  on  the  other  side,  in  favour  of  it. 
Affirm  the  world  was  made  bv  musical  discord ; 
Or  that  tlie  htippiness  of  our  life  consists 
In  a  well<v»ried  note  upon  the  lute  : 
1  love  it  to  tlie  worth  oft.  and  no  further.— 
Bat  let  us  see  this  wonder. 

Beau,  lie  prevents 
Mj  calling  of  him. 

Enttr  Aymcr,  iptahing  to  tmt  vnthin* 

Aym.  Let  the  coach  be  brought 
To  tlie  back  gate,  and  serve  tlie  hanqiiet  up. 
My  good  lord  Chiiralois!  I  think  my  house 
Blaeh  honour'd  in  your  presence. 

Charut,  To  liave  means 
To  know  you  better,  sir.  has  brought  me  hither 
A  willing  visitant ;  and  you'll  cro^vn  my  welcome 
In  making  me  a  witness  to  your  skill, 
Wbirii,  crediting  from  others,  I  admire. 

Aum.  Had   I  been    one    hour  sooner  made  so- 
quainted 
With  your  intent,  my  lord,  you  should  have  found 

me 
Better  provided  :  now,  such  as  it  is, 
Prav  your  gr.tee  wiili  your  acceptance. 

Berfu.    Vo..  are  modest. 

Atim,  liegin  the  last  aew  air. 

[To  the'Mutleiani  tciUiin, 

Charal.  Shall  we  not  see  tliem  ? 

Aiim.  'Hiis  little  distance  from  the  instruments 
Will  to  your  cHrs  coovty  the  harmony 
With  more  delight. 

ChartiL  I'll  not  contend^. 

A^m.   Vou  are  tedious.  [To  the  Mnvciam, 

*  (  For  to  kit  qnjiity  tpraka  him.  J]  His  qnaVitfft  i.  e.  hU 
fr^tBtion  of  «  niiiiiic-iiia<'li'r  In  liif  rnllowiii*.:  lineii  there  is 
aa  allii»ioii  u*  Mnutlitr  pruicMlon  («*f  a  Icfs  li<inor.ible  imlure), 
whicli,  Nt  tli.it  time,  W4*  Cdiiiiiiuiily  united  to  Uie  former,  tli«t 
of  ker|iitit;  a  b-iwd^hoiue 

f  Cli^nl.  /  fi#tN*r  woM  an  enemy  to't,  Beaumont,  &c.|  I 
fta.*p«-ci  liMt  Mr.  Slecvfun,  ibv  ruiypliGcii*  of  coiiiiiiei<t«tor», 
Wat  but  liitif  acqartiiiifd  with  Mtifniiitter ;  he  wotild  not  other- 
wife  havf  failed  to  roiiirrfM  this  rpiech  with  Ih  l  celvbraitd 
one  nf  Sh^kope^ie,  The  man  that  hau  no  mumV,  &c.,  with 
arhich  he  w<o  Icnoun  to  be  highly  oncnd«-«l.  What  Sie«>vent 
net lecic'l  the  rea-'er  ha*  now  an  oppoitiiiiity  of  cxecatiug ; 
and,  though*  1  wilf  not  aiiici|>>«te  hi«  Jndifiiieiil,  1  inn»t  yet  l>e 
permitted  to  lay  that  the  beHiiiiet  of  \U\*  speech  are  of  ao 
ordinary  kind. 

I  Chaial.  /'//  not  rnntend.]  The  oM  reading  Is  I'll  not  eoik- 
eeni.  It  appear*  tome  that  a  wioni;  name  liai  been  pn-flxed 
tu  ihi«  >hurt  speech,  an«l  th.it  ii  htrloiiKs  to  Beaiumile  who 
*l*eMk!(  within.  Ayiner  is  evidently  >«>li«-itoii8  to  keep  Chara- 
VtU  ••ni  (if  hearing;  and  the  artitire  i*  not  to  be  nralacd  by 
whii-h  hisl;idy  is  made  so  cUmorons  and  so  incaaUons.  The 
aturratioo  is  1^  Cusvter. 


By  this  means  sball  1  with  one  banquet  please 
Two  companies,  tliose  within  and  these  gulls  hf»f 

Mwic—and  a  Somu. 

Beaumil.  [ivilhht']  Ha !  ha  !  ha ! 

Charal,  How's  this !  It  is  my  lady's  laugh,  mott 
certain. 
When  I  first  pleased  her,  in  this  merry  language 
She  gave  me  thanks.  [^ritfft 

Beau.  How  like  you  this  *  •  ^ 

•  Charal,  'lis  rare 

Yet  I  may  be  deceived,  and  should  be  sorry. 

Upon  uncertain  suppositions,  ra.shlr 

To  write  myself  in  the  black  '.ist  of  those 

I  have  declaiiu'd  against,  m.d  to  Komont.        [Aiidt, 

Aym,  I    would    be   were  well    off! Perhaps 

your  lonlship 
Likes  not  these  vad  tunes?  I  hive  a  new  song. 
Set  to  a  lighter  note  m-iy  please  you  better  \ 
*Tis  call'd  the  Huftpfi  Huthund. 

Cha,aL  Pmy  )ou  sing  it. 

Soxo  //y  Aymer. 

BeaumeL  [wiihUi]  Ha!  ba!  'tis  such  a  groom ! 

Choral.  Do  I  hear  this, 
And  yet  statid  doubtful  ?  [^Hiithm  oy\ 

Aym,  Stay  him — 1  am  undone. 
And  they  discover'd. 

Baiu.' What's  the  matter? 

Aym.  Ah  ! 
That  women,  when  they're   well   pleased,  cannot 

bold. 
But  must  laugh  out. 

Ke-enter  Chars i/)is,  with  hit  tword  drawn ,  pi/rAu»r«^ 
"SovAhL  junior,  liEAVMhi.LV.,  and  Hki.i  apkkt. 

Nov.jun.  Help!  save  me !  murder!  murder! 

BeaumeL  Undone,  undone,  lor  ever! 

Charal.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
Hold  yet  a  little  — do  not  hope  to  'stape 
By  fligh',  ii  is  impossible.     Thouiri)  1  might 
On  all  advantage  take  thy  life,  and  justly  ; 
This  sword,  my  father's  sword,  that  ne'eir  wasdrawa 
Bu'  *"  u  noble  purpose,  ahull  not  now 
Do  the  office  of  a  hangman.     I  reserve  it 
To  right  mine  honour,  not  lor  a  revenue 
So  poor,  that  though  with  thee  it  abould  cut  off 
Thy  family,  with  all  that  are  allied 
To  thee  in  lust  or  baseness,  'twere  still  sho^  of 
All  terms  of  satisfaction.     Draw  ! 

Noo.Jnn,  I  dare  not : 
I  have  already  done  you  too  much  wrong, 
To  fight  in  such  a  cause. 

Charal,  Why,  darest thou  neitUer 
Be  honest,  coward,  nor  yet  valiant,  knare  ! 
In  such  a  cause  come,  do  not  shame  thyself: 
Such  who  e  bloods  wrongs,  or  wrong  done  totbem 

selvesf 
Could  never  heat,  are  yet  in  the  defence 
Of  their  whores,  daring.     Look  on  her  again : 

*  BeanmeL  Undone,  wulowt/or  ever  I]  Thi*  shoit  speech 
is  taken  by  the  modem  editois  fmm  Beanme!le,  and  givra 
to  Bellapi'rtl  Nothing  wa^  eve  more  Injodicioas.  It  is  all 
she  says,  and  all  i>hc  properly  conid  say. 

f.VucA  whote  bloode  wronits,  or  wrong  done  to  themselves 
Ac]  1  bJiere  this  means,  tii«-»e  whose  bloods  j^rnera/  or  ii^ 
dividual  Injuries  could  never  heat,  &c.  If  this  be  not  al- 
lowed, we  must  read,  and  wronjidone  to  iheinn  Ives,  instead 
of  or,  the  sense  will  then  be  snthciently  dear.  Coxcter  and 
Mr.  M.  Maron  evidently  roisnnUerslood  the  passage,  whick 
is  mbpnnted  ia  bolk. 
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You  thought  her  worth  the  huzard  of  your  soul, 
And  yet  stand  doubtlul,  in  her  quarrel  to 
Venture  your  body. 

Bean,  iVo,  he  fears  his  clothes, 
More  than  his  flesh. 

CharaU  Keep  from  me!  guard  thy  life. 
Or,  as  thou  hast  lived  like  a  goat,  thou  shalt 
Die  like  a  sheep. 

Nov.jun.  Since  there's  no  remedy. 
Despair  of  safety  now, in  me  prove  courage ! 

[TheitJighU  NooallfalU. 

CharaL    How  soon   weak    wrong's   overthrown? 
J. end  me  your  hand ; 
Bmt  this  to  the  caroch  —come,  you  have  taught  me 
To  My*  you  must  and  shall : 

[Exeunt  BeaummU  and  Bellapert,  y^ith  the  Body 
of  Novall ;  Joluiwrd  hy  Bearnnelle, 

•  I  wrong  >  ou  not. 

Yon  ar^  but  to  keep  him  company  you  love. — 

Be-enter  Beaumont. 

Is'tdone?  'tis  well.     R.iise  officers,  and  take  care 

All  you  can  apprehend  within  tlie  house 

Mav  be  forthcoming.      i)o  1  appear  much  moved  ? 

Bean.  No.  sir. 

Choral,  Mv  griefs  are  now  thus  to  be  borne  ; 
Hereafter  1 11  find  time  and  place  to  mourn. 

[£x«un(. 

—^ — 

SCENE  III.— i4  Street. 

Enter  RoMONT  and  Pontamer. 

Pont,  I  WHS  hound  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Bom.  And.  had  you  found  me 
In  any  place  but  in  the  street,  I  should     ** 
Have  done. — not   tnlk'd    to  you.     Are    you 

(-aptain. 

The  hopeful  Pontalier,  whom  I  have  seen 
Do  in  the  field  such  service  ns  (lien  made  you 
Their  envy  Oiat  commanded,  here  nt  home 
To  plav  the  pira-i^e  to  a  gilded  knave, 
And,  it  mav  he,  the  ])nnder ! 

Pont.   Wifhoui  this, 
I  come  to  call  you  to  account  for  what 
Is  past  already.     I.  by  your  example 
Of  thankfulness  to  the  dead  general, 
By  whom  \ou  were  raised,  have  practised  to  be  so 
To  my  pood  lord  Novall,  by  whom  I  live ; 
Whose  least  disgrace  that  in  or  maiy  be  oflTer'd, 
Witli  all  the  hazard  of  my  life  and  fortunes 
X  will  make  good  on  you.  or  any  man 
That  has  a  hund  in*t  ■  and,  since  you  allow  me 
A  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  there's  no  doubt 
You  will  except  against  me.     Vou  shall  meet 
With  a  fair  enemy  :  you  understand 
The  right  1  look  for,  an^  muit  have? 

Bom.  I  do. 
And  with  the  next  day's  sun  you  shall  hear  from 
me.  [Exeunt, 


the 


SCENK  IV. — A  Boom  in  Ciiaralois*  Hottse, 

Enter  CuARAuns  with   a    casKet,   Heaumelle,  and 

lJE»ry.<iNT. 
CharaL    Pray    bear  this    to    my  father,    at   hia 
leisure 
He  may  peruse  it*  i  ut  with  your  he!«t  language 


Entreat  his  instant  presence.     Yoa  ]»▼•  twom 
Not  to  reveal  what  I  have  done. 

Beait.  Nor  will  I but 

CharaL    Doubt  me  not ;  by  heaven,   I  will  do 
nothing 
But  what  may  stand  with  honour.    Praj  you,  leavt 
me  [  £j  it  BeaumeuMm 

To  my  own  thoughts. — If  this  be  to  me,  rise ; 

[BeauimlU  hmdi. 
I  am  not  worth  the  looking  on,  but  only 
To  feed  contempt  and  scr>m  ;  and  that  from  joo. 
Who,  with  tlie  loss  of  your  fair  name,  have  causedi^ 
Were  too  much  cruelty. 

Beaumel.  I  dare  not  move  you 
To  hear  me  speaV.     1  know  my  fault  is  far 
Beyond  qualification  or  excuse  ; 
That  'tis  not  fit  for  me  to  hope,  or  you  . 
To  think  of  mercy  ;  only  I  presume 
To  entreat  you  would  be  pleased  to  look  upon 
My  sorrow  for  it.  and  believe  these  tears 
Are  the  true  children  of  my  grief,  and  not ' 
A  woman's  cunning. 

CharaL  Can  you,  Beaumelle, 
Having  deceived  so  great  a  truat  as  mina. 
Though  I  were  all  cre<lulity,  hope  again 
To  get  belief?  No,  no :  if  you  look  on  mo 
With  pity,  or  dure  practise  any  means 
To  make  my  suffenngs  less,  or  give  just  caaM 
To  all  the  world  to  think  what  I  must  do 
j  Was  call'd  upon  by  you,  use  other  waya : 
I  Deny  what  I  have  seen,  or  justify 
I  What  you  have  done ;  and,  as  you  desperat*>V 
I  Made  shipwreck  of  your  faith,  to  be  a  whorr. 
Use  the  arms  of  such  a  one,  &*id  such  dvfence* 
And  multiply  the  sin  with  impudence. 
Stand  boldly  up,  and  tell  me  to  my  teeth. 
That  you  have  done  but  what  is  warranted 
By  great  examples,  in  all  places  where 
Women  inhabit ;  urge  your  own  de-serts. 
Or  want  of  me  in  merit ;  tell  me  how 
Your  (lower  from  the  low  gulf  of  poverty 
Weighed  up  my  fortunes  to  what  they  now  are: 
That  I  was  purchased  by  }Our  choice  and  practi:*. 
To  shelter  you  from  shame,  that  you  might  wn 
As  boldly  as  securely  :  that  poor  men 
Are  manie^i  to  those  wives  that  bring  them  wealth. 
One  day  their  husbands,  but  observers*  t  ver. 
That  when,  by  this  proud  usage,  you  have  bSown 
The  fire  of  my  just  vengeance  to  the  height, 
I  then  may  kill  you,  and  yet  say  'twas  done 
In  heat  of  blood,  and  after  die  myself. 
To  witiress  my  repentance. 

BeaumeL  O  my  fate ! 
That  never  would  consent  that  I  should  see 
How  worthy  you  weie  both  of  love  and  duty. 
Before  1  lost  you  ;  and  my  misery  made 
The  glass  in  which  I  now  behold  your  virtue ! 
While  I  was  good  I  was  a  fiart  of  you. 
And  of  two,  by  the  virtuous  harmony 
Of  our  fair  minds,  made  one  ;  but,  since  I  wandsr'd 
In  the  forbidden  labyrinth  of  lust. 
What  was  inseparable  is  l»v  ne  di\ided.- 
With  Justice,  therefore,  you  may  cut  roe  «  ff. 
And  from  your  m^-mory  wash  the  remembrance 
That  e'er  1  was;  like  to  some  vicious  purpose. 
Which,  in  your  better  judgment,  yciu  rejieut  of 
And  study  to  forget. 


•  But  obs'crvfrt*  rrT.''    Observers  are  8cr\  wu 
fiv  ,ueitil>  uccufB  in  thi.H  sense. 


the  wcT^ 
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Chtt^l.  O  Beatirnelle. 
Tbut  you  can  speak  ao  well,  and  do  so  ill ' 
But  you  had  been  too  ^reat  a  blessing,  if 
You  bad  continued  chaste :  see.  how  you  fore*  tie 
To  this,  because  mine  honour  will  not  yield 
That  I  agniin  should  lo^e  you. 
Heaumel.  In  this  life  ^ 

It  is  not  fit  you  should  :  yet  you  shall  find, 
Though  I  war  iold  enough  to  be  a  strumpet, 
I  dare  not  yet  lire  one.     Let  those  famed  matrons, 
That  are  canonized  worthy  of  our  sex,- 
Transcerd  me  in  their  sanctity  of  Hfe ; 
I  yet  will  e<]ual  them  in  dying  nobly. 
Ambitious  of  no  honour  after  life, 
But  that,  when  I  am  dead,  you  will  forgive  me 
CharaL  How  pity  feteals  upon  me !  should  I  h«>4r 
ber  [Knocking  mthin. 

But  fen  words  more,  I  were  lostw — One  knocks,  go 
in.  [Exit  BeaumlU. 

That  to  be  merciful  should  be  a  sin  ! 

Enter  Rochport. 

O,  sir,  most  welcome !  Let  me  take  your  cloak, 

I  c^nat  not  be  denied. — Here  are  yuur  robes, 

Aa  you  love  justice,  once  more  put  them  on. 

Tbere  is  a  cause  to  be  determined  of, 

Tbat  does  require  such  an  integrity 

As  you  have  ever  used. — ril  put  you  to 

The  trial  of  your  constancy  and  goodness : 

And  look  that  you,  that  have  been  eag1e*eyed 

In  other  men's  affairs,  prove  not  a  mole 

In  what  concerns' yourself.    Take  you  your  seat ; 

I  will  be  for*  you  presently.  [£xi^ 

Rack,  Angels  guard  me  ! 
To  what  strange  tragedy  does  this  inductionf 
Serve  for  a  prologue?  % 

Ri-enttr  Ciiaralois,  Deaumfxle,  and  Bpavmont, 
with  Servants   bearing    the   Bottif  of'  Movall 
junior, 

CharaL  So,  set  it  down  before 
The  judgment-seat,— [Exeunt  Servants^] — and  stand 

you  at  the  bar : 
For  rae,  I  am  the  accuser. 

Rodi.  Novell  slain ! 
And  Beanmelle,  my  daughter,  in  the  place 
Of  one  to  be  arraign'd  ! 

Choral.  O,  are  you  touch'd  ! 
I  find  that  I  must  take  another  course. 
Fear  nothing,  I  will  only  blind  your  eyes ; 

[He  blindi  hit  eyet. 
For  justice  should  do  so,  when  'tis  to  meet 
An  object  that  may  sway  her  equal  doom 
From  what  it  should  be  aim'd  at. — Good,  my  lord, 
A  day  of  hearing. 

Roch,  It  is  granted,  speak — 
You  shall  have  justice. 

CharaL  1  then  here  accuse. 
Most  equal  judge,  the  prinoner,  your  fair  daughter. 
For  whom  1  owed  so  much  ro  you  ;  ycur  daughter. 
So  worthy  in  her  own  parts,  snd  that  worth 
Set  forth  by  yours,  to  whose  so  rare  perfections, 
■  ♦ 

*  /  wiU  be  for  pou  pre$nttlif.]  So  the  qnartn :  the  mo- 
dem e<litors  rcNd,  /  wiil  before  pou  pretmtfp:  but  whether 
by  mistake,  or  ttom  an  idea  of  improving  the  tejit,  I  eanuol 

i  To  what  atranae  traoed^dora  thU  Induction 
Serve/or  a  prologue  f]  The  old  copy  re«d»  do0O  tkle  de- 
(troclion,  &c    Ihe  <iini*ndiiieiit,  wliirli  la  «  happy  one,  was 
SQgfefted  by  Mr.  M.  Mutton.    Thus  In  The  Guardian: 
"This  IS  hot  an  induction;  1  Udraw 
1  be  cartains  ot  the  tratfodg  hersaftcr." 


( 


Truth  witness  with  me,  in  the  place  of  Mrvice 
I  almost  paid  idolatrous  sacrifice. 
To  be  a  falite  adulteress. 
Roch,  With  wliom? 
CharaL  With  this  Novall  here  dead« 
Roeh.   Be  wpII  advised  ; 
And  ere  you  so*    'iulteresi  again. 
Her  frime  dependmg  or  it,  be  most  sure 
ThHt  she  ts  one. 

Choral.  1  took  them  m  the  act : 
I  know  no  proof  beyond  it. 
Roch.  O  ray  hea-*. ! 

CharaL  A  judge  should  feel  no  passions. 
Roch.  Yet  remember 
He  is  a  man,  and  cannot  put  off  nature. 
What  answer  makes  the  prisoner? 

Beaumel,  J  confess 
The  fact  I  am  charged  with,  and  yield  myself 
Most  miserably  guilty. 

Roch,  Heaven  take  mercy 
Upon  your  soul  then !  it  must  leave  your  body.— 
Now  free  min«  eyes ;  1  dare  unmoved  look  on  her, 

[Charabie  unbind*  his  eue^ 
And  fortify  my  sentence  with  strong  reasons. 
Since  that  the  politic  law  provides  that  servants. 
To  whose  care  we  commit  our  goods,  shall  die 
If  they'abuse  our  tnist,  what  can  you  look  for. 
To  whose  charge  this  most  hopeful  lord  gave  up 
All  he  received  from  his  brave  ancestors, 
Or  he  could  leave  to  his  posterity, 
Hia  tiuiiuui.  wicked  woman  !  in  whose  safety 
All  his  life's  joys  and  comforts  were  lock'd  up. 

Which  thy *  lust,  a  thief,  hath  now  stolen 

from  him  ; 

And  therefore • 

Choral   Stay,  just  judge ; — ^raay  not  what's  lost 
By  her  one  fault  ( fur  1  »ra  charitible. 
And  charge  her  not  with  muny)  be  forgotten 
In  her  fair  life  hereafter? 

Roch.  Never,  sir. 
The  wrong  thiit's  done  to  the  chaste  married  bed 
Repentant  tears  can  never  expiate ; 
And  be  assured,  to  pardon  such  a  sin 
Is  an  offence  as  great  aa  to  commit  it. 
CharaL  I  may  not  then  forgive  her? 
Roch.  Nor  she  hope  it. 
Nor  can  she  wi:ib  to  live :  no  aun  shall  rise. 
But,  ere  it  set,  shall  show  her  ugly  lust 
In  a  new  shapf ,  and  every  one  more  horrid. 
Nay,  even  those  prayers  which,  with  such  humbi 

fervour, 
She  seems  to  send  up  yonder,  are  beat  back. 
And  all  su.ts  which  her  penitence  can  profiler. 
As  soon  as  made,  are  with  contempt  thrown  out 
Of  all  the  courts  of  mercy. 

CharaL  Let  her  die,  then !  [He  ttaht  her 

Better  prepared.  I'm  sure,  I  conld  not  take  ber. 
Nor  she  accuce  her  father  as  a  judge 
Partial  against  her. 

BeaumeL  I  approve  his  sentence. 
And  kiss  the  executioner.    My  lust 
Is  now  run  from  me  in  that  blood  in  which 
It  was  begot  and  nourish  *d.  [Diet* 

Roch.  Is  she  dead,  then  T 

CharuL  Yes,  sir ;  this  is  her  heart-blood,  is  it  not? 
I  think  it  be. 


•  Which  My lu9t,  a  thi^,  &c.l     Some  epithet  t. 

lm*t»  hM  been  lost  at  the  press;  the  reader  may  supply  th» 
break  with  hoi, /out,  or  any  other  monosyllable  of  a  l(in<lffaa 
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Pock,  And  you  have  kill'd  her? 

CharaL  True, 
And  did  it  by  your  doom. 

Hoch.  But  I  pronounced  it 
\s  a  judge  only,  and  a  friend  to  justice ; 
And,  zenlous  in  defence  of  your  wrong 'd  honour, 
Broke  all  the  ties  of  nature,  and  cast  off 
The  love  and  soft  affection  of  a  father. 
I,  in  your  cnuse,  put  on  a  srarlet  rpbe 
Of  reddied  cruelty':  but,  in  return. 
You  have  advanced  for  me  no  flag  of  mercy. 
*  look'd  on  you  as  a  wrong'd  husband  ;  but 

ou  closed  your  eyes  against  me  as  a  father. 

Beaunu  He  I  my  daughter ! 

Chmral.  This  is  madness. 

Roch,   Keep  from    me! — Could  not    one  good 
thought  rise  up, 
To  tell  y*u  that  she  was  my  age's  comfort. 
Begot  by  a  weuk  man,  and  born  a  woman, 
And  could  not,  therefore,  but  partake  of  frailty  T 
Or  wherefore  did  not  thankfulness  step  forth. 
To  urge  my  many  merits,  which  1  may 
Object  unto  you,  since  you  prove  ungrateful, 
FUut-hearted  Charalois ! 

Chural.  Nature  does  prermil 
Above  your  virtue. 


Roch,  No  ;  it  gives  me  eyes 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  design  against 
I  find  it  now,  it  was  my  state  was  aimed  at. 
A  nobler  match  was  sought  for,  and  the  houn 
I  livpd  grew  tedious  to  yuu :  my  compassioo 
Tow'rds  you  hath  rendered  me  roost  miaemblea 
And  foolish  charity  undone  myself. 
But  there's  a  heaven  above,  from  whose  jutt 
No  mists  of  policy  can  hide  offenders. 

Nov,  sen,  [wUhiul  Force  ope  the  doors  !— 

Enter  Novalv  tenior,  toUh  Offieeru 

O  monster !  canaibsl  I 
Lay  hold  on  him*.    My  son,  my  son  !-^0  llochlbil, 
Twas  you  gave  liberty  to  this  blood v  wolf. 
To  worry  all  our  comforts  : — ^— 4>ut  this  is 
No  time  to  quarrel ;  now  give  your  assisUDCt 
For  the  reveage— 

Roch.  Call  it  a  fitter  name, 
Justice  for  innocent  blood. 

CharaL  Though  all  conspire 
Against  that  life  which  I  am  weary  of, 
A  little  longer  yet  1*11  strive  to  keep  if. 
To  show,  in  spite  of  malice  and  their  lavs. 
His  plea  must  speed,  that  hath  an  honest  csbae 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  h—A  Strmt. 
Enter  Tailor  and  two  Bailiffs  vbUH  Liladam. 

LiLut.  Why,  'tis  both  most  unconscionable  and 
uirimely. 
To  arrost  a  pillant  for  his  clothes,  before 
He   hits  tvum  them   out:    besides,  you  said  yua 

n>k'd 
My  name  in  my  lord's  bond  but  for  form  only, 
And  now  you'll  hiy  me  up  fcr'i!   Do  not  think 
The  Miking;  measure  of  a  customer 
By  n  brace  of  varlet.s*,  though  I  rather  wait 
Never  so  ])atiently,  will  prove  a  fashion 
Which  any  c.<iurtipr  or  inns-ofrcourt-man 
Would  follow  willinsrlv. 

Tail.  There  1  believe  you. 
But,  sir,  1  must  have  present  monies,  or 
Assurance  to  secure  me  when  1  shall; 
Or  1  tviU  see  to  your  cominfi"  forth. 

Lilufi.  Plague  on'l ! 
You  have  provided  for.  my  entrance  in. 
That  cominjj  forth  you  talk  of  concerns  me. 
What  .shall  I  do  ?  y(*u  have  done  me  a  disgrace 
In  the  arrest,  but  more  in  giving  cause 
To  all  the  street  to  think  I  cannot  stand 
Without  these  two  supporters  for  my  arms. 
Pray  you.  let  them  loose  me :  for  their  satisfaction, 
I  will  not  run  away. 

TaU.  For  theirs  you  will  not ; 
But  Jbr  your  own  you  wouhl !  Look  to  him,  fellows. 

LiltnL  Why  do  you  call  them  fellows  T    do  not 
wrong 
Your  reputation  so.     As  you  are  merely 


*  Bti  a  brace  qf  varlct*,]   So  our  old  writers  call  the  riic- 
ridTs  ollic«ri. 


A  tailor,  faithful,  apt  to  believe  in  gallants. 
You  are  a  companion  at  a  ten-crown  supper 
For  cloth  of  bodkin,  and  may  with  one  lark 
Kat  up  three  mani  hets.  and  no  num  observe  you. 
Or  call  your  trade  in  question  for'l.      But,  when 
You  study  your  debt -book,  and  hold  coi  re>>(iondaiot 
With  officers  of  the  hanger,  and  leave  sword^insa. 
The  leani'd  conclude,  the  tailor  and  tliM  serjeant 
In  the  expression  of  a  knave  and  thief. 
To  be  synonyma*.     Look,  therefore,  to  it. 
And  let  us  part  in  peace,  1  would  bo  loth 
You  should  undo  yourself. 

Enter  Novall  senior,  and  Povtalieh. 

Tail.  To  let  you  go 
Were  the  next  way.  But  see  !  here's  your  old  Icfi^ 
Let  him  but  give  his  word  I  shall  be  paid. 
And  vou  ate  free. 

Liiiid.  'Slid  !  I  will  put  him  to't, 
I  can  be  but  denied  :  or — what  say  vou  ? 
His  lordship  owing  me  three  times  your  debt. 
If  you  arrest  him  at  my  suit,  and  let  me 
Go  run  before,  to  see  the  action  euler'd, 
'I'would  be  a  witty  jest ! 

Tail.  1  must  have  earnest : 
I  cannot  pay  my  debts  so. 

Pont.  Can  your  lordship 
Imagine,  while  I  live„and  wear  a  sword, 
Your  son's  death  shall  be  unrevfuged  ? 


*  To  be  synonyma.]   Here  Sf^Nin  Mr.   M.  Mason  ftJIean 
CoxeiiT  ill  rt-iidiiig  «>non>inoaK:  but  ilie  ol.l  wutd  %»■ 
which  I  h<lve^lvea      So  Jonvon  : 
••  U  liei^ev(r>  tinker  for  his  chink  may  cry, 
Romie,  li.iwd,  and  cheater,  c.ill  \on  hy  the  snmwnea 
And  i^nown  tt/nonpma  ot')<>iir  profcssiou."<^7'Ar  A«t9. 
See  'J'htL  Em^ervr  q/' the  Ea*t. 


Scrvm  ri.] 
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Sov.  ten.  1  know  not 
One  reason  why  you  should  not  do  like  others: 
I  sm  sure,  of  all  ibe  herd  that  fed  upon  him, 
I  cannot  see  in  atiy,  nowr  he's  gone, 
In  pity  or  in  ihaokfulness,  one  true  sign 
Of  sorrow  for  him. 

Poni.  All  his  bounties  yet 
Fell  not  in  such  unthankful  ground  :  'tis  true. 
He  had  weaknesses,  but  such  as  few  are  free  from ; 
And,  though  none  soothed  them  lesi-  than  1  (for  now. 
To  say  that  I  foresaw  the  dangers  that 
Would  rise   from  cherishing  them,  were  but  un- 
timely), 
I  jet  could  wish  the  justice  that  yo^  seek  foi 
In  the  revenge,  had  been  trusted  to  me. 
And  not  the  uncertain  issue  of  the  laws. 
It  has  robb'd  me  of  a  noble  testimony 
Of  what  1  durst  do  for  him :— but,  howerer, 
Aly  forfeit  life  redeem'd  by  him,  though  dead, 
Sliall  do  him  srrvice. 

Nov.  un.  As  far  as  my  grief 
*Will  give  me  leave,  i  thiauk  you. 

IMad,  v),  my  lord ! 
Oh  my  good  lord  !  deliver  me  from  these  furies. 

PomU  Arrested  I  this  is  one  of  them,  whose  base 
And  abject  flattery  help'd  to  dig  bis  grave : 
He  is  not  worth  your  pity,  nor  my  anger. 
Go  to  the  basket,  and  repent*. 

lioo.  sen.  Away  ! 
I  only  know  thee  now  to  bat9  thee  deadly : 
1  will  do  nothing  for  thee. 

Liiad.    iN or  you,  captain? 

PonL  No ;  to  your  trade  again  ;  put  off  this  case : 
It  may  be.  the  diiLOvering  what  you  were. 
When  your  unfortunate  master  took  you  up. 
May  move  compassion  in  your  creditor. 
Confess  the  truth. 

[  Kuunt  Niwall  ten,  rnnd  PontaUtr, 

Lilad,  And  now  i  think  on't  better, 
I  willf.     Brother,  your  hand;  your  hand,  sweet 

brother : 
I'm  of  your  sect,  and  my  gallantry  but  a  dream. 
Out  of  which  these  two  fearful  apparitions. 
Against  my  will,  have  waked  me.    This  rich  sword 
Grew  suddenly  out  of  a  tailor's  bodkin  ; 
Tiiese  han^^ers  from  my  vails  and  fees  in  hell ; 
And  where  q%  now  this  heaver  sits,  full  often 
A  thrifty  cap,  com|K>8ed  of  broad-cloth  lists. 
Near-kin  unto  the  cushion  where  I  sat 
Cross-legg'd,  and  yet  ungarter'd,  hath  been  seen : 
Our  breakfasts,  fainoua  for  the  butter'd  loaves, 
I  have  with  joy  been  oft  acquainted  with  ; 
And  therefore  use  a  conscience,  though  it  be 
Forbidden  in  our  hall  towards  other  men. 
To  me,  that,  as  I  have  been,  will  again 
Be  of  the  brotherhood. 

1  Bail,  I  know  him  notr  ; 
He  was  a  prentice  to  Le  Robe  at  Orleans. 

Lilad,   And  frum  thence  brought  by  my  young 
lord,  now  dead, 
Unto  Dijon,  and  with  him,  till  this  hour. 


*  G»  to  the  basket,  and  repent.]  The  allngion  ii  to  the  aberiff** 
bmehet,  in  which  brukeii  meat  was  collected  for  the  ose  of 
priMment  fur  detit.    See  The  City  Madam. 

f  Lilad.  And  note  I  think  on't  better. 

t  wiii,  &C.]  lliis  U  most  exquisite  mock  heroic ;  it  is 
perhaps,  a  little  ont  of  place;  but  it  series  (tp|MirtniKly 
cnoiiKti  to  pro»e  liuw  diiterenUy  the  comic  part  of  tills  dr^tna 
wonlil  have  api>e4red.  It'  the  whole  had  fortniutely  ralkn  into 
Ike  hands  uf  Massinxcr. 


Have  been  received  here  for  a  complete  monsieur. 

Nor  wonder"  at  it :  for  but  tithe  our  gallants, 

Even  those  of  the  first  rank,  and  you  will  find 

In  every  ten,  one,  peradventure  two, 

That  smell  rank  of  tiie  dancing-school  or  fiddle, 

'I'he  pantofle  or  pressing-iron  : — but  hereafter 

We'll  talk  of  this.     1  will  surrender  up 

M  V  suits  again  :  there  cannot  6e  much  loss ; 

*Tis  hut  the  turning  of  the  lace,  with  one 

Addition  more  you  know  of,  and  what  wants 

I  will  work  out. 

Tail,  Then  here  our  ouarrel  ends : 
The  gallant  is  turn'd  tailor,  and  all  friends. 

£arffttfiti 
» 

SCENE  n,-^ThM  Court  tf  JuUiee, 

Enter  Romont  and  Beaumont.  ^ 

Rom,  You  have  them  ready  T 

Beau.  Yes,  and  they  will  speak 
Their  knowledge  in  this  cause,  when  you  think  fit 
i'o  have  them  call'd  u)>on. 

Rum,  'Tis  well ;  and  something 
I  can  add  to  their  evidence,  to  prove 
This  brave  revenge,  which  tbey  would  have  call'd 

murder, 
A  noble  justice. 

B»iu.  Hi  this  you  express 
(The  breach  by  my  lord's  want  of  you  new  made  up*) 
A  faithful  friend. 

Rom.   I  hat  friendship's  raised  on  sand. 
Which  every  sudden  gust  of  discontent. 
Or  flowing  of  our  passions,  can  change. 
As  if  it  ne'er  had  been  : — but  do  you  know 
\\  ho  are  to  sit  on  him  ? 

Beau,  Monsieur  Du  Croy, 
Assisted  by  Charmi. 

Rom,  The  advocate 
That  pleaded  for  the  tnatshal's  funeral, 
And  was  check'd  for  it  by  Novall  ? 

Beau.  The  same. 

Rom,  How  fortunes  that  1 

Beau,  Why,  sir,  my  lord  Novell 
Being  the  accuser,  cannot  be  the  judge  ; 
Nor  would  grieved  Rochfort  but  lurd  Charaloit, 
However  he  might  wrong  him  by  his  power. 
Should  have  an  equal  hearing. 

Rom,  By  my  liopea 
Of  Charalois'  acquittal, 'I  lament 
That  reverend  old  man's  fortune. 

Beau.  Had  you  seen  him. 
As,  to  my  grief,  I  have,  now  promise  patience. 
And,  ere  it  was  believec^  though  spake  by  him 
That  never  brake  his  wordf,  enraged  agam 
So  far  as  to  make  war  upon  those  hairs. 
Which  nut  a  barbarous  Scythian  durst  presume 
'Jo  touch,  but  with  a  superstitious  fear, 
As  something  sacred  ; — and  then  curse  his  daughter. 
But  with  more  frequent  violence,  himself, 

*  ( l^he  breach  bjf  my  lard'*  want  qf  you  new  made  «p)] 
Pur  n^q  made  up,  Mr.  M.  Mason  (houses  lu  read,  tMNO 
made  up,  aithouKh  it  be  not  easy  to  dificover  what  \%  gained 
by  the  alteration.  For  the  rest,  this  Ruinonl  still  coniiiiiivs 
a  iiioit  noble  fellow.  How  Rowe  ix>uld  read  his  next  apiech 
and  ileKrade  his  copy  (Horatio)  into  a  Mriitiiiubi  <]  riia|>M>- 
dist,  qi»erul«»09,  ca|iliunf,  and  unfeeling,  1  cannot  conj«ciiire 
uidess  it  were  th-«t  he  detenninetl  lo  mate  uo  viuleui  in- 
terest for  any  of  his  characters  but  the  hero  auil  the  heroine 
oi  the  pieve. 

t  ThiU  never  brake  hie  woril,]  So  the  old  copy.     M  r.  M. 
Mason  reads  breake  his  word  I 
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As  if  he  bad  been  guilty  of  ber  fault, 

By  beinfr  incredulous  of  yonr  ivpirt, 

You  would  not  6nly  judge  him  worthy  pity, 

But  suffer  with  him  i  --but  here  comes  the  prisoner ; 

Enter  Officen  with  Charalois. 

I  dare  not  stay  to  do  tny  duty  to  him ; 

Yet  rest  assured,  alt  possible  means  in  me 

T  >  do  him  service  keeps  you  company.  [£xil. 

A'iint.  It  is  not  doubted. 

Charat,  Why,  yet  as  I  caro'«  hither, 
file  people,  apt  to  mock  calamity, 
And  tread  on  the  oppressM,  made  nn  hnms  at  me, 
Though  they  are  too  familiar  1  deserire  them. 
And,  knowing  too  what  blood  my  sword  hath  drunk, 
In  wreak  of  that  disgrace,  ihey  yet  forbear 
To  tihake  their  heads,  or  to  revile  me  for 
A  n^urderer;  they  rather  all  put  on. 
As  fur  g^reat  losses  the  old  Romans  used, 
A  general  face  of  sorrow,  waited  on 
By  a  sad  murmur  breaking  through  tbeir  silence  • 
And  no  eye  but  was  readier  with  a  tear 
To  witness  'twas  shed  fpr  me.  than  1  could 
Discern  a  face  made  up  with  scorn  against  me. 
Why  should  I,  then,  though  for  unusual  wrongs 
I  chose  unusual  means  to  right  those  wrongs, 
Condemn  myself,  as  over-partial 
(n  my  own  cause  ?— llomont !  A 

Rom,  Best  friend,  well  met ! 
By  my  heart's  love  to  you,  snd  join  to  that. 
My  thankfulness  that  still  lives  to  the  dead*, 
I  look  upon  you  now  with  more  true  joy 
Th;m  when  I  saw  you  married. 

ChtiraL  You  have  reason 
To  give  you  warrant  for*t :  my  falling  off 
From  such  a  friendship,  with  the  scorn  that  answered 
Your  too  prophetic  counsel,  may  well  move  you 
To  think  your  meeting  me,  going  to  my  death, 
A  fit  encounter  for  that  hate  which  justly 
I  have  deserved  from  you. 

liom.  Shall  I  still,  then, 
Spenk  truth,  and  be  ill  understood  ? 

CharaU  You  are  not. 
I  atn  cotiscious  1  have  wron'^'d  you  ;  and  allow  me 
Only  a  moral  manf, — to  I  (.ok  on  you, 
Whom  foolishly  I  have  abused  ind  injured. 
Must  cif  necessity  be  more  terrible  to  me. 
Than  any  doath  the  jud«res  can  pronounce 
From  the  tribunal  whicii  I  am  to  plead  at. 

Rom.  Passion  transports  you. 

Cliaral.  For  what  I  have  <lone 
To  my  false  lady,  or  Novall,  I  can 
(iive  some  apparent  cause  ;  but  touching  you, 
In  my  defence,  child-like,!  can  sav  nothing 
But  [  am  sorry  for't ;  a  poor  satisfaction ! 
And  yet,  mistake  me  not;  for  it  is  more 
Thau  1  will  speak,  to  have  my  pardon  sign*d 
For  all  I  stand  accused  of. 

Rom.  You  much  weaken 
The  strength  of  your  good  cause,  should  you    but 

think, 
A  man  for  doing  well  could  ertertam 
A  pardon,  were  ic  offer'd :  you  have  given 


*  Afy  than^fulneu  that  stitl  lion  to  the  dead,]  i.  e.  to  the 
did  marsh 'tl,  whuin  Uuinoul  tiwvr  lur|{ets,  nur  latfers  his 
btnrcrs  to  forget. 

t and  allow  me 

Only  a  moral  man, — ]  i.  e.  iill.iw  ine  to  he  endowed  only 
with  tile  common  principle*  of  luoralily  (Bwitiag  aside  those 
;  reliKion),  and  to  look  on  >va,  &c 


To  blind  and  slow-paced  justice  wings  and  cjw 
To  sre  and  overtake  impieties. 
Which,  from  a  cold  proceeding,  had  ttttkr^A 
Indulgence  or  protection. 

Charal.   Think  you  so  I 

Rom,  Upon  my  soul !  nor  should  the  Mood  jop 
challenged, 
And  took  to  cure  your  honour,  breed  more  aeropl* 
In  your  soft  oonscience,  than  if  your  awo^ 
Mad  been  sheath'd  in  a  tiger  or  she-bear*. 
That  in  their  bowels  would  have  made  your  tombb 
To  injure  innocence  is  more  than  murder : 
But  when  iuliumnn  lusts  transform  us,  then 
As  beasts  we  are  to  suffer,  not  like  men 
To  be  lamented.     Nor  did  Charalois  ever 
Perform  an  act  so  worthy  the  applause 
Of  a  full  theatre  of  perfect  men. 
As  he  harh  done  in  this      The  glory  got 
By  overthrowing  outward  enemies. 
Since  strength  and  fortune  are  main  aharen  in  Itt 
We  cannot,  hut  by  pieces,  call  our  own  : 
But,  when  we  conquer  our  intestine  foes. 
Our  ])assions  bred  within  us,  and  of  those 
The  most  rebellious  tyrant,  powerful  Love, 
Our  reason  suffering  us  to  like  no  long^ 
Than  the  fair  object,  being  good,  deserTMit, 
I1iat*s  a  tiue  victory  I  whicn,  were  great  bmni 
Ambitious  to  achieve,  by  your  example 
Setting  no  price  upon  the  breach  of  faith. 
But  loss  of  life,  'twould  fright  adultery 
Out'of  their  families,  and  make  last  appear 
As  loathsome  to  us  in  the  first  consent. 
As  when  'tis  waited  on  by  punishment. 

CharaL   You  have  confinn'd  jue.     Who  woaU 
love  a  woman. 
That  might  enjoy  in  such  a  man  a  friend ! 
You  have  made  me  know  the  justice  of  my  eama. 
And  mark'd  me  out  the  way  how  to  defend  it. 

Rom.  Continue  to  that  resolution  constant. 
And  you  shall,  in  contempt  of  their  worst  maliee. 
Come  off  with  honour — here  they  come. 

CharaL  I  am  ready. 

Enter  Dv   Cnov,   Cuarmi,   Rociiport,    Novall 
senior f  Puntaueii,  and  Beaumont. 

Kav.  sen.  See,  equal  judges,  with  what  confideaee 
The  cruel  murderer  stands,  as  if  he  would 
Outface  the  court  and  justice  ! 

Rodi.  But  look  on  him. 
And  you  shall  find,  for  still  methinks  I  do. 
Though  guilt  haih  died  him  black,  something  good 

in  him, 
Hiat  may  perhaps  work  with  a  wiser  man 
Than  I  have  been,  again  to  set  him  firee. 
And  give  him  all  he  has. 

Char.  'I'his  is  not  well. 
I  would  you  had  lived  so,  my  lord,  that  I 
Might  rather  have  continued  your  poor  aervant* 
Than  sit  here  as  your  judge. 

Du  Ctoy.  I  am  sorry  for  vou. 

Roch.  \i\  no  act  of  my  life  I  have  deserved 
This  iujury  from  the  court,  that  any  here 
Should  thus  uncivilly  usurp  on  what 
Is  proi>er  to  me  only. 


*  Had  bren  sheath'd  m  a  tiger  or  the-bemr,}  The  alli 
is  to  Novall  and   Beaamelle;  but  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who  had 
already  forgotten  tlut  the  funner  had  fallen  by  the  haad  of 
Cliaralois,  alters  tiytnr  to  tiureu.    Sach  a  passion  for  ioaova 
tioa,  Willi  to  little  dlseretioa  to  direct  It,  U  soreiy 
found  in  the  same  person. 
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Du  Cfvy.  Whnt  difltftste 
Receives  my  lord ! 

Rocn,  Vou  say  you  are  sorry  for  him  : 
A  grief  in  which  I  must  not  have  a  partner. 
lis  I  alone  am  sorrf,  that  when  1  raided 
TIm  building  of  my  life,  for  seventy  years 
Upon  so  sore  a  ground,  that  all  the  vices 
Practised  to  ruin  man,  though  brought  against  me. 
Could  never  undermine,  and  no  way  left 
To  send  these  gray  hairs  to  the  grave  with  sorrow, 
Virtue,  that  was  my  patroness,  betray'd  me. 
For,  entering,  nay,  possessing  this  young  man. 
It  lent  him  such  a  powerful  majesty 
To  grace  whate'er  he  undertook,  that  freely 
I  gave  myself  up,  with  my  liberty. 
To  be  at  his  disposing.     Had  hi^  person. 
Lovely  1  must  con ie«s,  or  far-famed  valour. 
Or  any  other  seeming  good,  that  vet 
Holds  a  near   neighbourhood  with  ill,  wrought  on 

me 
I  might  have  borne  it  better :  but,  when  goodness 
And  piety  itself  in  her  best  figure 
Were  bribed  to  my  destruction,  can  you  blame  me. 
Though  I  forgft  to  suffer  like  a  man. 
Or  rather  act  a  woman  t 

Beau.  Good,  my  lord  ! — 

Nov.  $en.  You  hinder  our  proceeding. 

Char.  And  forget 
The  parts  of  an  accuser. 

Beau,  Pray  you,  remember 
To  use  the  temper  which  to  me  you  promised. 

Boeh.  Angels  themselves  must  break,  Beaumont, 
that  promise 
Beyond  ihe  strength  and  patience  of  angels. 
But  1  have  done : — My  good  lord,  pardon  me, 
A  weak  old  man,  and,  pray  you,  add  to  that, 
A  miserable  father ;  yet  be  careful 
That  your  compassion  of  my  age,  nor  his. 
Move  you  to  any  thing  that  may  misbecome* 
The  place  on  which  you  sit. 

Char.  Read  the  indictment. 

Choral.  It  shall  be  needless ;  I  myself,  my  lords. 
Will  be  my  own  accuser,  and  confess 
All  tAey  can  charge  me  with,  nor  will  I  spare 
To  aggravate  that  guilt  with  circumstance 
They  seek  to  load  me  with ;  only  I  pray* 
lliat,  as  for  them  you  will  voucosafe  me  hearing, 
I  may  not  be  denied  it  for  myself,  when  I 
Shall  urge  by  what  unanswerable  reasons 
I  was  compell'd  to  what  I  did,  which  yet, 
Till  you  have  taught  me  better,  I  repent  not 

Ritch^  The  motion's  honest. 

Char.  And  'tis  freely  grsnted. 

CharaL  Then  I  confess,  my  lords,  that  I  stood 
bound. 
When,  with  my  friends,  even  hope  itself  had  left  me. 
To  this  man's  charity,  for  my  liberty  ; 
Nor  did  his  bounty  end  there,  but  began : 
For,  after  my  enlargement,  cherishing 
The  good  he  did,  he  made  me  master  of 
His  only  daughter,  and  his  whole  estate. 
Great  ties  of  thankfulness,  I  must  acknowledge  : 
Could  any  one  fee*d  by  you,  press  this  further  T--* 
But  yet  consider,  my  most  honour*d  lords. 
If  to  receive  a  favour  make  a  servant. 


• that  map  mUbecotne.]  The  old 

copy  reads  dit'beeome,  xii  iinasii«l  word,  but  reguLirly  forroed. 
I  fhou]c>it  It  worth  noliciDK,  tliuai^li  1  b«v«  mil  dlatorbvd 
Comrtcr's  fancied  Unprtiveinenl. 


And  benefits  are  bonds  to  tie  the  taker 

To  the  imperious  will  of  him  that  gives, 

There's  none  but  slaves  will  receive  courtesies. 

Since  they  must  fetter  us  to  our  di-^honours. 

Can  it  be  cali'd  magrnificence  in  a  prince. 

To  pour  down  riches  with  a  liberal  hand 

Upon  II  poor  man's  wants,  if  that  must  bind  him 

To  play  the  soothing  pHrasite  to  his  vices  ! 

Or  any  man.  because  he  saved  my  hand. 

Presume  my  bend  and  heart  are  at  his  service  1 

Or,  did  I  stund  engaged  to  buy  my  freedom 

(  When  my  captivity  was  honourable) 

By  making  myself  here,  and  fame  hereafter, 

Bondslaves     to    men's     scorn,  *  and    calumniooi 

tongues  ?— 
Had  his  fair  daughter's  mind  been  like  her  feature. 
Or,  for  aome  little  blemish,  I  had  sought 
For  my  content  elsewhere,  wasting  on  others 
My  body  and  her  dower ;  my  forehead  then 
Deserved  the  brand  of  base  int^ratitude : 
But  if  obsequious  usage,  and  fair  warning 
To  keep  her  worth  my  love,  could  not  preserve  litr 
From  being  a  whore,  and  yet  no  cunning  one. 
So  to  offend,  and  yet  the  fault  kept>from  me. 
What  should  I  do  ?     Let  any  free-born  spirit 
Determine  truly,  if  that  thankfulness. 
Choice  form,  with  the  whole  world  given   for  a 

dow^, 
Could  strengthen  so  an  honest  man  with  patienoe^ 
Aa  with  a  willing  neck  to  undergo 
'I'he  insupportable  yoke  of  slave,  or  wittol. 

Char,  Whst  proof  have  you  she  did  play  fiilai^ 
besides 
Your  oath  ? 

CharaL  Her  own  confession  to  her  father  * 
I  ssk  him  for  a  witness. 

Rtich.  'Tis  most  true. 
I  would  not  willingly  blend  my  last  words 
With  an  untruth. 

Choral.  And  then  to  clear  myself. 
That  bia  great  wealth  was  not  the  mark  I  shot  at. 
But  that  1  held  it,  when  fair  Beaumelle 
Fell  from  her  virtue,  like  the  fatal  gold 
Which  Brennus  took  from  Delphoa*,  whose  poi* 

session 
Brought  with  it  ruin  to  himself  and  army : 
Here's  one  in  court,  Beaumont,  by  whom  I  sent 
'AH  grants  and  writinga  back  which  made  it  mine. 
Before  his  daughter  died  by  his  own  sentence. 
As  freely  as,  unask'd,  he  gave  it  to  me. 

Beau.  'I'hey  are  here  to  be  seen. 

C/mr.  Open  the  cavket. 
Feruae  that  deed  of  gift. 

Rom.  Half  of  tlie  dan^ger 
Already  is  discharged ;  the  other  part 
As  bravely  ;  and  you  are  not  only  free. 
But  crown'd  with  praise  for  ever! 

Du  Croy.  'Tis  apparent. 

Char,  Vour  state,  my  lord,  again  is  yours. 

Roch.  Not  mine ; 
I  am  not  of  the  world.    If  it  can  prosper 
(And  yet,  being  justly  got,  I'll  not  examine 
Why  It  should  be  so  fatal),  do  you  bestow  it 
On  pious  uses :  1*11  go  seek  a  grave. 
And  yet,  for  proof  I  die  in  peace,  your  pardon 


like  thi  fatal  yAi 
Which  Bmmut  took  from  Dtlpho*,]   1  bU  was  so  de> 
•tractive  fu  all  wbo  sbared  it,  tbat  it  grew  into  a  provcf^. 
Sec  Era*.  Adag. 
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I  ask ;  and,  as  you  i^nint  it  ma,  may  heaven, 
Your  con«cieuce,  and  tL«8e  judges,  free  you  from 
What    you    arer  cbar^    with  !    So,  farewell  for 
ever!      ^  [£j,7. 

Nov.  len.  1*11  be  mine  own  guide.    Passion  nor 
example 
Shall  be  my  leaders.    I  have  lost  a  son,     % 
A  son,  ^rave  judges ;  I  rK|uire  his  blood 
From  Lis  accursed  homicide. 

Char,  What  reply  you, 
In  vour  deffince,  for  this  ? 
Charal.  1  but  attended 
Your  lordships'  pleasure. — For  the  fact,  as  of 
The  former,  I  confess  it ;  but  with  what 
Base  wrongs  I  was  unwillingly  drawn  to  it. 
To  my  few  words  there  are  some  other  proofs 
To  witness  this  ibr  truth.     When  I  wa&  married, 
For  there  1  mu.>t  begin,  the  slain  Ntivall 
Was  to  my  wife,  in  way  of  our  French  courtship, 
A  most  devoted  servant,  but  yet  aimed  at 
Notiiing  but  means  to  quench  his  wanton  heat, 
ilU  heart  being  never  warm'd  by  lawful  fires. 
As  mine  was,  lords:   and    though,  on  these  pre- 
sumptions, 
Join'd  to  the  hate  between  his  house  and  mine, 
I  might,  with  opportunity  and  ease, 
Hsve  found  a  way  for  my  revenge,  I  did  not ; 
But  still  he  had  the  freedom  as  before. 
When  all  Vas  mine:  and*,  told  that  he  abnaed  it 
With  some  unseemly  license,  by  my  friend. 
My  approved  friend,  Romont,  I  gave  no  credit 
To  the  reporter,  but  reproved  him  for  it. 
As  one  uncourtly  and  miilicious  to  him. 
What  could  [  more,  my  lords?     Yet.  a(^r  this, 
He  did  continue  in  his  first  pursuit, 
Hotter  than  ever,  and  at  length  obtain'd  it ; 
But,  how  it  came  to  my  most  certain  knowledge. 
For  the  dignity  of  the  court,  and  my  own  honour, 
I  dare  not  say. 

Nov,  htn.  If  all  may  be  believed 
A  passionate  prisoner  speaks,  who  is  so  foolish 
That  durst  be  wicked,  tliat  will  appear  guilty? 
No,  my  grave  lords  ;  in  his  impunity 
But  give  example  un'o  jealous  men 
To  cut  tlie  throats  they  hate,  and  they  will  never 
Want  matter  or  pretence  for  their  bad  ends. 
Char.  You  must  find  other  proofs  to  strengthen 
these 
BVi  sere  presumptions. 

T)u  Crou.  Or  we  shall  hardly 
Allow  your  innocence. 

Charal.  All  your  attempts 
Shall  fall  on  me  like  brittle  shafts  on  armour, 
I'hat  break  themselves  ;  or  waves  against  a  rock. 
That  leave  no  sijrn  of  their  ridiculous  fury 
But  foim  and  splinters :  my  innocence,  like  these. 
Shall  stand  triumjihant,  and  your  malice  serve 
But  for  a  trumpet  to  proclaim  my  conquest. 
Nor  shall  you,  thou(2:h  you  do  the  worst  fate  can. 
However  condemn,  afTrit^ht  an  honest  man. 

Rom.  May  it  please  the  court,  1  may  be  heard? 
Nov.  sen.  You  come  not 
To  rail  again  ?  but  do— you  shall  not  find 
Another  Rochfort. 

Rom.  In  Novall  I  cannot. 
But  I  come  furnished  with  what  will  stop 
Ihe  mouth  of  hfe  conspiracy  'gainst  the  life 
Of  innocent  Ci»aralois.   Do  you  know  this  character  ? 
Nov,  ten.  Yes,  'tis  my  son's. 
Rom,  May  it  please  your  lordships,  read  it : 


And  vou  sholl  find  there  with  wh»t  vehenirncy 
He  did  solicit  Beuunielle  ;  how  he  got 
A  promise  from  h«tr  to  enjoy  his  wuhes  ; 
How  after,  he  abjure  J  her  com  pan  v. 
And  yet — but  that  'tis  fit  1  spare  the  dead- 
Like  a  dwmn'd  villain,  aa  aoon  as  recorded. 
He  brake  that  oath  :— to  make  this  muni4e»t. 
Produce  his  bawds  and  her's. 

£itter  Officers  vetih  Aymsr,  Florimel,  and 
Bkllapert. 

Char,  Have  they  ta'en  their  baths  ? 
Rom,  1'hey  have,  and,  rather  than  endure  the  rack. 
Confess  the  time,  the  meeting,  nay,  the  act ; 
What  would  you  more  ?  only  this  !uatron  mad* 
A  free  discovery  to  a  good  end  ; 
And  therefore  1  sue  to  the  court  she  may  not 
Be  placed  in  the  black  list  of  the  delin(|uencs. 

Pont.  I  see  by  this,  Novall's  revenge  needs  me. 
And  I  shall  do [Adi§, 

Char.  Tis  evident. 

Nov,  sen.  That  1 
Till  now  was  never  wretched  :  here**  no  place 
I  To  curse  him  or  my  stars. 

Char.  Lord  Charalois,     . 
The  injuries  you  have  sustainM  appear 
So  woithy  of  the  mercy  of  the  court. 
That,  notwithstanding  you  have  gone  beyond 
The  letter  of  the  law,  tliev  yet  acouit  you. 

Pont.  But,  in  Novall,  I  do  conaemn  him — thus. 

IStmbtkm. 

Charal,  I  am  slain. 

Rom,  Can  I  look  on  ?  Oh,  murderous  wretch  I 
Thy  challenge  now  1  answer.    So !  die  with  him. 

StaLt  Fontatkr, 

Char,  A  guard  !  disarm  him. 

Rom.  I  yield  up  my  sword 
Unforced.— Oh,  Charalois! 

Charal.  For  shame,  Romont, 
Mourn  not  for  him  that  dies  as  he  hath  lived  ; 
Still  constant  and  unmoved  ;  what's  faU'n  upon  me 
1«  by  heaven's  will,  because  1  made  myself 
A  judge  in  my  own  cause,  without  their  wam^t : 
But  he  that  lets  me  know  thus  much  in  death. 
With  all  j;ood  men — forgive  me  !  {^Dia, 

Pont.  1  receive 
The  vengeance  which  my  love,  not  built  on  virtue, 
Has  made  me  worthy,  worthy  of*.  [Dk\ 

Char.    We  are  taught 
By  this  snd  precedent,  how  just  soever 
Our  reasons  are  to  remedy  our  wrongs. 
We  are  yet  to  leave  them  to  their  will  and  pow«r 
That,  to  that  purpose,  have  authority. 
For  you,  Romont,  although,  in  your  excuse. 
You  may  plead  what  you  did  was  in  revenge 
Of  the  dishonour  done  unto  the  court, 
Y'et,  since  f.om  us  you  had  not  warrant  for  it. 
We  banish  you  the  state :  for  these,  they  shall, 
As  they  are  found  guilty  or  innocent. 
Or  be  set  free,  or  suffer  punishment.       [Exeuntf, 

• 

•  //a*  made  me  tcoithy^  worthp  of.]  TheoM  copy  rrpeal* 
worthy f  which  h4S  a  giMwi  ettecl ;  when  we  add  t<*tliis,  that 
it  ahi/ciinipIctcB  the  verse,  wc  »h<iU  wonder  at  Its  oinlssioe 
by  the  former  clitors. 

♦  Dr.  S.iiniMl  Johnson,  in  \\\i  life  of  Rowe,  prononoecs 
of  Thi-  Fair  Penitent,  "  that  it  is  one  of  the  moM  pleasinf 
TraKeilies  un  the  .'lai;e,  where  il  still  kreps  its  turns  ui  ap- 
pedrmi;.  Mini  pri>b.il>ly  will  long  keep  thiin,  for  lh.ii  ilicrr  li 
»cn<-i'ly  iiny  v\(tr>'  of  anv  p<»ct  at  once  .•o  inirresling  bjj  the 
fdblf,  and  n^  d<  liuhtfiil  \>>  the  language.  The  slury,"  k* 
obMffvvs,  "  is  duiiiestic,aQd  therefore  easily  received  bv  ^a* 
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A*  DiKGR. — See  Act  IL,  Sc,  1. 

Fie!  reuse  tn  wonder ^ 
Though  lou  hear  Orhp*us  with  hit  ivcry  lute. 

Moot  trees  and  rorks. 
Charm  hulls,  bears,  and  men  more  savage,  to  he  mute  ; 

WeakfJotUi^  singer,  here  is  one 

Would  have  trausjorm'd  thutelf  to  tUme, 

A  SoN'C  BY  Aymer. — Act  JL,  Se.  2. 

A  Dialogue  between  a  Man  and  a  Woman, 

Man.    Set,  Photbus,  set ;  a  fairer  tun  doth  rise 

From  the  bright  radiance  rfmy  mistress*  eye$ 
Than  ever  Utou  hegat'st :  fdare  nai  look ; 
Each  hair  a  golden  Une,  each  word  a  hook. 
The  more  I  strive,  tJie  more  a(i7/  /  am  took. 

Worn.  Fair  sercant,  come ;  the  day  Oiese  eyet  do  lend 
To  warm  thit  bloody  thou  dost  to  vainly  spend, 
Ci*me  ttrangle  breath. 

Man*     What  note  to  tweet  at  thit. 

That  calls  the  spirits  to  a  further  bUtt? 

Worn.  Yet  thit  out-tavourt  wine,  and  thit  perfume, 

Man.     Let't  die ;  I  languith,  I  eontumt, 

Cititen's  Song  of  the  Courtier. — 5m  Act  IV,,  Se,  IL 

Courtier,  if  thou  nerdt  wilt  wive. 

From  thit  lessfn  learn  to  Uirive  ; 

If  thot^malch  a  lady,  that  pattet  thee  m  birth  and 

ttlte. 
Let  her  euriont  garments  be 
Twice  above  tJiine  own  degree  ; 
Thit  will  draw  great  eyet  upon  her, 
Get  her  ter vault,  and  thee  honour, 

Coartier's  Song  of  the  Citiaent. 

Poto"  citizen,  if  ihou  wilt  be 

A  happy  husband,  learn  of  me 

To  set  thy  wifejirtt  in  thy  shop  ; 

A  fair  wife,  a   kind  wife,  a  tweet  wife,  Htt  a  poor 

man  tip^ 
What  though  thy  shelves  be  ne*er  so  bare, 
A  woman  UUl  is  current  ware  ; 
Fach  man  will  clieapen,fiie  and  friend  ; 
But,  uhilit  Ihou  art  at  V other  end. 
Whale' erthon  seest^  or  what  dost  hear. 
Foot,  have  no  eye  to,  nor  an  ear  ; 
And  after  sup f)er.  for  her  sake, 
When  thou  hast  fed,  snort,  though  thou  walu : 
What  though  the  gallants  rail  thee  Mome  I 
Yet  with  thy  lantern  light  her  home; 
Then  look  into  the  town,  and  tell 
If  no  such  tradesmen  there  do  well. 


Imagin'tion,  and  aMlniiUted  to  commoo  life ;  the  diction  it 
cxqoiMttrly  iiamionioui,  aud  lofl  or  ipriglitly  as  occasion  re* 
qniret."  Few  people,  i  believe,  will  thinlc  tliis  ciiaraderof 
The  Fair  Peiutrnt  too  l4Vi»h  on  the  acore  of  commendation  ; 
tlie  higli  de^ ri-c  of  public  favour  in  wiiicli  this  Tragedy  has 
long  sioort,  uji  ever  attriicttd  the  best  audiences  tu  it,  ami 
cnpigcd  the  tMlents  of  the  best  performers  in  its  display.  As 
there  is  no  drama  more  frequently  exhibited,  or  more  gene* 
rally  read,  1  propose  to  give  it  a  fair  and  impartial  examina- 
floa,  joinily  %iith  the  more  unknown  and  less  popular 
Tragcay  from  wiiich  ii  is  derived. 

Jne  Fair  Penitent  is  in  fable  and  character  so  closely 
copied  from  The  Fatal  Dowry,  that  it  is  Impossible  not  to 
take  that  Tra^vdy  along  with  it ;  and  it  is  matter  of  some 
surprise  to  me  that  Rnwe  should  have  made  no  ltcknow> 
ledgment  of  his  imitation,  either  in  his  dedication  or  pro> 
loKoe,  or  any  where  else  that  I  am  apprised  of. 

jTbis  Tr<i|£edy  of  The  Fatal  Dowry  was  the  Joint  pro- 
duction of  Masrlnj^cr  and  Nathaniel  Field;  It  takes  a  wider 
coapaaa  of  faWe  than  7  he  Fair  Penitent,  by  which  means 
It  prcMBtt  a  very  alfecting  scene  at  the  opeiiiiir«  which 
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dis«ovt'rs  young  Chsrsluis,  attended  by  his  friend  Romoat, 
wailing  mth  a  petition  in  his  hand  lu  be  presented  to  the 
Jiid);es,  when  they  shall  meet,  prayiii'g  the  release  of  his 
ile.M  fathrr's  body,  which  had  been  seised  by  hi!>  creditors, 
ail  I  detaiiml  in  ttieir  hands  I'nr  debts  he  had  inctined  iu  the 
public  scrvire,  as  field  iiiarrhal  of  the  armies  of  Borgnndj. 
MassiuKcr,  to  wliu.>e  share  this  part  of  the  Trag* dy  dc:vt4vcd, 
ha»  managed  this  pathetic  iniruduction  witii  c.'ii>uiiimate 
^kiU  and  great  ex|iressiun  of  nature;  a  noble  >oiiih  iu  the 
last  fetaie  of  wuiidly  distress,  reduced  to  the  hiimiliatihg  yet 
pious  oihce  of  soliciting  an  unfeeling  and  nnirie»oly  Judge 
lo  allow  him  to  pay  the  solemn  rites  of  burial  to  the  reniMins 
of  an  lUuMrious  father,  who  had  fought  his  ^onntny's  battles 
with  gh'ry,  and  had  sacrifice<l  lite  and  fortune  in  the  defence 
of  an  uugrateful  state,  impresses  the  spectator's  mind  with 
piiy  aud  respect,  which  are  felt  through  every  passage  ot 
the  I  lay :  one  thing  lu  particular  strikes  nie  at  the  opening 
of  the  scene,  wbich  is  the  long  silence  ttiat  the  poet  has 
artiu'ly  iuipuseil  upon  his  principal  chaiact>  r  (Charalois) 
who  stands  in  mute  sorrow  with  his  petition  in  his  hand, 
whiht  his  friend  Uoiiiont,  and  his  advocate  Chaniii,  urge 
iiiui  to  present  himself  to  the  Judges,  and  solicit  th.  in  in 
person :  tlie  Judges  now  make  their  eulranec,  they  st«ip  upon 
the  stage  ;  ihey  utter  him  the  fairest  opportunity  fur  lender- 
ing  his  petiiiun  and  soliciting  his  suit :  Charalois  remains 
fixed  wtkd  speechless ;  Romont,  who  is  ail  eagerness  in  his 
cause,  presses'  him  again  and  again: 
**  Now,  put  Oil  your  spirits. — 
Now,  sir,  lose  not  this  otfer'd  means:  their  looks 
Fix'd  on  you  with  a  pitying  eainea'ness, 


liugte  you  lo  demand  their  fuitbarance 


T<^-uur  good  purpose." 
The  Judges  point  him  out  to  each  <><her ;  they  lament  the 
iiii»fortuues  CNf  his  noble  house  ;  they  observe, 
"  It  i*  yonn^  Charaluis 

Son  to  the  marshal,  fiom  whom  be  inheriis 

His  fame  aud  virtues  only  J  ' 

*'  Hom.  ila  ;  tney  name  you. 

**  Du  Oroy.  His  father  died  in  prison  two  days  sinea. 
"  Hoch.  Yes,  to  the  shame  of  this  nugraleiul  state; 

Thai  such  a  master  in  the  art  of  war, 

8o  noble  and  so  highly  meriting 

From  this  fori^elfnl  country,  should,  for  waut 

Of  means  to  satisfy  his  creditors 

Ti.e  sums  he  touk  up  for  tlie  general  good. 

Meet  with  an  end  so  infamous. 
Htmi.  Daie  you  evei 

Hope  for  like  opp<*rtnnity  t" 
It  is  Vain ;  the  «>ppurtuuity  passes  off,  and  Charrilois  opeaa 
not  liis  uiootii,  nor  even  silently  lenders  his  peii>ion. 

1  have,  upon  a  former  occasion,  both  LCnerally  and 
pai lit'uiarly  observed  upon  the  effects  of  liraniain:  kdeiice: 
tiie  stage  cannot  afford  a  moie  bt.-autiful  and  toiiehinii  in- 
stance than  this  Inrfore  us:  to  say  it  is  not  i..f<  rioi-  to  tlte 
silence  of  iiaiidetupon  his  liist  appearance,  Nvuuid  be  siying 
to(»  little  in  its  favour.  1  iiavc  no  doubt  but  Mns^mger  had 
this  vrr>  case  in  his  thuu};hts,  and  1  htmonr  him  no  le»s  for 
the  iiniiaiing.  than  1  should  have  done  fur  ptriLiug  out  a 
silence  so  naturally  and  so  delicaitly  pn-seivt-i.  What 
couhl  Charalois  have  ut'ered  \m  give  him  Ih  it  interest  in 
the  liear«s  of  his  spectators,  which  iheir  own  couilusiuns 
during  his  ad'ectirg  silence  have  alrea<iy  illlples^e(if  No 
s«>otKr  are  ihe  Judges  ;one,  than  the  ardent  Kt>inout  again 
breaks  foith  :— 

•• This  obstinate  spl ven. 

You  think,  becomes  your  sorrow,  and  suits  well 

\Vith>our  black  kuils." 
This  is  l^atiilet  himself,  his  inky  cloak,  and  customary  suUe 
qf  sitlemn  black,  the  character  of  Charalois  is  thus  Hxcd 
betuie  he  peaks ;  the  poet's  art  has  given  the  prejudice  that 
U  lo  bear  him  in  our  affections  throush  all  t|ie  sucnediug 
events  of  the  fable;  and  a  striking  contraM  is  e^tahlisbea 
between  tlie  undisrerning  ftery  teal  of  Romi.'nt,  ami  Cha- 
ralois' fine  si-n^ibdity  and  high-born  dignity  of   soul. 

A  mor<^  incthtMlical  and  regular  dramatist  would  have 
stopped  here,  satisfieii  that  the  impresslim  already  made  was 
fully  sniticieut  for  all  the  purposes  of  bis  plot ;  but  ^fa^^ll>ger, 
accuitliug  tu  the  busy  spirit  of  the  stage  fur  which  he  wrote, 
is  not  Mlaiined  by  a  throng  of  incidents,  and  prweeds  to 
opi'ii  the  «-ourt  and  discuss  the  pleadings  on  the  stage:  the 
advocate  Charmi,  in  a  set  harangue,  moves  the  Judges  for 
dispensing  with  ihe  rigour  of  the  law  In  favour  of  rriditors, 
ami  for  rescuing  tlie  niMrshal's  corpse  out  of  their  clutches: 
he  is  bruwheait-n  and  silenced  by  the  presiding  Judge  old 
Novall :  the  plea  is  then  taken  up  by  th^  impetnons  Romont, 
and  urged  with  so  much  personal  ins«>lence,  that  he  is  ar- 
re9te<l  on  toe  spot,  put  in  diargc  of  the  uflicersof  the  court, 
aim  taken  to  prisiin.  This  is  a  vf  rv  striking  mode  of  intro> 
dncing  the  set  oration  of  Charaluls  \  a  sou  recouniiog  tha 
military  achievements  of  a  newly  delved  father*  ana  m* 
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^loriflf  mercy  from  hit  creditor*  ukI  the  li^  to#ardi  bis 
Wlniriefl  rcniainf,  now  claims  lh«  attention  of  Itic  conrt, 
%bo  had  been  hitherto  anmuved  by  the  feeble  fbrmality  of  a 
Ured  pleadrr,  and  the  tarl>nlent  pMaioa  of  an  enrafMl 
••Micr.  Charaluis'  arsnment  takes  a  middle  conrae  between 
"both ;  the  piuas  feelings  of  a  son,  tem|>ered  by  the  modest 
nmnnert  of  a  gentleman :  the  creditors  however  are  Im- 
[^eabfe,  the  Jodge  is  hostile,  and  the  law  most  Uke  Its 
ooorM* :  # 

**  6*rni.  It  Is  the  city  doctrine; 

We  stand  bonnd  to  maintain  it 
**  CkartU,  Be  constant  in  it ; 
And  since  yon  are  as  merciless  in  yonr  natarea, 
As  Imh!  and  mercenary  In  yonr  means 
By  wliich  yon  ^et  yonr  weuth,  I  will  not  nrga 
The  conrt  to  take  away  one  scruple  from 
The  rijrht  of  their  laws,  or  *  widi]  one  good  Iboaghl 
In  yon  to  mend  your  disposition  with. 
I  know  there  irno  music  to  yonr  ears 
So  pleasing  as  the  groans  of  men  in  prison, 
An.l  that  tiie  tears  of  widows,  and  the  cries 
Of  fainish'd  orphans,  are  the  feasts  that  taka  yoa. 
That  tti  be  In  yonr  danger,  with  more  care 
Should  be  aTuided  than  Infections  air. 
The  lo4ihed  embraces  of  diseased  women, 
A  flatterer's  poison,  or  the  loss  (•f  bononc— 
Yet  railier  than  my  father's  reTcrend  dnst 
Shall  want  a  place  in  that  Mr  roonnment. 
In  which  onr  noUe  ancestors  lie  entomb'd, 
BeftMc  the  conrt  I  offer  np  myself  • 

A  prisoner  for  It.    Load  me  with  tiiose  irons     > 
Th.it  have  worn  out  his  life ;  In  my  best  stren^ 
ru  ran  to  the  encounter  of  cold,  hunger. 
And  choose  ray  dwelling  where  no  son  dares  enter. 
So  he  may  be  nrleased. 
There  w^s  yet  an6tlier  in(;ldent,  which  the  poet's  passion 
fvr  basine«(  and  spectacle  Induced  him  to  avail  himself  of, 
viz    the  runeral  of  the  marshal ;  Uiis  be  displays    on  the 
stage,  with  a  train  of  captains  and  soldiers  following  the 
body  of  their  general :  Charalois  and   Romont,  under  cus- 
tody (if  their  gaolers,  appear  as  chief  mourners,  and  a  party 
of  credilom  art:  concerned  in  the  groupe. 

After  this  solemnity  is  dispatched,  the  poet  proceeds  to 
dcvelo|>e  the  amiable  generosity  of  old  Roeldbrt,  who, 
beinx  touched  with  the  gallant  spirit  of  Ilon)on<,  and  »tiil 
■K»re  penetrated  with  the  filial  piety  of  young  Charalois,  de- 
livers them  both  from  imprisonment  and  distress,  by  dis- 
charging the  debts  of  the  marshal,  and  dismissing  the  credi- 
tors: tliin  ;ilso  passes  before  the  eyes  of  the  spectators.  Be- 
Aire  Charaloii  his  given  full  expression  to  his  gratitude  for 
this  exiraurdinary  benefaction,  Rorhfort  follows  It  with  a 
fnrtlier  Mct  of  bounty,  which  he  introduces  in  the  style  of  a 
ivqufst — 
'*  Cjill  in  my  daughter.    Still  I  have  a  suit  to  yon, 

Would  you  requite  me. 

This  is  my  only  child." 
Beauinclle,  Rochfort's  daughter,  is  presented  to  Charalois; 
the  scene  is  hurried  on  with  a  precipitation  almost  withoot 
ewiniple  :  Charalois  asks  the  lady, 
'*  Fiiir  Bi-aumelle,  can  you  love  mef 
**  Bfnumel    Yes,  my  lord. 

"  Chared.  You  ne<>d  not  ouesiion  me  if  I  can  you: 
You  are  tlie  fairest  virgin  in  D^on, 
And  Kochfort  is  your  father." 
The  match  is  agreed  upon  )u  soon  as  proposed,  and  Roch- 
fbrt  hastens  away  to  prepare  the  c«lebrati«>n. 

In  this  cluster  of  incidents  I  must  not  fail  to  remark,  that 
the  poet  introduces  young  Novall  upon  the  scene,  in  the 
very  moment  wtien  the  short  dialogue  above  quoted  was 
passing;  this  Novall  had  before  been  exhibited  as  a  suitor 
lo  Beanmelle,  and  his  vain  lrivol>ius  character  had  l>een 
displayed  in  a  very  ridiculous  and  contemptible  li^ht;  he  is 
■ow  again  introduced  to  lie  a  witne»s  of  his  own  disappoint- 
ment, and  his  only  observation  upon  it  Is — "  What  s  this 
change? "—Upon  the  exit  of  the  laiher,  Itowcver,  he  a«l- 
4fess<rs  himself  to  the  lady,  and  her  reply  ^ves  the  alarm- 
lag  hint,  that  makes  discover)  of  ihe  fatal  turn  which  the 
|riot  is  now  about  to  take;  for  ^hen  Novall,  turning a^ide 
to  BeauroeHe,  by  one  word—"  Mistress!"— conveys  the  re- 
peoBclr  of  inconstancy,  she  replies, 
"  Oh,  servant !  —Virtue  strengthen  me  I 
Thy  presence  blows  round  my  iffection's  vane : — 
Yon  wiU  undo  ine,  if  you  tpeak  a^ain."  {Exit. 

YonniE  Novall  is  left  on  the  »cene  with  rertain  followers 
and  dependants,  which  hang  u|k>ii  Ids  lortiine,  one  of  Mhich 
(Ponialier  by  n.iine),  a  man  under  deep  obligations  to  him, 
yet  of  nn  honest  nature,  advihet  him  to  an  lionuurable  re 
mtnciatlon  of  all  further  hopi-s  or  attempts  to  avail  himself 
of  the  attections  of  B«^aumeli«— 
••  __  Tbovgh  yen  Imto  saved  «i>  life, 


Rescued  ma  often  flrom  my  wants,  I  moM  not 

Wink  at  your  tollies,  that  will  loin  yon. 

Yo«  «now  my  blunt  way,  and  my  love  to 

Forsake  the  pursuit  of  this  lady's  bom>«r. 

Now  you  do  see  her  made  anotlier  man's." 

This  honoorable  advice  Is  relecte«t  with  contempt :  Novai^ 

In  whose  mean  bosom  there  does  not  seem  a  trace  of  vlrlBi^ 

avows  a  determined  perseverance ;  and  the  poet  having  te 

this  hasty  manner  completed  tbne  inaospkcioos  nnpilakb 

closes  the  second  act  of  his  Tragedy. 

We  have  now  expended  two  entire  acts  of  Tkm  Fktai 
Dowtjf,  in  advancing  to  that  period  In  the  fable,  at  wkicb 
the  TraKcdv  of  Tkn  Fair  Penitent  opens.  If  the  antbur  af 
this  Tragedy  thought  it  necessary  to  contract  If  assiagcrls 

rhit,  and  found  one  upon  it  of  a  more  ivgnUr  cuBstmctloB, 
know  ni»t  how  be  could  do  this  any  otlMrwIae,  than  by 
taking  np  the  story  at  the  point  where  we  have  now  left  k, 
and  throwing  the  antecedent  matter  Into  ntarratlon ;  and 
though  these  two  prefatory  arts  are  taW  of  very  aiccting  In- 
cidents, yet  the  pathos  which  properiy  appertains  to  ihe 
plot,  and  conduces  lo  the  catastrophe  of  the  Tragedy,  does 
not  in  strictness  take  place  before  the  event  of  the  m^rriaM. 
No  eritic  will  say  that  the  pleadlmn  before  the  hidges  the 
ibterfeience  of  the  creditors,  tlie  dbtresm  of  Cnaraluis,  «r 
the  funeral  of  the  marshal,  are  necessary  parts  of  the  drAma; 
at  tlie  same  time  no  reader  will  deuy  (and  nritlHT  oonli 
Rowe  himself  overlook)  the  effect  of  ihe«fc  locilents:  ha 
couhl  not  fall  to  foresee  that  he  was  to  saerlflce  very  mnci 
of  the  interest  of  his  fable,  when  he  was  V*  throw  thai  npan 
narration,  which  his  original  had  given  in  spectacle:  and 
the  loss  was  more  enlianced  by  falliuE  n|Mm  the  hrro  «if  tils 
drama ;  for  who  that  compares  Charalois,  at  the  end  of  tlie 
second  act  of  Mas."inger,  with  Howe's  Altamont  at  the  opea- 
ing  scene  of  The  Fair  Penitent,  can  doobt  which  character 
has  most  interest  with  the  spectators f  We  have  seen  tW 
former  In  all  the  most  amiable  ofllcea  which  tlllai  fifty  etmU 
perform;  enduring  insults  from  his  inveterate  oppnrssors, 
and  voluntarily  surrendering  himself  to  a  prinm  lt»  r«n<om 
the  dead  body  of  his  fither  fh>m  unrelenting  creditors.  Al- 
tamont presents  himself  liefore  as  In  his  wedding  snh.  la  tbs 
splendour  of  fortune,  and  at  the  sammh  of  happiaass;  ha 
greets  ns  with  a  burst  of  exniution— 
''  Let  this  auspicious  day  l>e  ever  sacred. 

No  mourning,  no  misinrtunes  happen  on  H; 

Let  it  be  maik'd  for  triumph^  and  rejoicings  I 

Let  happy  lovers  ever  make  it  lioly. 

Choose  It  to  bless  their  hopes  anil  cmwn  their  wlahet; 

This  happy  da\,  that  gives  me  my  Call«ta!*' 
The  rc<>t  of  liie  scene  is  emi^lnyed  by  him  nnd  Harati«>  alter- 
naiely  in  reconnttng  the  benefits  conferred  upon  them  by  the 
geneions  Sciulto;  and  the  very  «ame  incideiU  of  the  seixnie 
of  Ids  father')*  corpse  by  the  creditors,  and  his  redcmptiiHi  of 
it,  is  recited  by  Horati«»  :— 
" When  Ms  hard  creditors. 

Urg<*d  and  a«»i»ted  by  Lothario's  father 

(Foe  to  thy  hoo!«e  and  rival  of  thy  grvatneaa). 

By  sentence  of  the  cruel  law  foriiade 

His  venerable  corpse  to  rest  in  earth. 

Thou  gave»t  thyself  a  ransome  for  his  bonea; 

With  piety  uncommon  didst  give  up 

Thy  hopeful  youth  to  slaves,  who  ne'er  knew  mercy.** 
Is  U  not  howevei  within  the  reach  of  this,  «>r  any  other  de- 
scription, to  pl.ue  Altamont  in  that  interesting  and  amiabk 
light,  as  circumstances  have  already  placed  Charalou;  the 
happy  and  exulting  biidegroom  may  l>e  an  object  of  oar 
congratulation,  but  the  virtuous  and  suffering  Charakiis  ea* 
gage^i  our  piiy,  I<ive,  and  admiration.  If  Rowe  wonid  have 
his  audience  credit  Altamont  for  that  filial  piety,  which 
marks  the  ch.iracter  he  copied  fi-om,  it  wa«  a  siii«II  over- 
sight to  put  Ihe  following  expression  into  his  m«>«th— 

**  Oh,  great  Scioltol  Oh,  my  more  than  f.itberf" 
A  closer  atteniitm  to  character  would  have  reminded  him 
that  it  was  possible  for  Altamont  to  expi-ess  hb  gratitude  (o 
Scioitu  without  setting  him  above  a  father,  to  whuae  BSe- 
mory  he  ha<l  paid  »uch  devotion. 

From  ihi!>  coulrai-tion  of  hi.«  plot,  by  the  defalcation  of  i» 
many  pathetic  incidents,  it  became  Impoasilrie  for  the  anther 
of  The  Fair  Penitent  to  make  hit  Altamont  the  hen  uf  hb 
Traged),and  the  k'adin<!  part  is  taken  (torn  him  by  HihimId, 
and  even  liy  Lofliaiio,  throughout  the  drama.  'Ihtie  are 
reveral  reasons,  which  concur  to  sink  Attainont  upon  the 
comparison  with  Charaloi«,  the  chief  of  whit*h  aiisealnim  Ilk 
captivating  cohuirs  in  which  Rowe  has  paiutcti  his  libertiae: 
on  the  cotitra<y,  Massinger  give»  a  contemptible  picture  df 
bis  young  Novall ;  be  makes  him  not  onlv  vicious,  twt  riA- 
calous;  ill  foppery  and  impertinence  he  Is  the  connterpan 
of  Shaks^ieare's  Osrick ;  vaiii-ghirious,  porre-pruml,  and  over- 
beaiiuii  amongst  hin  dependants;  a  spiritlea«  pultrtKHi  hi  bii 
interview  wiih  llciinon*..  "  Lothario,"  as  Johnson  obtrrves, 
**  with  gaiety  which  connot  be  hated,  msd  bravery  wfcsA 
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cmnnol  be  <lftpi»«d,  reinius  too  much  or  ilie  ■pectator'«  kind* 
iieM."  His  ni^h  spirit,  biithant  i|ii4liuei>,  Mud  Uiie  pviMiu 
aiv  Ml  dvM  rilivtl,  ii»  to  put  m>  Iu  daii^vr  uf  uIm:  iiiipr«.'>Ui<ut 
lu  hi*  l4\t>nr,  and  lo  Mt  tiie  p4k>iuu«  iu  i>pp(i»itiuti  to  Uie 
BiuTmI  of  tli«  |»i('r«:  I  Mtipvc*  tliai  thi*  KNllaiiit>  u(  LoilMrio 
BUik«*«  niorc  Mlvocates  f*./  Calitia  ihau  she  oa^ki  to  have. 
Thi  re  •«  stioibvr  touMiicratiou.  which  o|MTaieo  «Kaiurt  Alta- 
moui,  •fi'I  It  is  ail  iiidvlicaL'>  iu  liit  character,  uliich  the 
poet  shoiild  lia^i*  proviied  agai  .»t:*he  uiarries  Calista  wiih 
the  tall  pt'r»aa»iou  *if  her  btiii](  a\er»e  to  the  luatch ;  lu  hit 

fr»t  iiieetius  with  Scidio  he  m>8 

*'  Ok  I  (-uuk!  1  liope  there  w.is  uiie  thouf  kt  of  Altluaont, 
One  ki..d  reiiieuibrancv  iu  Cali*ta*t  breast — 

1  found  her  cold 

As  a  dead  lover's  statue  ou  his  tomb; 
A  lisiim  storm  of  pasyina  slio«<k  ker  breast. 
Ml  r  eyes  a  pil«'04is  »hower  oi'  leais  let  fall. 
And  iheu  she  »i^hed  as  if  ker  heart  w«rre  breaklBf. 
W  ith  all  the  teudvicst  eloquence  of  lo\c 
1  lye^f 'd  to  be  a  sharrr  in  ker  giivf; 
But  shff  witk  looks  avirte,  and  e«es  tkat  froie  me, 
Sadly  replied,  her  sorrows  weie  ker  own, 
N«>r  in  a  fatker^  power  to  dispose  of." 
I  tun  aware  th  a  Sciolio  attein|)ts  to  parry  these  facta,  by  aa 
brtfepretatiou  loo  fru»s  and  uubecoiniug  f«ir  a  father's  cha- 
racter, aod  only  tit  for  the  lips  oi  a  L«abaiio;  but  ^ct  it  ia 
ism  in   natore.  to  snppose  that  Altaosont  could  mistake  snch 
i|>iDploini>,  aud  It  fixes  a  uieMUueMtiipouklin,  wkick  prrvails 
•gatuat  his  ckaracter  tkrougkout  tke  i  lay.     Nothing  of  this  « 
auit  could  be  ditcowred  by  Massiiiger's  bildegniom,  for  the 
•trrcniony  wa's  agret-d  upon  and  performed  at  the  yvry  first 
tuter^icw  of  the  partie* ;  Heanmelle  ^ave  a  full  and  anre- 
ierve<l  a-s^ut,  and  thoogh  htr  ckaracter  suiters  on  the  score 
of  bvpocrisy  on  that  account,  >et  Charalois  b  saved  by  it: 
lei>s  b>  foci  isy  appears  in  Calista,  hot  hers  is  Ike  deeper 
gnilt,  because  'he  ym  >lready  diskononretl  by  Lothario,  and 
Branmelle's  coquetry  with  Novall  had  not  yet  reached  the 
Icugth  of  cri  niuMltty.     Add  to  this,  tkat  Altamout  appears 
lu  the  contemptible  light  of  a  suitor,  whom  Calista  kad  ap- 
|iriN:<l  of  kvr  aversion,  mid  to  whom  she  had  done  a  delii>e- 
rate  act  of  dislioiiour,  though  his  pifstMi  and  character  must 
have  been  lont!  known  to  tier.    'I'lie  case  is  far  otkerwise 
beCwtreu  Charalois  aiid  Beaumelle,  \<lw  never  met  before, 
■n«l  every,  rare  is  taken  by  tke  p«tet  to  save  his  kero  from 
•nch  a  d<  liberate  injury,  «s  iiiiglit  convey  coutempt;  with 
this  view  Ike  marriage  is  prrripKated ;  nothing  is  allowed 
lo  pas»,  that  miuht  o|»en  the  ckaracter  o«'  Ckaraluis  to  Bean- 
Bieile :  she  ia  hnrried  into  an  ai^igiiatiiin  with  Novall  iiume- 
diaiely  upon  her   mariiane;  every   artifice  of  seduction  is 
enipl«>yeu  by  k^r  coniiilaute  Beilapert,  and  Ayiner,  tke  pa* 
raaiie  of  Novall, 'to  make  the   me«  ting  criiuiual ;  she  talis 
tk«  %iclim  of  passion,  aiNl  when  deteciiou  brings  her  to  a 
sense  of  her  guilt,  she  makes  tkis  penitent  and  pathetic 

appeal  to  Ckalaiois 

•* Oh  my  fate  I 

That  never  would  consent  tkat  1  skonid  sec 
How  wonky  yi»u  were  both  of  love  and  duty. 
Before  I  li>st  you ;  and  my  misery  made 
Tke  glars  In  whick  1  now  bekold  your  virtue  I 
With  Justice  therefore  >ou  ma>  cut  me  off. 
And  fioro  your  memory  wash  the  remembrance 
Tliat  e'er  1  was  ;  like  to  some  vicious  purpose, 
Which,  in  your  better  Judgment,  yon  repent  of, 

And  study  to  for|:et 

Yet  J  on  shall  find, 

Tbongh  I  was  bold  enough  to  be  a  stiumpel, 
I  dare  not  yet  live  one.     Lart  those  famed  matmns. 
That  are  canonized  wonky  of  our  sex. 
Transcend  me  in  their  sanctity  of  life  ; 
I  yet  will  equal  them  In  d>  ing  noUy, 
Ambitions  of  no  honour  afterlife. 
But  that,  when  I  am  dead,  >oo  will  f«4rgive  me." 
Compare  this  with  tke  conduct  of  Calista,  and  then  decide 
which  frail  fair  one  kas  tke  better  title  to  tke  appellation  of  a 
pemitemt,  and  whick  drama  conveys  the  better  moral  by  its 
catastrophe. 

Thete  ia  Indeed  a  grtntness  In  the  older  poet,  which  his 
■wre  modern  imitator  has  re6n«4 ;  but  he  has  only  sweet- 
ened tke  poison,  uoi  removed  Its  venom  :  nay,  by  liow  much 
More  palateaiile  ke  kas  made  it,  so  much  more  pernicious  it 
b  bici»nie  in  his  tempting,  sparkling  cup,  tkan  in  the  coarse 
drtirring  doae  of  Mas^lnger. 

R«»we  has  no  doubt  greatly  ontftepped  his  oriel  al  In  the 
■triking  character  of  Lothario,  who  kaves  Novall  as  far  be- 
IUimI  him  as  Charalois  does  ^tamont :  ii  is  admitted  then 
thai  Calista  has  as  good  a  plea  as  any  wanton  could  wish,  to 
nrgi-  for  her  criiiiiualiiy  with  Lothario,  and  the  poet  has  not 

rnd  llic  ear  of  modestv  in  bis  exaggerated  dfsciipflon  of 
guilty  leenc ;  every  luxurious  Image,  that  kb  iullamed    I 
ImniUnatloD  conid  crowtt  into  the  glowliic  rhaptody,b  ibera 


to  be  found,  and  the  wliole  is  recited  in  numbers  so  Sowlnf 
and  harmonious,  that  they  not  only  arrest  tlic  passions  hut 
the  inviuory  alM>,  ami  p«rrkap»  kave  been,  and  still  can  he, 
as  generally  repeated  as  any  passage  in  Eiigli^  pottiy. 
Makriuger,  with  les*  elegance,  but  not  with  less  rri^ard  to 
deceu«->,  suoeis  tlie  guilty  act  to  pass  within  the  course  .off 
htsUraina;  tiie  greater  rcfiiiemeui  ol  niaiiueis  iu  Rowc'a 
day  did  not  aiioM  H'  tkis,  and  lie  anticipate<l  iluf  ioc4<lc«it; 
but  when  ke  fcvivetl  the  recollrction  of  it  by  sudi  a  atudbil 
dtsciiption,  he  plainly  showed  that  it  was  not  from  n.ufnl 
principle  that  ke  oiuiiled  it ;  aud  if  lie  has  preaeiitt-d  hb 
hvroiue  to  tile  spe>  tators  with  more  immcduie  d«rUcacy  dur- 
ing tlie  couipais  of  the  play,  he  ha.«  at  the  same  liioe  given 
bt-r  gn>ater  depravity  uf  miud ;  her  inauners  liiay  be  moiv 
refined,  but  ker  principle  is  fi>nler  ikan  Beaninelle'a.  Ca- 
liru,  wtio  >  iekled  to  ike  gallant,  my  Loihaiiu,  **hwt  with 
the  Tuscan  grape,"  niigkt  peikaps  have  disilaiued  a  lover 
who  addrcMed  her  iu  the  hi4iJay  language  which  NovaU 
u»es  to  Beaumelle : 
**  Best  day  to  nature's  cnrioidiy. 
Star  uf  Dijon,  tke  lustre  of  all  Prance  1 
Perpetual  »pring  dwe.i  on  thy  i-oty  «h«eka. 
Will*  e  breaih  is  perfume  to  our  continent  I— ~- 

See  1  Flora  triiiim  d  in  her  varieties. 

No  autumn  nor  no  age  ever  ;.pprunch 
Tliis  heavenly  piece,  which  nature  having  wrought, 
Sii«  lost  her  needle,  and  dkl  ilien  deapair 
Ever  to  work  so  lively  and  so  fair  I" 
The  letter  of  Calinta  (which  brings  about  the  discovery  by 
tlie  poor  expe«iient  ot  L<ith  irio  s  dropping  it  awl  Horatio^ 
fiiidiiig  it;  has  not  even  the  merit  of  being  characteruiicNUy 
wicked,  aud  i>  botb  iu  lis  matter  and  in|de  below  Tragedy. 
It  is,  I^tkarioM  cruelty  kms  tUttrmimrJTker  to  gieid  m  per- 
fect obedieHct  to  htr  father,  amd  give  htr  ktutd  to  Adm- 
Monf,  in  apite  qf  her  wmkmeoo  for  the  faiot  Lotkario.^lt 
the  lady  had  given  ker  perfrct  obe/tifnee  iia  tnie  denouiiua- 
lion,  she  kad  called  it  a  m«i»t  di»lionourable  compliance ; 
aud,  if  we  may  uke  Lothario's  woni  (who  seems  full  c«r> 
rect  enough  iu  describing  facts  aud  paiticniaisj,  she  kad  nuf 
much  cauM;  to  complain  of  his  being  faUe ;  for  he  telb  ROa- 
sano: 
**  I  liked  ber,  woukl  kave  marrieil  her. 
But  that  it  pleased  her  father  to  refuse  me. 
To  make  this  honourable  tot.l  her  husband." 
It  appears  by  this,  that  Lothario  had  not  been  ftUm  (o  her 
lu  the  aiticle  of  marriage,  lliou^h  he  might  have  been  ctmI 
to  ker  on  the  score  of  pa»>i<iu,  ubiih  imieid  is  confessed  on 
his  part  with  «s  much  cold  imdiffermce,  as  the  inost  bare- 
faced avowal  coiikl  e\prvss.— But  to  return  lo  the  letter: 
bke  prtK'euls  to  tell  him  -tha*  oho  could  atmooi  itltA  aiU 
had  that  heart,  and  that  honour  to  brttow  with  it,  whick 
he  ha*  robbrd  her  q/*.— But  le.*i  this  kali  wish  skonid  startb 
hiiii.  she  »M%-But  ohl  I  frar,  comtd  I  uttriewe  them,  t 
•hould  aifain  bo  wtdom  bp  the  too  faitkteoo,  pet  too  looHp 
Ltothario. — This  must  be  owned  as  mil  a  reason  as  she  could 
give,  why  slie  sliould  only  almoot  wioh  for  ker  losf  honour, 
when  she  woukl  make  such  an  use  of  it,  if  slie  kad  it  again 
at  her  disposal.  And  yet  the  very  next  paragraph  throwa 
every  tkiug  into  contradiction,  for  ^he  tells  kirn  -thie  it  Ihs 
taot  ueakneu  q/'her  pen, and  to-morrow  ohailbe  tholwit  In 
which  the  wilt  indulge  her  eyes.  If  ske  coukl  keep  to  tkat 
resolution,  1  must  think  the  recovery  « f  her  innocence 
woukl  have  been  worth  a  whole  wisli,  and  many  a  wiah; 
unless  we  are  W  snppi.se  »ke  was  so  devotetl  to  guilt,  that 
she  cuuld  lake  delight  in  refieciing  upon  it :  thb  is  a  atate 
of  depravity,  which  human  nature  kartdy  ever  attains,  and 
seems  peculiar  to  Cali.ofa.  She  now  grow»  very  huinlde,  and 
concliMle*  in  a  ^tyle  well  suited  to  ber  bnihtliiy— /«titff/to 
ehall  conduct  pou,  {f  pou  are  hind  emouuh  to  let  uw  pto 
pou  i  it  ohall  be  the  laat  trouble  pou  thuUmeet  m  ith  from 

The  loot  Cautfra. 
It  was  very  ill  done  of  Hora'io's  enriosity  to  read  Ihli 
letter,  and  1  mtt!>t  ever  regret  that  ke  ha^  so  unhandsomely 
exposed  a  lady's  private  correspondence  to  the  world. 

'I'liuu^k  the  pan  which  iloraiio  lakes  in  the  busiueia  of 
the  drama  is  exactly  that  which  falls  to  the  aharcof  K«>mpnt 
in  The  Fatal  Dowrp,  yet  th*  ir  characters  are  of  a  vefy 
diilereiit  cast ;  for,  as  liowe  had  bestowed  the  Aie  aud 
Impetuosity  of  Romont  upon  hb  Lotliario,  it  was  a  very 
Juiiiciuua  opposition  to  contiast  it  with  tlie  cool  deliberata 
courage  of  ilie  seiitentioos  Horatio,  the  fiiend  and  brother- 
in-law  (if  AltamonL 

When  Horaiio   has   read  CallsU's  letter,  which  Lothario 
had  dropped   (an  accident  which  more  frequently  happeiia 
to  gentlemen  in  come<lies,  than  in  tragedies;,  he  lad;*  into  a 
very  longineditatiou,  audilufcsit  witk  putting  this  question 
lo  kiinseU':  — 
**  \\  liat  if  I  give  this  paper  to  her  father  t 
it  K'Uows  tkat  his  Justice  doouulter  dead. 
Aid  break«  hb  heart  with  iorrow ;  btfd  retnm 
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For  M  the  {uod  hit  hand  has  he^p'd  on  n»l 
Hi>ltl,  let  mc  t4ke  a  moinfiit's  thv<U|(iii- 


At  tliis  iitomi-iit  hv  is  iiiienttpicd  iii  ins  n-rlections  by  the 
presence  of  LmviuLi,  \\h««t:  ti-udei    sohciittclc   tilb  up  the 
reiiMiiiiiiK  part  ut  the  diahtgne,  4iid  coucuiKs  tite  ai*i  wlih- 
oat  any  de«-i»ive  le-uliitiuu  on  thf  put  uf  Hur.iii<i;  nii  iuci- 
4lent  vkvU  couirlved,    aii<i  i..lit«hice.l   with    inncli  d>4in4iic 
•kill  aud  ettvct :  thongh    pre^set  b>  his  wiieto  di»cIv)H!  the 
eause  oi'  his  aiK*asiUf»s»  he  di^ea  ii>m  imp>ri  to  lier  lite  fttrfl 
discovery  tie  Iims  in4de  ;-ihi4  4l-u  is  wiU  lu  cli4r4('tfr.  Upon 
hU  neiwt  eiitrtince    lie    has    «tiihdrAWii    himsfU    fruiii    the 
eumpaiiy,  and  being  aloiu-,  rv>uni«B  lib  iii«-«ii(ation: 
"  Wh^r,  if,  while  all  4re  bt-ie  iiiieiit  «>ii  revelling, 
I  privAlely  went  lorih  and  souglii  Loiharin  f 
Tins  letter  niay  be  tot(;ed  ;  p«rih>ps  the  wantonneu 
or  his  vain  yuath  to  siain  a  lady's  fame  ; 
Peihaps  his  malice  to  disturb  my  fr  end. 
Oh!  no,  my  heart  Torebudes  ii  uihm  be  true. 
Me'tiou^ht  e'en  now  1  m  .rk'il  the  si  ^rs  uf  gnilt 
That  snook  I  er  soul,  tliou.h  lUuin'd  di>>imula  loa 
Scietii'd  her  dark  thoa|:tits  and  set  to  paulic  view 
A  specious  fite  of  iiinoccme  and  beauty." 
This   Soliloquy  is  hucceeded  b>    the  ituich-admired   and 
atrikiiig  scfiie  b«>twi-en  him  and    Lothario;  rigi  I  criticism 
night  wi»h  lo  abridge  some  ol'  the-st-nivniious  (kclamaiory 
Bptechtrs  I'f  Hofdiio,  and  shoiten  the  di<ilo;:nr  to  quicken  the 
ritect ;  bat  the  moral  sentiineni  aud  hai  moiiiotis  Vt:r»irtc4tiuu 
are   much  too  charming  to  be  trt;ale«l  as  intruders,  and  the 
anthor  has  also  struck  ap<»n  a  naliirAl  expiilitrut   fur  pro- 
longing  tlie  dialogue,  without  any  vi<>knce  lu  prubabilit> ,  by 
tlie  interposition  of  Koss^nu,  wh»  arts  <i> a mcdiitur  between 
tile  hostile  pmlics.    This   lutt-r^Misitiun  i>  iurthi-r  iiecesMiry 
to  prevent  a  deci^ve  rencon<.ter,  fur  which  the  fable  is  not 
ripe;  rieiiher  wouLl  it  be  proper  for  Hoiuiiu  to  aiiticip-ile 
the  revenge,  which  is  leserveH  fur  Aliam«<ni :  Ttiv  altercation 
tlieretoie  closes  with  a  challenge  froiii  L>tluirio: 
*'  \\  e!>i  of  the  town  a  mile,  .unouKSt  the  ri*cks, 
Twohourk  ere  noon  t>>-iiiorrow  1  expect  thee; 
Thy  single  hand  to  mine." 
The  place  of  ineeling  is  not  well  a«cert<ilued,  and  the  time  is 
jtoo  long  iU  ferred  for  »trii-t  probability  ;  there  are,  however, 
certain  thingi  in  all  dramas,  which  must  n«>t  be  loo  rigidly 
iusi.oted   upon,  and- provided  no  extraonlinary   viilenre  is 
lone  to  reason  and  ui<miiion  seiiie,  the  caiidicl  critic  ought  to 
let  llieni  p  im  :  this  I  take  to  be  a  c.iu*  in  ptiint  :  and  though 
Horatio's  c«hiI  coniMge  and  ready  prt  seiic<-  of  mind,  are  not 
Jn.ol  ilie  qn.diiies  tu  lecomile  ua  to  such  an  ove. sight,  yet  I 
see  no  i-ea.'K>ii  to  be  »eveie  noon  the  incident,  which  is  fol- 
lowed by  Iii5  imiiietli.iti*  recoiled i<>n: 

"  'I'wo  li(>ni>  fie  niMMi  tu-iiiuirov«r  .'  Hah  1  Eie  that 
lie  n%'»  Calisia. — Oh!  unihinl  ing  t'(M>l! 
U  iiat  it  I  iir^ed  lu-r  wiih  the  ciime  an<l  ilangert 
Ifaoy  'park  t'ruin  lieaVfii  remain  niiqncnch'd 
Wiiliiii  iter  biea-l,  liiy  breatli  peihaps  lUi^v  wake  it. 
Coiilil  I  but  prosper  ihi  re,  I  wouhl  iM>t  doubt 
M>  i'oiiib-il  with  that  luuil  vain  gloriuua  boaster." 
WhethLi  thio  be  a  iiica^iirc  a|ioi;eili«  r  in  character  with  a 
man  (it  \iv  Htio'H  good  sense  and  discreiion,  I    iiiuat  own  is 
matter  olcloiibl  with  me.     1  tliiuk  he  a|i(>eai»  fnlly  salialied 
ol  hit  actual  cniiiiu.ilily  ;  anil  in  iliai  case  it  would  be  mure 
uiMii.il  to>  him  to  lay  his  mea*iiri>l'ur  intercepting  Lothario, 
anri  |>i(-vri«tin'^  the  assignation,  th.m  tt»  try  his  liietoiic  in 
th«>   p.tntiit  crisis  ii|K>ii  the  agitated  iiiiiid  ot'  Caliata.     Ah  it 
has  JM?iI>  orouired  to  him,  that  he  ha»  been  o\er- reached  by 
Lothaiio    ill  the    pusiponeiiif  nt  uf  the  duel,  ihe    measure  1 
.Augi'ciit  would  iMturally  tend  to  hasten  thai  r«-nc>>unicr.   Now, 
though  the  huMne.<^s  ol  the  drama  tnay  n-quire  an  e\|  lauaiiun 
bilween    Horatio  and    Calinta,    whereupon    to    ground   an 
occasion   for  his  intt-ieMing  quairil  with  Altaintmi:  yet  I 
do  not  see  any   nects.oiiy  to  intkc  that   a   premeditated  ex- 
planation, nor  to  saciiriee  character,  by  a  measure  that  is 
incun.->i>teiit    with   the    better   jndguieiit   of  Horatio.     The 

fwcl,  however,  has  decieed   it  oth»  rwise,  and   a  ilelibcraie 
ulerview  wi'.h  Calista  and  Horatio  acconlingly  takes  place. 
Tills,  altl.ough  iiiiKMloccd  with   a   solemn   invocation  on  his 
part,  is  very  cluinsily  conducted  : 
"  Teach  me,  some  Power  I  that  happy  art  of  speech 
To  tircss  my  purpose  up  in  gracious  Vvoids, 
Such  as  may  softly  steal  iiiion  her  soul. 
And  never  waken  the  tempestuous  passions." 
■  Who  can  expect,  afier  tiiis  preparation, to  hear  Horatio  Ihns 
break  his  secret  lo  C.dista  I 

"  Lothario  and  Calista! — ^Thus  they  join 
.  Two  names,  which  heaven  decreed  >houId  never  meet 
Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  oopulous  city 
A  shainel'iil  tale  to  lell  fur  public  yport, 
1/1  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  fabe  fair  one. 
Who  plighteti  to  a  ruble  youth  her  faith, 
When  she  had  given  her  h(»nour  to  a  wretch." 
This  I  bold  to  be  totally  out  of  nature ;  first,  because  it  Is  a 


palpable  depa*tnie   from   bis  refolation  to  nie  **  fwwdi 
words; '  neKi,  becaOse  ii  has  a  certain  trurfency  to  proiloca 
rage  and  nut  repeni.«nce;  and  Ihiidly,  beotuse  ii  is  fuMsided 
in  exiggeiaiiuu  and  faUeho«Mi;  f.r  bow  is  he  warranted  lo 
say  that  the  story  io  thn  pni'lic  talk  and  spi»n  of  the  eiiy  t  If 
it  weie  h»,  what  ca.i  his  inierieieuce  avail?  wliy  acvk  Ihl* 
inters  i.  w  f 
**  Why  come  to  tell  her  how  fhe  might  be  happy  t 
I'u  MHitiie  ihf  ?eci|rt  anguish  of  Itci  noul  f 
To  roiiitori  tliat  fair  iiiuuiuer,  that  I'oilurn  ime, 
A  I'd  leach  het  step*  m  know  the  paibs  ot  peac**!** 
No  Judge  of  n.iture  will  think  he  takes  the  mertna  to  irvd  bcf 
Into  "  the  padia  of  peace, '  by  hurrving  Inrriuthe  very  brink 
ui  desptr  tion.     1  iiee<l  not  enlarge  upon  this  obtervatioa* 
and   .had  then  fore  only  reinaik,  thai  the  Mreue  breaka  np* 
as  might  be  exp-  cied,  wiin  ttie  following  pniuf  ol  bcr  peaft- 
tence,  and  his  snccesn  In  per*nashin: 
**  Heiieefoith    thou  oilu'lons  fool, 

Med-lle  no  more,  nor  tiare,  even  on  thy  life. 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may*iouch  my  virtue: 
I  am  myself  the  guardian  of  my  hononr, 
Aud  will  not  bear  su  inM>lent  a  uiouiior." 
I«et  us  now  enquire  how  Ki>inont  (ihelloratioof  Maaaiafer) 
coiiducis  ihis  inciiieni,  a  charactrr  ^mi  whom  K-sa  di«cf«» 
lion  is  to  Ite  exijei  till  than  from  his  philoS4»phical  aBcrcaaar* 
Koinont  hiiiiMlf  di^co^ers  Be.ininelfe  and    Nnvall  vngagad 
in  the  mu»t  wai.tou  familiarities,  and  with  a  warmth  Mil- 
able  to  his  £e.d.    breaks   n^i  tlic    am<»ruaa  cunfi-rencc  by 
driving  Novall  ott  the  scene  with  inelfable  contempt:  he 
tlien  applies  hiinM:lf  lo  the  lady,  aud  witb  a  very  oataral 
aud  manly  S)>ii  It  says, 

*• 1  respect  yoa, 

Ntit  for  yourself,  but  in  reniembranc*;  of 
W  hu  is  }oiir  father,  and  whose  wlie  yoa  now  are.* 
She  ret  lies  to  him  with  contempt  aud  ridiqnk ;  be  rea«m« 
the  same  characterisiic  btrain  heaetsout  with.aisd  proceeds: 

" My  intents. 

Ma  lam,  deserve  not  thia;  nor  do  I  stay 

Tu  be  the  wheisionef<if  your  wit:  preaervc  it 

To  >pend  on  such  as  know  how  to  admirv 

Snch  c<iloni  'd  stuff.     In  me,  there  aciw  apeak*  to  yoe 

As  true  a  ft  ieiid  and  servant  to  your  hononr. 

And  one  that  will  with  as  much  haxard  gnairi  it. 

As  ever  man  did  gooiluess  : bai  tlieui  lady. 

Yon  must  endeavour,  not  alone  to  ■«, 
But  Us  A  rpKA  B,  wunhy  »ach  love  and  aervic'e.** 
We  have  jiiHt  now  heard  Horatio  reproach  Calista  wA 
the  reports  tnat  were  circulaterl  against  her  repulation  ;  Mot 
compare  it  with  what  Roinont  sa>snpon  Ihesame  tobject: 

But  Vet  le  careful: 

Detraction's  a  bold  monster,  aud  fears  not 
To  wound  the  fame  of  princes,  if  it  find 
But  any  bleiiii>h  in  their  lires  to  work  on. 
Bui  I  II  be  plainer  with  yon  :  had  the  people 
Been  learned  to  speak  but  what  even  now  I  paw. 
Their  malice  out  of  that  would  raise  an  engine 
To  ovenhrow  your  honour.     In  my  sight, 
Wi  h  yonder  |«ainied  fool  I  frighted  fi\*m  yon 
Yon  Used  familiarity  be>ond 
A  modest  enteriaiiiinent :  yon  embraced  him 
With  loo  inueh  aidonr  for  a  stranger,  and 
Met  him  with  kisses  neither  chaste  nor  comely. 
But  le.iin  >uu  tu  forget  him,  as  I  will 
Your  bounties  lo  him  ;  >on  will  find  itsafar 
Rather  tu  b^  uncourtly  than  iinm<alest." 
What  avails  ii  to  attempt  di  awing  a  comparison  l>etweeii  this 
conduct  and   that  of  Horatio,  where  no  compariiM>u  is  to  be 
madef     1  leave  it  to  the  reader,  and  dtdine  a  ta.^k   at  once 
so  unnecessary  and  ungrateful. 

When  Ilumont  finds  no  impression  ia  to  be  made  opoe 
neaiiiii-He,  he  meets  her  father,  und  immediately  falls  insa 
the  same  reflection  that  Horatio  had  struck  upon  : 

*' Her  fathei  t— hal 

How  if  I    bleak  this  to  him  t   sure  it  cannot 
Meet  with  an  ill  construction :  his  wiaaon.. 
Made  powerful  by  the  anthorityof  a  father. 
Will  warrant  and  give  privilege  to  liis  counsels. 
It  i>hall  be  so. — 
If  Ihis  step  needs  excaae,the  reader  will  consider  that  it  la 
a  step  of  ;>ieveniiun.     The  experiment,  however,  fails,  and 
he  is  rebutter  with  some  asperity  by  Rocfafurt;  this  draws 
on  a  scene  betwe^s  him  and  Charalois,  which,  as  it  is  too 
long  to  transcribe,  so  it  1;  throughout  too  excellent  to  extract 
any  part  from  it.     I  can  oniy  express  my  surprise,  that  the 
author  of  'i'he  Fair  Penitent,  wuh  this  scene    before  him, 
couM  conduct   his  interview  between  Aitamont  and  Horatio 
upon  a  plan  so  widely  different,  and   so   much    inferior:  I 
must  suppose  he  thought  it  a  strong  incident  to   make  Aita- 
mont give  a  blow  to  his  friend,  el»e  be  might  have  seen  an 
interview  carried  on  with  ittfinitcly  mere  apliit,  both  <i^  Ian- 
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g«igc  and  chancter,  betneea   ChareloU  and  Romont,  In 
circnmftt4ii<-f8  rxactly  MmiUr,  whvr«  no  tach  vii>l«nce  wras 
cammilied,  ur  even  in«f  iUite<l.     Was  ll  IXfcanM!  IMvrrv  had 
gircn  a  bluw  to  idtAvVt  tlut  Aliainout  was  tii  rr|>e<<t  the  Uke 
iodif  iiity  to  Huratiu,  ftir  a  woman  <>f  wboar  aversion  he  bad 
prooA  not  lo  be  mistaken  f    ChariiUiis  is  a  chiracter  all«-ai>t 
mt  high  and  irrital>le  as  AlUiniuiii,  and  R4iuioiit  is  oai  «»r  all 
conip4risun    more  roagh    and   pl4iu-S|M>keu   Aim    Horatio: 
Ch^raluis  might  be  dtrceived  iiiiu  an  upAiiun  of  Beauiiiclle's 
atfectiuu  f^r  bun;  Allamoiit  couhl  not  decvlvc  hiiUMlf  into 
auch  a  notion,  and   the  l.tdy  b^id  t«)>iiA«^  her  di>llke  of  hi  in 
in  the  »trouge>t  terms,  accumpmied   with  symptuiiis  which 
be  hiniseli  h4<l  describi'd  as  in  Hc^trng  some  rooi«:d  and  cou* 
ceiile<l   atflit-tioii:  coulil  any  solution  b**  more  natnral   than 
what  Hi>r4tto  Hives  f     Novall   was  a   riVMl  so  con  tempi  ible, 
thai  Chartloi*  ctHiliI  not,   wiih    any  dvisrtre  of  prob4bility, 
const  le**  him  as  an  object  of  his  jealousy  ;  it  Wiiiilil  h.iv.e  l>evn 
a  dvgrailaiiiin  of  liis  chirarter,  hail  htr  )i«^-lde  i  to  smh  a  siis- 
picixii :  Lothario,  on  the  contrary,  hms  oi  mU  mm  lining  the 
moat  to  be  ap|trehended  by  a  husband,  lei  his  ronhdence  or 
vanity  be  ever  so  great.     K«i\\e,  in  hi<*  aiteinpt  to  turpriae, 
ha*  »aci  iAccd  nature  and  tlic  ti  ath  of  character  for  suge- 
effect ;  Massinger,  by  preserving  both  nature  ami  durMCti-r, 
has  coinlucted  bis  friends  tlirongh  an  angry  alitTcatiun   with 
Infinitely  more  spirit,  more  pathos.and  mure  dramatic eifect, 
nad  >et   di/«mi«sed  ihein  with  thi-  foHoMring  animated  and 
aflecling  speech  irom  Charalois  to  hb  friend  : 

♦• Thi»n  art  not  my-  fi-ieiid. 

Or  being  so,  thou  art  iiud  :  1  must  not  buy 
Thy  friendship  at  this  rate.     Had  1  jostcadse, 
1  liuu  kiiow'kt  i  durst  parsue  such  injury 
Tlin>agh  tiie,  air,  water,  tarth,  nay,  were  they  all 
8hnille<t  agiin  to  chios;  but  there's  none. 
Tliy  skill,  Hnmont,  consists  In  cumps,  not  conrts. 
Farewtll,  uncivil  man  1  let's  meet  na  more: 
Nf re  oar  long  web  of  friendship  I  untwist. 
Shall  I  go  wliiiir,  walk  pale,  ami  lock  my  wife* 
Ft»r  Moihiiig,  from  her  birth's  fiee  libeiiy. 
That  opeu'd  mine  lo  me  t  >es;  if  1  (h>, 
1  he  uaoie  of  cuckold  then  dog  me  with  scorn  1 
I  am  a  Prencbman,  no  Italian  born."  [Exit, 

It  b  plain  thai'Aitamont  at  lea^*t  was  an  rxception  to  Ihia 
remaik  upon  Italian  husbands.  I  Uiall  piirsue  ihin  compa- 
rison no  inn  her,  nor  otter  an>  otiier  remark  npim  the  inci« 
dent  of  the  blow  jiiven  by  Altmioui,  except  ^ith  regard  to 
Hor.ttio's  conduct  up>in  receiving  it;  he  draws  his  sword, 
aad  imiiiidiaiely  tuapends  reseutiiivut  upon  llie  fallowing 
Bolive : 

**  Wi  litJd I    By  heav'n,  his  faihei's  in  hi«  face ! 

S^tiie  lY  my  wrongs,  my  heaii  runs  o'er  wiili  tendemcsi. 
And  I  coiiU  rather  die  my  Keif  than  hurl  him." 
We  niM^t  supp«><e  it  was  the  inaiii  >1  attitude  tint  Altaniont 
bad  put  hiiiiaelf  into,  which  bi-4Mi^ht  the  resi'inblaiicc  of  hit 
father  Si*  fttroui;ly  tutue  obitervatiou  of  Honiio,  othc.wise  it 
Was  4  very  unn  itural  moment  to  recollect  it  in,  miV  n  he 
had  just  iecei«ed  the  deeiK-st  insult  one  man  can  give 'o 
anotiitr:  it  is  however  north  a  remaik  ihrtt  this  father  ol 
Altaniont  ^honhl  act  on  biuli  m  l«s,  and->et  iniscarrv  in  his 
meili  .ti«iii ;  for  it  is  but  a  few  passagCH  bei'ure  that  Altaniont 
Mys  to  Horatio: 

*'  Ttutn  Wert  my  father's  friend  ;  he  lovVl  thee  well ; 
A  V  lie  able  mark  of  hiiii 

llanos  ronnd  thee,  and  protect <>  thve  from  my  vengeance. 
I  cannot,  dire  not, lilt  my  SMord  aaainst  tiiee." 
What  thi#  mark  was  is  left  to  conjecture;  bnt  it  is  plain  it 
waa  as  re4s<>u4ile  for  Horatio's  rescue  at  this  momeni,  as  It 
was  f«>r  Alt4mont  a  few  moments  alter,  who  hil  ceitaiuly 
overliM»k(d  it  when  he  struck  ihe  very  friend  against  whom 
he  OHihl  not,  dared  not,  ijt  hin  award. 

When  l«.iviiiia's  ciiirance    lias  patted  Altamont  and  Ho- 
ratio, her  lin»b.iiid  coinplain.t  lo  her  of  the  iiigrrttitudc  with 
which  he  has  been  ireaieil.  and  sa>s: 
**  He,  who  was  nil  to  me,  child,  broihcr.  friend. 

With  barbarous  bloody  malice  son};lit  my  life." 
Tbe-H;  a«c  very  cxiraonlinary  t»  rm*  for  a  man  like  Ifo- 
mio  to  u^e,  and  seem  to  convey  a  charge  very  untit  for  iiim 
to  make,  and  of  a  %ery  diilerent  natuie  fiom  the  lurty  in- 
salt  he  had  leceivcd  ;  in  fart  it  appears  m  if  tlie  bhiw  had 
totally  reversed  his  character^'f-'r  the  resolution  he  takes  In 
conseqneiice  of  this  personal  alt'ront,  it  juft  »uch  an  one  as 
wonlU  be  only  taken  by.  the  man  who  dared  nut  to  re- 
•eat  it : 

**  Fn>m  (^cnn.!,  from  fal5ehoiMl  and  incoiiMancy, 
ToH>mr  n.ore  hone»t  di»iant  clime  we'll  go; 
N'.*r  will  1  Ite  behohlen  to  my  country 
Kor  an^h'  but  thee,  llie  partner  of  in>  ili»ht.'* 
Hiat  Horatio's  heroism  did  not  eonsiM  in  the  ready  fnigive- 
■caa  vf  injuries,  is  evii!ent  fnnn  the  obstinate  suilenness  with 
wfaich  lie   rejects  the  penitent  apulo)>ieit  of  Aliamont  in  the 
progrvaa  of  the  play ;  1  aiu  at  a  lots  tlieiefore  to 


known  what  coloar  Ihe  poet  meant  to  give  his  character, 
by  dispo-ing  him  to  quit  his  com.iry  with  Ihi*  insult  ud- 
atoned  for,  and  the  addititmal  stigma  upon  him  of  rois- 
ning  awa>  from  his  appointment  with  Lothario  ftir  the  neat 
morning  "  amongst  the  rocks."  Had  he  meant  to  bring  him 
olf  upon  the  lepugnance  he  felt  of  resenting  any  lujory 
aieaiust  the  stm  of  a  father,  whose  image  was  so  visible  "  \m 
his  face^"  that  his  *'  heart  ran  o'er  with  fondness  in  spite  of 
his  wrmig«,  and  he  conld  raiher  die  than  hurt  him  ;"  snmfy 
that  im.ige  would  have  interceded  no  less  pnwei  fully  for 
him,  when,  pcnetratetl  with  remorse,  he  intercedes  for  pilv 
and  forgiveness,  and  even  faints  at  his  feet  with  aK*"*y  ^t  m* 
nnrelenting  obduracy :  it  wouhi  be  unfair  to  snppote  be  waa 
more  like  his  father  when  he  had  dealt  him  an  insulting 
blow,  than  when  he  was  atoning  for  an  in|ary  by  the  moat 
ample  satisfaction  and  submission. 

Ihis  is  liie  light  in  which  the  conduct  of  Horatio  strike* 
me ;.  if  I  am  wrong,  I  owe  an  atonement  lo  the  manes  of 
an  elegant  poet,  which  upon  conviction  of  my  err«>r,  I  will 
study  to  pa>  in  the  fullest  manner  I  am  able. 

It  now  remains  only  to  say  a  few  words  upon  the  cat|ia- 
tiophe,  in  which  the  author  varies  from  his  original,  by 
makim;  Caliyta  <lestr«»y  herself  with  a  daifger,  put  into  h«r 
hand  for  that  pnrp«»e  b^  lier  father :  If  I  am  to  moraUaa 
uptMi  tills  proceeding  of  Scit^to,  I  know  full  well  the  inci- 
dent cannot  bear  up  agaiust  it ;  a  Romm  father  woaM 
stand  the  discussion  better  than  a  ('hri^tlau  one';  and  I  alio 
know  tliat  the  most  natural  expeilient  is  unluckily  a  moat 
nndramalic  one;  yet  the  po<  t  did  not  totally  over'ook  it« 
for  he  makes  Sciolto's  first  thoii)*ht  turn  upon  a  convent.  If 
1  rightly  undei  stand  the  following  passage : 
**  Hen«-e  in 'in  my  sight !  thy  father  cannot  Iwar  tbec : 
Ply  with  thy  infamy  to  some  dark  cell,  •    ' 

Where,  on  the  conrtnes  of  eternal  night, 
Mournime,  mifforiunes,  cares,  and  aiignish  dwell; 
Where  ugly  shame  hides  her  opprobrious  he4d. 
And  <leaili  and  h«ll  deteAte<l  rule  maintain  ; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  tliy  life. 
And  wish  thy  name  inay  be  no  m«ire  remember'd." 
Whilst  I  am  trau«cribing  these  lines  a  doubt  strike!*  me  that 
1  have  misinterpreted  them,  and  yet  Calista's  answer  »eema 
to  point  t4»  the  meaning  1  had  sugtjeMetl ;    perhaps  however 
they  are  mere  ravings  in  i>ne  uumhers  wittton*  any  determi- 
nate idea:  Mhaicver  they  may  be,  it  Is  clear  they  do  not  go 
to  the  length  of  death:  he  tells  Altaniont,  as  soon  as  the  ia 
departed : 

" 1  wo'  not  kill  her; 

Yet  by  the  mm  she  has  brought  upon  ns, 
Tin-  c*»iiim<ni  intaniy  ihat  brands  us  both, 
Shu  slia'  not  'scape." 
He  seems  in  ilii«  moment  to  have  formed  the  resolution, 
which  he  afterwards   putA  upon  evecution;  he  prompt»  her 
to  felt'-iiiMnlir,  and  arms  h«  r  for  the  act:  tills  in.iy  »ive  the 
spectator!*  a  si^lit  loo  >hoeking  to  belmld,  but  does  it  convey 
lei's  horror  to  the  heaii,  thin  if  he  had  put  her  to  death  with 
his  own  hantf  «  father  killing  his  chill   for  incontinence 
with  the  man   wimm  he  had   not  permitted  t(»  m-trry  I  ei, 
when    he  s«4icited   hit   ctnisent,    is    an  act  too    inonstnms 
to  reflect  nptui :  is  that   father  less  a  monrter,  who,  delibe- 
rately Mild  after  full  refleciion,  pnti  a  dagger  into  her  hand 
and  bils  her  commit  seli-tnuider  {     1  »lionhl  linmbly  con- 
ceive the  lailer  act   a  deuree  in  guilt   beyond   the  former; 
esp*  riallpr  when  I  hear  that  father  coolly  demanding  of  hia 
victim,  It'  she   has  reflected  upon  what  may  happen  after 
death: 

**  Hast  thoo  consider'd  wlnt  may  happen  after  it  t 
How  thy  acc*Mint  may  stand,  and  wliat  to  answer?" 
A  patent  surely  would  turn  that  que^'tion  U|Mm  his  own  heart, 
before  he  precipitated  Id*  unprepared  thild  to  so  awful  ani 
uncertain  an   i<cc«Miiit:  rau^  and  in*tant   revenge  may  And 
some  pl«a  ;  sudden  p i<»}>>n  may  transport  even  a  father  lo 
lif^  his   hand   agiinsi    Ids  own   offspring;    but  this    act  ol 
Sriolto  has  no  ^heller  but  in  fieathen  authority: 
"  Tio  justly  thought,  and  worthy  of  that  spfiit. 
That  dwelt  in  ancient  Italian  breasts,  when  Rome 
Was  nii.«ite«'s  of  the  woilt." 
Did  ever  |M>eiry  beunile  a  man  into  such  an  allusion  f  and 
to  what  does  that  piece  i>f  informaiiontend  '*  that  Rome  waa 
miAtiess  of  the  wo.l  I  V*    If  this  is  human  natnre,  it  wonM 
almost  tempt  one  to  reply  In  Sdolio's  own  words: 

**  1  crmhl  curse  nature." 
Rut  It  is  no  more  like  natnre,  than  the  folVowing  sentlmenta 
of  Calista   are    like   the   Wutiinents   of   a    peuiient,   or  % 
Ctiri«tian  : 
**  That  1  must  die  it  i^  my  only  comfort. 
Death  is  the  privilege  of  hiinian  nature. 
And  life  without  it  Mere  not  worth  our  taking^-** 
And  again, 
'*  >  el  lieiv'n,  who  knows  onr  weak  imperfect  natUHb 
i<ow  blind  with  pairlons,  and  bow  iKooe  lo  cviL 
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Makes  not  too  strict  «nqnlr>'  for  offVnccs, 

But  L  atun'd  by  penitence  and  prayer. 

CUn-ap  rvcoinpenm:  1  bere  'twunid  not  be  recciv'd; 

Motltiiif  bat  Mood  can  make  the  expinUon." 
^f\k  b  the  caiastn>pbc  ot  Itmc's  Fair  Penitent,  anch  ia 
Cbe  rrpreseutaiktin  lie  %i\v%  as  of  honun  n^iura,  and  soch 
i|w  iQtir^l  «if  lib  tra|;e<iy. 
I  shall  roodnde  w  iUi  an  extract  or  two  Troin  the  cata^tro* 

gic  of  The  Fatal  Dowry:  and  first  for  the  penitence  of 
cavnieile,   1    sh.*!!  select  only  the  fi»llowing   speech  ad* 
4rcssccl  to  her  husband : 


I  dare  not  move  yon 


To  hear  me  i^pcak.     1  know  my  fault  b  fhr 
Beyoiid  qnallttc4tlon  or  cxi  use ; 
Tb4t  'lis  not  tit  for  me  to  hope,  or  yoo 
To  think  of  mercy  ;  only  1  pie»ame 
To  entreat  yoo  would  be  pleased  to  look  upon 
My  Mrrow  ftir  It,  and  believe  these  trars 
Arc  the  irae  children  of  my  %x\ittt  and  not 
A  woman's  cunning." 

t  n«fd  not  point  ont  the  contrast  between  this  and  the 
qtiotatlons  firoiii  Cali^ta.  It  will  require  a  longer  extract  to 
VTiBg  the  conduct  of  Rochfi»rt  into  comparison  with  th4t  of 
Bcklto :  the  reader  will  ohtfer^-e  that  Novall's  dead  btniy  is 
now  on  the  sccim:  :  Charalob.  Beaumelle,  and  Rochfurt  her 
ISithcr,  are  preseiit.  Tiic  charge  of  Mdnitery  ia  urged  by 
Charaloi*.  and  appeal  b  made  to  the  justic  of  Rocltfurl  in 
tke  ca>c: 

*'  Roeh.  What  anawer  makes  the  prisoner  f 

'*  BeawmeL  I  conksa 
The  tact  I  am  charged  with,  and  yield  myself 
MtMt  miserably  guilty. 

*'  Rock.  Heaven  take  mercy 
Vpitn  your  soul,  then  !  ii  must  lesive  your  body. — 
— Since  thai  the  politic  law  provides  that  servants. 
To  Hhot4t  care  we  coiiimit- our  gotNis,  'hall  die 
If  they  abuse  our  trust,  whut  can  you  look  for, 
To  whose  cliiirge  this  most  hopeful  lord  g4ve  up 
AH  he  received  from  his  braw  ancestor*. 
Or  he  couU  leave  to  his  po»teiity, 
Hb  honour,  wicked  woma  •  1  in  wh<isc  safely 
All  his  life's  Joys  and  comf«irts  were  lock'd  up, 

wldch  thy Inst,  a  thief,  bath  now  stolen  from  Urn; 

Ab4  theivibre-^ 
'"  Choral.  Si«y,  Just  jud<;e ;— may  not  what's  loat 
By  licr  one  fault  (tor  I  am  charitable. 
And  rh  ir<c  her  iiiit  with  matiy;  be  forgotten 
In  ht-r  f.«ir  life  hrnafttr  t 

"  Roch.  Nfver,  sir. 
Tbv  wniug  that's  done  to  the  chaste  married  bed 
Reptrui4Ul  tears  c^n  iivver  e«pia*e  ; 
And  be  msmiiciIi  to  pardon  »nch  a  sin 
Is  an  oflence  as  great  as  to  commit  it." 

In  «*on»eqiH>ncc  of  this  the  hu!>band  strikes  her  dead  before 
her  falhvi's  fves :  ihe  act  indeed  is  horrid;  even  Tragedy 
sill  inks  trum  it;  an<l  nature  with  a  faihvr's  voire  iuManlly 
criis  oni— "  U  «he  dead  th»n  f— and  yoo  have  killd  herf* 
— Cliaralols  avo%%s  it,  and  pleads  his  Sfnti-nre  for  the  deed; 
the  revolting  agonized  parent  breaks  forth  into  one  of  the 
moM  p.ttliftic,  natural,  ami  expressive  lamentations,  tliattha 
Bngiith  drama  can  prudure  : 


«« 


—  But  I  pronounced  it 


As  a  Judge  only,  and  a  friend  to  JiiMict ; 

And,  zealous  in  defence  uf  your  urong'd  hononi, 

Bri.ke  all  the  lii-s  of  nature,  and  cast  olT 

The  luve  and  s«»fl  attection  of  a  f  ilher. 

I,  in  y«.ur  canse,  put  on  a  Marlel  robe 

Of  rel-<lied  cnieU}  ,  but,  in  return. 

Yon  have  advanced  for  me  no  flag  of  mercy. 

I  Unik'd  on  you  as  a  nrong'd  husband  ;  but 

You  clo»e<l  your  eyes  agaiust  uie  as  a  father. 

O  lieanm«-||e  I  my  daughter  I 

•'  Charal.  This  is  ntadness. 

*'  Roch.  Kvr>p  from  me ! — Could  not  one  good  thought 
rise  up, 
To  tell  yon  that  she  wav  my  age's  comfort, 
Begot  t»y  a  weak  nuni,  and  born  a  woman, 
And  could  not,  ihoreiort,  but  partake  ot  frailty  T 
Or  wherefore  did  mn  thankfulness  step  forth 
To  urge  my  n.*r.>  mentt,  which  1  may 
Object  unto  y<.n.  since  >t.ii  prove  ungrateful, 
Flint-hearierl  rhaialois!— 

"  i'hara:.  Natuie  docs  f  levail 
Ab«»v»r  your  virtue." 

IVh.it  concluiiions  can  1  draw  frcm  these  comparative  ex- 
ar.iples,  which  every  reader  wou'c  not  antii-i|tt(e  f  l.«  there 
a  man,  who  has  any  feeling  lor  rea\  nature,  Oram.ilic  charac- 


ter, moral  sentiment,  tragic  pathos,  or  oervons  diction,  whft 
can  hesitate,  even  lor  a  moment,  where  to  beatow  the  palm? 
Ci;MaKRuA.su.  Otaerver,  JVo§,  LXXVIi.  XXXVIIL 
LXXIX. 

Iliis  line  Tragedy  has  obtained  more  attention  than  aafal 
from  the  critics ;  yet  less  has  been  satd  of  its  direct,  than  Its 
relative  niei  ijs ;  and  The  Fatal  Dowry  haa  been  chlr^tf 
sindi.d  for  the  sake  of  a  comparison  with  The  Fair  t  ewif 
tent.  1  do  not  know  if  K>me  Inlnry  has  not  beeu  done  to  it 
by  thb  mode  of  treatment.  Under  the  inilnence  of  a  dooU' 
enquiry,  some  circumstanet s  have  been  passed  t»y  wkh  little 
or  no  notice ;  and  otheis,  perhaps,  have  been  nnduly  magni 
tied.  The  que-iion  has  bce~n,  n  t  what  was  wiittm  b>  Mai- 
ainger,  but  what  was  imitated  by  Rone.  While  btrih  thn 
diamas  have  been  thus  considert-d  together,  the  ici*pc  of  on* 
of  them  has  ni  t  been  exactly  delinea:  and  what  wa«  gained 
by  a  coMiplicathm  of  design*,  was  UM  to  simplicity  of  jMdf- 
inent.  Indeed,  no  gicat  benefit  of  either  kind  can  bie  dr* 
rived  from  ilu;  brief  and  desultory  views  of  Mr.  M.  Mama 
anil  Mr.  Davies  :  but  the  reader  will  receive  both  plmaaM 
atjd  instruction  fioro  the  couipari*on  of  Mr.  Cnmberland. 

Not  to  have  a  strong  and  intimate  feeling  (»f  The  Fmiai 
Dowry,  U  to  be  hardened  against  tlie  nio»t  nllccting  lepra- 
M'ntation  ot  virtue  g«Mi<lcd  by  injuries  to  an  unUwfhi  r«- 
vengc.  l*he  story  b  strongly  and  ciicunistanllailv  n«if«j|iled» 
and  fixes  our  atieniii-n  t«»  its  progiesa  by  the  imprewion, 
wiii.-h  it  generally  wears,  of  common  life.  The  language  too, 
is,  with  sume  exceptions,  which  will  be  presenily  Dutioed, 
the  languageof  nature  and  of  bosliiesa.  llw  characters  are 
drawn  with  a  profusion  of  force  and  \arirty.  Charalob  b 
placed  twice  ti fore  the  seat  of  lui'tice :  and  Masainger  has 
had  theadilreos  h*  preserve  an  eoraordinary  inteicst  ft«r  hkn, 
whether  he  appears  as  a  suppliant  or  a  criming  He  nnite* 
many  rare  and  apparently  oppoi>ite  qaalitlea.  His  scvtnly 
and  reM'rve  are  happily  reconciled  with  the  tenderness  of 
kh  filial  piety,  his  intrepidity  with  his  geutli-nns  of  temiirr, 
his  inflexible  Mrmness  with  his  melting  ci»iupa<ttioa.  He  b 
marked  with  the  gracefulneu  ns  well  ao  the  lom*  of  virtue: 
nor  can  the  rash  act  of  which  he  is  guilty  compel  tlie  reada 
to  abandon  him,  though  it  ^hocks  our  feel.iiga.  Hb  |*n>vo> 
cations  secure  our  pity  ;  hb  dying  acknowledgments  tend  l» 
restore  our  esteem ;  and,  io  his  own  words,  there  is 

**  no  eye,  but  Is  ready  with  a  tear 

To  witness  'lb  shed  for  him " 

Romont  is  well  contrasted  with  him ;  he  b  mark*<l  with  aB 
the  vehemence  of  honesty :  irriiailoii  is  the  chararterbiic 
attendant  of  his  fidelity  ;  he  lo^es  his  own  temper  in  the  m»Mc 
seal  of  preserving  tlie  innocence  of  others:  mimI  be  draws 
his  sword  upon  his  be»t  ineml,  that  he  may  rutn|Kl  hiiu  to 
give  more  attention  to  hii  oecuriiy.  Ponialier  agam  is  a 
variety  ot  Komoi.t,  though  of  an  interior  ca»t.  He  caiites 
his  triendship  to  crime,  and  munlers  CluraloiM  to  ^hoA  hb 
gratitude  to  Novali.  Theie  is  a  seciet  link  wbi>h  binds 
these  characters  together.  They  wish  to  be  virtn.ms  ;  but, 
by  t«>o  iiinch  indulgence  of  pa>i»i<m  concerning  it.  they  fall 
into  imprudence  .or  guilt.  On  Ihe  other  hand,  the  tixeil  qua- 
lily  of  Rocht'ort  is  Ihe  admiration  of  virtue.  On  this  k* 
founded  thecon<lein\ia'iim  of  Beaumelie,  as  well  as  ht<  geoe* 
na'ty  to  Charalois.  Indeed  at  her  fall  l>e  melts  intn  soihlea 
tenderne}>f  towanis  her :  and  notliing  can  be  more  finely 
natural  than  his  grief  and  hi»  reproaches  of  the  man  wh«»m  he 
loves,  lint  after  this  bur>t  ff  feeling,  he  retnin5  to  bis 
•ettleil  principle;  and  the  rash  but  much  injured  ChaiaUa* 
is  still  the  object  of  his  regard. 

Old  Nwvall  might  be  dei'ii;ned  only  as  an  enemy  to  the 
cauM  of  Charalois,  and  as  a  contrast  to  Rochfort  But  the  re- 
probation of  him  is  so  frequently  indulged,  and  with  such 
vehemence  and  accunmlathm  of  circumMances,  as  lo  raise  a 
suspicion  that  a  portrait  was  inleiuled.  Hi«  hard  and  in- 
sulting flisposition,  his  savage  abu^e,  and  hb  ivadineM  to 
••  cross  every  deserving  soldier  and  scholar,"  seem  to  aUmie 
to  Sir  Edwaid  Coke,  and  to  the  ba»e  ami  unf«  eling  treat- 
ment of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  But  it  is  impo-sible  to  notice 
all  the  observable  parts  of  this  admirable  Tragedy.  1  will 
proceed  to  the  moral,  after  the  diseuMion  of  a  pt>.ut  or  iwo 
with  Mr.  M.  Mason.  In  a  very  sunimaiy  manner  he  has 
prononnce<l  that  Ihe  second,  third,  and  part  of  the  fourth  act, 
were  not  wrllien  by  >\(a*finger. 

There  is  an  apparent  change  of  writing  in  the  sectrnd  act ; 
and  Charalois  himself,  though  some  of  his  thonglils  and  ex- 
pressions are  excellent,  spoils  his  grief  with  too  ii.uch  fond- 
ness for  anliihe!>is,  and  metaphors  coldly  ami  fi»rmally  ilrawn 
ont.  Hv  becomes  a  qnibbler  too  as  he  pro«*e\d*,  and  duet 
not  ex|»ress,  with  his  u'snal  franknens,  either  hi*  gratijnde  ot 
his  love.  The  business  is  alxt  nnduly  hunrie<l  on  (ilnngh 
Massingcr  himself  IsstrongI}  marked  \\iihthi<i  prrcipitation>i 
and  the  nul^^c  which  lately  pli\ed  at  ihe  l^ineral  »»f  the  mar- 
shal, in  um»  qnicklv  c-.ll»«d  np..n'to  celebrate  ihe  main.t!:e  of 
Charalos.  But  ia  the  third  net  Maaainger  acems  to  om  to  rciara. 


THE  KATAi-  DOWRY. 


3ft7 


proof  of  this  shall  n<»i  rr»t  apon  the  fenvral  rtyle  of  it. 
that  would  not  tu  etfectiMUy  itetcriuinc  the  qiiestiun,  but 
n  the  siiuiUriiy  of  tbou|l  t*  *»1  expre»»ioiM  textierHl 
Ihfiwgbottt  his  other  plsys.  in  ti>c  very  fir«t  sceue.  Bella- 
pert  uses  a  significant  iiiiaee  wtiich  Anltininus  has  employed 
In  Tke  Virym  JUtuiyr,  Komont  afterwards  observes,  tiiJtt 
it  b  as  easy  to  "  prop  a  falling  low«r/'  as  to  **  stay  a  wo- 
nuui'*  ^lliohas^^ce  ipven  herself  to  viciousneM:  and  thii, 
ihowEfal,  whh  the  v[«ry  e>pres«ion  of  ii«  hat  been  need  by 
MaiGuia  In  the  Pieture.  Cbaraluis  infers  that  the  lion  is  not 
lo  be  lusnlted  because  he  does  not  happen  to  be  angiy:  and 
IWodotius  has  lately  dwelt  with  S(»ine  enlargement  on  thb 
very  Instance.  Roniont  hoj>es  that  his  discovery  of  Beaa« 
Wfftt'e  Infldetity  wUI  not  **  meet  with  an  ill  cooitmctlon,*' , 
aatf^niiie  perhapa  thi;  moat  common  phrase  of  Masslnger.  He ' 
peiinrfcs  too  that  women  bave  *'no  canning  to  gull  the 
wvnd:" — ajncthod  of  affirmation  frequent  with  Hasaiuger. 
Stall  I  add  more  proof  f  Ruchfort  says  to  BeaumoOe,^'  1 
by  tint  Qooftdence  in  yoor  goodness.  I" — a  redapUcatioa 
wUeh  cannot  be  missed  by  any  reader  of  these  plays.  Yet 
dw  laagnage  of  Rochi'urt  himself  is  adduced  by  Mr.  M.  M«* 
aOB,  to  yrove  that  ihii  act  was  not  written  by  Masslnger. 
BftcMlMt  alters  scarcely  more  than  twenty  lines  In  the  whole 
u^U  ^M  flmm  tlial  small  portion  tite  above  Is  one  instance 
t%,n^  contraiy  of  the  assertion.  It  would  oe  supertluous  to 
',  tlMOgh  similar  incklcnts  might  also  be  prudnced. 


1  shall  only  draw  the  proper  ronclnsion :  if  this  Play  waa 
written  at  tiie  early  tijre  mi/csWl  by  Mr.  Malone,  Mas* 
singer  most  either  have  lea  1e  iL  a  storvhouse  from  which  to 
draw  incidents  and  images  for  his  future  plMy^.  a  snppusi- 
ikon  not  very  probable,  or  he  must  have  consented  to  a^lopl 
for  ever  the  thoughts  of  Field  in  preference  to  bis  own:  a 
supposition  still  less  probable.  Again,— if  it  was  written  in 
the  order  in  which  it  Is  now  printed.  Field  would  hardly 
have  been  allowed  to  plonder  him  of  his  most  familiar 
thoughts  by  way  of  aMisting  iiim.  In  either  case  the  third 
act  most  be  given  to  Maf singer.  Field  is  welcome  to  the 
first  scene  of  the  fonrth  act,  if  that  b  the  part  claimed  for 
him  by  Mr.  M.  Mason, 

I  pass,  with  Dleasure,  from  this  uninteresting  enquiry  to  a 
great  moral»  which,  after  all  the  discnssion  bestowed  npoa 
this  Play,  is  as  yet  fh:sh  and  ontouchcd. 

Charal^B  slew  an  offebding  wife,  and  the  partner  of  hef 
crime,  withhb  own  hand,  and  was  himself  slain.  Vengeance 
behNBgi  lo  heaven ;  and  by  the  divine  will,  the  ailministra- 
Uon  of  it  for  moral  purposes  is  vested  in  the  laws.  To 
avenge  our  own  cause  b  to  despise  the  seat  of  Jubtice,  and 
the  order  of  provkleuce;  and  to  involve  oaiielves  in  gnill 
and  the  punishment  of  it.  Tirtue  must  emfriuy  only  vir 
taona  meana  In  the  coercion  of  vice  itself.  Her  injuries  wlft 
tiiercfore  wait  upon  the  Law# ;  for  in  the  very  f..rms  of  yatr; 
tier  there  b  virtae,  Dn.  ImuiUfik 


{ 


NmW    WAY    TO    PAY    OLD    DEBTa 

A  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Dfbts.]  This  "  Comrdy"  do«8  not  appeiir  in  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  bodk^ 
it  must,  however,  bare  been  produced  on  the  flhtgfe  before  1633*,  in  which  year  it  wfa  printed  for  Hearr 
Seyle.  The  author  of  the  Companion  to  the  Plaithou$e  terms  it  "  one  of  the  best  of  the  old  corned i*^,"  aad* 
in  nis  opinion,  **  the  very  best  of  Massinger's  M-ritiag^  "  It  is,  indeed,  a  most  admimble  piece  ;  but  whiU 
Tht  CUif  Mailam,  and  tvro  or  three  olbefs  uf  thi^  writer's  comedies  remain,  it  will  not,  1  think,  be  uniramDf 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  list. 

This  play  is  preceded  by  two  short  commendntory  poems,  by  Sir  Thomas  Jay.  and  Sir  Henry  Moody  ; 
the  former  of  which  must  have  been  peculiarly  gratify in}^  to  AJassinjirfir,  ,as  Sir  Thoma<i  was  no  flattorsr 

Th€  New  IVaif  to  Pay  Old  Dehts  wan  extrerof ly  well  received  on  its  first  sppearance,  and.  ss  the  quuto 
informs  u-*,  *'  often  acted  at  the  Phcrnix  in  Drurie  Lane."  It  has  been  revived  at  different  period*  «i&. 
ooosiderable  success,  and  still  holds  a  distinguished  place  on  the  bt^gc. 


TnS   RIGUT  BOVOVBABIS 

BOBERT  EARL  OF  CARITARVON, 

vaster  falconer  of  england* 

My  Good  T<obd, 
Pardon,  I  beseech  you,  my  boldness,  in  presuming  to  shelter  this  Comedy  ander  the  wings  of  jonr  lofd* 
•bip*s  favour  and  protection.  lam  not  ignorant  (having  never  yet  deserved  you  in  my  service)  that  it 
cannot  hut  meet  with  a  severe  construction,  if,  in  the  clemency  of  your  noble  di:<]>osition,  you  fashion  not  a 
bettei  defence  for  me,  than  I  cnii  funcy  for  mystelf.  All  I  can  allege  is,  that  divers  Itulian  princes,  and 
lord^  of  eminent  rank  in  England,  have  not  di:i(luine<i  to  receive  and  read  poems  of  this  nature  ;  nor  am  I 
wholly  lost  in  my  hopes,  but  that  your  honour  (who  htive  ever  expressed  yourself  a  favourer  and  friend  to 
the  Muses)  may  vouclnufe.  in  your  gracious  acceptance  of  this  trifle,  to  give  me  encouragement  ti>  present 
you  with  Home  hiboured  work,  and  of  a  higher  strain,  hereafter.  I  was  born  a  devot«-d  servant  to  the 
thrice  noble  family  of  your  incomparable  ladyf,  and  am  most  ambitious,  but  with  a  becoming  di.<«tnnce,  U 
be  known  to  your  lorUhip,  whicli,  if  you  please  to  admit.  1  shall  embrace  it  as  a  bounty,  that  while  J  Uv4 
shall  oblige  me  to  acknowledge  you  for  my  noble  patron,  bnd  profess  myself  to  be, 

Vour  honour's  true  s^ant, 

•  PHILIP  MASSmCER. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Ifrd  LovEi  L,  Ordfr,  tteuMird 

Sir  GiLKs  OvF.iiRBAcn,  a  ernel  extortioner, 
Frank   Wkllmorn,  a  proHiguL 
Tom   AiLwoitrn,   a  young  gentleman,  fMge  to  LiTd 

Lovell. 
Greedy,  a  hungry  jmtice  of  peace, 
Mahuali.,  a  tenn-dricer;  a  creature   of    Sir    Giles 

Overreach. 
WiLLDO,  a  parson. 
Tap  WELL,  an  ale-house  keeper. 


Ordfr,  tteuxird      ^ 

Ahb..k.«,W         |„  r.„rf  AUworth. 
rt'RVACK,  cook        C  ^ 

\\ ATCii ALU,  porter  ) 
Creditors,  Sermmts,  Sfc. 

Lftdy  Af.LwoRTii.a  richwiditw, 
IMaroaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 
Froth.  Tap  well's  wife, 
Chamhtrmaid, 
Wtti.inswoman, 


SCENE,  the  Countrjfnear  Nottingham. 


Thtre  Hte  9«-veral  attnsiuns  to  «  state  of  war  in  it ;  and  peace  Iiad  been  made  with  Fri 
t  Anil  I  Sc.pliM,  daughter  ul  Philip  Karl  of  Ptiiibmkv  and  MiuiiKomery,  and  wife  of  llu 
m>  v%w  laaui  at  Newbury,  fi^Uu^  for  bis  iaaK,2ulh  Sejitcmber,  IW3.    Mau>JIB. 


'.ince  and  Spain  in  Id^Ll. 
,  ^.....  o,.i„„,  U4ugiiier  oi  rump  Karl  of  l'tnibn»ke  and  Monigoniery,  and  wife  of  ilubcrl  Dormer   Kurt  ul   Caffttarroa 

wm>  V%«S  Maui  at    NewburV.  fivhlinw   r.ir  liia  ktno    4iitl.    C^..».....l^.      tui;         kf ^- 
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ACT  I 


SCENE.  J.—Be/ore  TapwclVs  Houie. 

Enter  VVELLBcmN  in  tntfered  apparel,  TAPWELuand 

Froth. 

Well,  No  house  ?  nor  co  tobacco  1 

Tap,  Not  a  suck,  sir; 
Nor  the  reiuninder  of  a  single  can 
Left  by  a  drunken  potter,  all  night  pallM  too. 

Froth.  Not  thn  dropping  of  the  tap  for  jour  mom- 
ing*s  draught,  six : 
*Tis  rerity,  1  assiure  you. 

WeU.   Verily,  you  br.iche^  ! 
The  de?il  turn'd  precisian  !  Rogue,  what  am  I  ? 

Tap.  Troth,  durst  i  trust  you  with  a  looking* 
gUss.  ^ 

To  1ft  you  see  your  trim  shape,  you  would  quit  me 
And  lake  the  nume  vourself.  • 

WelL  How,  dog! 

Tup.  Even  so,  sir. 
And  1  must  u\\  you,  if  you  but  advance 
Your  Plymouth  cloakf.you  shall  be  soon  instructed 
There  dwells,  and  withiu  call,  if  it  please  your  wor- 
ship, 
A  potent  monnrcb  caird  a  constable. 
That  doe»  command  a  citadel  cull'd  the  stocks  ; 
Whose  guards  are  certain  files  of  rusty^  bilimen. 
Such  as  with  grfiit  dexterity  will  haul 
Your  tattered,  lousy 

Well,  Ilascall  blaveS 

Fruih,  So  rage,  sir. 

Tap,  At  his  o%vn  {lenl :  do  not  pat  yourself 
In  too  much  heui,  tliere  being  no  water  near 
To  c)Ufnch  jour  thirst ;  and,  hur«,  for  other  liquor, 
As  nngtiTy  ale,  or  bef r,  they  are  things,  I  take  it, 
Vou  must  no  mure  rtmen.ber  ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 

WeU.  Why  thou  unthankful  villain,  dar'st  thou 
talk  thus! 
I«  nnt  thy  house,  iind  all  thou  hast,  my  gift? 

Tup.  i  find  It  not  in  chalk  ;  and  Timothy  Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

IVelL  Am  not  1  he 
Whose  riots  led  and  clothed  thee !  wert  thou  not 
boni  on  my  fiither's  hind,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house  { 

Tap,  \\  hut  1  %%as,  hir,  it  skills  not ; 


•  yr>7.     Verity,  y<m  brache ! 

T7te  deiil  tumd  pivci>>i«n  i]  Brache  it  a  hHoiing  term  for 
a  feiiidie  IiuuikI.  A  prfci^iun  it  «  puritan  ;  a  wry  k«:ovr<«l 
ofejeri  iif  fil-like  in  iliute  iliiitrt. 

f  And  J  mu4i:  trll  jfou,  if  yon  but  advance 

Your  FI>iiiuMlh  cluak,]  Cuxeier,  ijfnoraiit  «»rilie  meaning 
•f  this  ex|iie»ioii,  iMliily  litrfU^cd  it  lu  pilf-wam  alttoA  I  aiiu 
Mil  »iaiid«  in  i  ia  in%ti\  Mr.  II.  M4Mmi'»  |>recii*u««e<ii'ion«; 
Uiougli  ^^Vy  J'rfpwi-ll  ftiiuii.d  be  soi<ritale<l  t)>  the  advancing 
^ a  yUevooi-n  cloaks  UK\\\.9r  uf  \\w  geotleinen  Ii4s  iboii^lit 
flt  tu  expliiii.  Wlicn  W  dlbtirii  eKci4iins,  "How,  dogl" 
he  rili^eB  tii*  cudyel  lo  he.  t  Tapwell,  whu  ihre^tmii  liini,  in 
Ikis  turn,  wiili  a  •oustabie.&c,  if  he  i)re!>nitie»  ii»  Mfrike  liini; 
Cbis  U  the  purp«»it  i.f  the  partake.  Thai  a  ataff  was  an- 
cienily  called  a  f^/ymotith  cloak  may  be  pniveil  by  luany 
iBstani-eit;  bnt  the  twi»  fuilowinie  will  be  sntticient: 
**  Whose  ctoak,  at  Plymcuth  vpan,  was  cialMrre  wood.*' 

Datlnant,  Fill  p.  929. 

"  Do  yon  bear,  frailly  t  t\  all  I  walli  in  a  Hlnnumfk  cloak, 
that  i%  to  My,  hkc  a  rogue,  in  my  hme  and  lit.nblet,  and  a 
erab-tren  cudgel  in  my  lMi.df"     'I  he  Houeat  If  horr. 

X  ^'ho9e  guards  art  ctriatn  JUea  i^frmty  billmrn,]  C»x* 
eier  4D(I  Mr.  M.  Mamn  have— /ciafy  billuivu :  Uie  old  read- 
tug  it  sorely  mora  biinioroits. 


What  yon  are,  is  apparent:  now.  for  a  farewell. 
Since  you  talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will  torment 

you, 
1*11  brieflv  tell  your  atory.     Your  dead  fatlier. 
My  quondam  ntns  er,  wnn  a  man  of  worship. 
Old  Sir  John  Wellbtim,  justice  of  |i«*Hce  andquorum^ 
And  stqod  fiiirto  Im*  custom  rotulorum  ; 
Here  the  whole  swav  of  the  shire,  kept  a  great  hous% 
Relieved  the  poor,  and  so  forth ;  bur  lit*  dying, 
And  the  twilvn  hundred  a  year  cominsr  to  vou. 
Late  master  Fnnii  is,  but  now  forloni  Well  bom        i 
WeU.  Slave,  stop!  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 
Forth,  Verv  hardly ; 
oil  cannot  out*  of  vour  way. 
Tup,  iJut  to  mv  story: 
You  were  tin  n  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime  gallant. 
And  I  3'our  under  butler;  note  the  change  now: 
You  had  n  merry  lime  oft;  hawks  and  nounds. 
With  choice  of  running  horses:  n.istre.^ses 
Of  all  sorts  and  all  .sizes,  yet  so  hot. 
As  their  emhmces  made  your  fonUhips  melt ; 
Which  your  untie.  Sir  GiUs Oven-each .  observing 
(Resolving not  to  lose  a  drop  of  them), 
On  foolish  morivages,  sthtu:es,  and  bonds, 
For  a  while  sujiplied  your  looseness,  and  then  left 
you. 
Well,  Some  curate  hath  penn'd  this  invective, 
monL'rel, 
And  you  have  studied  it. 

Tap.  1  have  Aot  done  yet : 
Your  hind  ^one,  and  your  creilit  not  worth  a  tokenfy 
You  grew  the  comnion  borrower  ;  no  man  scaped 
Your  piiper-pellets,  from  ihe  gentlpoian 
To  the  beggars  on  hij^hways,  that  sold  you  switches 
In  your  gal  hint  ry. 

Well.  1  shall  switch  your  brains  out. 
Tup.    Where  J  jicor  ^I'im  Tapwell,  with  a  littl* 
stock. 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage ; 
Humbled  nivselfto  marriage  with  my  Frotli  here. 

Cave  Anteriaiiimeiit 

WeU,  Yes,  to  whores  and  cantersf. 
Clubbers  by  nighr. 

Tup,  True,  but  they  brought  in  profit. 
And  bad  a  gift  to  ]>ny  for  what  they  called  for; 
And  stuck  not  like  your  mastership,     'jhe  poor 

income 
I  glean*d  from  them  hath  made  me  in  my  parish 


*  You  cannot  out  r/gour  wag.]   Tlic  modem  editors  mis 
andersiandiii^    ibit  sin^plc    pbrase,   hn\e  been  pleated  te 
ad^pt  it  to  tlivir  own  conri-ptionx ;  ihvy  lead, 
Yini  cannot  be  out  qfgour  wagt 

f  Your  land  gone,  and  gour  crrdit  not  worth  a  token,] 
"  During  the  reign  i>i'  Queen  Eliz.licth,  and  from  thence 
forward  to  that  i-f  Charles  tlie  Second,  very  litile  brau  or 
copper  nKincy  wa.*  coiite<l  i>y  anthority.  Fortbe  (onviuience 
of  the  public,  then  fore,  tradeMuen  were  lermitted  ti>  roia 
finali  moni*y,  or  tokme,  as  they  were  called,  whicb  went 
nsed  for  clMoge."  Old  Plagt,  Vol.  III.  p.  207.  These 
Utile  piece*  are  mentioned  by  itioitt  of  our  ohl  writer)*;  their 
Vrflne  b  not  a»certalued,  but  aeeiiis  to  have  been  abovt  a 
farthing. 

X  \V  bere  poor  Tint  Taptrelt,  &c  ]  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M. 
Mason  read,  When  yoor  Urn  TapweU,eic  but  Ihe  qnarto 
is  right,  h  here  Mauds  for  wherea»t  as  it  frequently  does  in 
our  ancient  writers. 

i ceaUert,]  1.  e.  Rogaet,  sturdy  be^ 

gars,  &c 


A  NEW  WAY  TQ  PAY  OLD  DRBTH^ 


[Acr-L 


Thought  worthy  to  be  i<cnv**nger.  and  in  time 
May  risH  to  be  over-M-er  of  the  poor 
Which  if  I  do,  on  your  peli  ion.  Wellborn, 
I  mny  allow  vou  thirteHn-peiic<»  n  quarter. 
And  you  Hhall  thnnlc  ray  worship. 

WelL  Thus,  you  dog-bolt, 
And  thus—'—  [Btati  and  kUh  ^i». 

Tap.  Cry  out  for  help  ! 

Well.   Stir,  and  thou  diest : 
Your  potent  prince,  the  consttible,  shall  not  saveyott. 
Hear  me.  ungrateful  helI-lioun<i !  did  not  I 
Make  purses  for  you  ?  then  you  liek'd  my  boots. 
And  thought  your  holiday  clouk  too  coarse  to  clean 

them. 
Twas  I  that,  when  I  heard  thee  swear  if  erer 
Thou  couhlst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  wouldst 
Live  like  am  emperor ;  \wvl6  1  liiat  gave  it 
In  ready  gold,     lieny  this,  wretch  ! 

Tap.  I  mu^t,  sir ; 
For,  from  the  tavern  to  the  taphou«ie,  all. 
On  forfeiture  of  their  license:^,  stand  bound 
NeVr  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were, 
If  thev  grow  poor  like  you. 

Well.  They  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themselves    tu    make  such  cuckolds 

rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper!  impudent  bawd  !— 
But  since  you  are  forgetful,  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  tread  thee  into  mortar; 
Not  leave  one  bone  unbroken.         [Beatt  him  mgain. 

Top.  Oh !         • 

froth.  Ask  mercy. 

Enter  Aliavohth. 

WrU.  Twill  not  be  granted. 

All.  Hold,  for  my  8;ike  hold. 
Deny  me,  Frank  !  ihey  are  not  worth  your  anger. 

Well.  For  once  thou   Un^t  redeeni'd  them   from 
iliisoceptre*  ; 
But  let  them  vaiiish.  creepiiiy:  on  their  knees, 
And,  if  ihev  j;runible,  1  revoke  my  pard<in. 

Frol'i    Tills  cunie.s  of  your  praiMii;,  husband;   you 
presumnl 
On   V'lur  ambling   wit,    and  must    use  your  glib 

tonpue, 
Thou};:h  \«iu  are  beaten  lame  foi't. 

Tap.   J*atience.  Fiofli  ; 
There's  law  to  cnre  our  hrniscs. 

[  Thrfi  ^o  tfff  on  their  hand*  and  knte$. 

Welt.  Sent  to  yoiir  motlitrf  f 

All.  .Mv  lady.  Frank,  niv  patroness,  my  all! 
She  s  sucli  a  mounu  r  (or  my  lather's  d^ath. 
And,  in  her  love  lo  him,  8f»  favours  me. 
That  I  CHnnot  pav  too  innih  cibservunre  to  her: 
There  are  Ihw  .^ucIi  step  iaine.s. 

Well,  "lis  a  noble  wi  luw, 
And  keeps  iter  reputation  pure,  and  d^^ar 
From  the  least  faint  of  infamy  ;   lier  lite. 
With  the  s)ilendourof  her  acinn-.s.  leaves  no  tongue 
To  e  ivy  or  iletraciion.     J'rilliee  tell  me, 
Has  ^lit-  uo  suitors  t 


•  W  )l  For  oitrf  thnn  htiat  redmn  d  thfm  ftom  thin 
•ceptr-:]  Thf  old  mp}  li  i.-«  a  iiMr^ni  iI  (■\|<l.iii4(iuii  iirn:  v  It 
aayt.  "  hi*  rudyrl"  t  «'•  tl>«'  Ptymoulh  cliHik  lui'iiiiuued  in  a 
fonni'i  iMui*. 

t  We  L  'Smf  loyniirmo'hrr?  If  C-'xeicr  iiiiil  Mr.  M.  Mji- 
ion  iirfd  b  -t  |Mli<''ice  toliavi*  rv.A  .i  lioh*  tart  t-r,  ihey  Moald 
lui>e  Mi'ii  tlint  All  orili  mm*  'l.t|i:itcti< (I  n  iii*  iiivM'nt  vr- 
rafid  b\  l<«>r<l  Lttvcll  ;  aw  t  uiiulit  lifii  \\<%\v  siittVrvil  tbe 
ttiU  tus  tind  »%  ^  iitk>ii.|.('r  Ictl  ii  'llu'>  iiMCiUralcly  icad: 
\V  ill.  Untt  lur  to  ^uw  viol  her  I 


All.  Even  the  best  of  the  hhire,  Frank, 
My  lord  excepted  ;  such  as  sn«  and  send. 
And  send  and  sue  again,  but  to  no  purpoM ; 
Their  frecjuent  visiu  have  not  gain*d  her  presenot. 
Yet  she's  so  far  from  suU^unest  and  pride. 
That  1  dare  undertake  you  shall  meet  from  ber 
A  liberal  entertainment :  I  can  g^TD  you 
A  cattilogue  of  her  suitors*  names. 

WelL  Forbear  it,      . 
While  I  give  you  good  counsel :  I  am  hound  to  it» 
Tby  father  was  my  friend  ;  and  that  ftflfeetion 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  descends  to  thee  ; 
Thou  art  a  handsome  and  a  hopeful  youth. 
Nor  will  I  haVeth^  least  aflTrunt  stick  on  thee. 
If  I  with  any  danger  can  prevent  it. 

AIL  I   thank  your  noble  care ;  but,  praj  yo«, 
in  what 
Do  I  run  the  hnzard  1 

WelL  Art  thou  not  in  love? 
Put  it  not  off  with  wonder. 
AIL  In  love,  at  my  years ! 
WelL  ^ou  think  you  walk  in  cloads,  bat  an 
transparent*. 
I  have  beard  all,  and  the  choice  that  you  bare  madt ; 
And,  with  my  finger,  cun  point  out  the  north  star 
By  which  the  loudstone  of  your  folly's  guided ; 
And,  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  heir 
Of   Cormorant    Overreach!      Does  itf  blush  ni 

Starr, 
To  bear  her  only  named  ?  blush  st  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

AIL  You  an*  too  bitter,  bit. 
WelL  Wounds  of  this  nature  are  not  to  be  cursd 
With  balms,  but  corrosives      I  nust  In*  plain : 
Art  thou  scarce  manumised  from  the  |iorter*s  lodgtt. 
And  yet  sworn  seivant  to  the  |iantofle. 
And  dar*st  thou  dream  of  marriage?  I  fear 
'J'will  he  roiuluded  for  impossible, 
'J'hat  there  is  now,  or  e'e"*  shall  he  hereafter, 
A  handsome  page,  or  phiyer's  boy  of  fourteen, 
Jiut  either  loves  a  wench,  or  drabs  love  him^ 
Court-waiters  not  exempted. 

AIL  '{  his  is  madness. 
Howe'er  you  have  disco*'er'd  my  intents, 
Vou  know  my  aims  are  lawful ;  and  if  ever 
'J  he  queen  of  flowers,  the  jilory  of  the  spring, 
I'lie  sweete.-t  ronii'urt  to  our  smell,  the  rose. 
Sprang  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  infer 
'1  here's  such  disparity  in  their  conditions. 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter. 
And  the  base  churl  her  father. 

WelL  Grint  this  true. 
As  1  belifve  it.  canst  tliou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  i|uiet  bed  with  her,  whose  father 
Huin'd  thy  s:ate  ? 
AIL  Ajid  your's  too. 

•  Yfltf  Ihinh  you  tcalk  in  cloud*,  but  ar«  transp.irent.]  The 
old  rcaJiag  \\a». 

You  Ihinh  you  walk  in  cloud*,  buf  are  tran-i.-nt, 
Wliicli  c('iuiiil>  W4«  MH  error  or  the  prei».— O^xtika  sad 
M.  Mason  . 

So  j»a>  ilie  foimt-r  dlitom ;  the  trnih.  however,  is,  ibat 
tin-  oh\  rtM*li»K  |5  trann-rmt.  and  ibc  und-'siou  «.f  }Mt  w«f 
iiolely  occa>ioiieil  by  a  bu«al»  in  the  line,  fi  i*  |»  ej5.intto«e 
Mr.  M.  .\la!«»H  \oarh  for  the  riMdiui;  «>f  a  c  \»\  i«.to  wbkk 
he  nrver  nMidcM-fielinllu  l.n.k.  and  «»f  the  vxi-iencr  of^bieb 
il  is  lor  liin  creilit  to  i»i|>|)i«e  Idm  altogtlhcr  t<^iior.ir.t. 

♦  D.K- it  Mu*h  and  *lort,]  So  ihe  qaarto;  the  modera 
edito'K  po«»r'y  rf«id — 1>,.»|  hlu*h.  Slc. 

X  Art  thou  fcanx  monumiaed  from  the  porter's  fadge^ 
The  lir>t  deui^e  of  rervitude,  m*  I  have  alrea<*>  obtervcd. 


I!.] 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


SSI 


WtlL  I  conft»8«  it*. 
True ;  I  must  t**ll  yi  u  ns  n  friend,  arid  freely, 
Tliat.  where  iinpossiUilitie^  nre  H|))mrent,  ' 

Tis  indiscretion  to  nourish  iiojies 
Canst  tltou  iraugine  (let  noi  self-lore  blind  thee) 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreiich/that,  to  iniike  hrr  great 
In  swelling  titles,  wi'liout  touch  of  conscience, 
Will  cut  bis  neighbour's  throat,  Hud  1  hope  bis  ovrn 

too. 
Will  e'er  consent  to  make  Iier  thine!     Gire o er. 
And  think  of  si>me  course  suitable  to  thy  rank. 
And  prosper  in  it. 

AU.  Vou  have  well  advised  roe. 
But,  in  the  meun  time,  you,  that  are  ao  atudious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own : 
Remember  yourself,  aud  in  what  plight  yoa  are. 

U'elL  No  matter,  no  matter. 

AtL  Yes,  'lis  much  material : 
You  know  my  fortune,  ai>d  my  means ;  yet  some;- 

tbing 
I  can  s|mre  from  myself  to  help  your  wants. 

WeU.  4low9  thisl 

AIL  Nay,  be  not  angry ;  there's  eight  pieoei, 
To  put  you  in  better  faabion. 

ITe/i.  Money  from  tbee! 
Vrom  a  boy !  a  atipendiary !  one  that  Utm 
At  the  deviition  of  a  stepmother, 
And  the  aucrrtMin  favour  of  a  lord ! 

t'll  •*at  my  arms  first.     Howaoe'er  blind  FortUM 
lath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  un  me : 
Tbougb  1  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehouse, 
And  thus  accoutred  ;  know  not  where  to  eat. 
Of  drit>k,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy; 
Although  1  thank  thee,  1  despise  thy  offer ; 
And  as  1,  in  my  madneiis,  broke  mv  state. 
Without  the  assistmce  of  another's  bruin. 
In  my  right  wits  Til  piece  it;  at  the  worst, 
Die  thus,  and  be  forgotten. 

AU,  A  atrange  bumoar  I  [Exiunl. 


SCENE  ir.—ii  Rmrs  m  Udy  All  worth's  Houu. 

Enier  Order,  Amslr,  Furnacb,  and  Watchall. 

Ord,  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name  is  Order, 
And  bv  this  staff  of  office,  (hat  commands  you, 
This  chain  and  double  ruff,  symbols  of  power, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function, 
For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  bis  break- 
fast 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Amb.  You  are  merry. 
Good  master  steward. 

Fum.  Let  him  ;  1*11  be  angrr* 

Atnb,  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  tis  not  tweWe  o'clock 
yet. 
Nor  dinner  taking  up  ;  then  'tie  allow'd     , 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 

Furn.  You  thiuk  you  bave  spoke  wisely,  good- 
man  Amble, 
Jfy  lady's  go- before ! 
•  OnL  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Facrri.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  tbe  kitchen! 
At  all  hours,  and  all  places,  I'll  be  angry  ; 


•  Wen.  leonfeuU, 

Dnm,  J  mutit  ate.  I    So  thp  old  copy.    Ck>xrter  and  Mr. 
K.Mas«»u,  iii4t  ihvv  in«y  tpitil  the  metre  of  iwo  liaei,  read, 

Vlrell.  i  careen  it  tnte^ 
J  mutt.  Sic 


And  thus  provoked,  when  I  am  at  my  prayera 
i  will  be  angry. 

Amh,  'J'here  was  no  hurt  meanL 

Furn,  1  am  friends  with  thee,  aud  yet  I  will  bo 
angry. 

Ord,  With  whom? 

Furn,  No  matter  whom:  yet,  now  I  think  on  itf 
I  am  angry  with  my  lady. 

Watch,  Heaven  forbid,  maul 

Ord,  What  cause  has  she  given  thee  ? 

Furn.  Cause  enough,  master  steward. 
I  was  entert:iined  by  her  to  please  her  )»n1afe. 
And,  till  she  forswore  eatini;,  I  perform 'd  it. 
Now,  since  our  master,  boble  AUworth,  died. 
Though   1  crack   my  brains  to   find  out  tempting 

sauces. 
And  raise  fitrtifications*  in  the  pastry. 
Such  as  might  serve    for    models    in    the    Low 

Countries ; 
Whicti,  if  they  nad  been  practised  at  Bredn, 
Spinola  might  have  thrown  bis  cap  at  it,  and  ne'er 
took  it 

Amb,  But  you  bad  wanted  matter  there  to  work  on. 

Fum,  Matter !  with  six  eggs,  and  a  strike  of  lye 
meal, 
I  had  kept  the  town  till  doomsday,  perhaps  longer. 

Ord,  But  what's  this  to  your  (>et against  my  lady? 

Furn,  What's  this  1  marry,  this ;  wUna  I  am  ibreo 
paits  roasted. 
And  tlie  fourth  part  parboil'd,  to  prepare  her  viands. 
Sue  keeps  ber  cLimber,  dines  with  u  |Hiiiada, 
Or  water  gruel,  my  sweat  never  thought  on. 

Ord,  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining-roonu 

Flint.  By  whom  ? 
By  such  as  pretend  to  love  her ;  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.     Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
That  do  devour  her,  1  am  out  of  charity 
With  none  so  muih  as  the  thin-gutteU  squire 
That's  stolen  into  commission. 

Ord,  Justice  Greedy  ? 

Fum.  Thtf  same,  the  same ;  meat's  castaway  upoD 
him, 
It  never. thrives;  he  holds  this  ]»nidox. 
Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  du  justice  well : 
His  stomach's  as  insatiate  as  th«>  ^eav*. 
Or  strumpets'  ravenous  appetites. 

[^Knocking  withm, 

IVateh,  One  knocks.  [Erii. 

Ord,  Our  late  young  master  ! 

Rt'etUgr  Watchall  with  All  worth. 
Amb,  Welcome,  sir. 


*  And  raim  fortiflcationt  in  thtj^utrp, 
Hkich,  ifthrf  had  brm  fractiaed  at  Breda, 
•SpinoUtp  &c.]  i  lib  was  one  uf  ih«  mutt  cckbrated  sieges 
of  the  time,  aud  is  freqaently  nicnii»Drd  by  unr  old  dra- 
matbtt.  SpinuU  tat  down  before  Breda  on  the  vtMh  of 
Auiintt,  l6-i4,  and  Ike  town  did  not  winvuder  oiitU  tbe  lat 
of  July  io  the  foUofting  year.  1'bc  l>c»ieiiv<l  tnflcrtH!  hicre* 
dibk  bardtidpi :  **  bnttir,"  taytthe  hiitortan,  Htrrinan  Hofi*, 
*'  was  told  fur  tix  florins  a  poond ;  a  calf  of  17  d^ys  oM,  for 
foriy-eiKht;  a  hog,  for  one  liundred  and  fifteen;  aud  lubacco, 
for  one  hundred  florina  tlie  lb.;"  thb  waa  afttr  tbt-y  had 
cuntnmed  raottof  the  boraet.  A  few  dxyt  atli-r,  the  narra- 
tor .adds,  that  *'  at  mnch  tobacco  -at  hi  other  plrf<et  mielit 
have  been  had  for  leu  floriat,  was  told  in  Breda  for  twelve 
hondrKl .'"  It  appeart  that  th'it  lobaccu  wat  u»ed  as  *' phy- 
sic, it  being  the  only  remedy  they  had  against  the  tcnrvy." 

The  raising  qf' fvrtificaiiona  in  vaatrg  »eeiiit  to  have 
been  a  f4»hi(»nable  practice,  finrc  1  trarcely  rcroUcct  the 
delailt  of  any  grvai  enlfrtaiiimf nt  in  the  rv'tguy  uf  Klixabedl 
and  Janiet,  wh<  re  the  furtificMttunt  uf  lbs  cook  or  the 
fectiuner  are  not  duly  comjuemonited. 
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Furn.  ") 'our band} 
If  yuu  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  baVe-meat*8  ready. 

Ord,  His  father's  picture  in  little. 

Fwtu  We  are  all  your  servants. 

Amb.  In  you  he  lives. 

AIL  At  once,  my  thanks  to  all ; 
rhis  is  yet  sume  comfort.    Is  my  lady  stirring  T 

Enter  Lady  Xllworth,  Waiting  Woman,  and 

Chambermaid, 

Ord.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 

L.  All,  Sort  those  silks  well, 
ill  take  tlie  air  alone. 

I  Exeunt  Waiting  Wcmanand  Chambermaid. 

Furn.  Vou  air  an;l  air ; 
But  will  you  never  taste  but  spoon-meat  more? 
To  whm  usH  serve  1  ? 

L.  AU.   I'rithee,  be  not  angry  ; 
/  shall  ere  long  ;  i'the  mean  time,  there  is  gold  . 
To  buy  thee  aprons,  and  a  summer  suit 

Furn.  1  am  appeased,   and  Furnace  now  grows 
cool*. 

L.  AIL  And  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  morning 
1  am  visited  by  any.  entertain  them 
As  hf retofore  ;  but  say,  in  my  excuse, 
I  am  indisposed. 

Ord.  1  ^lmII,  mndam. 

L,All.  Do,  und  lejve  me. 
Nay,  sjiy  you.  Aliwunh. 

[Ejfiint  Order,  Amble,  Furnace,  and  WaichaiL 

All.  1  sliiill  gladly  k;row  here, 
To  wait  on  your  commands. 

L.  Alt.  So  soon  turn'd  courtier! 

All.  Style  not  that  courtship,  madam,  which  is 
<lnty 
Pun  liased  on  your  pnrt. 

L.  AU   Wfll,  you  shall  o*ercpme; 
I'll  n<it  contend  in  words.     How  is  it  with 
Your  noble  iiisister  i 

Alt.   l*>«-r  like  himself; 
No  scriiple  lessen'd  in  tiie  full  weight  of  honour : 
He  did  (omur.ind  rae,  pardon  my  presumption, 
As  liir>  uinv(»nliy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  liidy.siiip's  fair  hands. 

L.  All.  1  am  lionour'd  in 
His  favour  to  me.     Does  he  hold  his  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries? 

AIU  Constantly,  good  madam  ; 
Bui  he  will  in  person  first  present  his  service. 

L.  AU.  And  how  approve  you  of  his  course?  you 
lire  yet 
Like  vin^iu  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscripticin.  vicious  or  hotiounible. 
I  will  fiot  lorce  your  will,  but  leave  you  free 
To  your  own  election. 

AU.  Any  form,  vou  please, 
J  will  pnt  on  ;  but.  might  I  make  my  choice, 
Wiwh  humble  emulaii(m  I  would  follow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

L.  AU.  'i  is  well  answer'd. 
And  1  CMin'nend  your  spirit :  you  had  a  father, 
Blfss'd  b«  Lis  memory  !   that  some  few  hours 
Before  the  will  of  heaven  took  him  from  me. 
Who  did  commend  you,  by  the  dearest  lies 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  ti)  mv  charge  ; 
And,  therefore,  what  1  apenk  you  are  bound  to  hear 
With  such  repect  as  if  he  lived  in  me. 


•  /  am  appf cued,  and  Furnace  now ffrovs  cool.]  Old  Copy. 
Cooke ;  miicu.lLd  b>  Cuxeter. 


He  was  my  husband,  and  howe'er  yon  are  not 
Spn  of  mv  womb,  you  may  be  of  my  love. 
Provided  you  deserve  it. 

AIL  I  have  found  you. 
Most  honour*d  madam,  the  best  mother  to  m«. 
And,  with  my  utmost  strienjrths  of  care  and 
Will  labour  that  you  never  may  re|)ent 
Your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

L.  AU.  1  much  hope  it. 
These  were  )our  father's  w.rds  :  ]fe**rmym 
Follow  the  war  J  tell  him  it  is  a  school 
Where  all  the  principles  tending  to  homwr 
Are  taught,  if  truliffollow'd :  bm  for  inch 
As  repair  thither,  as  a  pLiee  in  Khich 
Theu  do  presume  they  may  with  licence  praetiat 
Their  lusts  and  fiott   ihey  ihull  necer  merit 
The  noble  name  of  snldters.     To  dare  hoidljf 
In  a  fair  cause,  and,  for  thfir  couutrv'e  s-fHjft 
To  run  upon  the  cannons  mouth  uuduunted; 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shu.i  mntiniei  ; 
To  bear  with  jHttience  the  tcinter^s  rt»ld. 
And  summer*s  scorchmg  heat,  and  no:  tofariu 
When  plenty  of  provis'on  fails  with  hunger; 
Are  the  essential  paits  make  up  a  soldier, 
Nvt  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking, 

AIL  There's  no  syllable 
You  s|)eak,  but  is  to  mean  oracle. 
Which  but  to  doubt  w^re  impious. 

L.  AIL  To  conclude : 
Beware  ill  company,  for  often  mefi 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  do  ronTM 
And,  from  one  man  1  warn  you,  and  that's  WflO* 

born: 
Not  'cause  he's  poor,  that  rather  claims  your  ^tj\ 
But  that  he*s  in  his  manners  so  debauch  d» 
And  hath  to  vicious  courses  sold  hiinselt'. 
'lis  true  your  father  loved  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  loving ;  but  if  he  had  lived 
I'o  have  seen  him  as  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  of. 
As  you  must  do. 

AU.  1  shall  obey  in  all  things. 

L  AU.  Follow  me  to  my  chamber  you  shall  have 
gold 
To  furnish. you  like  my  son,  and  still  supplied, 
A$  1  hear  from  you. 

AIL  I  am  still  your  creature.  [EamiiL 


SCENE  lU.—A  HaU  in  the  snnur. 

Enter  Overreach,  Grefdv,  Order,  Aubli, 
Furnace,  Waicmall,  atui  Marrall. 

Greedy.  Not  to  be  seen  ! 

Ouer.  Still  cloistur'd  up  !     Uer  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  luss, 
Twill  not  recover  him. 

Ord.  Sir,  it  is  her  will. 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  senra. 
And  not  dispute  ;  ho%veVr,  you  are  noblv  welcoma» 
And  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  so,     • 
'J'here  came,  not  six  davs  since,  from  Mull,  a  pipft 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  S|iend  itself 
Fur  my  ladv's  honour 

Greedy.  Is  i;  of  the  right  race? 

()'(/.   Ves,  master  Greedv. 

Amb.  How  his  month  runs  o'er  I 

Funi.  V\\  make  it  run,  and  run.    Save  yoor  gOi4 
worship  I 
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Grtetfy.  Honest  roaster  cook,  thy  hand;  again: 
how  J  love  thee  ! 
Are  the  ifroid  dishes  still  in  heingi  8p«ak,  boy. 
Furn.K  vou  have  a  mind  to  feed,  thera   is  a 
chine 
Of  beet',  %vfll  seasoned. 
Greedy,  Good  I 
Funt.   A  }»ljea<ant,  larded. 
Greetiy.   Iliat  1  mi«iht  now  give  thanks  for't ! 
Furn^  Other  kick:ihaw-8. 
Befidfs.  th^re  came  last  night,  from  the  forest  of 

Sherwood. 
The  fattest  stug  I  ever  oook'd. 
Grredy    A  stag,  man  ! 

Furti,  A  stag,  sir ;  part  of  it  prepared  for  dinner. 
And  baked  in  pun'> paste. 

Greet! y,  i*uft-paste  loo !  Sir  Giles, 
A  ponderous  chine  of  beef!  a  pheasant  larded ! 
And  rtd  deer  too,  Sir  Giles,   and  baked  in  poff- 

paste ! 
All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 
Fuin.  Maw  tlie  lean  skeleton's  rapt! 
Over,  You  kno'%*  we  cannot. 
Mar,  ^'our  worships  are  to  sit  on  a  commission, 
And  if  you  fail  to  come,  ^ou  lose  the  cause. 

Greedy,  Qiuse  me  no  causes.    I'll  prove*t,  for' 
such  a  dinner. 
We  may  put  off' a  commission  :  you  shall  find  it 
Htnrid  deeimo  quarto. 

Over.  Vie,  master  Greedy ! 
Will  you  lose  me  a  thonsund  pounds  for  a  dinner  1 
Ko  more,  for  shame !  we  must  forget  tlie  belly 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

Greedy,  Well,  you  shall  o'er-nile  me ; 
1  could  e'en  cry  now.     IJo  you  hear,  master  cook,  . 
Send  but  a  corner  of  that  immortal  pasty. 
And  1,  in  tliankfulnfss,  will,  by  your  boy 
8«nd  you — a  brace  of  tliree-pences. 
Fwm,  Will  you  be  so  prodigal? 

Enter  Wellborn. 

Over.  Remember  me  to  your  lady.    Wbo  have 
we  here  ? 

WelL  You  know  me*, 

Over.  1  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not ; 
Tbo'j  art  no  blood  of  mine.    Avaunt,  thou  beggar ! 
li  erer  thou  presume  to  own  me  more, 
V\\  have  thee  caged,  and  whipt. 

Greedy,  I'll  grant  the  wurrant. 
Think  of  pie-corner.  Furnai  e ! 

[KieuiitOverreuch,  Grudy,  a*: a  MttralL 

Wateh.  Will  you  out,  sir? 
I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

Oi-d,  I'his  is  rudeness. 
And  saucy  impudence. ' 

Amb,  Cannot  you  stny 
To  be  served,  among  your  fellows,  from  the  basketfi 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall? 

Fum.  Prithee«  vanish 


•  WelL  Ymi  know  me  ]  For  this  dignified  answer  the 
aaodem  etiitors.  with  eqoal  elegance  and  harmuay,  reaid'— 
Dom't  yon  know  tnc  i 

t  7'e  be  atrved,  among  yowrfellomt,  from  the  basket,]  i.  c. 
ftrom  the  bn-k«n  breMd  and  meat  which,  in  great  hanecs, 
was  distribaie<l  tu  the  poor  at  the  porter's  lodge,  or  reserved 
to  be  carried  every  niglit  lo  the  priaont  for  debtors  and 
'•*Her  nece!«»itouB  persi>ns.  Hence,  perhaps,  the  alluaion  of 
•  •nble.  Thus  >hiiley:  "  I'll  hive  yon  dapt  op  again,  whrre 
/oe  aliall  howl  all  d4y  at  lite  grate,  for  a  meal  at  night /rem 
the  htukei,'*    Bird  in  a  Coffe. 


Into  some  outbous«,  though  it  be  tbe  pigitie ; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Allwortr. 

Well.  This  is  rare : 
Oh.  here's  Tom  Allworth.    Tom ! 

All.  We  must  be  strangers ;  \ 

Nor  would  I  have  you  seen  here  for  a  million.  [Esit* 

IVeiU  Better  and  better.     He  contemns  me  too  ! 

Entfir  Waiting  Woman  and  Chambermaid. 

Woman,  Fob,  what  a  smell's  here  I  what  thing's 
this  ? 

Cham.  A  creature 
Made  out  of  the  privy ;  let  us  hence,  for  love's 

sake, 
Or  I  shall  swoon. 

Woman,  I  begin  to  faint  already. 

[Exeunt  Wailing  Womtin  and  Chambermaid* 

Watch,  Will  you  know  your  way? 

Amh»  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you 
By  the  head  and  shoulders? 

Well,  No;  I  will  not  stir ; 
l)o  you  mark.  I  will  not :  let  me  see  the  wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.     Why,  you  slaves, 
Created  only  to  make  legs,  and  cringe ; 
To  carry  in  a  dish,  and  shift  a  trencher ; 
That  have  .not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  blackjacks  or  flagons;  you,  that  were  bom 
Oiily  to  consume  meat  and  drink,  and  batten 
Upon  reversions?— who  advances?  who 
Shows  me  the  way  1 

brd.  My  lady  I 

Enter  Lady  All  worth,   Waiting   Woman,  and 

Chambermaid. 

Cham,  Here's  the  monster. 

Woman,  Sweet  madam,  keep  your  glove  to  your 
nose, 

Cham,'  Or  let  me 
Fetch  some  perfumes  may  be  predominant ; 
You  wrong  yourself  else. 

Well.  Madam,  my  designs 
Bear  me  to  you. 

L.  AU,  Tome  I 

WrlL  And  though  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms  here, 
I  hope  from  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  husband. 
And  then  1  shall  forget  these. 

L.  AU,  I  am  amazed 
To  see,  and  hear  this  rudeness.     Barest  thou  think* 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief. 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence,  since  my  hutiband's  death, 
Can  fall  so  low,  as  to  change  words  with  thee? 
Thou  son  of  infamy,  forbear  my  house. 
And  know,  and  keep  the  distance  that's  between  ui 
Or,  though  «t  be  against  my  gentler  temper, 
1  shall  take  >rder  you  no  more  shall  be 
An  eyesore  to  me.  ^ 

Well,  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady; 
But,  as  in  form  you  are  angelical. 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
At  the  least  awhile  to  hear  me.     You  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fills  your  veins;  those  costly  jewels. 
And  those  rich  clothes  you  wear,  your  men's  eb- 

serrance. 
And  women's  flattery,  are  in  you  no  virtues ; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 


M 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


[Acrn 


You  have  a  fkir  fame,  and,  I  know,  d^serro  it; 
Yet,  Itidy,  I  must  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  have  shown 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 
Ord.  How  she  starts  ! 

Furj^  And  har.:Iy  can  keep  finger  from  the  eye, 
To  hesir  him  named. 

L.  AU,  Have  you  aught  else  to  say  ? 
Well    'J'hat  husband,    madam,  was    once  in  his 
fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  I ;  want,  debts,  and  quarreU 
Lay  heavy  on  him  :  let.it  i»ot  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  s<«y,  I  reliev«'d  him. 
Twas  I  that  gave  htm  fashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  dill  on  all  occasions  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off.  with  honour,  Isdy ; 
And  wheu  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  sunk, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  nor  to  be  buoy'd  up*, 
I  stepp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  band. 
And  set  him  upright. 

Fiirn.  AreTiot  we  base  rogues 
That  could  forget  this  ? 

Well.  I  confess,  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate  ;  nor  could  your  friends. 
Though  he  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame  you 

tor  it ; 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noble ; 


9o  winning  a  beha?ioar,  not  to  be 
Hesist«>d,  madam. 

L.  A(L  Tis  most  true,  be  had. 

UV//.  For  his  sake,  then,  in  that  I  was  bit  friend, 
Do  not  coiitt*nin  me. 

L.  AIL  For  what's  past  excase  me, 
I  will  redeem  it.     Order,  gire  the  gentleanm 
A  hundred  [wunds. 

Well.  No.  madam,  on  no  terms  : 
I  will  nor  beg  nor  borrow  sis  pence  of  yoo. 
Bat  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  went  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make,  which  you  denr  not 
To  strangers  ;  and  'tis  this.  [iVkkpen  Ulm 

L,  All.  hie!  nothing  else? 

WeU,  Nothing,  unless  you  p!ease  to  cbarge  jo^ 
servants. 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 

L.  AtL  What  you  demand  is  yours.  [Ent 

WeU,  I  thank  you.  lady. 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  ft  euit 
Is  yet  in  supposition  :  1  have  said  all; 
When  you  please,  you  may  retire: — naj,  all'i  fer> 

gotten ; 
And,  for  a  lucky  omen  to.my  project. 
Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  an  the  cellar* 

Ord.  Agn^ed,  agreed. 

Fum,  Still  merry  master  WeUbom. 


ACT  II. 


.^CENE  I.— if  lioom  in  Overreach's  ffoasc 
£»rer  OvBnRKACii  and  Marrall. 

OviT,  lie's  gone,  I  warrant  thee;  this  commis- 
sion crush 'd  him. 

Mm:  Vour   worsbipst    have  the  way   on't,  and 
ne'er  miss 
To  sqiieexe  tiu'se  unthrifts  into  air  :  and  yet 
1'lif  c'h'.ipfuirn  justice  did  his  part,  returning. 
For  vour  advantage,  the  certilioaie, 
Ag;ji«i>t  his  conscience,  and  liis  knowledge  too, 
Wiih  your  good  favour,  to  the  utter  ruin 
Of  tlie  poor  farmer. 

Or.er.  '  Twas  for  these  good  ends 
(  m.i'Ie  him  a  justice:  he  that  bribes  his  belly 
Is  (vrtain  to  command  his  soul. 

M«tr.  I  wonder, 
Still  wiih  your  license,^  ''''hy,  your  worship  having 
I'he  power  to  put  this  thin-gut  in  commission, 
VoM  are  not  in't  yourself! 

Oi^r.   Thou  art  a  fool  ; 
In  tteing  out  of  office  1  am  out  of  danger; 
Wlure,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouble, 
I  mi<^ht  or  out  f)f  wilfulness,  or  error, 
Kuii  myself  finely  into  a  premunire, 
•And  ^o  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 


•  not  to  bti  bnoy'cl  ap,l    So 

DiKtsloy,  an«l  perhap»  rit;hily :  the  qiurlo  rcadi«,  buny'd  up. 

f  Miir.  Your  u-oi-ftliips  haw  the  toay  on't,  and  neer  m/w] 
Tills  I  t«kc  lu  be  the  gciiuiiit  nutVin^,  far  the  qnarlo  i«  l>uih 
inc.irrpit  Mii<i  niieraintiidiicifl  here.  The  rurmer  trdilurB 
rvH  I,  Voar  worahip  hna,  &.,  an  ii  m  conipliinunt  were  in- 
•ciuleii  Hi  Oven  each  ;  but  Ovenearh  w.»»  not  iii  the  coin- 
r*vi«m,  which  is  here  laid  to  have  the  wap  on't. 


No,  1*11  have  none  oft ;  'tis  enoajrh  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion  :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  ctre  sot ) 
Friendship  is  but  a  word. 

Mar.  Vou  are  all  wisdom. 

Over.  1   would  be  worldly  wise;  for  the  other 
wisdom. 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-govern *d  life. 
And  to  do  ri^iit  to  others,  as  ourselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar,  What  course  take  you,  « 

With  your  good  patience,  to  hedge  in  the  manor 
Of  your  neighbour,  master  FrugiU  ?  as  'tis  said 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange  ; 
And   his  land    lying  in  the  midst  of  your  auoy 

lordships 
Is  afoul  blemish. 

Ovtr.  I  have  thought  on*t,  Marrall, 
And  it  shall  take.     1  must  have  all  men  sellers. 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 

Mar.  'Tis  most  fit,  sir. 

Ocer.  I'll   therefore  buy  some  cottage  near 


manor' 


•  Over.  77/  therefore  buy  mum  eoUuge  near  hia  ...«^. 
Ac]  Sir  Giles  is  a  b<itcl  and  daring  uppret<H>r,  suflkientij 
original  in  his  general  plans,  and  nut  scmpnlons  of  ibc 
means  employed  in  (licit  exccntiun.  Here,  however,  be  k 
but  an  iniitaTur:  the  methods  of  wrcsiins  a  defenrdns 
neighb«Mir'» envied  property  from  him  have  been  «nder<tood, 
and  practist^,  by  the  Overreaches  of  all  ageji,  fiom  ibal  «l 
Ahab  to  the  vtTVHiwt.^ Licet  atjrot  agrU  adjiciai,  mv  a  Seneca, 
vicinum  vet  preth  pel!at  a!ri»,  vel  injuria.  \nh  JuvensI, 
more  at  large : 

fnajorqae  vid^tur, 

Et  melior  vicina  oegrt ;  mercarU  et  hone,  et 
Arhwtta,  et  dnua  montem  qui  canet  oiitn. 
Quorum  Mi  pretio  dttminut  non  vimntur  ti/la. 
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Which  done,  1*11  makit  my  men  break  ope  his  fences. 
Ride  oW  his  standing  corn,  and  in  tlie  night 
Set  fire  on  his  barns,  or  break  his  cattle's  legs : 
These  trespasses  draw  on  suits,  and  suits  expenses. 
Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  siKJn  beggar  him. 
When  I  hare  harried  him  thus  two  or  three  year, 
Though  he  sue  in  forma  pauperu,  in  spite 
Of  all  hi4  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind  hand. 

Mar,  The'  best  I  ever  heard  :  I  could  adore  you. 

Ocer,  Then,  with  the  favour  of  my  man  of  law, 
I  will  petend  some  title :  want  will  force  him 
To  put  it  to  arbitrement ;  then,  if  he  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money. 
Add  I  possess  his  land. 

Jtftfr.  'Tu  above  wonder  ! 
*  Wellborn  was  apt  to  8«*11,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  artR,  sir,  to  hook  him  in. 

Over.  Well  thought  on. 


Noctt  boM9  maerit  Itmmquffnmelica  eolla 
Jwmmta  ad  vMdet  kuju»  mitlenlur  arittas, 
JJioert  pig  potris,  qnam  mai/ri  talia  plargmt, 
£t  foot  vtmaUa  injuria  feeerit  agro». 

S«t  xiv.  ver.  Ht. 
Sir  Giles  has  been  niaaOy  sccoanted  the  crealare  of  tlic 
_  oet.  Fortniiately  fur  raankimi,  indeed,  fufh  inons(ron« 
•Bomaltes  in  the  moral  world  do  not  ntltn  appear;  there  • 
can,  however,  he  no  doubt  of  thiir  reality,  and  the  age  of 
Mawinfer  wa«  not  wilhoot  a  proof  of  it. 

Sir  Giles  Mump«Hon  was  awloiibtedly  the  profotype  of 
Sir  Giles  Overreach.  He  and  one  Michel  had  obUined  of 
the  f4cile  James  a  patent  for  the  sole  maiiofiicinrinK  of  (old 


rilver  thread,  which ^hey  abased  to  the  most  detestable 
pnrposcs.  **  Tlicy  foond  out,"  savs  Wilson,  "a  new  alche- 
aaisUcal  way  to  make  ^old  and  silver  lace  with  ropper  and 
odwr  sophistical  maicruls,  to  c«»sen  and  deceive  the  people. 
And  so  poysonoos.werv  the  drugs  that  matle  ap  this  deceit* 
ftel  ooriipusition,  that  they  rotted  the  bands  and  arms,  and 
brov|ht  Uiitenesa  apon  those  tlial  wruo^ht  it ;  some  ioainf 
their  e>es,  and  many  their  lives,  by  the  venom  of  the  vapours 
that  came  fniaa  lU** 
The  riamonrs  were  so  great  on  this  occasion,  that  the  king 
as  oMigMl  to  call  in  the  patent,  and  prusecnte  the  o0emi- 
era.  There  is  an  allnsion  to  these  rircninstanres  in  7'Ae 
Bmdmuaa,  which  was  published  while  the  affair  was  yet 
recent: 

•* |f  era's  another, 

Obsrnre  bat  what  a  eoxmimg  Untk  he  has  I— 

H(4d  up  thy  bead,  man ;  if,  for  drawing  g4lhinU 

Into  mvrtg4ges  for  comm<idiTles,  cheaihig  heirs 

With   yoar  new  cowderfrU  gold  thready  and  gvmm'd 

velvets. 
Re  dan  nnt  Iranaetnd  all  thai  went  biforp  Mm, 
Call  in  hit  patent  :'*  Act  II.  se.  iU. 

Bnt  to  proceed :  **  Sir  Giles  Mompesson  had  fortune 
eaongh  in  the  conntry  to  make  him  happy,  if  that  sphere 
conld  have  contained  him,  but  the  vnlg^r  and  universal 
error  of  »aiiety  with  present  enjoyments,  made  h  m  t<»o  big 
for  a  nuiicall  condition,  and  when  he  came  at  conrt  he  was 
too  Utile  fur  that,  so  that  some  novelty  must  be  taken  np  In 
MC  him  in  srquilibrio  to  the  place  he  was  in,  no  matter 
what  it  W4S,  let  it  be  never  so  pestilent  and  mischievous  to 
others,  he  carml  not,  so  be  foimd  benefit  by  it.  To  him 
Mirhel  is  mide  compariner;  a  poor  sneaking  Justice,  that 
lived  among  tlie  brothels  near  Clarton-wel,  who«e  clerk  and 
he  picked  a  livelyhood  out  of  those  comers,  living  warrants 
forwliat  Jiey  did,  besi.lcs  anniversary  stipends  (the  fVvqnent 
revenne  of  some  Justices  of  thiise  times)  for  conniving. 
This  thing  was  a  poysonnus  plant  in  its  own  n  itnre,  ami  the 
•tter  to  be  an  ingredient  to  such  a  compotition—whereby 
ke  took  liberty  to  be  more  ravenous  upon  poor  people,  to 
Ike  grating  of  the  bonen,  and  sacking  out  the  very  marrow 
•r  their  substance."  Wilson's  Lafk  and  Heittn  0f  Jamm  /. 
m^OMno  lOil.    Pol.  IBS. 

Prom  this  apposite  extract,  which  I  owe  to  the  klMness 
ef  my  ingenious  friend  Mr.  Gilchrist,  it  will  be  softicieNtly 
^parent  not  only  from  whence  Massinger  derived  hu 
jnacip^l  character,  but  also  where  he  found'  Marrali  and 
Greedy.  The  a/making  juetiee.  Michel,  nndoaMeilly  sat 
•»r  the  latter,  and  his  clerk  for  the  "  term-driving"  Marrall; 
whose  hopeful  education  will  now  enable  the  reader  to 
^ceoent  for  kis  I  nowledge  of  the  "  minerals  whirh  be  ia- 
U9d  «lik  he  Ink  and  wax"  of  WeUbura'a  bond. 


Ths  varlet.  Slarrall*,  lives  too  long  to  upbraid  roe 
With  my  close  cbent  put  upon  bim.     V\  ill  nor  cold. 
Nor  hung«'r  kill  bim  ? 

Afar.  1  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
I  have  used  all  mean:« ;  and  the  last  night  I  caused 
Mis  host  the  tapster  to  turn  him  out  of  doors ; 
And   have  been  hince  with  all  your  friends    and 

tenants, 
And,  on  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  charged  them. 
Though   a  cruRt  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep  him 

from  starving. 
Yet  they  should  not  relieve  him.    This  is  done,  sin 

^Ktr,  I'hat    was  something,  Marrall ;  but  thou 
must  go  further, 
And  suddenly,  Marrall. 

Mar,  Where,  and  when  you  please,  sir. 

Over,  I  would  have  thee  seek  him  out,  and  if 
thou  canst. 
Persuade  him  that  'tis  better  8ti*al  than  beg ; 
Then,  if  1  prove  he  has  but  robb'd  a  henroost. 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gallowa. 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair. 
And  'tis  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar,  I  will  do  my  best,  sir. 

Oi«r.  I  am  now  on  my  main  work  with  the  lord 
Lovell, 
The  gallant-minded,  popular  lord  Loiell, 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.     I  hear 
He's  come  into  the  country,  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge. 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar,  1  have  you : 
This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Over,  She  must  pert  wnu 
That  humble  title,  and  write  honourable, 
Right  honourable,  Marrall,   my  right   honourable 

daughter ; 
If  all  I  have,  or  e'er  shall  get,  will  do  it ! 
I'll  have  her  well  attetided ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low, 
Tliat  for  cast  clothes  imd  meat  will  gladly  serve  h«r. 
And  'tis  my  glory,  though  I  come  Irom  the  city. 
To  have  their  issue  whom  I  hsve  undone 
To  kn^l  to  mine  as  bondslaves. 

Afar.  ' lis  fit  state,  sir. 
*   Oo^,  And  therefore.   111  not  have  a  chamber- 
maid 
That  ties  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  oiBce, 
But  such  whose  fathers  were  right  worshipful. 
'Ti«  a  rich  man's  pride  !  there  having  ever  beeo 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

Knier  Wsllborw. 

Afar.  See,  who's  here,  sir. 
Over,  Hence,  monster !  prodigy ! 
Well,  Sir,  your  wife's  nephew  *; 
e  and  my  father  tumbled  in  one  belly. 
Over,  Avoid   my  sight !    thy  breith^i  infectious 
rogue ! 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 


•  Thi*  varUtt  Marrall,  floet  too  long,)  So  the  old  ropy. 
The  modern  editors,  fur  no  apparent  can-e,  at  le^st  none 
that  1  can  discover,  choose  to  rewl,  TMa  variet,  WelU>oni, 
tiveo  too  long  t 

t  Well.  Sir,  goar  wi/i'o  nephew;]  Coxeter  thinks  some- 
thing Is  l««t,  because,  when  Overreach  exclaims  monetrrf 
prodiggL  y/e\lboTB  repWet,  Sir,  pour  w^r'e  nephew.  But 
all  Is  vuW  should  be;  his  answer  evideiitl>  implicN  Sir,  I 
am  neither  one  nor  the  other,  hni,  Stc  This  b  a  com 
form  of  speech. 
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fittt  if  I  know  the  mystery  why  my  lady 
Coo^nted  to  it,  or  why  master  Wellb<Nni 
Desired  it.  mav  I  perisu ! 

Fhrn,  Would  I  bad 
rbe  roasting  of  bis  beart  that  cheated  him. 
Anil  fo!  ces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  ahifls ! 
By  fire  !  for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it. 
Of  nil  the  grilling  and  extorting  tyrants 
I  ever  heard  or  read  of,  I  ne'er  met 
A  mnrcli  to  Sir  Giles  Overreach. 

Wateh,  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furnace  ? 

Fiirn.  J  oat  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  worth,  for  that  would  bo  the  price  on*t 
To  hnve  a  usurer  that  starves  himself. 
And  wears  a  clouk  of  one-and-twenty  years 
On*  a  suit  of  fourteen  groats  bought  of  the  hang* 

man, 
To  grow  rich,  and  then  purchase,  is  too  common : 
But  this  sir  Giles  feeds  high,  keeps  many  serranti, 
Who  must  at  his  command  do  any  outrage  ; 
Rich  in  bis  habit,  vast  in  his  expenses ; 
Yet  be  to  admiration  still  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Old,  He  frights  men  out  .of  their  estates, 
And  breaks  through  all  law-nets,  made  to  curb  ill 

men. 
As  they  were  cobwebs.    No  man  dares  reprove  him. 
Such  a  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do,,  ware  never 
Lodged  su  unluckilyf. 

lit'tnUr  Ambli. 

Amh,  Ah  !  ha !  I  ahall  buret. 

Ord,  Contain  thyself,  man. 

Fur'f.  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  vour  sudden  mirth. 

Amb.  Ha !  ha !  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table !  —this  term-driver,  Marrall, 
This  snip  of  an  attorney 

Furn.  What  of  him,  man  Y 

Amb.  IMie  knave  thinks  still  he's  at  the  cook's 
siiop  in  Ram  Alley|, 
Where  the  clerks  divide,  and  the  elder  is  to  choose ; 
And  feeds  so  slovenly  I 

Ftinu  Is  this  all? 

Amh,  IVIy  lady 
Drank  to  bim  for  fashion  sake,  or  to  please  master 

Wellborn ; 
As  I  live,  be  rises,  and  takes  up  a  dish 
In   wbicb   there  was  some  remnants  of  a  boil'd 

capon. 
And  pledo^es  her  in  white  broth  1 

Furn.  Nay,  'tis  like 
The  rest  of  bis  tribe. 

Amb.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine. 
He  leaves  bis  stool,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two, 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship. 

Ord.  Risen  already  f 

Amb,  I  shall  be  chid. 


*  On  a  wit,  &r.]  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason  r«ad.  Or  a 
mdi,  which  totally  destrovs  the  anlhor'i  mcaninfr.  Bat  in 
tbclr  ef*iiiun8  every  page,  and  almost  ever>  speech,  of  this 
floe  Coinrdy,  is  replete  with  similar  hlnnders. 

f  The  character  of  Sir  Cilcs  is  onfulded  by  these  men  with 
great  spirit  and  preci>lon. 

X the  rook's  shop  in  Ram   Alley,! 

Rkm  i4//«y  isone  of  the  avenae»  iuioihe  Temple  from  Fleet 
Street :  the  number  of  i\»  cook»*  thopa  is  alluded  to  in  Barry's 
canedy : 

**  And  ihongh  Ram  Alley  stinks  with  eooJt$  and  ale, 
Yet  say,  there's  many  a  worthy  law>er's  chamber 
Iliac  bius  apon  it."  Ram  Allfp,  Act  L 


iZtf-eiitfr  Lady  Allwomtb,  WELLaoftN,  mmd 
Mabrall. 

Film.  My  lady  frowns. 

L.  AIL  You  wait  well  [Te  Ambk. 

Let  me  have  no  more  cf  this;  I  observed  joor 

jeering : 
Sirrah,  111  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  wortbj 
To  sit  at  my  table,  be  he  ne'er  so  mean. 
When  I  am  present^^ia  not  your  oompenion. 

Ord,  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what's  due  to  bar. 

Furn,  This  refreshing 
Follows  your  flux  of  laughter. 

L,AIL  [To  Wellbom.']  You  are  master 
Of  your  own  will.    1  know  so  much  of  mannem. 
As  not  to  enquire  your  purposes ;  in  a  word 
1  o  me  you  are  ever  welcome,  at  to  a  bouse 
Thni  is  your  own. 

WelL  Mark  that. 

Afar.  With  reverence,  sir. 
An  it  like  your  worship*. 

WelL  Trouble  yourself  no  further; 
Dear  madam,  my  heart'a  full  of  seal  and  service, 
However  in  mv  language  1  am  sparing. 
Come,  master  l^Iarrall. 

Afar.  1  attend  your  worship. 

[f-jreiiat  WeUbamanel  Mmrrmli. 

L,  All,  I  see  in  your  looks  you  are  sorry,  and  ycm 
know  me  ^ 

An  easy  mistress:  be  merry  ;  I  have  forgot  all. 
Order  and  Furnace,  come  with  me;  I  must  give 
Further  directions. 

Ord,  What  you  please. 

Furn.  We  are  ready.  [EiYirat. 


give  yon 


SCENE  III.— T/ie  Country  near  Lady  AUworth's 

Hou$e, 

Enter  Wellsohn  and  MAttRALL* 

WeU,  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  way. 

lUar.  Good!  sir;  the  best  way. 
The  certwin  best  way. 

Well,  Tiiere  are  casualties 
That  men  ore  subject  to. 

JIfffr.  You  are  nbove  them ; 
And  a5  you  are  already  worshtpfnl, 
I  hope  ere  long  you  will  increase  in  worship^ 
And  be,  right  worsbipful. 

Well.  Pritbee  do  not  flout  me : 
What  I  sbRlI  be,  1  shall  be.    Ia*t  for  your  ease 
You  keep  your  hat  off] 

Mar,  F^ise.  an  it  like  your  worship! 
I  hope  Jnck  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long. 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 
Though  it  hHil  hazel  nyts,  as  to  be  cover*d 
When  your  worship's  present. 

WelL  Is  not  this  a  true  rogue, 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  cozenage. 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly?  'tis  rank  already. 

Afar.  1  know  your  worship's  wise,  and  needs  no 
counsel : 
Yet  if,  ill  my  desire  to  do  you  service, 
I  humbly  offer  my  advice  (but  atill 


•  Mar.   With  rrvermce,  §ir. 

An  it  like  your  wurahip.]  This  change  of  laagaage  ia 
rail  is  worth  notice :  it  is  truly  charattieristic. 
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Under  correction),  I  hope  I  shall  not 
Incur  \our  high  displeiaure. 
H>//,  No;  speuk  tVf  ely. 

Mar.    I  hen,  in  my  judgment,  sir,  my  simple 
jutlgment 
(Still  with  your  worship's  favour),!  oottld  wish  you 
A  bvttHr  huhit,  for  this  cannot  he 
But  much  distasteful  to  the  nohle  lady 
I  say  no  more)  that  loves  you  :  for,  this  morning. 
To  nie,  and  I  am  but  a  swine  to  her. 
Before  the  assurance  of  her  wealth  perfumed  you, 
Vou  HRVour'd  notof  ambfr. 
Well.  I  do  now  th«'n ! 
Af(«r.  This  your  batoon  hath  got  a  touch  ofiL 

[Aixef  f^e  end  of  hig  cudgtL 
Yet  if  you  please,  for  change,  1  have  twenty  pounds 

here. 
Which,  out  of  my  true  love,  111  presently 
I  ay   down  at  your  worship's  feet ;  'twill  serve  to 

buy  you 
A  riding  suit. 

Weil.  But  w here's  the  horse  T 
Afar.  My  gliding 
Is  at  your  s^rvice :  nav.  vou  shall  ride  me, 
B«>t'or«  your  worship  shall  be  put  to  the  trouble 
To  wfilk  afoot.     Alas !  when  you  are  lord 
Of  this  lady's  msnor,  as  1  know  yuu  will  be, 
Vou  may  with  the  leuse  of  glebe  land,  call'd  Knave's- 

acre,  * 

A  pl-.ice  I  would  manure,  requite  your  vassaL 
Well.  I   thank  thy  love,  but  must  make  no  use 
o»  It ; 
VVh:ii*s  twenty  pounds T 

Miir.  'lis all  that  1  can  make,  sir. 
WelL  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  want  clothes  I 
could  not  have  them. 
For  one  word  to  my  lady  t 
Mur.  As  1  know  not  that*! 
WelL  Come,  I'll  tiell  thee  a  secret,  and  so  leave 
thee. 
Ill  not  give  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 
A  gallant-minded  lady.  aOer  we  are  married 
( 1'here  being  no  woman,  but  is  sometimes  froward), 
I'o  hit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say,  she  was  forced 
To  buy  my  wedding  clothes  and  took  me  on 
With  a  plain  riding-stuit,  and  an  ambling  nag. 
No,  I'll  be  furnish *d  something  like  myself. 
And  so  farewell :    for  thy  suit  touching  Knav«'s- 

acre. 
When  it  is  mine,  'tis  thine.  lExiU 

Mar.  I  tlmnk  your  worship. 
How  was  I  cnsen'd  in  the  calculation 
Of  this  man*»  fortune !  my  master  cosen'd  too. 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men ; 
For  that  is  our  profession!    Well,  well,  master 

Wellborn, 
You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to  be 

cheated  : 
Which,  if  the  Fates  please,  when  you  are  possess'd 
Of  the  land  and  lady,  you,  sans  question,  shall  be. 
Ill  presently  think  of  the  means. 

[Walkt  by,  mudng, 

EiUer  Ovmnns Acn,  speaking  to  a  Servant  wtlAin. 
Owr.  Sirrah,  take  my  horse. 


*  J«  /  kmno  not  that .']  This,  like  too  many  others.  Is 
printed  by  the  nioderii  editors  as  an  imp«rrfet-t  sentence:  the 
expi«a«ioo  if,  however,  curopkie,  and  means.  In  eollnqaial 
1,  As  {/"I  ito.  or  did,  not  know  that  30a  ui^cl 


I'll  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite  ;  'tis  but  a  mile. 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursey. 
Ha!  Marrall !  is  he  conjuring?  perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself,  and  now  he  feels     ' 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for't :  no  matter* 
So  it  be  done.    Marrall ! 

3far.  Sir. 

Ovtr.  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn  T 

Afar.  Never  better,  sir. 

Oi«r.  Has  he  hang'd  or  drown'd  himself? 

Mar.  No,  sir,  he  lives ; 
Lives  once  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  yon, 
A  greater  prey  than  ever. 

Orsr.  Art  thou  in  thy  wits  t 
If  thou  art,  reveal  this  miracle,  and  brieflv. 

JJar.  A  lady,  sir,  has  fall'n  in  love  witL  him. 

Oi;er.  With  him!  what  ladyt 

Mar.  The  rich  lady  Allwortth. 

Over.  Thou  dolt !  how  dar'st  thou  rpeak  Ibitt  , 

Mar.  1  speak  truth. 
And  I  do  so  but  once  a  year,  unless 
It  be  to  vou,  sir  ;  we  dined  wijh  bar  ladyibip^ 
I  thank  bis  worship. 

Over.  His  worship ! 

Mar.  As  1  live,  sir. 
I  dined  with  him,  at  the  great  lady's  table. 
Simple  as  I  stand  here ;  and  saw  when  sto  kist'd 

him. 
And  would,  at  his  reqnestrluive  kiss'd  m^  too ; 
But  I  was  not  so  audacious,  as  some  youths  tr»*« 
1'hat  dare  do  any  thing,  be  it  ne'er  ao  absurd« 
And  sad  aOer  performunce. 

Oier.  Why,  thou  rascal  1 
To  tell  me  these  impossibilities. 
Dine  at  her  table !  and  kiss  him !  or  thee  1  ■ 

Impudent  vailet.  have  not  I  myself. 
To  whom  great  countesses'  doors   have  <ift  flew 

open. 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death. 
In  vain,  to  see  her,  though  I  came— a  suitor? 
And  yet  your  good  solicitorship,  and  rogue  Well- 
born, 
Were    brought    into    her   presence,    feasted  wntk 

her  !— 
But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
1  his  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyee,  sir. 
Or  taste  ?     I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

Over,  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah  : 
Recover  your  brains  again,  and  be  no  more  gull'd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of   serving-men    and  chambermaidfl,  for   beyond 

these 
Thou  never  saw'st  a  woman,  or  111  quit  yon 
From  my  employments. 


*  But  I  waa  not  00  amiaeiemat  and  eama  ffoathe  are,\  Mr 
Dodslcv  lias, 

"  but  I  watnot  00  audaeleue  a»  oomo  yenlAf  mv^ 
And  dare  do  any  Ihinp,  Sec 

I  think  the  old  re^iliuK  naht     Cuxrrta. 

Mr.  M.  MjiMin  folltms  D«idsl«>y.  If  afid  he  the  |;ennliM 
word,  it  Is  nsed  fur  the  old  subjunctive  particle  on  (if);  tni 
whatever  be  its  iMtnrv.  it  hrs  corrected  «i  ilie  |*i-cw  insttine 
of  thercpiis  as  it  iiow  stanils  In  the  n  xt  verve,  fiir  And, 
wbi«-h  mas  probably  taken,  by  a  couimou  error,  tntm  the 
word  immtoi^ilcly  under  it,  1  have  vtotorcd  to  subsUtoie 
1'kat. 
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[Act  III 


Mar.  Will  you  credit  this  yet  ? 
On  my  confideiice  of  tbtir  marriage,  I  offer 'd  Well- 

ho*n— 
I  would  give  ■  crown  now  I  durst  say  his   wor* 
ship —  [AiitU, 

My  nai;,  and  twenty  pounds. 

Over.  Did  you  so,  idiot !  [5rriXc«s  him  dawn. 

Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair. 
Or  rather  to  cross  roe  ? 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  mef 

Ocer.  No,  no ;  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  out  of 

you. 
Mar.  He's  gone. 


'  Orer.  I  liave>  done  then  :  now,  forgetting 
Your  late  iroajiHnary  feast  and  lady. 
Know,  rov  lord  l.ovell  dines  with  me  To-morrow. 
Be  careful  nouj^ht  be  wanting  to  receive  htm  ; 
And  bid  mv  daujphrer's  women  trim  her  up, 
l*hou}rh  they  paint  her,  so  ahe  caich  the  lord,  IH 

ihaiik  them : 
Tbere*8  a  piece  for  my  late  blowa. 

Mar.  I  roust  yet  suffer : 
Bat  there  may  be  a  rime —  {^itUt 

Over,  Do  you  grumble? 

Mar.  No,  sir.  [Ebmmt 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— Tl^CaNntry  near  Overraach's  Houm, 

Enter  Lord  LovbI|L,  ALLwoRTir.  and  Strvant$. 

Lo9.  Walk  the  horses  down  the  hill :    somethiBg 
in  private 
I  must  impart  to  Allworth.  [Exeunt  Servant^. 

AIL  O.  my  lord. 
What  Kacrifice  of  reverence,  duty,  watching, 
Although  1  could  put  off  the  u»e  of  sleep. 
And  ever  wait  on  your  commands  to  rerve  them ; 
What  dangers,  though  in  neVr  so  horrid  slia|ie8. 
Key  death  itself,  though  1  should  run  to  meet  it. 
Can  1,  and  with  a  thankful  willingness  suffer^ 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me ! 

L.OV.  Loving  youth ; 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act. 
Do  not  o'erprise  it ;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
With  your  soul's  nearest,  noy.  her  dearest  secret, 
Rest  confident  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.     I  hnve  found  you 
(For  so  much  to  your  face  1  must  profess, 
Howe'er  you   guard  your  modesty  with   a    blush 

for't) 
More  zealous  in  your  love  and  service  to  me. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

AIL  Still  great  ones, 
Above  my  merit. 

Lov.  Such  your  gratitude  calls  them : 
Nrr  am  I  of  that  harsh  and  rugged  temper 
As  some  great  men  are  tax'd  with,  who  imagine 
They  part  from  the  respect  due  to  their  honours. 
If  they  use  not  all  such  as  follow  them. 
Without  di:itinciion  of  their  births,  like  slaves. 
I  am  not  so  condition'd  :  1  can  make 
A  6tring  difference  between  my  fooiboy. 
And  a  geiiileman  by  want  com  pell 'd  to  serve  me. 

AU,    '  Tis   thankfully   acknowledged  j    you   have 
been 
More  like  a  father  to  me  than  a  master  : 
Pray  you  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lov,  1  allow  it ; 
And  to  give  you  assurance  I  am  pleased  in*t, 


Cower    lrjn.Ul*»    Ajrrun/   Servant,   and  is  faiihfally  ful- 
wwea  oy  Mr.  M.  Maiou  iu  hi«  correcteit  «f  all  editionti 


My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  yonr  nistresty 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  witneaa  for  ma 
I  can  command  my  passions. 

AU,  '  ris  a  €ou(|uest 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  they  are  tempted^— <Mrf 

Luo.  Why  do  you  sigh?  canyon  be  ooubtfiil  o# 
me  T  - 

By  that  fair  name  I  iif  the  wars  have  purchased. 
And  all  my  asiions,  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  Lononr, 
'1  ban  to  my  Allworth  ! 

AU.  A»  you  are  the  brave  lord  Lovell, 
Your  bare  word  only  given  is  an  assurance 
Of  more  validity  and  weight  to  me. 
Thin  all  the  oaths,  bound  up  with  imprecations, 
Which,  when   they  would  deceive,   most  courtiflfa 

practise : 
Yet  being  a  roan  (for,  sure,  to  style  you  mora 
Would  relish  of  gross  flattery),  1  am  forced 
Against  my  confidence  of  your  worth  and  virtues. 
To  doubt,  nay  more,  to  fear. 

Lov.  So  young,  and  jealous ! 

AU.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  fo#» 
The  victory  were  certain  ;  but  to  Mand 
Tiie  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies. 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  bea'ity. 
And  those  too  seconded  with  ]iower,  is  odds 
Too  great  for  Hercules. 

Lirv.  Speak  your  doubts  and  fears. 
Since  you  will  n(»urish  them,  in  plainer  language 
That  I  may  understand  them. 

AU.  What's  your  will. 
Though  1  lend  arms  against  myself  (provided 
Tbey  may  advantage  you),  must  be  obey*d. 
My  much-luved  lord,  were  Margaret  only  fair. 
The  cannon  of  her  more  than  earthly  form, 
Though  mounted  high,  commanding  all  beneath  it. 
And  ramm'd  with  bullets  of  her  sparkling  eyes. 
Of  all  tlie  bulwarks  that  defend  your  senses 
Could  batter  none,  but  that  which    guards  yonr 

sight 
But  when  the  well-tuned  accents  of  her  tongue 
Make  music  to  you,  and  with  numerous  sounds 
Assault  your  hearing  (such  as  Ulysses,  if  [he] 
Now  lived  again*,  howe  er  ho  stood  the  syrens, 

•         -— nwhaaUlymet^iflhK] 

JVow  lived  agakh  &c  ]  As  thi*  pats^e  tUmtt  la  Ika 


kxnr  II.] 
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'Could  not  resist),  the  combat  must  grow  doubtfal 
Between  your  reason  and  rebellious  {Hissions. 
Add    this   too ;    wlien   you   feel  her  touch,    and 

breath 
Like  a  soft  western  wind,  when  it  glides  o'er 
Anbia,  creating  gums  and  spic«*s ; 
And  in  the  van,  the  nectar  of  her  lips. 
Which  you  must  taste,  bring  the  battalia  on. 
Well  arm*d,  and  strongly  lined  with  her  disccvirse 
And  knowing  manners,  to  srive  entertainment  ;— 
Hipnolytus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follotv  such  a  Venus. 

Lov,  Love  bath  made  you 
Poetical,  A II worth.  « 

AiL  Grant  >ill  these  beat  off. 
Which  if  it  be  in  mm  to  do,  you^ll  do  it, 
Mammon,  in  Sir  Giles  Overresich,  steps  in 
With  heaps  of  ill-got  gold,  and  so  much  land, 
To  make  her  more  remarkable,  as  would  tire 
A  falcon's  wings  in  one  duy  to  flv  over. 
O  my  good  lord  I  these  potvertui  aids,  which  would 
Jdake  n  mis-shapen  negro  beautiful 
(Yet  are  but  ornaments  to  i:ive  her  lustre, 
That  in  herself  is  all  perfection),  must 
Prevail  for  her :  1  here  release  your  trust ; 
lis  happiness,  enough,  fur  uie  to  serve  v'ou, 
And  sometimes,  with  chaste  eyes,  to  look  upon  her. 

LoD.   U  hy,  shall  I  swear  ? 

AIL  O.  hy  no  means,  my  lord  ; 
And  wrong  not  so  >  our  judgment  to  the  world. 
As  from  your  fond  indulgence  to  a  boy. 
Your  page,  your  servant,  to  refuse  a  blessing 
Divers  great  men  are  rivals  for. 

Loo.  Suspend 
Your  judgment  till  the  trial.    How  far  is  it 
To  Overreach*  house? 

AIL  At  the  most  some  half  hour's  riding ; 
You'll  soon  be  there. 

Loo.  And  you  ilie  sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

AIL'O  that  1  durst  but  hope  it !  [Exviint. 


8CEXE  II.— -il  Room  m  Overreach's  Haute. 
Enier  Overrbacu,  Greedy,  and  Marball. 

Over.  Spare  for  no  cost;  let  my  dressers  crack 
with  the  weight 
Of  curious  viands. 

Greedy.  Store  indeed' t  no  tore,  sir.  ^ 

Ooer,    That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  master 
(i  reedy. 
And  let  no  plate  be  seen  hut  what's  pure  gold. 
Or  such  whose  workmanship  exceeds  the  mattw 
That  it  is  made  of;  let  my  choicest  linen 
Perfume  the  room,  and,  wh^n  we  wash,  the  water, 
With  precious  powders  mix'd,  so  please  my  lord, 
That  he  may*  with  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 

former  editiuns  il  it  scarcely  rccuncltciilile  either  to  f  ram* 
mar  or  M-me.  I  havf  liaxanled  ilie  ti-an>n<«ition  of  one 
word  (if)  <ind  tliead  tiiion  of  «noii  cr  (be).  F«>r  ih«*  former, 
I  m4ke  no  ap(4og%,  a«  tlie  lu>-»ri<M-t  «i4i.?  <•!  Ibe  otd  «.<ipics 
frequi-iiity  rt- mlrrs  il  necesMry ;  for  ihv  lailer,  1  mlicit  tlie 
reader's  iiiduli;eiirc. 

• let  my  chotemt  li$tm. 

Perfume  the  room,  anH  when  we  h.'ii«A,  the  water, 
*"  ith  preciimt  jntwdere  iiiix'd.  x*  please mjf  /v*d. 
That  hematit  &p  ]  Such  i-  flu*  ii'4di.  k  of  ibe  qnarto. 
Go3Ulcr,  who  pfkibably  niUauderttood  it.  nd^p.cd  U   to  his 


Mar,  'Twill  be  very  t  bargAi^ble. 

Over,  Avaunt,  you  drudge! 
Now  all  my  lubour'd  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
Is't  a  time  to  think  of  thrift?  Call  in  mj  daughter, 
And,  master  justice,  since  you  love  choice  diahes. 
And  plenty  of  them— 

Greedy,  As  I  do,  indeed,  sir. 
Almost  as  much  as  to  give  thanks  for  them. 

Oter.    I   do  confer  that  providence*,  with  mf 
power 
Of  absolute  command  to  have  abundance. 
To  your  best  care. 

Ureedu.  I'll  punctually  discharge  it. 
And  give  tlie  best  directions.     Now  am  I 
In  mine  own  conceit  a  monarch,  at  the  least 
Arch-president  of  the  biiird,the  roast,  the  baked  • 
For  which  I  will  eat  often  ;  and  give  thanks 
When  my  belly's  braced  up  like  a  drum,  and  that'a 
pure  juttice.  [Extt« 

Orer.  It  must   be   so:     should  the  foolish  girl 
prove  modest. 
She  may  spoil  all ;  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
But  from  her  mother  ;  1  was  ever  forward. 
As  she  must  be,  and  therefore  I'll  prepare  her. 

Enter  Margaret. 

Afone,  and  let  your  women  wait  without. 

Mnrg,  Vour  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Over,  Ma!  this  is  a  neat  dressing  \ 
These  orfenf  pearls*  and  diamonds  well  placed  too ! 
The  gown  affects  me  not,  it  should  have  l»een 
Kmbroider'd  o'er  and  o*er  with  flowers  of  gold  ; 
Uut  these  rich  jewels,  and  quaint  fashion  help  it. 
And  how  below  \  since  oft  the  wanton  ^ye. 
The  fiice  observed,  descends  unto  the  foot. 
Which  being  well  proportion *d,  as  voiirs  is. 
Invites  us  much  as  perfect  white  4nd  red. 
Thuu|(li  without  art.      How  like  you  your  new 

woman. 
Hie  ludy  Downfallen  1 

Mur^,  Well,  for  a  companion  ; 
Not  as  a  servant. 

Oter,  Js  she  humble.  Meg, 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten? 

Jdarg,  1  pity  her  fortune.  * 

Oier,  Pity  her!  trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tamin  gownf, 

own  klea*  in  ihin  por\cr>e  and  vapid  manner,  and  was,  of 
courM,  folkiwed  by  Mr.  M.  Mmmih: 

Lay  My  ehoieeot  tuwHt 

Perfume  the  room,  and  when  we  wa$h,  the  water 
With  preclouM  p>mder$  luis,  to  y/«iij«  mjf  (ord, 
Thttt  he  way,  \c  .  ^. 

•  I  do  confer  that  provMrnce,!  All  the  nnodem  enllots 
read,  that  provinre:  SikI  ihiiji  ilii-y  keep  np  »n  iirnial  war 
asainu  ihiir  author's  f^iicitHl  peciUiahtict!— bat  iudrcd  tlM 
woni  U  "««<l   hv  uthvr  Mritem,  aiul  preclMrly  In  ibe  senae 
here  rcqnired.    Yhus  Shirley,  In  a  very  preity  paas4ge : 
**  Lady,  yon  are  welcome  lo  the  spring  ;  the  park 
Loik»  iVr»her  in  salute  you:  Iww  Ibe  birds 
Oil  every  iree  «iii(;  with  more  cheeifoliiest 
At  yoor  access,  as  if  they  piophetled 
Natnre  wouhl  die,  and  recign  Uer  prooidenee 
To  y»ii,fit  to  rarceul  berl'"  I/ifde  Perk, 

f  /  took  htr  up  in  an  old  Uinln  gown.]  l)o«tf ley  an4 
Coxetir  (Mr.  M.  Mason  only  ••  follow*  as  a  boaud  that  fim 
np  the  cry")  not  kwming  what  to  make  of  this  word» 
I  rbangi-d  II  wlihont  cvrt-roony  Into /af#errd,  nii>,  wlthoat 
ctt»de»cendinK  to  notitw  the  VMii4ii«Mii  1  at  tamin  is  ai^ 
doabletily  ri^ht;  it  Is  a  ciNirse  lln«ywool!«ey  sinfl,  «ll 
worn  by  the  poor  of  this  ct»nnlry  ni.der  the  name  of  '<^i*V 
or  r4tlier/awasy  ;  a  corruption,!  fnpp««e,  of  e /amine,  nr, 
which  has  tlie  ^«me  meaning.  Ihe  annaU  of  Ilter^liire  de 
I  ot  altord  an  instance  of  anoUiir  writer  so  uuwortbi^ 
tn;4l«d  as  Massiuger. 
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[Act  in. 


(Eren  starred  for  vran:  of  tvropenny  chops),  to 

serre  tliee. 
And  if  I  underittflnd  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  thoiio^li  ne'i  r  so  servile, 
I*li  pack   her  to  h«r  knight,   where  1  have  lodged 

bira. 
Into  the  Counter,  and  there  let  them  howl  together. 
Afsr^.  You  know  your  own  ways,  but  for  me,  I 

blush 
When  I  command  her,  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 

Oi»r.  In  birth  !  why,  srt  thou  not  my  dsnghter. 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth  ? 
Why,  foolish  girl,  wa.H*t  not  t«i  make  thee  great, 
Tlrat  1  have,  run,  and  still  pursue,  those  ways 
That  hale  down  curses  on  me,  which  1  mind  not ! 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  1  labour  to  advance  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care  :  do  not  provoke  me. 
Maf^.  I  will  not,  sir ;  mould  me  which  way  you 

please. 

Re-enter  Gbbedy.  ^ 

Over.  How  !  interrupted ! 

Greedjf.  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  self-will'd,  and  will  not  leaim 
From  my  experience ;  there's  a  fawn  brought  in,  air ; 
And,  K>r  my  life,  I  cannot  make  him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  It ; 
And,  sir,  we  wise  men  know,  without  the  dumpling 
"Via  not  worth  (hree-pence. 

Ocer,  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly. 
To  stuff  it  out !  cook  it  any  way ;  prithee  leave  me. 

Greedy    Without  order  for  the  dumpling  ? 

Over.  Let  it  he  dumpled  * 

Which  way  thou  wilt!  or  tell  him,  I  will  scald  him 
In  his  own  caldron. 

Greedtj,  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  I  lost  my  mistress  dumpling  ;   I'll  give  thanks 
for't.  [  Exit. 

Ocer.   Hut  tcyiur  business,  Meg ;  you  have  heard 
who  dines  nere  ? 

Marg,  1  have,  sir. 

Orer»  'lis  an  honourable  man  ; 
A  lord,  Meg.  and  cominands  a  regiment 
Of  soldiers,  and,  what's  rare,  m  one  himself, 
A  bold  and  understanding  one  :  and  to  be 
A  lord,  and  a  good  leader,  in  one  volume, 
la  granted  umo.few  but  such  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 

lie-enter  Greedy. 

Gre^tiy.  Ill  resign  ray  office, 
If  1  be  not  better  obey'd. 

Oter.  'Slight,  art  tliou  frantic  ? 

Greedu.  Fnmtic !    'twould  make  me  frantic,  and 
stark  mad. 
Were  I  not  a  justice  of  peace  and  quorum  too, 
Which  this  rebellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
rhere  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks 

Over.  Make  thyself 
Thirteen,  the  baker's  dozen. 

Greedy.  1  am  contented, 
So  they  may  be  dress'd  to  my  mind  ;  he  has  found 

out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  them 
With  toasts  and  butter  ,  my  father  wat  a  tailor, 


And  my  name,  though  a  justice.  Greedy  Woodcock} 
And,  ere  1*11  see  my  lineage  so  abused, 
I'll  give  up  my  commission. 

Ooer,  Cook  !— Uogue,  obey  him  ! 
I  have  given  the  word  ;  pray  you  now  remoTO  jrourw 

self 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  further. 
Greedy,  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  at  dinner. 

[/xit 
Over.  And.  as  I  said,  Meg,  when  this  gall  dia- 
turb*d  us. 
This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  would  have  thy  husband. 

Afarg.  There's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it. 

Over.  1  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  effect  it. 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself;  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  his  titles  doB-n,  and  make  ynu  equals. 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,  observe  me  j 
Remember  he's  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier. 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  aiid,  therefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  coy  it : 
I'his  mincing  modesty  has  spoil'd  many  a  match 
By  a  first  rf  fusal,  in  vain  after  hoped  for. 
Afar^.  You'll  have  me,  air,  preserve  the  distance 
that 
Confines  a  virgin  T 

Over,  Virgin  me  no  virgins ! 
I  must  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  lose  me. 
I  will  have  you  private — start  not— I  say  private: 
If  tliou  art  my  true  daughter,  not  a  bas.ani. 
Thou  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  tliougb  he 

came  • 

Like  Jupiter  to  Seroele,  and  come  off  too ; 
And  therefore,  wb^n  he  ki^ses  you,  ki»s  close. 
Marg,  1  have  heard  this  is  the  siruui}>et»'  fashion, 
sir, 
Which  I  must  never  learn. 
Over.  Leant  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  that  may  make  tliHe  great ; 
From  the  devil  himself. 

Marg.  I'his  i:}  hut  devilish  doctrine! 
Oter,  Or,  if  his  blood  ^^row  iiot,  suppose  he  offer 
Beyond  this,  do  not  you  stay  till  it  coul. 
But  meet  his  ardour  ;  if  a  couch  be  near. 
Sit  down  on't,  and  invite  him. 

Marg.  In  your  houtte, 
Your  own  house,  sir!  for  heaven's  sake,  what  are  yoa 

then? 
Or  what  shall  I  be,  sir? 

Over.  Stand  not  on  form  ; 
IR^ords  are  no  substances. 

Marg.  'i'hougli  you  could  dispense 
With  your  own  honour,  ca:it  aside  religion. 
The  hopes  of  heaven,  or  fear  of  hell ;  excuse  me, 
in  worldly  policy  this  is  not  the  way 
To  niakf  me  his  wife ;  hi-*  whore,  1  grant  it  may  do. 
My  maiden  honour  so  soon  yielded  up. 
Nay,  pro&tiiuted,  cannot  but  assure  him 
I,  tLat  am  light  to  him,  will  not  hold  weight. 
Whene'er*  tempted  by  others  :  so,  in  judgment 
When  to  his  lust  1  have  given  up  my  honour. 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 
Over.  How  !  forsake  thee ! 


•  Whene'er  templed  by  othera:}  The  niMrto  r«*ail«,  H  hen 
he  is  tempted t  &c.  liXx'is  is  evi((>'iiily  wi(>ng,  but  I  atii  noC 
sure  ih.it  1  have  »tnirk  t>al  ilie  eeiiiiiiie  rfntling.  Dixl^ltry, 
whuiii  thtr  (Kliers  lulluw,  oiui>«  ne  m,  whicb  le«v«s  a  very 
iuhannouiuus  line. 
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StfS 


Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  I  or  is  this  arm 
Shnuik  up,  or  withf r*d  ?  does  there  live  a  man 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  encountered  with, 
Cao  truly  say  I  e*er  gave  inch  of  ground 
Not  purchased  tvith  bis  blood  thnt  did  oppose  meT 
Forsake  thee  when  the  thing  is  done !  he  dares  not. 
Give  ue  but  proof  he  has  enjoy *d  thy  person. 
Though  all  his  captains,  echoes  to  his  will, 
Stood  arm'd  by  his  side  to  justify  the  wrong, 
And  be  himself  in  the  bend  of  bis  bold  troop. 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  and  his  colonelsbip. 
Or  the  judge's  favour,  1  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  accompt.and  force  him, 
B?  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour! 
I  )iave  said  it. 

Enter  Marrall. 

Afar.  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  come, 
N^wly  alighted. 

Over,  In,  without  reply ; 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  thou  art  lost. 

[£xil  MargartU 
la  the  loud  music  I  gave  order  for 
Ready  to  receive  him  ? 

Mar,  'Tis,  sir. 

Over,  Let  them  sound 
A  princely  welcome.    Roughness  awhile  leave  me ; 
For  fawnmg  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature. 
Must  make  way  for  me. 

Loud  miuic.      Enter  Lord  Lovbll,  Grbedy,  All- 
woRiii,  and  Marralu 

Loo,  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Over.  What  you  are  pleased  to  style  so,  is  an 
honour 
Above  my  worth  and  fortunes. 
AIL  Strange !  so  humble. 
Oter.  A  justice  of  peace,  my  lord. 

[ProunU  Greedy  fe-Aink 
Loc.  Your  hand,  good  sir. 

Creetiy.  This   is  a  lord,  and  some  think  this  a 
favour  ; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  hand  in  my  dumpling. 
Doer,  Room  for  my  lord. 
Lav,  I  miss,  sir,  your  fair  daughter 
To  crown  ray  welcome. 

Ot-er.  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  ot  Greek  wine  first,  and  suddenly 
She  ahull  attend  my  lord. 
Lav,  You'll  be  obey'd,  sir. 

[Extunt  all  hut  Oternadi, 
Over,  Tis  to  my  wish  :  as  soon  as  come,  aak  for 
her ! 
Why,  Meg !  Meg  Overreach  !— 

lie-enter  Margaret. 

I  low  !  tears  in  your  eyes! 
Hah !  dry  them  quickly,  or  1 11  dig  ihem  out. 
Is  this  n  time  to  whimper  ?  meet  that  greatness 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom  ;  think  what  'lia 
For  roe  to  say,  My  honourable  daughter  ; 
And  tliou,  when  1  stuud  bare,  to  say.  Put  on* ; 
Or,  Father,  you  forget  yourself.     No  more. 
But  be  iilstructed,  or  expect he  cornea  ! 

Re-enter  Lord  Lovell,  Grfeuy,  Allwobtu,  and 

Markall. 

A  black-brow'd  girl,  my  lord. 

[Lord  tor>>ell ialutes  Margaret. 


Lov.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one. 

AIL  He's  ta'en  already  :  1  am  lost. 

Over.  'i*hat  kiss 
Came  twanging  off,  I  like  it ;  quit  the  room. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Oter,  Loo,  and  Marg 
A  little  bashful,  mv  good  lord,  but  you, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 

Lo0.  I  am  happy  in  such  a  scholar  :  but 

Ot*er.  I  am  past  learning. 
And  therefore  leave  you  to  yourselves :  remember. 

{ExiL 

Loo,  Yon  see,  fair  lady,  your* father  is  solicitous 
To  have  you  change  the  barren  name  of  virgin 
Into  a  hopeful  wrra. 

Marg,  His  haste,  my  lord. 
Holds  no  power  o'er  my  wilL 

Loo.  But  o'er  your  duty. 

Marg.  Which,  forced  too  much,  may  break. 

Loo,  Bend  rather,  sweetest : 
Think  of  vour  years. 

Marg,  ^I'oo  tew  to  match  with  yours ; 
And  choicest    fruits  too  soon  plucked,  rot    sad 
wither. 

Loo.  Do  you  think  I  am  old  T     ' 

Marg,  I  am  sure  I  am  too  young. 
»  Loo,  I  ran  advance  you. 

Marg,  To  a  hill  of  aorrow  ; 
Where  every  hour  1  may  expect  to  fall. 
But  nev^r  hope  firm  footing.     You  are  noble, 
I  of  a  low  descent,  howeTer  rich ; 
And  tissues  match'd  with  scarlet  suit  but  ill. 
O,  my  g^ood  loid,  1  could  say  more,  but  that 
1  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

Loo,  Pray  you,  truat  my  ear  then. 

Re-enter  Ovbrreacii  behind^  listeuing. 

Over.  Close  at  it!  whispering!  this  is  excellent 
And  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  purts. 

Re-enter  Grckdt  LeJiind, 

'  Greedy,  Sir  Giles,  sir  Giles  ! 
Ovei,  The  great  fiend  stop  that  cinppf  r ! 
Greedy,  It  must  ring  out,  sir,  wh?a  my  belly  rings 
noon. 
The  baked  meats  are  run  out,   the   roast  turn'd 
powder. 
Ot>fr.  I  shall  powder  you. 
Greedy,  Beat  me  to  dust,  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  this  I'll  die  a  martyr. 

0''^,  Marry,  «nd  shall,  you    baruthnim  of   the 
shambles*!  [Strikn  him. 

Greedy,  How !  strike  a  justice  of  peace !  'tis  petty 
treason 
Edwurdi  quinto :  but  that  you  are  my  friend, 
I  could  commit  you  without  bail  or  mainprise. 
Over,  Leave  your  bawling,  sir,  or  I  shall  commit 
you 
Where  you  shall  not  dine  to-day ;  disturb  my  lord 
When  he  is  in  discourse ! 


Put  OH  i  i.  c.  be  covered. 


*  Ov«r.  Marrff,  and  AaU,  yo«  banithrnni  of  the  fh 
Ues  I]  Mieraily  fVom  Horace : 

Pemicite  et  tempntae^  barathniinqne  macelli ! 
Barathrum  is  fr«<|ncully  iited  by  o«r  olil  putrCi  in  liie  cU>> 
ticHl  ten«c  of  «n  «byss,  ur  dcvoniios  culf:  rimt  8hirl«y, 
•«  YoM  ct»roc  to  »coor  y«»ar  maw  with  the  giMtd  clw-er 
Which  will  be  dainii'ii  in  >oar  lean  haralhrum^ 
Yuii  kitcheiiMnlf  devonrtTl"  The  H'eddinf. 

MaMiDKer  ha«  taken  a  few  traits  of  the  citaiartcr  of  bit 
Jasticc  rnmi  Pa»Ui|>bo,  iu  the  oU  comedy  of  Tht  Sufpeee^ 
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[Acrni. 


I 


CrfeHti'  \ii*t  a  time  to  talk. 
When  we  sIiouM  be  munching? 
Lov.    ilah  !   1  heard  some  noise.  • 
Over.  Mum,  «'illain ;  vanish!    shall  we  break   a 
bargain 
Almost  mmie  up?  [Thru^  Grtettif  ^ff. 

Lav.  1  uily,  J  understand  you. 
And  rest  most  iiappy  in  your  choice,  believe  it ; 
ril  be  a  c-.iretui  pilot  to  direct 
Your  yet  uiicertnin  bHrk  to  a  port  of  safety. 

Marg.  So  lihaU  your  honour  save  two  lives,  and 
bind  us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Loiu  1  Hiu  in  the  art  rewarded, . 
Since  it  is  good  ;  howe'er,  you  must  put  on 
All  amorous  carriat^e  towarus  me,  to  delude 
Your  subtle  father. 

Marg.  I  am  pi  one  to  that. 
Lov.  \o\v    break  we  off  our  conference. — Sii 
Giles! 
Where  is  Sir  Giles?  [Overreach  cttme^ftmntrti. 

B-e-enter  Au.woRTti,  Marrai.i.,  am/  GitkKDV. 

Over,  My  noble  lord  ;  and  how 
Does  your  hudahip  find  her  \ ' 

I  AW.  Apt,  .sir  Giles,  and  coming ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 

Over.  So  do  1  loo, 

Lov.  Vet  should  we  take  forts  at  the  first  assault. 
*Twfri>  poor  ill  the  defendant;  1  must  confinu  her 
With  a  love  letter  or  two,  which  1  must  have 
Delivered  hy  my  jiage,  and  )on  ^iive  way  to't. 

Over.  With  all  my  soul : — a  towardly  gentleman  ! 
Your  hand,  ^ood  master  Allwonh  \  know  my  bouse 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 

Ail.  'iwas  shut  till  now.  \A$de, 

Over.    Well   done,    well    done,  .my   honourable 
daughter  ! 
TbouVi  so  already  :  know  this  gentle  youth, 
And  cherish  him,  my  honounible  daughter. 

Marg.  I  shall,  with  my  best  care. 

[ATo/M  within,  at  of  a  a»ch. 
Oier.  A  roach  ! 
Creetlu,  More  atops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner  !     O  my  guts  ! 

Enter  I^dy  Allwortii  and  Wellbobk. 

L.  All.  If  1  find  welcome, 
You  .share  in  it ;  if  not,  Til  back  again, 
Now  1  know  your  ends  ;  for  I  come  arm'd  for  all 
Can  be  ohjectetl. 

Loc,  Now  !  the  lady  A 11  worth  ! 

Over.  And  thus  attended  ! 

[Loiell  talutes  I^tdif  AUicurth,  Lady  AUworth 
pilutft  Margaret, 

Mar,  No,  1  am  a  dolt. 
The  spirit  of  lies  hath  enter*d  me. 

Orer.  JViice,  Patch* ; 
Tis  more  than  wonder  !  an  astonishment 
That  does  possess  me  wholly ! 

Lov.  Moble  litdy. 
This  is  u  favour,  to  preventf  my  visit, 
Tbe  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 


•  Over.  Pfatv,  P«trli;]  Patch  «■»  the  nNmr  of  s/ao/ 
kept  by  CanliiiNl  WolN-y,  ami  hIio  Iu»  fli'!>«rve«lly  Im«I  iIiv 
lK>noiir  (it  irai)i>MiiitiiiK  liis  uppfllrflitMi  t»  »  vi*r\  nuiiicroiis 
bofty  of  i*i'SCi-ii(l<int« :  he  bdnK,  a.o  Wilmm  obM-rvrt,  in  his 
Ari  qf  Rhftoriqui',  1S33,  "  n  noluh'r  fool  in  hiinhne." 

♦  *o  prevent  nrjr  r>i/,)  i.  v.  tu  aiiiiclp<ite  It. 


L.  AIL  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  you,  and  muoh 
hoped 
You  would  have  made  my  poor  house  vour6nitiiia. 
And  therefore  doubting  thityou  might  forget  nM« 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  ample  catti0» 
In  this  unequaird  beauty,  for  )our  stay  ; 
And  fearing  to  trust  alny  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  to  you, 
I  borrowed  so  much  from  my  long  restiainX, 
And  took  the  air  in  per.son  to  unite  you. 

Lov.  Your  bounties  are  so  great,  lliey  rob  a 
madam. 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 

L,  All    Good  sir  Giles  Overreach.     [Saluun 
— How   dost  thou   JVlarnill  ?  liked  you  my 

so  ill, 
YouMl  dine  no  more  with  me? 

Greetlif.  I  will,  when  you  please, 
An  it  like  your  ladyship. 

L.  ALL  When  you  pleHse,  master  Greedy; 
If  meat  can  do  it  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
And  now,  my  lord,  pray  take  into  your  knowledge 
I'his  Lentleman  ;  howe  er  his  out>ide's  coarse, 

^  [  IWemnU  ireitet 

riis  inward  linings  areas  fine  and  lair 
As  any  man's;  wonder  not  1  b|)eak  at  large: 
And  howsoeer  bis  humour  canies  him 
To  l>e  thus  accoutre<L,  or  what  taint  tmever 
For  his  wild  life  hath  stuck  uptui  his  fame. 
He  may,  ere  long,  with  boldness,  nuik  himself 
With  some  that  have  couteuin*d  him.       Sir  GSM 

Overreach, 
If  I  am  welcome,  bid  him  so. 

Over,  My  nephew  ! 
He  has  been  too  long  a  stranger:  faith  you  liaTVp 
Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

[Lot;tf//  conferring  aside  with  WaUbonu 
Mar,  Why,  sir,  what  do  you  mean? 
This  is  rogue  Wellborn,  monster,  prodigy, 
1  hat  should   hang  or  drown  himself;  no 

worship. 
Much  less  your  nephew. 

Ovet,  Well,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter. 

Mar,  I'll  not  lose  my  jeer. 
Though  ]  be  beaten  dead  fbr*t. 
Well.  Let  my  silence  plead 
In  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisur* 
Offer  itself  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes. 

Lov,  I  would  hear,  and  help  them. 

Over,  Your  dinner  tvaits  you. 

Lor.  Pray  you  lead,  we  lullow. 

L.All.  Nay,  you  are  my  gues* ;   come,  dear 

tt-r  Wellborn.  [  Kiennt  all  but  Gratdw 

Greedy.     Dear  master   JVellborn!    So  she  saidi 
heaven !  heaven ! 
If  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  I  could  ruminat* 
All  day  on  this  :  I  have  gmnted  twenty  warrants 
To  have  him  committed,   fr<  m  all  pri»ous  in  tbt 

shire. 
To  Nottingham  gaol  ^     and   now.    Dear  matU^ 

Welil.om  ! 
And,  31 V  good  nephew! — hut  I  play  the  fool 
To  staud  here  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner. 

Re-enter  Markall. 

Are  ihey  set,  Marrall  ? 

Mar.  Long  since ;  pray  you  a  word,  sir. 
Onedy,  No  wording  now. 


III.] 
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Mar.  In  trntb,  I  must ;  my  mnntpv 
Knoning  jou  are  hia  good  friend,  makes  bold  with 

you. 
And  does  entreat  vou,  more  guests  being  come  in 
Than  lie  fx peeled,  especially  his  nephew. 
The  table  be'ng  full  too,  you  would  excuse  him, 
And  Slip  With  liini  on  the  cold  meat. 

Gretdu.  I  low!  no  dinner, 
After  fll  my  rsire? 

Mar.  '  J'is  hilt  n  penance  for 
A  meul ;  besides,  you  broke  your  fast. 

GreeHfi    Tljat  was 
But  a  bit  to  s'ay  my  stomach :  a  man  in  commission 
Give  place  to  a  tatterdemalion  ! 

y.ar.   No  bug*  wonls,  sir; 
SI  juld  Ilia  worship  hear  you— ^ 

Greedy.   Lost  my  dumpling  Ion, 
And  butierM  ton^^ts,  and  woodcdcks! 

Mar,  Come,  have  parience. 


If  you  win  dlHjiense  n  litile  with  your  worship, 
the  waiting  women,  you'll  na 
dumpling. 


And   sit   with    the  waiting  women,  you'll  nare 


Woodcock,  and  butterM  ton»ts  too. 

Greedfi.  This  revives  me : 
I  will  gorge  there  sufficiently. 

Mar.  This  is  the  way,  »ir. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  Ul.'-Another  Room  in  Overreach's  IJoum. 
En  ler  O  v  er  n  e ach  ,  a x  from  di  n  iitr. 

Over.  She's  caflght !  O  women  I^^she  neglects  mj 

lord. 
And  all  her  compliments  applied  to  Wellborn! 
Ilie  garments  of  her  widowhood  laid  by. 
She  now  opitears  as  glorious  as  the  Hpring. 
Her  eyes  fix*d  on  him,  in  the  wine  she  drinks. 
He    being    her    pledge,    she    sends  him  burning 

kisses. 
And  sits  on  thorns,  till  she  lie  private  with  him. 
She  leaves  my  nieat  to  fee<l  upon  Ins  looks; 
And  if  in  our  discourse  he  be  but  numed. 
From  her  a  deep  si!>h  follows.     But  why  grieve  I 
At  this  ?  it  makes  for  nie ;  if  she  prove  his, 
|I1  that  is  her's  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 

Enter  Marralu 

Mar.  Sir,  the   whole   board  is  troubled  at  your 
ri^ing. 

Orer.  No  matter.  Til  excuse  it:  prithee  Marrsll, 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
To  sfieuk  with  ute  in  ]irivate. 

Mcr.   Who!  the  rogue 
The  lady  scoiu'd  to  look  on  ? 

Ocer.  Vou  are  a  wag. 

Enter  Lady  Aixwurtu  anil  Weilbork. 

Mar.  See.  sir,  ahe's  come,  and  cannot  be  with- 
out him. 
L,  AU.  \Vith  your  favour,  sir,  after  a  plenteous 
dinner, 
I  shall  make  bold  to  walk  a  turn  or  two 
In  your  rare  garden. 

Owr,  There's  an  arbour  too. 
If  your  ladysiiip  jdease  to  use  it. 
L.  AIL  Come,  master  Wellborn. 

[KxeuNl  Lady  Adwor'.h  and  Wellborn, 

•  Mar.    \o  hng  taorde,  »ir;'  I.  e.   no  fk-iglitfiil.  leirlftc 
V*  rd« ;  cb*  wurU  oecor*  in  tlii*  mum;  in  all  uur  uld  pu«ti. 


Orer.  nmsHer  and  grosser!  now  T  believe  the  poet 
FeignM  no^  hut  was  historical,  when  he  wrote 
Pasiphne  was  enauitmr'd  of  n  huil  : 
This  htdv's  Iiim's  mo  e  monstrous.      My);ood  lord* 

Enter  l.ori  Lovki.i.,  iNlAnoAHLT,  and  ihe^tiL 

Excuse  mv  manners. 

Lov,  There  ii«  eds  none,  sir  Giles, 
I  may  ere  long  sav  Faili#r,  when  it  pleases 
My  deareiit  mistress  to  give  WMrrani  to  it. 

Ooer.  ^hn  shall   seal  to  it,   my   lord,   ond  mskt 
me  htippy. 

Re'fnler  Wfllbohn  and  Lady  Ai.lworth. 

Marg.  My  lady  is  return 'd. 
L.  Ad.  I'mviile  my  couch, 
ril  instantly  away  ;  my  thanks,  sir  Giles, 
For  my  entenainir.enr. 

Over.  *\\<  vour  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

L.  AU.  1  must  do  you  a  further  wn»ng. 
In  taking  auay  your  honourahle  guest. 

Lor.  I  wait  on  you,  madam ;  fiirewell,  good  sir 

Giles. 
L.  Alt.  Goofl     mistress   Margaret ;    nay    come, 
master  Wellborn, 
I  must  not   leave  you  behind ;  in   soolh,  I  must 
nor. 
Orer.  lloh  me  not,  madam.  «)f  all  joys  at  once ; 
Let  mv    ne|ihew   stay   behind  :    he  shall  have  mj 

coach. 
And,  after  S'>me  small  conference  between  us. 
Soon  overt:iki  your  ladyship. 
L.  AU.  Slay  not  lung,  sir. 

Lttv.  This  pariin«:  kiss:    [K'uee  Margaret.^  you 
shall  everv  d  ly  he;ir  from  me 
By  my  fsiithlul  page. 

AU.  *  I  is  a  servic.e  I  am  proud  of. 

Ihlsennt  I  Old  LoveU,  Lady  AUuvrth,  AUwortht 
U"d  MthralL 
Over.   |):iugh!er,    to   your   chamber.-  [Kill  Jfor* 
guret.^ — ^  ou  may  wonder,  nephew, 
AfVer  so  long  an  enmity  be' ween  us, 
I  shoiihl  desire  yt>ur  friend<>hip. 
Well.  So  1  «lo,  sir ; 


»•!* 


Tis  strange  lo  nie. 

Over,  lint  I'll  make  it  no  wonder  ; 
And  what  is  more,  unfohl  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worMlv  men,  w*hen  we  see' friends,  and  kinsmen. 
Past  hope  sunk  in  t'leir  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  lift  them  up,  hut  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  thi  ir  h^nds,  to  pre^8  I  hem  to  the  bottom  ; 
As,  I  must  yield,  with  you  1  practised  it: 
IJut,  now  1  see  you  in  a  way  to  ri-e, 
1  can  aii<l  %viil  n\si^t  you ;  this  ririi  lady 
(And  I  atn  glal  oft)  isenamoui'd  of  you ; 
*Tis  too  apparent,  nephew. 

Well.  No  such  thing: 
Comjias»ion  rather,  sir. 

Ore*-.  Well,  in  a  word. 
Because  yoursMi^  is  short.  Til  have  you  seen 
No  in(>re'in  ihis  i)a>e  shaiie ;  nor  bhail  she  say. 
She  ma  ried  y<ui  like  a  tM'gg.ir,  or  in  debt. 

Wrll.  He'il   run   iuio  the  noose,   and  save  my 
labour.  [Aud§, 

Orer.   \'o\x  have  a  trunk  of  rich  clothes,  not  far 
hence. 
In  pawn  ;  I  will  redeem  them  ;  and  that  no  clamour 
May  taint  your  cretiit  tor  your  petty  debts, 
You  shall  liave  a  thou.'>and  |hiu!h1s  to  cut  them  odT^ 
And  go  a  free  man  to  the  wealthy  lady. 
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Weil.  This  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no  ends 

elw— — 
Orer,  As  it  is,  nephew. 
WetL  Uinda  me  si  ill  your  servant. 
Over,  No  compliraenu,  you  are  staid   for:  ere 
you  have  8iipp*d  [my  nephew ! 

You  shall  hear  from  m^.    My  coach,  knaTeSy  for 
To  moirow  1  will  visit  you. 


WelL  Here  s  an  ancle 
In  a  man*s  extremes!    how  mneli   they  dobdii 

you. 
That  say  yon  are  bard  hearted ! 

Orvr.  M  y  deeds,  mtpbrw, 
Shall  speak  my  lore ;  wl«t  men  report   I  weigl 

not. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— X  Room  in  Lady  A 11  worth's /ftwsf. 

Filter  ford  Lovcll  and  AbLWORin. 

Lov.  'I'is  well ;  give  me  my  cloak ;  I  now  dis- 
cliarg:e  you 
From  further  service  :  mind  your  own  affairs, 
I  ho|i6  they  will  prove  successful. 

All.  Wliat  is  blest 
With  vour  good  wish,  my  lord,  cannot  but  prosper. 
Let  afteHiines  report,  and  to  your  honour. 
How  miich  1  »tiiiid  enfi^Hueil.  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt;  yet  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  vour  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  I  could— 

Lov.  Ntiy,  do  not  melt : 
This  ceiemonial  thiiiiks  to  ine*s  superfluous. 

Over.  [uUhhi.]  in  my  loni  stirring? 

Lov.  '  its  lie !  oh,  here's  vour  letter :  let  him  in. 

Unter  Ovrnni-Arn,  GHECiiY.iind  MAttaAtx* 

Ov^r.  A  piiod  (Itty  to  my  lord  f 

Lou.  Vou  are  uii  early  riser. 
Sir  (jiUvs. 

,  Oier,  And  r«  nson.  to  ntt«»n<l  your  lordship. 

Lov.  And  you,  loo.  uiaster  (J reedy,  up  so  soon! 

Creedii.  In  TrQili.  tnv  lurd.  af'er  the  sun  is  up 
I  caniiOt  Nlee|».  f-jr  I  Imve  u  foolisli  stoniaoh 
That  cr<nik»fur   breakfusi.     With  your  lordship's 

favour, 
I  have  a  beriotis  question  to  demand 
Of  my  uorihy  rriend'>ir  (Jiles. 

Lot'.  Prav  \ou  use  your  pleasure. 

Greedy.  Mow  far.sirGiles.sitid  pray  you  answer  me 
Upon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be 
From    \onr   manor-house,  to  this  of  my  lady  All- 
wort  i)'s? 

Orer.  Wliv,  some  f«iur  mile. 

Greedy.  How  !  four  mile,  jfooil  sir  Giles 

Upon  your  repntiition,  think  better. 
For  if  you  do  abate  but  one  half  (pnirter 
Of  five,  you  do  voursilf  the  greateht  wrong 
That  am  be  in  the  w(  rid  ;   for  lour  indes  riding 
Could  not  !i;ive  rni»ed  so  huge  an  appetite 
As  1  feel  gnawin*!^  on  me. 

Alar.  Ulietlier  >ou  ride, 
Or  go  afoot,  yuu  are  that  way  still  provided, 
An  It  please  your  \vor>lii|i. 

Oivr.   Ilow  now,  sirndi !   prating 
Before  my  lord  !  no  difference  !  Cio  to  my  nephew  ; 
See  all  his  dt-bls  discharged,  and  help  his  worship 
To  «ii  on  his  rich  suit. 

Mar.  1  may  fit  ycu  too. 
Toss'u  lue  a  dog  stili.  [Exit, 


Lav,  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lin«M  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  danjrhter. 

Over.    'Twill  fire  her,  for  she's   wbollj   joofi 
already :   — 
Sweet  master  Allwortb,  take  my  ring  ;   'twill  cany 

you 
To  her  presence,  I  dare  warrant  you ;  and  then 

plead 
For  mv  good  lofd.  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray  ride  to  Nottingham,  get  a  lieea 
Still  by  this  token.     I'll  have  it  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord,  that  I  may  any. 
My  bonounible,  nny,  right  hoiioumble  daugbter. 

Greedy.   Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman,  get 
your  breakfast ; 
Tis  unwholesome  to  ride  fasting  :.1*11  eat  with  yen, 
And  eat  to  purpose. 

Over.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut : 
Hungry  again  !  did  you  not  devour  tliis  morning 
A   sbiehl   of  brawn,  and  a  barrel    of    Colcl>ester 
oysters  ? 

Greedy.  Why,   that  way,  sir,  only  to  scour  my 
stomach, 
A  kind  of  a  preparative.     Come,  gentlemnn. 
I   will    not  have    you   feed   like   the   iiaugroan  of 

Flush  iuiT, 
Alone,  whilf  I  nm  here. 

Lou,  Haste  your  return. 

AU.  I  uill  not  fail,  tuy  lord. 

Grredy.  Nor  1  to  line 
My  Christmas  cofler. 

[£r«iiRt  Greedy  and  AlUnntk 

Over.  To  my  wish  ;  we  are  priva'e. 
I  come  not  to  make  oifi  r  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  |ioor  ami  trivial  i 
In  one  word,  1  pronounce  nil  that  is  mine, 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goo<U, 
With  her  my  lord  comes  to  you ;  nor  shall  you  hava 
One  motive  to  induce  \ou  to  believe 
I  live  too  long,  since  every  year  Til  add 
Something  unto  the  heap,  which  shall  be  yours  too. 

L"V.   ^  ou  are  a  right  kind  father. 

Ouer,  \  ou  .^hall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.     How  do  you  like  this  stent? 
It  is  well  wooded,  and  well  w'ater'd,  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rit  h  ;  would  it  not  serve  for  clinnt;e 
To  entertain  \our  friends  in  a  summer  progress? 
What  thinks  my  noble  lo  d? 

L(fV.  'lis  a  wholesome  air. 
And  well  built  pile;  and  «he  that's  mistress  of  it 
Worthy  the  large  revenue. 

Over.  She  the  mistress  ! 
It  may  be  so  fur  a  time  :  'but  let  my  lord 


fiCBVlt  1.] 
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8ftT  only  that  h«*  likia  it,  and  would  bare  it, 
I  MV.  «re  Innjc  '114  liis. 
i^ac,   lm|iOMitihle. 

Oter.  You  do  conclude  too  fast,  not  knowing  me. 
Nor  the  fiijiiiieH  that  1  work  by.     *VU  not  alone 
The  lady  All\vorib':i  lands,  tor  tboM  once  Well- 

borii*« 
(As  by  her  dota^^  on  him  I  know  thev  will  be), 
Shall  soon  be  mine ;  but  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  th**  fthire,  and  nuy  they  lie  convenient 
And  useful  for  your  Iordslii)>,  and  once  mora 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  your's. 

I^>p.  1  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted ; 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me, 
Tlian  so  to  expose  them  to  be  censured  by 
The  public  voice. 

Oi«r.  You  run.  my  lord,  no  hasard* 
Your  reputation  shall  stand  as  fair 
In  all  fj^ortd  men's  ofiinions  as  now  ; 
Nor  can  mv  actions,  thouji^b  condemnM  far  ill, 
Cast  any  foul  a!«persion  ujion  yours. 
For,  though  1  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  \ou,  in  sll  p'»ints  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame, 
Nor  your  um^uestioneu  integrity. 
Shall  e*er  be  sullied  with  otie  faint  or  spot 
That  may  take  from  your  innocence  and  candour* 
All  my  ambition  is  to  have  my  dau}:hter 
Right  honoumhle,  which  my  lord  can  make  her : 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  Lovell,  born  by  her  uriio  you, 

write  uil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions,  and  annual  rents, 
Equivalent  to  mniut:iin  you  in  the  ]>ort 
Your  noble  binh  and  present  slate  reciuires, 
I  do  remove  that  hnrtlien  from  your  Nlioulders, 
And  fake  it  on  mine  own  :  for  though  I  ruio 
The  country  to  supplv  your  riotous  wunte. 
The  S4-ourge  of  prodigals,  want,  shall  never  find 
you. 
Loo,  Are  you  not  frighted  with  tlie  im|'recations 
And  cur«es  of  wIioIh  families,  made  wretched 
By  your  hinister  practices  1 
Over.  Yes,  as  rocks  are. 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Tlieir  flinty  ribs ;  or  as  the  moon  is  moved, 
When  wolves,   with  hunger  pined,  huwl  at   bar 

brightness. 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and,  like  these. 
Steer  on  a  coustant  couise:  with  mine  own  sword. 
If  caird  into  the  field,  1  can  make  that  right 
Which  fearful  enemies  murmur'd  at  as  wrong. 
Now  for  these  other  piilUling  complaints 
Breathed  out  in  bitterness  ;  as  when  they  call  me 
Extortioner,  tyrant,  cormorant,  or  intruder 
On  my  poor  neighbours'  right,  or  grand  iiicloser 
Of  what  was  common,  to  ray  private  use : 
Nay,  when  my  ears  are  pierc'd  with  widow's  cries. 
And  undone  orphans  wanh  with  tears  my  threshold, 
1  only  think  wliat  'tis  to  have  my  daughter 
Bight  honourable ;  and  'tis  a  powerful  chaha 
Makes  ma  insenaible  of  remorse,  or  pity. 
Or  the  least  sung  of  conscience. 

Low.  1  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 

Over.  * li.i  for  you. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble; 
Nay  more,  if  you  will  have  my  character 


In  little,  1  enjoy  more  true  delight 

In  my  arrival  to  my  wealtli  these  dnrk 

And    crooked    ways,    than    you    shall    e'er    taka 

pleasure 
In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  compass'd. 
My  haste    commands    me    hence :  in  one  word^ 

therefore. 
Is  it  a  match  ? 

Lav,  1  ho{ie.  that  is  past  doubt  now. 

Oter,  I'hen  rest    secure;  not    the    hate    of  all 

mankind  here*. 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  foil  on  me  hereafter, 
Shull  make  me  study  aught  but  your  ndvnncement 
One  story  higher:  an  earl  !  if  gold  can  do  it. 
Dispute  not  tny  religion,  nor  my  faith  ; 
Though  1  am  borna  thus  headlong  by  my  will. 
You  mav  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please. 
To  ma  they  are  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  good  morrow. 

[  hxii. 
Leo.  He's  gone — I   wonder  how  the  earth  can 

bear 
Such  a  portent  1  f ,  that  have  lived  a  soldier, 
And  stc^  the  enemy's  violent  charge  undiiunted, 
1*0  hear  this  blasphemous  beast  am  bath'd  all  over 
In  a  cold  sweat :  yet,  like  a  mountain,  he 
(Confirm'd  in  atheistical  assertions) 
Is  no  more  shaken  than  Olympus  is 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  his  double  baadf 
With  suddvn  drifts  of  snow. 

Enter  Lady  Au.woRTn,  Waiting  Woman,  and 

Amulb. 

L.  Atl,  Save  you,  my  lord ! 
Disturb  I  not  your  privacy  ? 

Lov,  So,  good  madam'; 
For  your  own  sake  1  am  glad  yon  came  no  sooner. 
Since  this  bold  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself, 
And  read  this  morning  sucli  a  devilirih  matins. 
That  I  should  think  it  a  sin  next  to  his 
But  to  re|teat  it. 

L.  AIL  I  ne'er  press'd,  my  lonl. 
On  others*  privacies ;  yet,  against  my  will. 
Walking,  tor  health  sake,  in  the  gallery 
Adjoining  U>  your  lodgings,  I  was  mndt 
(So  vehement  and  loud  he  was)  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  ofl^ers. 

Loo.  Please  you  to  commaofl 
Your  servants  uence,  and  I  shall  gladly  bear 
Your  wiser  counsel. 

L.  AiL  'lis,  my  lord,  a  woman's. 
But  true  and  hearty  ; — wait  in  the  next  room. 
But  be  within  call ';  yet  not  so  near  to  force  m» 
To  whisper  my  intents. 

Amb.  We  are  taught  better 
By  you,  good  madam. 

iViiman,     And  well  know  onr  distance. 

L.  AIL  Do  so,  and  talk  not ;  'twill  become  your 
breeding.                   [Eieunt  Ambie  and  Wnmiu 
Now,  my  good  lord  : .  if  1  may  use  my  freedom. 
As  to  an  honour *d  friend 


■not  tho  hate  ufall  mankind  hcie,« 


I  know  not  ^hy  the  iiKKlvrn  etUit»r*  <iiiiit  h^m ;  nut  only 
Ibc  rfa>lhin  bat  the  mdsc  b  tiiipruvi:<t  by  it«  nsktursUon. 

t  — : — than  Olyinpiw  is 

ffAm  attffrp  Boreas  toada  his  double  head 
With  sudden  dr{;U  of  •"•i'l  ^i*''*"^  W-MlnRer,pr  b« 
tr4nsrribcr,  Ii4«  iiiiitAcu  Olympns  fur  PariiaMii*:  »«  i"*/ 
be  Ibe  t'ornier,  f«»r,  hi  lrii«iiiiK  to  ilieir  iiiviiiury,  nua  Hlpl 
sre  uot  nnuMi4i  in  our  old  wi  iier»,  »» b'»  v^t.:  i'KJerd  .»ilt*l 
•uUciiuiu  uT  Mccar^vy  in  ihcM  trivul  UMlltris. 
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Lov.  Vou  lessra  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

L,  All.  I  diire  tlien  snytbus  *. 
As  you  nre  noble  (lioive  er  common  men 
Make  Honlid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  tiieir  industrious- aims)  'twill  nota^^ree 
With  those  of  eminent  blood,  who  are  engaged 
More  to  prefer  tiieir  honours,  than  to  iocrease 
llie  stiitf  left  to  them  by  their  ancestors. 
To  study  larg;e  additions  to  their  fortunes. 
And  quite  neglect  tiieir  births: — though  I  must 

gnmt. 
Riches,  well  got.  to  be  a  useful  servant, 
But  a  bud  master. 

Loo   MHilnm,  'tis  confess'd ; 
But  what  i lifer  you  from  itt 

L.  AIL  '\hUt  my  lord ; 
That  OS  all  wrongs,  though  thrust  into  one  scale, 
Slide  of  themselves  off.  when  right  fills  the  other, 
And  cunnot  bide  the  trial ;  so  all  wealth, 
I  metin  if  ill  iict|uireil,  cemented  to  honour 
By  virtuous  wnys  achieved,  and  bravely  purchased, 
Is  but  IIS  rubbish  |iour*d  into  a  river 
(HoweVr  intended  to  make  good  the  bank). 
Rendering;  the  water,  that  wus  pure  before, 
Polltite<l  and  unwholesome.     I  allow 
The  heir  of  sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  wfU  qualified,  und  the  richest  match 
Our  north  part  can  make  boast  of;  vet  she  cannot. 
With  all  I  hat  slie  brings  with  her,  fill  their  mouths. 
That  never  will  forget  who  was- her  father ; 
Or  that  my  husliniid  Allworth's  lands, and  Wellbom's 
(How  wrniigfroin  both  needs  now  no  repetition), 
JVere  rml  nio  ives  that  more  workM  your  lordship 
To  jtiiii  your  families,  than' her  form  and  virtues  : 
You  may  conceive  the  resL 

Lor.  1  do.  sweet  madam, 
And  long  since  have  considered  it.     I  know 
Thehum  <if  nil  that  makes  a  just  man  happy 
Consists  ill  the  uell  choosing  of  his  wife: 
And  there,  well  to  discharge  it.  does  require 
Equality  of  yi'ars,  of  birth,  of  fortune; 
For  henwly  bein,:;:  poor,  and  not  cried  up 
By  hinh  or  wealth,  can  truly  mix  with  neither. 
And  wealth,  where  theie's  such  difference  in  years. 
And  tUir  descent,  must  make  the  yoke  uneasy  :— 
But  I  come  nearer. 

L.  AIL  l*ray  \ou  do.  my  lord. 

Lt'v.  NVere   Overreach'  states   thrice  centupled, 
hisd.iiigliter 
Millions  of  degrees  much  fairer  than  she  is, 
Howe'er  l  mij;lit  urge  precedents  to  excuse  me, 
I  would  not  ifo  adulterate  my  blood 
By  marrying  Margaret,  and  so  leave  my  issue 
Maile  up  of  several  pieces,  one  port  t'carlet 
And  the  other  London  blue,     in  my  own  tomb 
I  will  inter  my  name  first. 


L.  Alt.  1  am  ^lad  to  hear  this.- 


[Aside, 


Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  your  marriage  to  her? 
Pissiiniilation  hut  ties  false  knots 
On  that  stniiglit  line  bv  which  you  hitherto 
Have  meabur«'d  all  your  actionsl 

Lor.  I  make  answer, 
And  apily,  witSi  a  (|uestion.     Wherefore  have  you, 
That,   since  your   husband's  death,  have   lived  a 

strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  your* 

self 
To  viAirs  and  e.^tertainments  ?  think  you,  madam, 
Tis  not  grown  publ.c  conference  1  or  the  favours 


I  Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Wellbon, 
Being  too*  re»ervi*d  before,  ircur  not  censure  ? 

L.  AIL  I  am  innocent  here,  and,  on  my  lift  I 
swear 
My  ends  are  good. 

Lov.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret ;  but  leave  both  to  the  event: 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  does  eerre 
But  as  an  offer'd  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further,  you  having  ahowa 
Your  care  of  me,  I,  my  respect  to  you  ; 
Deny  roe  not,  but  ittill  in  chaste  words,  madaai 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

L.  AIL  So  I  shall  hear  you.  [EntHrii 


SCENE  U.—Before  rapwell's  Haum 

Enter  Tapwki.l  and  Kroih. 
Tap.  Undone,  undone!    this  was  your 

Froth. 
Froth,     Mine !     I  defy  thee ;    did   not 
Marrall 
(He  has  marr'd  nil,  I  am  sure)  strictly  commaiid  ii% 
On  pain  of  sir  Giles  Overreach*  displeasure. 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors  ? 

Tap,  *  Tis  true  ; 
But  now  he's  his  uni-le's  darling,  and  has  STot 
Master  justice  Greedy,  since  he  fill'd  hisbeUj, 
At  his  commandment,  to  do  any  thing  ; 
Woe,  woe  to  us ! 

Froth,  He  may  prove  mertiful. 
Tap,  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  his  handiu 
Though  he  knew  all  the  pa.s5ages  of  our  Ihium, 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods,  and  iKiwdry, 
When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn  uo  man  would  bt 

lieve  him. 
And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  us; 
But  now  he  is  ri>;ht  worshipful  again. 
Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony  >  metbinka 
I  see  thee,  Froth,  already  in  a  carl 
For  a  close  bawd,  thine  eves  even  jielted  out 
With  dirt  and  rotten  eggs  ;  and  my  hand  hissing, 
If  1  scape  the  halter,  with  the  K  iter  H 
Printed  upon  it. 

Froth,  Would  that  were  the  worst  ! 
That  were  hut  nine  days*  wonder:  us  forcriMlit 
We  have  none  to  lose,  but  we  slaill  lose  the  nion^ 
He  owes  us.  and  his  lustom:  there's  the  hell  ont. 
.        7*ap.  He  has  summon'd  all  his  creditors  by  tht 
i  drum, 

f   And  they  vwaim  abou'.  him  like  .so  many  soldiers 
I   On  the  pay  day ;  and  has  found  out  such  a  mV 

WAY 

To  PAY  nis  OLD  Durrs.  as  'tis  very  likely 
He  shall  he  chronicled  for  ii! 

Froth,  He  deserves  it 
More  than   ten  pageaatsf     But  are  you    sure  hii 

worship 
Comes  this  way  to  my  lady's  ? 

[A  cry  within  :  Brave  master  Wellborn  I 


*  Being  tiK>  renervfd  br/iire,]  Tlii«  i«  th?  re»(linf  of  Ihi 
qaarti>,  ^ml  «:vi<liail>  si'iiniiu-:  it  <!•  cs  ii(4  li«»««ot-r  Mtiify 
Mr.  M.  M.iiton;  \\lii>^vci  as,  «hi  I.Iawwu  auii*uiity,  Bemf 
90  reserotd  tfr/ort! 

♦ 7'»  vrTjf  lurlp 

I/rtha/i  tie  vUrtmicWd /"or  itt 

Kn»lli.   lie  dewitfM  il 
Mine  than  leu  prf'^cuiu  I  Tl-i«  l.«  a  pleaMnl  aUn.«ioatt 
the  iiiiaate  iuihi*ir>   uiili  wlnrli  lli>liiiti<ii<*«l.  Miiwe,  Baker, 
Mill  ilieuCJier  cllrouiclcr^  ul  IUum:  tiuicir.  coUveic«l  «:\cfV  aa 
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set 


Tan.  Yes  : — I  hear  bim. 


Tap.   les: — I  near  bim.  i 

Fr^tk,  Be  ready  with  your  petition,  and  present  it  I 
To  his  good  gpmce. 

Enter  Wellborn  in  a  rirh  hahit,  followed  by  Marr- 
ALX,  Greedy,  Order,  Fi'mn  ace,  and  Creditors; 
Tapwell  kneeling,  delivm  hi*  jtetition, 

WelL  How'sihis!  petitioned  too? 

But  note  what  mirHcles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Gftn  work  upon  theite  rascals '  i  shall  be, 
I  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Mar.  When  your  worship's  married 
You  may  be  : — I  knotv  what  I  hope  to  see  yon. 
Well.  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 
Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  wonthip's  bniliflT  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at 
WtlL  And  thou  shalt  hit  it. 
Mar.  Pray  you,  t»ir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  and  for  mv  admittance, 
Provided  you*ll  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
Whose  service  I  am  weary  of,  Til  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 
Well.  Fear  me  not  sir  Giles*. 
Grtedtf.  Who,  Tup  well?   1  remember   thy  wife 
brought  me, 
Last  new-year's  tide,  a  couple  of  fat  turkies. 

Tap.  And  shall   do  every   Christmas,  let  your 
worship 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

Greedy,  Mow  !  with  master  Wellborn? 
I  can  do  Huy  thing  with  him  on  such  terms. 
See  you  this  hon«st  coupl**,  they  are  good  •ouls 
As  ever  drew  out  fosset ;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

Well.  1  o'erheard  you. 
And   the   bribe  he  promis'd.      You  are  cozen'd  in 

them; 
For,  of  all  the  Kcum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riots. 
This,  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  this. 
For  a  base  bawd  and  whore,  have  worst  deierv'd 

met. 
And  therefore  speak  no*  for  them  :  by  your  place 
You  are  rather  t(»  do  me  justice ;  lend  me  your  ear : 
— Forget  his  turkies,  and  call  in  his  license, 
And,  at  the  next  fair,  Til  give  you  a  yoke  of  oxen 
Worth  all  his  poultry. 

Greedy.  1  am  changed  on  the  sudden 
In  my  opinion!  come  near;  nearer,  rascal. 
And,  now  I  view  him  better,  did  you  e'er  see 


Important  event  and  individual  btstory,  to  swell  their  aicfkil 
bat  desultory  pagfsi : 

**  1  iiiore  volnminniis  thonhl  grow 

Chicffy  if  I,  like  tliviii,  slioiiM  tell 
All  kiml  of  weHthvrtliai  l)erel. 
Than  H<'lin<>he<lor  StdWf."  Cowleff. 

Tke  reply  of  Fr«>tli  U  rarca^tic^lly  aimed  at  the  perverse 
pains  bv^tnwed  b>  the  former  of  Uiese  writers  on  the  ridi* 
ealofls  innminery,  nuder  itie  name  of  peiyeantii  which  the 
city  waf  in  the  iMbit  of  cxhibiiiuK  on  every  pablie  iHrcMlon. 
•  You  $f,eJl  sfire  t  hank  $  for 

Weil.  Fear  me  not  air  Cilea.]  So  the  quarto.     The 
— dtrn  editors  read : 

You  ehtill  give  roe  thankafor. 
Well.  Fear  not,  Mir  Gilee. 
Wbicb  Is  n«>t  metre :  but  they  prub-ibly  did  not  anderstand 
rh«{  phraseology  of  ihe  last  hemistich,  which  is  a  Gallicism  to 
be  foand  in   rveiy  wrier  nf  Mi«^sint;er'stime.    For  tbclr 
iosertioo  of  wte  in  the  foniter  I  cannot  pretend  to  accoaot. 

.— ibatw  wtrgt  draerved  me,  I  Here  again, 

inm  ignorance  of  the  language,  the  last  word  is  thrown  oat. 
"    '  cdiiMnsI 


One  look  so  like  an  archknave  ?  his  very  coant** 

nance. 
Should  an  understanding  judge  but  look  upon  him. 
Would  hnng  bim  though  he  were  innocent. 

Tap.  Fioth,  Wnrshipful  sir.  . 

Greedy.  No,  though  the  great  Turk  came,  instead 
of turkies, 
To  beg  my  favour,  I  am  inexorable. 
Thou  hast  an  ill  name  :  besides  thy  musty  ale. 
That  hath  destroy 'd  many  uf  the  king's  liege  people. 
Thou   never    badst  in  thy  house,  to  stay  men's 

stomachs, 
A  piece  of  Suffolk  cheese,  or  ^mmon  of  bacon, 
Or  any  esculent,  as  the  learned  call  it. 
For  their  emolument,  but  sheer  drink  only. 
For  whtcli  gross  fault  I  here  do  damn  thy  licence. 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw  ; 
For,  instantly,  I  will  in  mine  own  person 
Command  the  constables  to  pull  down  thy  sign^ 
And  do  it  before  I  eat. 

Froth,  No  mercy ! 

Greedy.  Vani»b. 
If  1  show  any,  may  my  promised  oxen  gore  me ! 

Tup.  Unthankful  knave.-*  are  ever  so  rewarded. 
[Exeunt  Greedy,  Taptuell,  aiui  FroA 

WeU,  Speak  ;  what  are  you  ? 

1  Cre>l.  A  decay'd  vintner,  sir, 
That  might  have  thrived,  but  that  your  worshi|. 

broke  me 
W«th  trusting  you  with  muskadine  and  eggs. 
And  five-pound  suppers,  with  your  after  dnukings. 
When  you  lodged  upon  the  Uaukside. 

WelL  I  remember. 

1  Cred.  1  have  not  been  hasty,  nor  e'er  laid  td 
arrest  you ; 

And  therefore,  sir 

Well.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow, 
I'll  set  thee  up  again  ;  see  his  bill  paid. 
What  »re  you  ? 

2  Cred.  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  botcher. 
I  gave  you  credit  for  a  suit  of  clothes. 

Which  was  all  my  stock,  but  you  failing  in  pament, 
1  was  removed  from  the  shop-board,  and  cuntined 
Under  a  stall. 

WeU.  See  bim  paid  ;  and  botch  no  more. 

3  Cred.  I  ask  no  interest,  sir. 
WelL  Such  tailors  need  not ; 

If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twentv  year 
l'he>  are  seldom  losers.     O,  I  know  thy  face. 
Thou  wert  my  surgeon :  you  mu^t  t«  II  no  tales; 
'i  hose  days  are  done.     I  will  pay  you  in  privata. 

Ord.  A  royal  gentleman  I 

Fum.  Ivoyal  as  an  emperor  I 
He'll  prove  a  brave  master  ;  my  good  lady  knew 
To  choose  a  man. 

WelL  See  all  men  else  discharg'd  ; 
And  since  old  debts  are  clear 'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  uAt  misbecome  me  : 
There's  something,  honest  cook,  for  iliy  good  break- 

fasts. 
And  this  for  your  respect ;  take't,  'tis  good  gold. 
And  I  able  to  spare  it. 

Ord,  You  are  too  miinificeAt. 

Fum.  lie  was  ever  so. 

WelL  Pray  you,  on  before. 

3  Cred,  Heaven  bless  you  ! 

Mar.  At  four  o'clock  the  rest  know  wlier«  to 
meet  me. 

[£x«ttii(  Order,  Furnace,  and  Crt,i^M% 


fro 
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(Act  t7.  ' 


Weli,  Novr,  lUMter  Marratl  wbat*t  lira  weightj 
secret 
You  firomised  to  impart  ? 

Mar.  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  circumstance. 
This  only  in  a  word  ;  I  know  Sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For^liis  thousand  pounds,  which  you  must  not  coo- 
sent  to. 
As  he  grows  in  beat,  as  I  am  sure  he  will, 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  your  land  ; 
1  had  a  bund  in*t  (I  cpeak  it  to  my  shame), 
When  you  '.vern  defeated  of  it. 
Well.   That's  forgiven. 

Afar.   I  shall  deserve  it :  then  urge  him  to  pro- 
duce 
The  deed  in  which  vou  pass'd  it  over  to  him, 
Which  I  know  he*lf  have  about  bim  to  deliver 
•  To  the  lord  Lovell,  with  many  other  writings, 
And  present  monies :  I'll  instruct  vou  further, 
As  i  wait  on  your  worship :  if  I  p(ay  not  my  prize* 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  uocle*s  much  vexa- 
tion, 
Han^  up  Jack  Marrall. 

WelL  I  rely  u\}bn  tbee.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— il  Room  in  Overreacb's  //mm«. 

Enter  Allworth  and  Margaret. 

AU,  Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  my  lord's 
Unequnird  temperance,  or  your  constant  sweetness, 
'l*bat  1  yet  live,  mv  weak  hands  fasten*d  on 
Hope's  anchor,  spite  of  all  storms  of  despair, 
1  ynt  rest  doubtful. 

Marg.  Give  it  to  lord  Lovell  ; 
For  whiit  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me's  duty. 
1  muke  but  payment  of  a  debt  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  register'd, 
Are  faitlif'ul  witnesses. 

AIL  *  I'is  true,  my  dearest ; 
Yet,  when  1  call  to  mind  how  many  fair  ones 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths,  and  oaths 
To  Gud  luid  man,  to  fill  tlie  arms  of  greatness; 
Aiul  vou  rise  up  no  less  than  a  &:lon(»us  htarf 
1*0  the  umii^emeut  of  the  world,  (liut  hold  out 
A<;:i)inst  the  stern  authority  of  a  fHther, 
Auil  spurn  at  honour,  wiien  it  comes  to  court  you  ; 
I  am  so  tender  of  your  good,  that  fumtly. 
With  your  wrong,  1  can  wish  myself  that  right 
Vou  yvt  are  pleased  to  do  me. 

Miirg.  Yet.  and  ever. 
To  ine  what's  title,  when  content  is  wanting? 
Or  wenlih,  raked  up  together  with  much  care, 
An<i  to  he  kept  with  more,  when  the  heart  pine?. 
In  being  ilispossess'd  of  what  it  longs  for 
Beyond  tile  Indian  mines?  or  the  smooth  brow 
Of  a  pleased  sire,  that  slaves  me  to  his  will. 
And  bO  his  ravenous  humour  may  l>e  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great. 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  fHculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election  '* 


if  i play  not  my  p-izc)  This  expression 

»  rrcqiirotly  found  in  our  old  wiiien^,  >fi  the  inudern 
editors  wantonly  corrupt  it  here  and  ilsewbere  into— (/"  / 
flay  not  My  part. 

-.^  ytm  rise  up  no  leu  than  a  ylorioua  gtar.]   No, 
wliicii  is  not  foniid  iutLe  quarto,  wu  judiciooaly  ii.terlvdby 

Oodattf.  . 


AU,  But  the  dangers 
That  follow  the  repul 

Marg,  I'o  me  thev  are  nothing; 
Let  Allworth  love,  1  cannot  be  unbsppr. 
Suppose  the  worst,  that,  in  his  rage,  be'  kSU 
A  tear  or  two,  by  vou  dropt  on  my  liesrse 
In  sorrow  for  my  fate,  will  call  back  life 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  1  die  yours ; 
I  then  shiill  rest  in  peace :  or  should  be  prove 
So  cruel,  as  one  death  would  not  suffice 
His  thirst  of  vengeance,  but  with  lingering 
In  mind  and  bo<ly,  I  must  waste  to  air. 
In  poverty  joiu'd  «-iib  banishment ;  so  yoa 
In  mv  afflictions,  which  1  dare  not  wiHh  yoa. 
So  hfgh  1  prize  you,  T  could  undergo  them 
With  such  a  patience  as  should  look  doirn 
With  scorn  on  his  worst  malice. 

AlL  Heaven  avert 
Such  (nals  of  your  true  affection  to  me! 
Nor  will  it  unto  )0u  tliat  are  all  mercy. 
Show  80  much  rigour :  but  since  we  must 
Such  desperate  haurds,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  them. 

Marf.  Your  lord's  ours,  and  sure; 
And  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  be  has  plotted. 

Enter  Ovbrrbacu  bekimdm 

The  end  mny  yet  prove  happy  :  noir,  my  ABwertk 

AIL  I'o  vour  letter,  and  put  on  a  seemtmr  wn^ 

Marg.  1 11  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  his  lids; 
And  when  with  terms,  not  taking  from  bis  boooer. 
He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  beer  bim. 
But  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  wey, 
T*  appoint  a  meeting,  and,  without  my  knowto^tb 
A  prient  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne'er  be  ondone 
Till  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  wjll  deceive  bim. 

AIL  i  ho{)e  better. 
Good  lady* 

Marg.  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please  :  for  me 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  course  ;  1  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent. 
Though  all  lords  of  the  land  kneel'd  for  my  favour, 
I  can  grant  nothing. 

Over.  1  like  this  obedience  :  {^Comee/orwerd, 

But  whatsoe'er  my  lord  writes,  must  and  aliall  bs 
Accepted  and  embraced.    Sweet  master  Allwoitk, 
Vou  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lor<l  ;  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How  !  frowning,  Meg  T  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from  my  lord  ?  what's  this?  give  me  IL 

Marg.  A   piece  of  arrogant  paper,  like  the  in- 
scriptions. 

Over.    [Reads.]    Fair  mistrets,frvm  your 
learn ^  aUjoifS 
That  ue  ctin  hoftejor,  ifdeferr'd,  prove  toys  ; 
Therefore  this  iiisttintt  and  in  private,  meet 
A  husband,  that  tvill  giadltf  at  your  feet 
Lau  down  his  homuirs,  tendering  them  to  you 
With  all  c^iUrui,  the  churchbeing paid  har  due. 
— Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper?  fool ! 
Will  voti  still  be  oue  1  in  the  name  of 

what 
Could  his  good  honour  write  more  to  content  yotf 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wisb'd  alter  tbeeetwob 
I'liHt  are  ulreatly  offer'd  ;  marriage  fii 
And  lawful  pleasure  after  :  what  trOttNbiiAl Bflftl 

Marg.  \\  iiy,  sir,  1  would  be 
I  daughter ; 
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Not  hurried  away  i'  the  aight  I  know  not  whither, 
Witbotit  all  ceremony ;  no  friends  invited 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

AIL  A  n*t  please  your  honour, 
For  so  befure  to-morrow  I  roust  style  yoa, 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
His  lionourMble  kinsmen  nre  far  off, 
And  his  d«*sires  to  have  it  done  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming ; 
And  yet  h«f  stands  resolved,  with  all  due  pomp, 
As  running  at  the  ri^g,  plays,  musks,  aoa  tilting, 
To  have  his  marriajre  at  court  celebrated 
Whf  n  he  has  brought  your  honour  up  to  London. 

Orer.  He  tells  you  true ;  'tis  the  fashion,  on  my  ' 
knowledge  : 
Yet  the  good  lord,  to  please  your  peevishness*, 
Must  put  it  off,  forsooth !  and  lose  a  night, 
In  which  perhaps  he  might  get  two  boys  on  thee. 
Tempt  me  no  furthc^r,  if  you  do,  this  goad 
Shall  prick  you  to  him. 

Marg.  I  could  be  contented, 
Were  you  but  by,  to  do  a  father's  part. 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Over.  So  my  lord  have  yon. 
What  do  I  care  who  gives  you  1  since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  private,  1*11  not  cross  him. 
J  know  not,  master  All^orth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold,  'twill  serve  this  night's  expense  ;  to-mor- 
row 
rn  furnish  him  with  any  sums :  in  the  mean  time. 
Use  mj  ring  to  my  chaplain  :  he  is  beneficed 
At  my  manor  of  Gut'em,  and  call'd  parson  Willdo : 
,  Tis  no  matter  for  a  license.  111  bear  him  out  in't. 

Marg,  With  your  favour,  sir,  what  warrant  is 
your  ring  f 


He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  way-, 
Without  your  knowledge  ;  ard  then  to  Im*  refused. 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me  !  — if  you  pleased,  sir. 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

Over,  Still -perverse! 
I  say  again,  1  will  not  cross  my  lord  ; 
Yet  I'll  prevent  you  too*.— Paper  and  ink,  there! 

All.  I  can  furnish  you. 

Over.  I  thiink  you.  I  can  write  then.  IVtites. 

All.  You  may,  if  you  please,  put  out  the  name  ol 
my  lord. 
In  respect  he  comes  disguised,  and  only  write, 
Marry  her  to  this  ^entlemau. 

Over.  Well  advised. 
*Tis  done;  away  ! — [Afurgaret  kneeli].  My  blessing, 

girl  ?  thou  hnat  if. 
Nav,  no  reply,  begone : — good  master  Allworili, 
I'his  shall  be  the  best  night's  work  you  ever  made. 

All,  I  hope  so,  sirt. 

[Exeunt  AUvorth  and  Margaret. 

Over.  Farewell! — Now  alPs  cocksure: 
Metbinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter  ?  has  her  honour 
Slept  well  to*night?  or,  VVill  her  honour  please 
To  accept  this  monkey,  dog,  or  paroquetu 
(This  is  state  in  liklies),  or  my  eldest  son 
To  be  her  page,  and  wait  upon  her  trencher? 
My  ends,  my  ends  are  compas:>ed ! — then  for  Well- 
born 
And  the  lands;  were  he  once  married  to  the  wi- 

dow 
I  have  him  here— I  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
I  am  ao  full  of  joy,  nay  joy  all  over. 

[ExiL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  h-^ARoemin  Lady  Allworth's  House. 

EnI^  Lord  LoTBLt,  Lady  Allworth,  and  Amblx. 

L,  AiL  By  this  you  know  how  strong  the  motives 
were 
That  did.  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance. 
In  personating  aome  fbw  favours  to  him. 
The  plots  and  projects  of  the  down-trod  Wellborn. 
Nor  shall  1  e'er  repent,  although  I  suffer 
In  some  few^  men's  opinions  for't,  the  action  *, 
For  he  that  ventured  all  for  my  dear  husband. 
Might  justly  clsim  an  obligation  from  me. 
To  pHy  him  such  a  courtesy,  which  had  I 
Coylv,  or  over-curiously  oenied. 
It  might  have  argued  me  of  little  love 
To  the  deceased. 

'  Loo.  Wh  <t  you  intended,  madam. 
For  the  |>oor  gentleman,  hath  found  good  auccess  ; 


*  Yrt  the  good  lord^  to  pleaoe  yonr  peevishne*t,]  I.  e.  voa, 
lib  d««elurr,  tt»  «  b«im  be  gives  the  tiiK*.  1  have  MMnetfmei 
lb<m(lit  that  this  mode  of  exprc:»»<i«>ii.  \»hich  is  more  coiu. 
BM»n  Itian  c«iisi*ry  rraders,  pcrJiMp*,  imagine,  it  n<>l  sotVk* 
denily  atieailcil  to  by  tlie  commentators.  Many  difflenltMa 
inmld  vaaiiii  if  •bete  appcllatiuDt  wvre  duly  noticed  fn|^ 


For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid. 

And  he  once  more  furnish *d  for  fair  employment : 

But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  used  to  raise 

The  fortunes  of  your  ioy  and  mine,  young  Allworth, 

Stand  yet  in  supposition,  tho^ugh  1  hope  well. 

For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 

Than  their  years  can  promise:  and  for  their  desires. 

On  my  knowledge,  they  are  equal. 

L.  All.  Ast  my  wishea 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord ;  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
l*he  building,  though  well  grounded  :  to  deceive 
Sir  Giles,  that's  both  a  lion  find  a  fox 
In  bis  proceedings,  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers ;  not  the'  trial 
Of  two  weak  innocents. 

Loo.  Despair  not,  madam; 

*  }>f /'// pi  event  yoM  foe.]  From  the  Loitin,  as  1  have 
already  observed,    ril  antlripatt  all  yoar  obJectl«>n«. 

t  All.  /  hoo9  ao,  tir.]  1  cannot  mnch  approve  of  tbt 
condnct  of  tliU  young  cc.iple;  it  is  loo  full  uf  artifice  and 
deceit.  UnduDbtedly,  ibe  tutopportalde  pride  and  tyranny 
of  Owrriach,  make  him  a  proper  subject  to  be  practised 
on ;  but  not  by  his  daughter,  wno»e  character  has  bt-cn  bi- 
tbertu  HI  cimdactcd  at  to  gaio  the  e«te»-m  of  every  reader. 

I  A»  mp  wuhn,  ^c]  J^t  Is  changed  in  both  the  modera 
edit!  HIS  into  Thovgk,  (or  no  better  reanin,  1  believe,  than 
that  the  editoit  did  not  discover  the  icn»e  of  a  plain  pw^ 

i«ie. 
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Hard  thing^s  are  compassM  oft  bv  easy  menus  ; 
And  jud^eiit,  b*ing  a  gif^  dfrivfd  from  heaven. 
Though  sometimes  lodged  in  the  hearts  of  worldly 

men. 
That  ne*er  consider  from  whom  thev  receive  it, 
Forsakes  such  as  abuse  the  gi%'er  of  it, 
Which  is  the  reason,  that  the  politic 
And  cunning  stiitesman,  that  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth. 
Is  by  simplicity  oft  over-reach'd*. 

L.  AIL  Mny  he  be  so !  yet,  in  his  name  to  ex- 
press it 
Is  a  good  omen. 

Lov,  May  it  to  myself 
Prove  so.  good  lady,  in  my  suit  to  you  ! 
What  think  you  of  the  m.tion  ? 

L.  AIL  Troth,  my  lord. 
My  own  unworthiness  may  answer  for  me ; 
For  had  you,  when  that  I  was  in  my  prime. 
My  virgin  flower  uncroppM,  presented  me 
With  this  great  favour  ;  looking  on  my  lowoess 
Not  in  a  gla<s  of  self-love,  but  of  truth. 
I  could  not  but  have  thought  ii,  as  a  blessing 
Far,  far  beyond  my  merit. 

Lov,  You  ate  t(K>  midest. 
And  undervalue  that  which  is  above 
My  title,  or  whatever  I  chII  mine. 
I  grant,  were  I  a  Spaniard,  to  marry 
A  widow  might  diApnra^e  me  ;  but  being 
A  true'bo.n  Englishman,  I  cannot  iind 
How  it  can  taint  my  honour:  nay,  what*s  more, 
1'hat  which  you  think  a  blemish,  is  to  me 
The  fairest  lustre.     You  already,  madam. 
Have  given  sure  proofs  how  dearly  you  can  cherish 
A  husband  that  deserves  you  ;  which  confirms  me. 
That,  if  I  am  not  wanting  in  my  care 
To  do  you  service,  }ou*II  be  still  the  same 
That  you  were  to  your  AUworlh  :  in  a  word. 
Our  years,  our  states,  our  births  are  not  unequal, 
You  being  descemied  nobly,  and  Hllied  so  ; 
If  then  you  msiy  be  won  to  make  me  huppy. 
But  join  )our  iips  to  mine,  and  ibut  shall  be 
A  solemn  contract. 

L.  A'L  1  were  Mind  to  my  own  good, 
Should  1  refuse  it ;  yet,  ray  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you. 

Lov.  If  I  return  not,  with  all  tenderness. 
Equal  respect  lo  you,  may  I  die  wretchtd ! 

L,AIL   i'here  needs  no  protestation,  my  lord. 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt. 

£»iter  WELLBony. 

You  are  welcome,  sir. 
Now  you  look  like  youaself. 
WtlL  And  will  continue 
Such  in  my  free  acknowledgment,  that  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam,  and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  command  it. 
Lov.  It  is    a    thankfulness    that    well    becomes 
you; 
You  could  not  make  choice  of  a  better  shape 
To  dress  your  mind  in. 

L.  AIL  For  me,  i  am  happy 
That  my  endeavours  prosper'd.       Saw  you  of  late 
if  Giles,  y^'ur  uncle  I 

Ja  bjf  timplicljf  oft  over-reached,  i  The  quarto  reads, 
and  perhaps  by  deaitin,  overrtach.  For  tiie  re»t,  the  obsrr- 
vation  it  a  iiMist  admiriible  one,  and  worthy  of  all  praise. 
It  may  serve  to  uxpl.<in  many  fai.cied  inconitiat'-actes  in  the 
eoodoct  of  the  Overreaches  iu  all  ag«s% 


WeiL  I  heard  of  him,  madam. 
By  his  minister,  .Marrall ;  he's  grown  into  stiaags 

passions 
About  bis  dHughr**r :  this  last  night  he  looV*d  for 
Your  lordship  at  his  house,  but  missi  'f^  jou. 
And  she  not  yet  appearing,  his  wise  b«Ml 
la  much  perplex*d  and  troubled. 

Lov,  It  may  be, 
Sweetheart,  my  project  took. 

L.  AIL  I  strongly  hope. 

Over,  [within,'}  lla!  find  Kkt,  booby,  tbovhsgi 
lump  of  nothing, 
111  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

WelL  May  it  please  your  lordship. 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing. 
You  may,  perhaps,  have  sport. 

Lov.  You  shall  direct  me.  [^^9* 


Enter  OvERRKACif,  with  digtnettd  foofcs,  drhiag  ii 
Marrall  b^are  him,  with  a  Aox, 

Over,  I  shall  sol  fa  you,  rogue ! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  you  use  me  thus? 

Over,  Cause,  slave !  why,  I  sm  sngrj. 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beatinf^. 
And  so  to  cool  my  cltoler.     Look  to  the  wiitiDg; 
Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  box. 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  yean, 
1*11  rack  thy  soul  for*t. 

Mar,  I  may  yet  cry  quittance. 
Though  now  1  buffer,  and  dare  not  resiat.       [Jfidk 

Over,    Lady,  by   your  leave,   did  you  see  ny 
daughter,  lady  ? 
And  the  lord  her  husband  ?  are  they  in  your  boassl 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  them  joj; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  phice  of  honour. 
See  your  ladyship  on   her   left  hand,  and  make 

courtsiea* 
When  she  nods  on  you  ;  which  you  must  receive 
As  a  special  favour. 

L.  AIL  When  1  know,  sir  Giles, 
Her  state  re<)uires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  it! 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  as  I  am  myself, 
1  give  you  to  understand,  i  neither  knoir 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Over.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  htuband, 
Y'ou'll  be  taught  better. Nephew. 

WelL  Sir. 

Over.  No  more! 

WelL  ' Tis  all  I  owe  you. 

Over.  Have  your  redeem'd  rags 
Made  you  thus  insolent? 

WelL  Insolent  to  you ! 
Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  unless  in  yonr  yean. 
At  the  best,  more  than  myself? 

Over,  His  fortune  swells  him: 
'Tis  rank,  he's  married. 

L.  AIL  This  is  excellent ! 

Otier.  Sir,  in  calm   language,  though  I   seMoa 
use  it, 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  makes  you 
Bear  up  thus  bravely ;  there's  a  certain  bus 
Of  a  stolen  marriage,  do  you  hear  ?  of  a  stolen 
riage, 


and  make  conrtslet 


When  the  nodt  on  ynu  ;]  So  the  old  copy.     Coxeicr 
Mr.  M.  MaMm  stmiiKely  read-  -and  make  amrt  I 
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]n  which   'tis  said    there's  somebody   hath  been 

cozen 'd ; 
1  name  no  parties. 

Well.  Well,  sir,  and  what  follows? 

Oter.  Murry,  this;    since  you  are  peremptory: 
remember, 
Upon  mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 
A  thousand  pounds  :  put  me  in  good  security. 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute. 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or  1*11  have  yoa 
DnggM  in  your  lavender  robes*  to  the  gaol :  you 

know  me, 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle. 

WelL  Can  you  he 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  now  he*8  in 
The  way  to  rise  ?  was  this  the  courtesy 
Von  did  me  in  pure  hve,  and  no  enris  etae  ? 

Over,  Knd  me  no  ends !   en{:age  the  whole  estate, 
And  force  your  ^pous$e  to  sign  it,  you  shall  have 
Three  or  tour  thousand  more,  to  roar  and  swagger 
And  revel  in  bawdy  tHvernit. 

Well.  And  beg  after; 
Mean  you  not  so  ? 

Over.  My  thoughts  ore  mine,  and  free. 
8ha11  I  liHte  security  t 

Well.  No,  indeed  you  shall  not, 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  b:ire  acknowledgment;       , 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  roe. 

Ot«r.  iiut  my  deeds  shall. 
Outbraved !  IBoth  draw, 

L.  All.  Help,  murder  !  murder  ! 

Enter  Servantt. 

WelL  Let  him  come  on, 
A'ith  all  his  wrongs  and  injuries  about  Lim, 
Arm'd  with  his  cut-throat  practices  to  gunrd  him ; 
The  right  thxt  1  bring  with  me  will  defend  me, 
And  punish  his  extortion. 

Otvr.  'Hiat  1  i)nd  thee 
But  single  in  the  6eld  ! 

L.  Alt.  \  ou  mny  ;  but  make  not 
My  bouse  your  quHrrelling  scene. 

Over.  Were't  in  a  church, 
Bv  heaven  and  hell,  I'll  do't. 

Afar.  Now  put  him  to 
llie  allowing  nf  the  deed. 

WelL  'ihis  rage  is  vain,  sir; 
For  fighting,  fear  not,  you  shall  hare  your  handafull 
Upon  the  least  incitement ;  and  whereas 
You  charge  me  with  a  debt  of  a  thousand  pounds, 
If  there  be  law  ( howe'er  you  hare  no  conscience). 
Either  restore  my  land,  or  1*11  recoflsr 
A  debt,  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  yon, 
In  value  ten  times  more  than  what  you  challenge. 

Over.  J  in  thy  debt !  O   impudence !  did  I  not 
purchase 
The  land  left  by  thy  father,  that  rich  land, 
That  had  continued  in  Wellborn 's  name 
Twenty  descents ;  which,  like  a  riotous  fool. 
Thou  didst  make  sale  of  ?  Is  not  here  inclosed 
The  deed  thit  does  confirm  it  mine? 


•  Dragged  tn ^o«r lavender  robes  to  the  ffoot:] I.e. 

your  dotlifs  which  have  bt^en  Just  redeemed  oat  of  pawn. 
See  Act  lli,S.3)  Tola)  a  thing  iu/aiN'iu2»' wasacanti>hraee 
for  pmrmittj/  it.  Thui>,  in  Gritn'f  Quippefor  an  Upetart 
Cottriiert  C.  3, — •'  I  here  is  he  ready  Co  lend  Die  looaer  money 
•poo  rings  and  chains,  ap|iart.-l,  or  any  giKid  jxnofM,  but  the 
poore  gcutlfinan  pdics  m  dc4re  for  the  lavender  ii  ie  laid 
wp  in,  that  if  jt  lie  k>ni;  at  ilie  bmker's  huuie,  be  Mems  to 
bey  hU  aupanl  twiae." . .  The  expression  Is  also  used  by  JOUr 
Mito  and  iMteed  by  iuo»t  oi  our  old  p.i«u. . 
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Mar.  Now,  noA* ! 

WelL  I  (loacknowledgenone  ;  I  neVr  pass'd  over 
Any  such  land  ;  I  grant,  for  a  year  i.r  two 
You  had  it  in  trust ;  which  if  you  do  discharge. 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
Vour.-elf  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law, 
Which,  if  you  pmve  not  honest,  as  1  doubt  it, 
Musi  of  necesaity  follow. 

L.  AIL  In  my  judgment 
He  does  advise  you  well. 

Orer.  Good  !  good !  conspire 
With  your  new  husband,  lady;  second  him 
In  his  dishonest  practices  ;  but  wheu 
This  manor  is  extendt'd  to  my  use*. 
You'll  speak  in  an  humbler  key.  and  sue  for  favour* 

L.  All.   Never:  do  not  ho|M*it. 

IfV//.  r^t  despair  first  seize  me. 

Over.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make  thee 
give 
Thyself  the  lie.  and  loud  lie.  I  draw  out 
'J'he  precious  evidence  ;  if  thou  canst  forswear 
I'hy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[Opetii  the  box,  an  ft  duplai^s  the  bond. 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory,  see !  here's  that  will  make 
My  interest  clear — ha ! 

L.  All.  A  fair  skin  of  parchment. 

WelL  Indented,  I  confess,  and  labels  too; 
But  neitiier  wax  nor  words.    How  !  thunderstnick  1 
Not  a  syllable  to  insult  with?  My  wise  uncle. 
Is  this  your  precious  evidence,  this  that  makes 
Your  interest  clear? 

Oter.  1  am  o'erwhelm'd  with  wonder ! 
What  prodigy  is  this?  what  subtile  devil 
Hath  r^zed  out  the  inscription?  the  wax 
Tuin'd  into  dust! — the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole. 
As  uheu  they  were  deliver'd.  and  this  only 
Made  nothing!  do  you  deal  with  witches,  rascal t 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bringf 
Your  neck  in  an  hempen  circle  ;  ye;*,  there  is ; 
And  now  'tis  better  thought  for^,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you. 

Weil.  To  save  thee 
Would  beggar  the  stock  of  mercy. 

Over.  Alarrall ! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Over.  Though  the  witnesses  are  dead,  your  tee 
timony 
Hflp  with  an  oath  or  two:  and  for  thy  master. 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  thou  wilt  sw-ear  any  thing  to  dash 
'J'his  cunnins^  sleight:  besides,  I  know  thou  art 
A  ])ublic  notary,  and  such  stand  inlaw 
For  a  dozen  witnesses  :  the  deed  being  drawn  too 
hy  tlice.  my  careful  Marrall  and  deliver'd 
When  thou  wert  preseut,  will  make  good  my  title. 
Wile  thou  not  swear  this  % 

Mar.  I !  no,  I  ai^sure  vou  : 


but  when 


Thh  manor  ie  expended  to  my  usf.]  i.  e.  eeized.  It  It  s 
legal  i>hra«e,  and  occnrs  contlnaally . 

r  There  ie  a  >tataie/or  yo«,  SccI  This  statute,  which  an 
ffortnnalely  bruai^ht  ituny  a  neck  iVo  a  hempen  cirrie,  was 
made-  in  the  titi>l  year  of  James.  It  decreed  tlie  puuishineat 
of  de.itli  for  a  variety  of  iinpo.viible  ctiines;  wliirh  >ct  were 
tnU)  proved  upon  a  number  of  ptHtr  i^inorMiit  baperrfnnuated 
wretcites,  who  wera  c.<J«  led  or  territied  into  ••  full  confes- 
sion  «»f  them.  This  diabolical  Uw  was  repealed  abunt  the  % 
mid  lie  «'l  Ihe  last  orninry. 

I  And  mme  'tie  better  thought  for.T  11iis  is  riftht,  and 
pertVctiy  aKivcable  to  Uie  practice  of  M»»!«ii»>;«r's  times,  lii- 
d«e4l,  of  all  limes:  yet  Mr.  M.  lfa«<»n  is  nut  c«*ntent,  bat  ar 
biliartly  rvada,  itnd  new  'He  beiiertkmvht  of  1 


m* 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAT  OLD  DEBTS. 


TAcrlr. 


I  bftve  a  contcienee  not  lear'd  up  Uk«  joiin  ; 

I  know  no  deed«. 
Over,  Wilt  thoa  betray  me Y 
Jtfcr.  Keep  him 
Fiom  using  of  his  bands.  III  aie  my  toagM 
To  his  no  httle  torment. 

Oier.  Mine  own  Tarlet 
lUb*'!  agninst  me ! 

Mar    Yes,  and  unease  you  too. 
Tlie  idiot,  the  Patch,  the  slave,  the  booby*, 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  mornine  exercise,  your  football,  or 
The  unprofitable  lump  of  flesh,  your  drodgs; 
Can  now  anatomiie  you,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  and  level  with  the  earth 
Your    hill    of   pride :  and,   with    theae   gabioni 

guarded. 
Unload  my  ipreat  artillrry,  and  shake. 
Nay,  puWenze,  the  walls  you  think  defend  yon. 

L.  AIL  Huw  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with  rags! 

Well.  To  him  again. 

Over.  O   that  I  had  thee  in  my  gripe,  I  would 
tear  thee 
Joint  after  joint ! 

Mar.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But  I'll  have  first  your  fangs  pared  off,  and  then 
Come  nearer  to  you ;  when  1  have  discover'd, 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  waya. 
And  devilish  practices,  you  used  to  coien  wiib 
An  array  of  whole  families,  who  yet  alive, 
And  but  enroU'd  for  soldiers,  were  eble 
To  take  in  Dunkirkf. 

Well.  All  will  come  out. 

/ .  AIL  1  he  better. 

Over.  But   that  I   will  live,    rogue,  to  torture 
thee. 
And  make  thee  wi«h,  and  kneel,  in  vain,  to  die. 
These  swords   that  keep  thee  from    me,  should  fix 

here, 
Altliougli  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound. 
But  I  would  reach  thee. 

Lov.  Heaven's  hand  is  in  this  ; 
One  bandog  worry  the  other !  [^Aiids, 

Over.  I  play  the  fool, 
And  niHke  my  anger  but  ridiculous  : 
1'bere  will   be    a  time  and    place,  there  will  be, 

cowards. 
When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

WeU.  1  think  so  : 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  true  valour 
To  be  honest,  and  repent. 


*  TAi*  idioi,  the  Patekt  Ih*  Have,  i^e.]  The  vengeaaee 
of  a  iiille  mind,  conAdvnt  of  its  canning,  U  bappfly  por- 
trayed ill  the  recaiiitiiUUua  of  those  almsive  terms  wblcli 
had  been,  at  variou*  times, bvi»hcd  upon  Murrall.and  which, 
thiNiKk  lie  siibmittrd  tii  them  in  filence,  he  had  carefally 
IrfajiiirtYt  up  lilt  the  occsfion  shoald  <ifl'cr  of  retorting  tbcm 
with  s«rra>tic  triumph  and  exultation. 

•  AnartHi/  qf  tohoUfamWet  who  yet  live, 
And  but  enroU'dfor  9oUirr$,  were  able 
'/etuke  in  Dunkirk.]  Thit  »|ieech  it  very  erroneoasly 
fivra  by  Cuxrter  and  Mr.  M.  Mawn.     For  live  I  have  vea- 
lared  t<»  substitate  alive;  at  1  btrlievc  that  theaatbor  had  la 
view  a  pa»>aKe  in  the  Viraim  Martur : 
"  W«r«  the  Christians. 
Wi  um;  names  atand  here,  alive  and  arm'd,  not  Rmae 
Con  Id  move  npoa  bcr  hinges." 
To  take  m,  means  to  tnbdiie.  to  srlce.    The  modern  cdl- 
•ann,  i^nurant  of  this  («id,  I  may  venture  to  add,  after  the 
oamrriiu*  instances  whidi  we  have  already  had  of  this  fi- 
•lilLir  e\prrfli4t«o,  loexeoMbly  igaorani),  itrike  eat  te,  aad 
reduce  the  Una  to  lacffe  praial 


Orcr.  'J1iev  are  words  1  know  not^ 
Nor  e'er  will  learn.     Patience,  tlie  beggar's  viftaa. 

Enter  Greeoy  cim^  Pantm  Wiixoo^. 

Shall  find  no  harbour  here :— «fter  these  storas 
At  length  a   calm  appears.       Welcome,  aost  ii«t 

come! 
There's  comfort  in  thy  looks  ;  is  the  deed  dono? 
Is  my  daughter  married  T  say  but  so,  my  cbaplH^ 
And  I  am  tame. 

Willido,  Married  !  yes,  I  assure  you. 
Over.  Theti  vanish  all  sad  thougnu  I  tbevs^  asn 
gold  for  thee. 
My  doubts  and  feara  are  in  ihe  titles  drown*d 
Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honouraUo  danglrttf. 
Grvedjt.  Here  will' be  feasting;  at  least  far  o 
month 
I  sm  provided ;  empty  guts,  eroak  no  mat% 
You  ahall  be  stuffed  like  bagpipes,  not  wilJi  vMt 
But  bearing  dishesf. 
Over.  Instantly  be  here? 

[WkUperimg  t»  WUUtk 
To  my  wish!  to  my  wish!    Now  you  tkel  plot 

sgainst  me|, 
And  hoped  to  trip'  my  heels  up.  that  cootema'd  at. 
Think  un*t  and  tremble : — [Loiid  aiacsie].— llMy t 

1  hear  the  music 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord  I 
WelL  ThU  audden  heat 
May  yet  be  cool'd,  sir. 

Oser.  Make  way  there  for  my  lord  I 

Enter  Allwoeth  cjuC  Maboamt. 


Jlar^.  Sir,  first  your  pardon,  then  your 
with 
Your  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I  have 
As  ever  you  could  make  use  of  your 

[ITiiMliiV 
Grow  not  in  passion  ;  since  you  may  as  well 
Call  back  the  day  that's  past,  as  untie  the  knot 
Which  is  too  strongly  fasten'd  :  not  to  dwoU 
Too  long  on  words,  this  ia  my  husband. 

Oier.  How  ! 

AIL  So  I  assure  you ;  all  the  rites  of  marriage 
With  every  circumstance,  are  post.     Alas !  sir. 
Although  I  am  no  lord,  but  a  lord's  page. 
Your  daughter  and  my  loved  wife  mourns  not  for  it, 
And  for  right  honourable  son-in>law,  you  may  soy 
Your  dutiful  daughter. 

Over.  Devil !  are  they  married  t 

WUldo.  Do  a  father's  part,  and  say,  Heovoa  givo 
them  joy !  # 

•  Emter  GaatDV  md  Pmream  Wiixoo)  So  tba  putm 
Is  called  in  the  Ibt  ot  diainatis  penooae,  and  Id  every  uart 
of  the  play:  Yet  I  know  not  for  what  I'vaaua  iIm  moocn 
editors  coiitiniMlly  ciH  him    H'ell-dvl    Tbey  mert  have  a 
little  notiun  of  humour,  as  of  the  trae  ciMnicleror  Ovoraaci 
irthey  iiiiauinc  this  to  be  the  better  nanw. 

i  But  betfrin]{  diehee.)  i.  e.  MiUd,  subsianthil  dishes;  «• 
what  the  stewanl  in  The  Unnatural  Cembai,  rails  purtliy 
viands.  1  men  thin  ttiis  becaufe  the  word  b  ffiaqeeulljr  ads- 
taken  : 

'*  Cloode>le  with  a  bearing  arrowc 
Clave  the  wande  in  two."  Otd  Bmtt&i 

•*  A  bearing  arrow,"  »a>  s  Stmtt,  ••  Is  a»  arrvw  shoe  caai> 
pass,  i.  e.  so  a«  the  arrow  in  iu  flight  formed  a  scgioeat  at 
a  rirdr."  And  so  ue  get  the  praise  of  aecnracy  I  A  li — ■" 
arrow  in,  in  thrt-e  wordi,  asfronis  and  wcifciity  arntw. 

X  To  mp  with  i  to  my  wi.-h  !  Nvm  yea  thai  fU%  a^  _ 
mr,  &c.  How  much  better  does  thb  express  llnr  caaer  tli 
nmph  of  Ovrrrcich,  th^ii  the  tame  and  unmetrical  mMflac  e 
CoxHer  and  Mr.  M.  MaMml  they  omit, fa mfwiaft.' wMCH 
as  they  prob  bty  cuonti:d  Ihe  syllables  apws 
appeared  to  them  a  grievoos  rcdaodancy. 
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A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


Ook^.  Confusion    and  rain  !    tiieak,  and  apeak 
quickly, 

Or  thou  art  dead. 

Wiltth.  'I  brv  are  married. 

Over,  Thou  Badtft  better 
Have  made  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fiendf. 
Than  tl  eae : — mv  brain  turns ! 

WUUo.  Why  this  rage  to  met 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  sir,  and  these  tlie  words  f 

Marry  her  lo  thin  gtHtlemmn  f 

Ottr,  It  connot : 
•  N*>r  will  1  e*er  belioTe  it.  'sdeath !  I  will  not ; 
Tliat  I,  that,  in  all  passages  I  touch'd 
At  worldly  profit,  have  not  left  a  print. 
Wliere  I  have  trod  for  the  most  curious  search 
To  trace  my  footsteps,  should  be  gulPd  by  children. 
Baffled  end  fooIM,  and  all  my  hopes  and  labours 
Defeated  and  made  Toid. 

WeiL  A  a  it  appeara, 
You  are  so,  my  ^rare  uncle. 

Oc4r,  Village  nur«es 
Revenge  their  wrongs  with  curses ;  IH  not  waste 
A  syllttble/but  thus  1  take  the  life 
Which,  wretched,  I  gave  to  thee. 

(  Attempu  to  kiU  MmrgareU 

Loo.  [coming  fortoard J]  Hold,  tor  your  own  sake  ! 
Though   charity  to  your  daughter  hath  quite  left 

you, 
Will  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopes  lost  hem, 
Can  leave  no  hope  for  fieace  or  reat  hereafter  t 
Consider  ;  at  the  best  you  are  bat  a  man, 
A  nd  cannot  so  create  your  aims,  but  that 
They  may  be  cross'd. 

O'tr,  Lord  !  thus  I  spit  at  thee, 
And  at  thy  counsel;  and  again  desire  tbee^, 
And  AH  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thy  valour 
Dares  show  itself,  wliere  multitude  and  example 
Lt'sd  not  the  way,  let's  quit  the  house,  and  chang* 
Six  words  in  private. 

Lov.  1  am  ready. 

L.  All.  Stay,,  sir, 
Contest  with  one  distracted  ! 

WeU.  YouMl  grow  like  him. 
Should  you  answer  his  vain  challenge. 

Oeer.  Are  you  pale  ! 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  call  it  odds, 
I'll  stand  against  both  as  1  am,  hemm*d  in  thus,— 
Since,  like  a  Lybiao  Hon  in  the  toil, 
Bly  fury  cannot  reach  the  coward  hunters. 
And  only  spends  it^eIf,  I'll  quit  the  place : 
Alone  1  can  du  nothing,  but  1  have  servants 
Mod  frienda  to  second  me ;  and  if  1  make  not 
This  house  a  heap  of  ashes  (by  my  wrongs, 
W'hat  I  have  spoke  I  will  make  good  !)  or  leava 
One  throat  uncut, — if  it  be  possible. 
Hell,  add  to  my  afflictions !  [£nt. 

Mar.  Is't  not  brave  sport  t 
Gretdy.  Brave  sport !  I  am  sure  it  baa  ta*en  away 
my  atomach ; 
1  do  not  like  the  sauce. 

AiL  a  By,  weep  not,  dearest, 
'J  bough  it  ezpre:ts  yuur  pity  ;  wbat'a  decreed 
Above  we  cannot  alter.  * 


•  ■ and  again  desire  thea, 

Andao  tAou  ariatoldier, Ut'tqyUtht  komm,kt.] 

I  >ho<>''*  iMtt  have  tliuiiKht  this  caUed   lur  au  exptaaalhin, 
ha. I  iMit    Mr.  M.  Mumhi    chosen  to  misaiidcrstaiid  It, 
alter  the  tvxt  :  Itc   rarrls 

and  ^ralii  ddy  lAce* 


L.  AiL  His  threats  move  ow 
No  scruple,  mldam. 

Mar.  Was  it  not  a  rare  triok. 
An  it  please  your  worship,  to  make  the  diid  «•- 

thing? 
I  can  do  twenty  neater,  if  yon  please 
To  purchase  and  grow  rich ;  for  I  will  be 
Such  a  solicitor  and  steward  fer  yoo. 
As  never  worshipful  had. 

li'eiL  I  do  believe  thee ; 
But  first  discover  the  quaint  meaoe  yoa  used 
To  rase  out  the  conveyance  Y 

Afar.  I'hey  are  mysteries 
Not  to  be  spoke  in  public :  certain  minerab 
Incorporated  in  the  ink  and  wax. 
Beaidea,  he  gave  me  nothing,  but  atill  fed  me 
With  hopes  Hnd  blows ;  snd  that  was  the  indvoMMftt 
To  this  conundrum.    If  it  pleaae  your  worabie 
To  call  to  memory,  this  mad  beast  once  caused 
To  urge  you  or  to  drown  or  hang  yourself; 
ril  do  thn  like  to  him,  if  you  command  me. 

WeU.  You  are  a  rascal !  be  tliat  dares  be  fid» 
To  a  master  though  unjust,  will  ne'er  be  true 
To  sny  other.     Look  not  for  reward 
Or  favour  from  me  ;  I  will  ahun  thy  eight 
Aa  1  would  do  a  basi!isk*s :  thank  my  pity. 
If  thou  keep  thy  ears  ;  howe*er,  1  wul  tue 
Your  practice  ahall  be  silenced. 

Creed fi.  I'll  commit  bim. 
If  you  will  have  me,  air. 

IVelL  That  were  to  little  purpoee ; 
His  conscience  be  his  prif^m.    Mot  e  wenl» 
But  instantly  be  gooe. 

Ord.  Take  this  kick  with  you. 
Amb.  And  this. 

Fiim.  If  tlist  I  hsd  my  cl«*aver  here, 
I  would  divide  your  knave'a  heed. 

Afar.  1  his  is  the  hsven 
Fslse  servants  still  arrive  at  (&I; 

Re-enter  OvnuueoB* 

L.  AIL  Come  again  ! 
Lou,  Fear  not,  1  am  your  guard. 
WelL  His  looks  are  ghastly. 
Wiltdo.  Some  little  time  1  have  ipent,  uudwr  ymf 
favours. 
In  physical  studies,  and  if  my  jodgment  errftd^ 
He'a  mad  beyond  recovery  ;  but  obeerre  bin. 
And  look  to  youmelves. 

Over,  Why,  is  not  the  Whole  work! 
Included  in  myself  I  to  wlii|t  use  then 
Are  friends  and  servants  1  Say  there  werea luedi^en 
Of  pikea,  lined    through  with  afaot,    when  ff  im 

mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  1  fear  to  thaife  tiMMoi  f 
No :  I'll  through  the  battaherend  that  routed. 

[FUmrhkkig  hh  mcwd  dkmUhA 
111  fall  to  execution. — Ha  i  1  am  Icchle: 
Some  undone  widow  sits  4ipeB  mj  arm. 
And  takes  away  the  use  oft;  ana  my  sword. 
Glued  to  my  scabbard  with  wivng'd  orpbans'teers, 
WiU  not  be  drawn.    He  I  whit  era  theeet  Mcei, 

hangmen. 
That  come  to  bind  my  hards,  end  then  to  dNg  m^ 
Before  the  judgment-seat :  now  they  are  oewirtiapea. 
And  do  appeur  like  furies,  with  steel  whipe 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  ^oul.    Shell  I  then  fall 
Ingloriously,  and  yie.d  ?  no ;  spite  of  faia 
I  will  be  forced  to  hell  like  tp  myseUL 


A  NEW   WAV  TO  PAY  OLD  DKBI^ 


tiirrV. 


Thoagh  you  w«>re  l^jrioni  of  accurMd  sfiiritu, 
Tbut  would  1  fly  amon|(  yon.  [RuahetJ'onvard, 

Well,  'nier«**«  no  help ;  >• 

Disarm  him  first,  th^n  bind  him. 

Grtedvi.  Take  a  mittimus, 
And  carry  bim  to  Bedlam. 

Lno.  riow  he  foams ! 

Well.  And  bitea  the  earth  ! 

Wilido,  Carry  him  to  sonie  dark  room, 
There  try  what  art  can  do  fur  his  recovery. 

Marg.  O  my  dear  father ! 

[Thevf'ret  Ovirreaeh  off*. 

Ail.  Yon  must  be  patient,  mistress. 

Lov,  Here  is  a  precedent  to  teach  wicked  men, 
.That  when  they  leave  relig^ion,  and  turn  atheists. 
Their  own   abilitiea  leave  them.    Pray  you  taka 

comfort, 
I  will  endeavour  you  shall  be  his  g^ardiana 
In  his  distractioni :     and    for  your  land,  master 

Welibom. 
Be  it  good  or  ill  in  law,  I'll  be  an  umpire 
Hetween  you,  and  this,  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  sir  Giles  Overreach ;  for  me,  here's  the  anchor 
That  I  must  fix  on. 

AU.  What  you  shall  determine, 
My  loni,  I  will  allow  of. 

Well.  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  but  there  is  something  else 
Beside  tlie  reposiessinn  of  my  land. 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  1  must  practise. 
1  had  H  reputation,  but  'twas  lost 
In  ray  loo^is  course ;  and  4jntil  I  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  mnde  up. 
It  is  R  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  plen»e  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 
In  your  command,  1  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  king,  and  country,  but  I  sh^ll  do  something 
Tbpt  may  make  me  right  nc^ain. 

Ltw.  Your  suit  is  granted, 
And  you  loved  for  rtie  motion. 

Well,  Nothing  wants  then 
Bui  your  allowance [To  the  Spectaton, 

KPILOGUE. 

But  your  allowance — and  in  that  our  all 
Is  comprehended  ;  it  being  known,  nor  we. 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free 
IVithout  your  manumisMon  ;  which  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  favour  due 

*  As  thU  i»  the  la»t  appearance  of  Sir  Giles,  it  may  not  be 
amiss  lo  advert  t»  the  cataatrophe of  liii  rral  hittorv.  "Sir 
GUes  Mompeaauii  wassnmmoned  to  appear  before  the  House 
of  Coniinuns  to  the  charges  made  Mgaui»<  iiim ;  by  the  Houi« 
lie  wa«  cttmmilted  to  the  cufttidy  of  the  nerjcant  at  anus, 
from  whose  ch:irge,  by  stratagem,  or  c«nnivitiice,he  escaped. 
On  the  3d  of  March,  lU'iO,  a  proclMmation  was  issntd  for  his 
apprehension  (Rymer'a /Vrtfrra.  Tom.  xvii.,  vbl).  He  ef- 
fected hi)  liighl  over  sea,  and  this  procl.imanon  was  followed 
by  another  on  tlie  30th  of  the  same  month,  expelling  and 
banishing  him  the  king's  dominions,  he  being  dt  graded  of 
the  order  of  knighthood  {Fcedera,  Tom.  xvii.,  '2S0>.' 

Gilchrist. 

With  respect  to  his  associate  and  abettor.  Sir  Francis 
Mkhel  (Justice  Greedy), he  al»o  Wits  degraded,  then  fined  a 
Ikoasaod  pound,  carried  on  horseback  throai{h  the  principal 
■lrj»ets,  wuh  his  face  to  the  tail,  and  Imprisoneit  fur  life. 


I'o  th«  poet's,  and  our  labours,  (as  you  may). 
For  we  de-simir  not.  }:entlemen,  of  the  play: 
We  jointly  shall  proffssyour  grace  liarh  might 
lo  teach  us  net  ion,  and  bim  bow  to  write*. 


*  We  fin*!  that  the  pUyen  la  MaiwiaKer**  aRr  dkl  '*a« 
despair"  of  the  ^^c•ess  ol  this  Comedy:  and  the  cuntiaa- 
anoe  of  the  public  favonr  h4a  Jastiflcd  thi  Ir  ronfid*  aoe  hi 
its  meih.  Indeetl  it  po»»eaM.*s  many  qnalilkraiimis  for  ibc 
stai^e.  The  piiiirip<tl  event,  tboagh  salijicl  tu  ao  (tbjrctioa 
which  will  be  presently  noticed,  is  cmireived  Miih  aiaeh 
ni'Veliy  and  hunionr.  Dnring  its  pn^resa  many  eiitrriai«w| 
ill! idints  arine,  and  a  strong  and  lively  plctaie  i«  presented 
of  domes' ic  manners.  Its  nn^ful  tendenc>  is  al>o  as  pranl* 
aeni  as  the  aninsemeat  which  it  coufrsae<lly  biin|i*.  He 
Play  of  Massinf.er  i»  marked  with  more  varlvy  of  serkNU^ 
ness  of  niiiral;  fmm  U'eilborn  we  learn,  that  be  wbe 
sqnanders  his  substance  on  the  anworthy,  sbati  be  rewarded 
with  ingratitude  and  insnit;  and  th4t  the  reinm  of  weallb 
brings  hut  little  satisracii«>n  unless  it  be  accompanlrd  wilb 
a  returning  M-nse  •  f  houoar: — irom  the  a^tuciatc*  uf  Over^ 
reach,  that  vicious  friendhipa  aie  bat  t*tr»«berie9(,  fJac  to 
their  prmtiple,  even  while  tbey  last,  and  »parurd  «like  by 
virtue,  lM»th  while  tiiey  la*t.  ami  Mbentbev  fail: — and  tr»m 
Overnarh  himself,  tnat  there  is  a  Mxret  naiMl  whi<.-h  ro«»* 
leracts  injustice,  lufainatrit  subtlety,  and  tnms  tbe  ans  of 
selfishness  into  folly  and  min.  His  mailoeM  iS'Jiidiirial:  aad 
Malinger  hold*  him  (Hit  to  the  world, 

•• a  piecedent  to  teach  wicked  men 

That  when  tlie\  leave  relicioo,  and  torn  atheists, 

Tl»elr  own  abiliiiet  h-ave  iheni. " 

This  character  Is  drawn  with  girat  force;  and  as  the  stofy 
procee<lii.  Overreach  fakes  i>lace  of  Wellborn  lu  the  altf  niiua 
of  the  readt-r.  He  is  divided  lietween  av^ilce  and  vanity; 
avarice  wluch  grows  fntiii  his  nalore  as  h«  pn»per  froit; 
and  vanity  which  is  arafled  B|HM  the  Mcceas  of  hi*  a%«rt<-c. 
In  this  part  we  meet  with  stronir  mark*  of  a  dis|M»itN« 
liasvly  aspiring.  He  betrays  h^  vulgar  }**y  on  accoaNt  vf 
the  expecte<t  .4llMnce,  to  tltose  from  nliom  prndrnre  aad 
delicacy  wonld  equally  conceal  it:  ami  he  glor.t-s  fai  ike 
prospect  even  of  t  is  own  humiliaiion  in  the  prewacv  *it  his 
dauKliter^  and  kM>ks  ullh  saiisiaction  lo  Ibe  nioincut  when 
hii  very  prerogatives  as  a  Ailhcr  shall  be  kept  in  awe  by 
her  snperior  rank. 

The  otiii-r  ch.«racrers  extend  their  Influence  beyoivl  ihem- 
•elvcA.  The  mild  dignity  of  lord  Lovi-ll  ami  l^dy  All- 
worth  agreeably  r«-lieves  the  hai»hne5s  of  OvtrrieiH-h  ;  and  a 
similar  etlcct  is  pn  duced  by  the  allrattive  iiuuM  ciirt*  ami 
simplicity  of  MarK>4ret  and  her  lover.  Bitt  herr  an  ot^^na 
tion  iiiu>l  l>e  intde,  of  a  Irss  favoiirat>lc  nature:  b>  a  pt^c- 
tice  too  common  with  Massinger,  the  belter  clMiificrs 
forget  tht'ir  delicacy,  anil  are  desraded.  Lt>\«-il  inivbi 
S4'crelly  promote  the  views  of  Allworth  :  bnl  v»lii  e  hv  d«>»» 
this.  lie  on^hi  n<>t  to  treat  with  Overreach  on  hisow  n  arcimni. 
Lady  AllM-i»rih  \*  eqnallv  faulty,  and  her  nne\prc:t:d  and 
whimsical  adoptiim  of  \V«llborn  ill  agrees  eiiht-r  wilh  hrr 
retiiement,  her  principles,  or  her  express  reprotniiii»n  of  hb 
ciiaiacter.  Tlie  two  lovers  aM  lose  their  simfiloiiy;  aad 
when  the  father  is  to  be  deci'lveil,  they  snddeniy  become 
crafty  be>oiid  their  years  their  natare,  and  kiioMl«^lt;vof  be 
world.  Knt  all  this  was  well  known  to  Massin^cr  ;  and  he 
has  provided  certain  acknowledgments  for  it.  Loveil  and 
the  lady  call  each  othrr  to  account  for  the  apparent  straage- 
nes<*  of  their  proceedings,  and  are  muta<illy  excn«t-d  by  ihe 
motives  on  which  they  act;  and  the  spleen  of  Ma.«singer 
s«ems  to  have  iK'cn  so  strong. against  Overreich,  that  he 
thought  a  de|>:irtnre  from  chaiacter  not  onpardoniMe.  pro- 
vided he  conld  have  the  satisfaction  of  showing  him  oat- 
witted  by  "  two  weak  innocents,"  and  *'  gulled  by  chikiren." 
The  eilitur  has  prodnced  sufficient  proof  that  a  re.4l  per«i>n 
was  aiinfcd  at  In  Overreach.  The  circumstance  jn«t  men- 
tioned  is  one  of  the  many  Internal  marks  of  sach  a  design. 
Tite  reprehension  is  vehement  and  incessant ;  ami  consi^ 
tency  is  disreganle<l,  while  ignominy  or  ridicnlf  if  hr-aped 
open  the  obnoxious  p«>rson.  This  secret  pnrposc  seems  to 
have  been  the  real  occasion  of  the  severity  whidi  maiks  some 
of  the  scenes:  they  are  more  passionate  than  pl4>fii|;  and 
have  rathertbAntperties  of  direct  and  urgent  satire,  than  tne 
sportiveneu  and  vrrsatility  of  comic  wit.    Dn.  lasLAHU 


THE    CITY-  MADAM. 


Tbi  Citt  Madam.]    Tbii  "  Comedy,"  of  which  it  is  not  easy  to  speak  in  sppropriato  temni  of  prii 
IS  licensed  by  Sir  H^nry  Herbert,  May  S5lh,  163S,  and  acted  by  the  king's  company. 

**  The  plot,  the  business,  the  conduct,  and  the  language  of  the  piece/*  as  the  Companion  to  the  Piiiyhoum 
*    Justly  observes,  '*are  all  admirable;"  ^-et  I  do  not  know  that  it  was  erer  revived  till  the  year  1771,  when 
the  late  Mr.  Love  made  some  changes  m  it,  and  procured  it  to  be  acted  at  Richmond. 

Mr.  Waldron,  of  the  Theatre  Ro)iil  Drury  Lane,  is  in  po&iesaion  of  a  very  old  alteiation  of  this  PIsy« 
In  which,  aa  usual,  not  only  the  titles,  but  the  names  of  the  drumatis  persons  are  changed.  I  have  looked 
through  it,  but  cun  find  nothing  to  commend  :  it  is  called  The  Cure  of  Pride.  I'his  gentleman  informs  urn 
that  Mr.  Love,  who  was  the  nkanager  of  the  Richmond  Theatre,  played  the  part  of  Luke  with  great  success 
•ad  that  he  afterwards  prevailed  on  Mr.  Garrtck  to  bring  the  play  forwaid  ut  Drury  Lane. 

A  short  time  since  it  was  reproduced  with  considerable  alterations  by  Sir  J.  U.  Uurges,  under  the  name  of 
The  Wije  ami  Brother,  and  acted  for  a  few  nights  at  the  Lyceum.  But  the  drift  of  the  original  was  totally 
mis'aken,  and  the  failure  was,  of  course,  complete. 

The  Citii  Madam  was  received,  as  the  quarto  says,  with  great  applause  ;  it  was,  however,  kept  in  tb« 
pbyers'  hands  till  1659*,  wheu  it  was  given  to  the  jiress  by  Andrew  I'eunycuicke,  one  of  the  acton. 


TO  1UE  TRULY  KOBLB  AND  VIRTUOUS 

LADY  ANr  COUNTESS  OF  OXFORDt, 

nOXOURBD    LAOY, 

IN  that  age  when  wit  and  learning  were  not  conquered  by  injury  and  violence,  this  poem  was  the  object 
of  love  and  coihmendations.  it  bfing  composed  by  uc  infallible  pen.antl  censi.red  by  an  un^ring  auditory. 
In  this  epistle  1  shall  not  n(*<d  to  make  ui  apolo}:y  for  plays  in  general,  by  exhibiting  their  aniiquiiy  ani 
utility:  in  a  word,  they  i|re  mirrurs  or  ftlaases  which  none  but  dnfoimed  faces  and  fouler  conscience's  few 
to  louk  in'o.  The  encouragement  1  had  to  prefer  this  dedication  to  your  powerful  protection  proceeds  froB 
the  uiiiversal  fame  of  the  declared  author,  who  (although  he  comp<iaed  many)  wrote  none  amiss, and  thiB 
may  justly  be  ranked  amon^  his  bfst.  1  have  redt-emed  it  from  tlie  teeth  uf  lime,  by  commit'tini^  of  it  to 
th«  press,  but  more  in  imploring  lourpatmniige.  1  will  not  slandfr  it  with  my  praises ;  it  is  commendalioa 
•nough  to  call  it  Massikgeii's;  if  it  may  gain  your  allowance  and  pardon,  1  am  highly  gratified,  and  desift 
ooly  to  wear  the  happy  title  of,  ^ 

Madam, 

Vuur  most  humble  servant, 

AN  DREW  PKiNNVCUICKE. 


Lord  Lact. 

Sir  Job'o  KnuoALt,  a  metrJtant, 

Sir  ^Iauricb  Lacy$,  ton  to  lord  Lacy. 

Mr.  l*i.bNTY.  a  country  geuHemau, 

Lube  FRVGAi../"^utAer  itfiir  John. 

GoLowiRB    tettior,  > ,  _  .^  ,.     ^ 

Ti,*o.wE,....r«i«r.}""«'«""~"- 

GoLDwiRE  Jutiiof,  ^  their    Mini,    apprentiat   to   tir 

Tradkwkll  jMMior.  (         John  Frugal. 

Staruaze,  an  aitnUoger. 

HoYST,  a  fieeayed  gentleman, 

Vesvuy,*  I  ^'^wyeW nwrc/iant*. 
UoLDFAST,  iteward  to  lir  John  Fmgjil. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONil::. 
Ramrlk. 


c  *\tuo  hectors, 

SCUFFI  E,  ) 

DinoVm.  a  pimp. 

Ci Ei-r A LL$ .  a  IhU'keeper. 

Page,  ^ierijf\  Mariat,  Serjoauti* 

Lady  Frugal. 

mIrv.  }*"'''""«*'"^'- 
MiLLiscENT,  her  voman* 
Sn<iVE*iiM,  a  rourtezaH, 
Secret,  a  bawd, 
Orpheust  Charon,  Cerb€ru$,  doras,  tfnijoiaiit,  Por 
tertt  SeriMnts, 


SCEN'E,  London. 


*  This  i«  the  date  of  alt  the  copies  which  1  liavc  x-cn,  with  the  exception  of  one,  that  lately  fell  into  my  bamb:  this  lias  the 
year  IffM  on  ihe  title-prfKi*.     It  w«s  pr  iMbly  thruHU  bit'  in  lOM- '. 

t  D^n^Uwr  iif  I'aul  ViMouiit  Diiiii>Dg,  and  wile  i>l   Viibre>  lie  Vere  Rarl  i-f  Oxfonl. 

t  III  Ui*-  utd  li't  of  (IraniMiis  imi>uuh.*  ihcsv  twu  (-haiafier^  are  iiaint^  Sir  John  iiich  and  Sir  John  Ijacy,  notwIthMandiag 
the  Unttitc  is  C4ll««l  Sir  J(>hii  truyttl  in  evvr>  part  of  the  pl4>,  ami  ilie  latlvr  hir  Maurice  Lacy,  in  the  uitly  two  place*  is 
which  his  clirihtun  name  i»  niemioiie'l. 

^  tiett^n,  a  box  lunyer.]  Or,  a>  n»«  siiy  now,  ffroom-yoritr  to  a  gambling  honae.  This  iiiiportaiil character  I  am  tokl  nevct 
pla>«.  but  U  Mratvd  iu  a  bits  or  elevated  citair.  "  \«heuc«  he  dvoiare*  the  tute  oC  (lie  gaiuv,  llie  odil»,  aud  the  micccmi  of  ibe 
parties." 


9^ 


THE  CITY  MADAM. 


[Act  I 


ACTL 


SCENE  I.— il  Roam  m  Sir  John  Fnigari  Houte, 

JRiirr  OoLDwiRvJuiTMir,  and  Tbaobwcll Junior. 

^Stkk  Tb«  ship  U  safe  in  ib«  Pool  then  t 
timdf.  And  makes  good, 
lo-ber  ricb  fraught,  the  name  she  bears,  Th$  Spead" 

waU: 
fif  matter  will  find  it ;  for,  on  my  certain  know- 

Mfre, 
Fot  fvtry  hundred  that  he  rentured  in  her 
She  haib  returned  him  fire. 

GiUL  And  it  comes  timeW ; 
Fot«  beaidea  a  payment  on  the  nail  for  a  manor 
Latr  purchased  by  my  master,  his  young  daughters 
Aft  npe  dor  marriage. 

Tmde.  Who?  Nan  and  Main 

Caid,  Mistress  Anne  and  Mary,  and  with  some 
sddition. 
Or  'tis  more  punishable  in  our  houae 
Than  tcmndaium  magnatum, 

Tradi,  Tis  greut  pity 
Such  a  gentleman  as  my  master  (for  that  titln 
His  being  a  citisen  cannot  take  from  him) 
Hath  no  male  heir  to  inherit  his  eatate. 
And  ke«*p  his  name  alive. 

Oaid'  TIte  want*  of  one, 
Swalta  my   young  mistresses,  and  their  madam- 
mother, 
yiiih  hopes  above  their  birth,  and  scale:    their 

dresms  are 
Of  being  made  counteases,  and  they  take  atate 
Aa  they  were  such  alreaily.     When  you  went 
To  tbr  Indies,  there  waa  some  sbane  and  proportion 
Of  a  merchotit'ii  house  in  our  family  :  but  since 
My  ma^(er,  to  gain  pfecedency  for  my  roistiess 
Above  some  elder  merchants*  wives,  was  knighted, 
'Tis  grown  a  little  court  iii  bravery, 
Variety  of  fashions,  and  ihoso  rich  ones  : 
There  are  few  great  ladies  ^ioing  to  a  mask 
1  hat  do  outshine  ours  in  their  every -day  habits. 

Trade,  "lis  strange,  my  muster  in  his  wisdom  can 
Give  the  reins  to  such  exorbitance. 

G*'td.  lie  must. 
Or  there's  no  peat  e  nor  rest  fur  him  at  home ; 
1  grant  his  siste  will  bear  it ;  yet  lie's  cenrtured 
For  his  indulgence,  and,  for  Sir  John  Frugal 
by  some  styled  Sir.lohn  rrodigal. 

Trade,  l.s  his  brother. 
Blaster  Luke  Frugal,  living? 

C«id.  Yes ;  the  more 
His  misery ,  poor  man  ! 

Trade.  llfjiXX  in  the  Counter? 

CaUi.  In  a  worse  place.     He  was  radeem'd  from 
th»  hole. 
To  live,  in  our  house,  in  hell* ;  since  his  bsse  usage 


Ite  wat  redeemed /rom  the  hole, 


Ta  Uom,  in  emr  hotter,  in  hctl ;]  This  paMage  allodet  to  a 
yaMiniv  cmHi^  B)iili->brdkf.     M.  Mason. 

f  vv<rr  did  »<>  strjingf  a  roncoii  enter  mortal  head.  What 
It  llirre  in  the  iiiiM-rablv  hitnaiion  of  Luke  that  could  |>us- 
sibly  put  (joldwirc,  or  r;4ih4-r  Mr.  M.  M«»on,  in  mind  of  a 
iastlNie?  I'iie  Ao/«  wa*  itne  of  the  wretrlied  departmenta 
of  a  gani,  ill  wliicli  priMiiier*,  who  coul  I  not  ^ftuid  to  pay 
fbr  better  arrttmiiHMlMtiunii,  ueie  obliged  to  take  up  their 
mtidrn<e.  It  is  fre«|iiently  nu-ntii'iud  by  otir  olil  uriient. 
Thna  W  ilkin!>:  Can  It  **arroril  i»iih  the  Mate  i>i  gentry  to 
aubniit  in>»«lr  from  the  fcatliir-btd  iu  llic  niaater's  side,  or 


I  Considered,  'tis  no  better.    My  proud  lady 
Admits  him  *o  bar  tablo,  varnr,  evar 
Baneath  the  aalt*.  and  there  bo  aiu  the  aubjcet 
Of  her  (ontampt  and  arom  ;  and.  dinnor  tnAwip 
His  courteous  nieces  find  employment  for  liim 
Fitting  an  under-preniioa,  or  a  footman. 
And  not  an  uncle. 

Trods.  1  wonder,  being  a  acholar 
Well  rc«d  and  travallM,  ib«  world  yielding  msing 
For  nfen  of  sucli  desert,  be  should  endure  it. 

Cold,  Hedoes,  wiibnatrangepatienco;  and  to  «^ 
The  aervants,  ao  fiuniliar  nay  humble! 

Eafer  Stssgazi,  Ladtt  Frvoal,  Akni*  Bf  akv,  aad 
Mii.i.iscENT,  in  moeral  poitaret  with  laakimg  gkam 
at  lAerr  girdlu, 

1*11  tell  you — but  I  sm  cut  off.    Look  tkoae 
Like  a  citiaou's  wife  and  daughtera  ? 

Trade.  In  th«*ir  babita 
They  appear  other  thinj^a :  but  what  aro  the  motivaa 
Of  this  strange  pre|Miration  ? 

Cold.  The  young  wagtails 
£z|)ect  their  suitiirs :  the  first,  thooon  and  beir 
Of  the  Lonl  Lacy,  who  needs  my  mai4nr*n  money, 
Aa  his  daughter  doea  hia  honour  ;  tbo  aftjond*  Mr 

Plenty, 
A  rough-hewn  gentleman,  and  newlv  cono 
To  a  great  estate  v  and  so  all  aids  of  art 
In  them's  ezGusable< 

L.  Frug,  You  have  done  your  parta  hero 
To  your  study,  and  be  curious  in  the  aearch 
Of  the  nativities.  lExU  SimrgaiL 

Trada,  Methiuks  the  mother* 

tbc  flock-bed  in  the  knighi'a  ward,  to  the  tiraw-bcd   in  ths 
holer"  Alvtrrite  of  injtnctd  Atarriape. 

Hell  Mas  a  opol  >et  niuie  wieirhi-<l  than  the  kale : 

*'  For  ill  the  luwrst  deep,  a  luMi-r  deep 

Still  ihreaten'd  to  d«%t»iir." 
It  was  a  cuil  name  foi  the  d.irkeM  part  of  the  A«Xf,  or  for 
an  obftciiir  diiiigeuii   in  s<»nie  of  onr  pris«>iis,  f«*r  which  tkc 
former  appellaii«in  appeared  loo  favuttrabic  a  tertu.    11mm  la 
7 he  CoHHierrat,  \t:tH : 

"  III  W.  odstreet's  hole,  or  Poalirj's  keU  " 
And   to  this    sinse  <f   the    w«.rd    CuldiAirv    alliMleft.    Tkt 
Ci»iinter,  from  the  W«  of  which  Luke  iro*  redtemtd,  aliiod  ia 
Wood-street. 


—  UNNTy,  ever 


Beneath  the  s.>li,]   Thai>  Cartwright: 

" U  here  >on  are  bt:!4  esteem'd. 

You  only  pa»«  uader  the  favonrahle  name 
Of  humble  cousins  that  sit  beneath  the  aolf." 

LtVOf'a  (Mnvft. 
Mas«ing(T  generally  opcos  his  plots  islth  Ki^at  lUKrunify; 
bni  here  he  is  purtirularly  happy.  We  arc  at  once  ^iliiiiiird 
into  the  iiiti  nor  of  the  on  rchaiit's  family ,  and  mepartd  i«r 
the  coi»du«  t  (if  the  diSerent  brandies  vf  it,  » f«*re  they 
appear,  by  a  di4<i(ne  as  aa'nral  a»  it  is  ca»)  «i  d  vufiirrd. 

t with  lo«>kinK■gla^»es-al  ihelr  cinilr*.)  It  ap- 
peals from  innninerable  pa»sax»  in  oar  okl  wiiicis,  ih  t  it 
was  ciiittumary,  not  onl>  f<  r  ladles,  bat  ftir  geMltiMen,  to 
carry  miirors  ab«iut  them.  The  former,  we  aec,  woie  Ibcia 
at  their  girdles.    Thus  J  'uson  : 

"  1  confess  all,  1  replied. 
And  the  y/«ra«  hong*  hp  her  iide. 
And  the  }:inlle  'bimt  h«-r  wai>t. 
All  is  Vinus,  Save  nnch^sie.'*  Vntlfnroode. 

The  latter.  1  ho|ie,  like  the  Ane  gentkmen  of  the  pr«'M*Ht 
day,  kept  them  in  ihvir  p<>ckets: — ami  yd  thete  are  ia- 
stances  of  tli«-ir  iliii|/la>  ing  them  ««  ostentatiu«»ly  as  (he 
vainiM  of  the  fair  sex.    Ti  ns  JonM»n  again: 

**  Where  i»  >onr  page  f  call  fur  « our  caMing  b(*t  le  and 
place  yvur  mirror  in  pour  hut,  as  fluid  \ua.'"  C'^alAsa'S 
Heveis, 
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Aa  if  she  oonld  raneir  hw  vouth,  in  cars. 
Najr  curioMtj*.  to  tppHir  lovely, 
Comet  not  behind  her  d«ughters. 

GiUtL  Ke^ps  the  first  place  ; 
And  tliough  the  church-book  speak  her  fifbr,  they 
That  say  she  con  write  thirty*  more  offend  uer 
Than  if  they  tax'd  her  honesty  :  t'other  day 
A  tenant  of  hers,  instructed  in  her  humour. 
But  one  she  never  saw,  being  brought  before  bar. 
For  saying  only,  Good  voung  mutm$,  k$lp  aw 
To  the  rpnch  cf  your  tady^mihtr^  so  far  pleased  hm, 
lliat  he  got  hta  lease  renew 'd  for'i. 

Tfud^.  flow  she  bristles ! 
Prithee,  observe  her.   . 

MtUU.  As  1  hope  to  sea 
A  country  knight's  son  and  heir  walk  bare  before  yoa 
When  you  are  a  countess,  as  you  may  be  one 
When   my  master  dies,  or  lesTea  trading;  and  I, 

continuing 
Your  principal  woman,  take  tbe  upper  hand 
Of  a  squire's  wife,  though  a  juatice,  as  1  must 
By  the  place  you  give  me  ;  you  look  now  as  young 
Aa  when  you  were  married. 

L.  Fryg.  I  think  1  bear  my  years  well. 

MiiL  Why  should  you  talk  of  years  ?    Time  hath 
not  plough*d 
One  furrow  in  your  face ;  and  were  yoa  not  known 
Tbe  mother  of  my  youngf  ladies,  you  might  pass 
For  a  virgin  of  fifteen. 

Trmde,  Here's  no  ^ross  flattery  ! 
Will  sheswiillow  this? 

Gold,  You  see  she  does,  and  glibly. 

Ifi^.  You  never  can  be  old  ;   wear  but  a  mask 
Forty  yeirs  hence,  and  you  will  still  Sfem  young 
In  your  other  parts.     What  a  waist  is  oere  t    O 

Venus ! 
That  1  had  been  bom  a  king !  and  here  a  hand 
To  be  ki«s*d  ever ; — pardon  my  boldness,  madam. 
Then,  for  a  leg  and  foot  you  will  be  courted 
When  a  great  grandmother. 

L.  Frvg,  '1  hese,  indee<l,  wench,  are  not 
So  Subject  to  decayings  as  the  face ; 
Their  coroelinecs  lasts  longer. 

HiiL  Bver,  ever ! 
8ttch  a  rare-ftfHtured  and  proportion'd  madam 
I«ondoo  could  never  boast  of. 

L.  Frtig.  Where  are  my  shoes? 

Mill.  Those  that  your  ladyship  gave  order 
Should  be  mnde  of  the  Spanish  perfumed  skina  T 

L.  Frug,  I'be  same. 

MilL  1  sent  the  prison-bird  this  morning  for  them, 
But  he  neglects  his  duty. 

Anne,  He  is  grown 
Exceeding  careless. 

AftfTjr.  And  bejiins  to  murmur 
At  onr  commands,  and  sometimes  grumbles  to  ns. 
Ha  is,  forsooth,  our  uncle ! 

*  Nag  cnriMity,  /•  appear  lomtp.]  Cmrio&itp  here,  as  In 
many  other  j^Mmgv  Ct  these  pl4>«,  tif Hifies  Mrnipoloaa 
ttteoiion,  anxiety,  &c. 

t  The  mother  q/'my  yonng  ladirt,]  So  the  old  ropy:  the 
modern  i-«li(iM-8,  in  cutii)>MMiou  to  the  aaihwr't  hrrfymlariHea, 
bav«  rrfi  rtiiMl  hi*  text,  ami  printed.  The  mother  of  tbeae 
tadieM:  in  the  precefling  line  !•  hi.  they  have  inleipoaed  their 
aid,  aiMl  removed  the  c>>piil4tive!  Keriuu>ly,  iheae  Impeni- 
Aent  dc\i4iiona  cannot  be  t(M>  atn>ngly  reprobate  I.  Ila*- 
iinger's  c^r  w^s  so  exqni>itely  toncht^l,  that  I  e«'iild  simoft 
ventnie  to  alKrni  lie  never  made  u«e  of  his  ten  fingers  ia  the 
constmi  lion  oi'  a  linije  verse ;  and  his  bungling  editors,, 
therelor*-.  who  tiy  hi»  poetry  by  snch  c«>ars«  mechaalsni, 
win  more  ft«qaenlly  iujore  his  sense,  lliaa  improve  liii 


L.  Frug,  He  is  your  slave. 
And  as  such  usa  him. 

Anno,  Willingly;  but  be  is  grown 
f^ebellious,  madam. 

GoUL  Nay,  like  hen,  like  chicken. 

L.  Frug.  Ill  humble  him. 

Enter  Lueb,  wUhAoe$,  gmrUn,fan»,  and 

Gold,  Here  he  comes,  sweating  all  over : 
He  shows  like  a  walking  frippery*. 

L.  Frug.  Very  good,  sir : 
Were  you  drunk  last  night,  that  you  could  rise 

sooner 
With  humble  diligence,  to  do  what  my  daughters 
And  woman  did  command  you  ? 

Luko,   Drunk  !  an't  phase  you  ? 

L.  Frug,  Drunk,  I  said,  sirrah !  dar'stthou  in  a  look 
Repine  or  grumble  ?  thou  unthankful  wretih. 
Did  our  charity  redeem  thee  out  of  prison 
(Thy  patrimony  spent),  ragged  and  lousy. 
When  the  sheriff's  basket,  and  his  broken  neatf 
Were  your  festival-esceediugs !  and  ia  this 
So  soon  for^iotten  ? 

Luke,  I  confess  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam. 

L.  Frug,  And  good  reason  why 
You  should  continue  so. 

Anno,  Who  did  naw  clothe  you  ? 

Marif,  Admitted  you  to  tba  diuing-ioom  T 

MUL  Allow'd  you 
A  freah  bed  in  tl>e  garret  T 

L,  Frug.  Or  from  whom 
Received  you  spending  money  T 

Luke.  I  owe  all  this 
To  your  goodness,  matlam ;  forityonhayemyprayan^ 
The  begcsr's  satisfaction :  all  my  atudies 
(Forgattmg  what  I  was,  but  with  all  duty 
Remembering  what  J  am)  are  how  to  please  yon. 
And  if  in  my  long  stay  1  have  offended, 
1  ask  your  pardon  ;  though  you  may  consider, 
Being  forced  to  letch  these  from  the  Old  Exchange^ 
These  frdm  the  Tower,  and  these  from  WastminsCar, 
I  could  not  come  much  sooner* 

.  Gold,  Here  was  a  walk 
To  breathe  a  footman  I 

Anne,  'Tie  a  curious  fan. 

Afary.  l*hese  roses  will  abow  rare :  would  'twara 
in  fashion 
That  the  garters  might  ba  saan  tool 

Mill,  Many  ladies  [yon ; 

That  know  thev  have  good  legs,  wish  the  same  with 
Men  that  way  nave  the  advantage. 

•  Heahowe,  Ukea  mOkh^  Mppery.J  A/rlpperp  is  aa  okl 
clothes  shop ;  the  word  b  piua  Frcorh,  bat  occurs  in  OKal 
of  onr  ancient  dramatists : 

*'  If  I  carry any  lady  of  the  Isandry, 

Chambaring  or  waatonaeas  behlud  iiiy  fclding.* 
Willi  all  her  streamers,  kaapsacks,  gUsses,  gewgaws. 
As  if  I  were  a  rwming /Hpperp, 
I'll  give  them  leave,"  *c  fTH  wl.'Aowf  Mamep. 

Tbe  rosit  mentioned  among  tha  articles  bcooubt  by  l/uka, 
were  not  the  flowers  of  ilut  name,  bat  Ituois  of  ribands  la 
be  tlxed  on  the  shoes:  if  appears  (nau  «>ld  paintings,  nad, 
indeed,  from  the  dcseriptit>n  of  them  in  v«iiiuus  authors^ 
lliat  they  were  of  a  preposterous  site.    Thas  ions(»n« 
**  Service  I  'fore  hell,  my  heart  was  at  my  inonih. 
Till  I  had  vicw'd  his  shoes  well,  for  thc^e  roara 
iVero  kl0  aaaaifA  to  hifle  a dovtn Tout  "  IJeoWgam  Am, 
f  H'hen  the  gheriff'e  ba»ket,  &r.]  **  The  poi>rer  sot  t  of 
prisoners,'*  says  8iow«,  *'  as  well  in  this  Ct»uuier,  as  in  that 
in  Wood-»trcet,  receive  (Uiily  relief  f'ora  the  theriffetalde 
of  all  the  brohen  braa<l  and  meat."   B.  1 II.  p.  51. 
Yorfeetioal-oscooiingettKa  The  t'ietwre.    Act.  Y.  Sa.  L 
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Ltike.  I  wns  with 
The  liulv,  fltui  delivered  her  the  Mfin 
For  her  jjo»vn.  and  relvet  for  her  petticoat; 
This  uight  slie  vow^  she'll  pay  you. 

lAiid$  to  Coldwhf. 

CoU.  TTon*  I  tim  hound 
To  vour  fiivoiir.  niHsier  Luke ! 

MUl.  A'%  I  live,  you  will 
Periiime  all  rooms  you  walk  in. 
•     L.  Fm*.  liet  your  fur*. 
You  shall  |iull  them  on  within.  [Exit  Luke, 

Gold    'riuit  servile  office 
Her  pride  imp  spa  on  him. 

Sir  JtJin  [wiihinl.  Ci  old  wire  !  Tradewell ! 

Tfude.  Aly  master  rails.     We  come,  sir. 

[Kxeanl  Gold  wire  and  Tradewell, 

Enter  Holdfast,  with  PoHm, 

L.  Frug,  What  hove  you  broug^ht  there  1 

Ht'ld,  '1  he  cream  o*  the  market ; 
Providioii  enough  to  serve  a  garrison. 
I  wevp  to  tliink  on*t :  when  my  master  got 
His  we:dtli.  hi.H  fumily  fed  on  roots  :md  livers, 

And  necks  of  beef  on  Sunduys 

But  uow  1  ffar  it  will  he  spent  in  poultry ; 
ButcherVmeat  will  net  go  down. 

L.  Frug.  Why,  you  rsscal,  is  it 
At  your  expense  ?  whiit  cooks  have  you  provided? 

Hold,   The  best  of  the  city:    they've  wrought  at 
roy  lord  iniiyor  s. 

Anne.  Fie  on  them!  they  smell  of  Fleet-lane,  and 
l*ie-corner, 

Mitrft.   And   think  the  happiness  of  man*s  life 
consists 
Id  a  mighty  shoulder  of  mutton. 

L.  Frug,  ril  have  none 
Shall  touch  what  1  shall  eat,  you  grumbling  cur, 
But  Frenchmen  and  Italians;  they  wear  satio, 
And  dish  no  meat  but  in  silver. 

Hidd.    Vou  may  want,  ihotigh, 
A  di->h  or  two  when  the  service  ends. 

L.  Frug.   Leave  praiing; 
I'll  have  iny  will :  do  you  us  I  command. you. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  IL— T^  Street  before  Frugal's  IIouu. 
Enter  Sir  Maurice  Imcy  at.d  Page. 

Sir  Maur.  You  were  with  Plenty  ? 

Pugf.   Ves,  sir. 

Sir  Maur,  And  what  answer 
Return'd  the  clown  ? 

Puge.  Clown,  sir!  he  is  transform 'd. 
And  grown  »  gailant  of  the  last  editionf  ;  . 
More  rich  than  gaudy  in  his  hubit  ;  yet 
The  freedom  ond  the  bluntness  of  his  language 
Continues  with  him.     When  I  told  him  lliat 
You  gave  liiin  caution,  as  he  loved  the  peace 
And  Safety  of  hi^f  life,  he  should  forbear 
To  psss  the  mercliuni's  threshold,  untd  you 
Of  hii»  two  daughters  hud  made  choice  of  her 
Whom  you  design'd  to  honour  as  your  M'ife, 
He  smilfd  m  scorn.  ■ 

Sir  Maur.  In  scorn! 

•  L.  Fnij;.  (iet  your  fiir.j  Ti»  piU  aitder  tier  fet't  while  lie 
tried  on  her  .«lu>e».     M.  Mason. 

^  Aiid  yrtHvn  a  tjallanf  i>i  the  l.ift  viiiiion  ;1  i.  e.  of  ilie 
newest  I'lotiioii.  It  wan  the  .'Pp'Ualioii  ul'  this  ciMumon 
phr^iM.*  lo  l.(l.var<i.'«  (v\lu»  iiiiMiiiilLi{t'.u<«i  il)  which  pruvukeil 
llbAt  £«:iillvui.tu  >u  his;bly  <ti;aiu»t  WarbuiluD. 


Pagt»,  His  words  confirm 'd  it; 
They  were  few,  but  to  this  purpose :  7W/  yomr 

Ur. 

Though  hii  lordihip  in  revernan  were  nam  ku, 
It  cannot  atre  me.     1  wa*  bom  u  freeinar.. 
And  will  not  yield,  in  the  way  of  afi'ectiiM, 
Precedence  to  him  :  /  trill  titit  them. 
Though  he  tiite  ptirter  to  deny  my  entumni 
When  I  meet  him  neit,  J* II  ny  more  to  hitj'mi*, 
Deliotr  tliou  this :  then  gave  me  a  piecr. 
To  help  my  memory,  and  so  we  )«rted. 

Sir  Maur,  Where  got  be  this  spirit  ? 

Page,  At  the  academy  of  valour. 
Newly  erected  for  the  institnttim 
"Of  elJer  brothers:  ivhere  they  are  taueht  tbt  W9ft^ 
Though  tliey  refuse  to  seal  for  a  duellist. 
How  to  decline  a  challenge.     He  himself 
CaD  best  resolve  you. 

Enter  Plenty  anil  three  Servants. 

Sir  Maur.  You,  sir! 

Plenty,  What  with  me,  sir? 
How  big  you  look !  1  wi  I  not  loose  a  hat 
To  a  hair's  breadth  :  move  your  beaver,   1*11  movt 

mine; 
Or  if  you  de^re  to  prove  your  sword,  mine  han^ 
As  near  my  right  hand,  and  will  as  soon  out,  tboa|^ 

1  keep  not 
A  fencer  to  breathe  me.     Walk  into  Moorfields-^ 
I  dare  look  on  your  Toledo.     Do  not  »how 
A  foolish  valour  in  the  streets,  to  make 
Work  for  shopkeepers  and  their  clubs,*  *tis  sciiiTj* 
And  the  women  will  faugh  at  us. 

Sir  Mau^,  You  presUme 
On  the  protection  of  your  binds. 

Plenty.  I  scorn  it : 
Though' I  keep  men.  T  fight  not  with  their  fingart, 
Nor  make  it  mv  relitrion  to  follow 
The  gallant*s  fashion,  to  have  my  family 
Consisting  in  a  footman  and  a  page. 
.And  those  two  sometimes  hungry.  I  can  feed  these^ 
Aiul  clothe  them  too,  my  gay  sir. 

Sir  Maur.   Whatn  fine  man 
Hath  your  tailor  made  you  ! 

Plenty,  'lis  tpiire  contrary, 
I  have  made  r^y  tailor,  for  my  clothes  nre  paid  for 
As  soon  as  put  on  ;  n  sin  vour  man  of  title 
Is  seldom  guilt  v  of;  but  I  leaven  forgive  it! 
I  have  other  fatilt'i,  too,  rery  incident 
To  n  ])lain  gentleman  :   I  eat  my  venison 
With  my  neighbours  in  the  country,  and  present  not 
Mv  pheasants,  partridges,  and  grouse  to  the  usurer; 
Nor  ever  yet  p-.iid  brokage  to  lii«4  3criven»r. 
I  fl:»tt»-r  not  my  mercer's  wite  nor  feast  her 
With  the  first  cherries,  or  peascwls,  to  prepare  me 
Credit  with  her  husband,  when  1  come  to  London. 
The  wool  of  my  sheefi,  or  a  score  or  two  of  fat  oxeo 
In  Smith  field,  give  me  money  for  my  ezjienses. 
I  can  make  my  wife  a  jointure  of  such  i.i.ia.^  too 
As  are  nut  encumbei'd  ;  no  annuity 
Or  statute  lying  on  them.     This  I  can  d  >, 
An  it  please  your  future  honour,  and   why,  tb^ra- 

fore. 
You  should  forbid  my  bemg  suitor  with  you, 
My  dullness  apprehends  not. 

Page.  This  is  hitter. 

•  H'nrk   for  shopkefpcra  and  thtir    slabs.]      See  TW 
Rerwyado,  Act  I.  be.  111. 
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Sir  Mattr,  I  hav*  brard  yoa,  sir,  and  in  mj  pa- 
tience Atumti 
Too  mucli  of  the  stoic.     Diit  to  parley  further, 
Or  answer  your  gro^s  jeers,  would  write  me  coward. 
Thin  oniy.-^thy  frreMt  grandfather  was  a  butcbar*, 
And  W\A  son  a  grazier;  tby  sire,  cmstahle 
Of  thH  hun'ired,  and  thou  the  first  of  your  dunghill 
Created  gentleman.     Now  you  may  come  on,  air, 
You  and  your  tlirashers. 

Pietu.  Stir  not,  on  your  lives. 
This  foribe  gmsier, — this  for  the  butcher.  [Theyjigkt. 

Sir  Maw.  So,  sir ! 

Page,  V\\  not  stand  idle.  Draw!  My  little  rapier 
AgniiiHt   your   bumb   bbidea  \    1*11  one  by  one  dia- 

putcfi  you. 
Then  houi«  ibis  inatrument  of  death  and  horror. 

Eia0T  Sir  John  Frugal.  Luif,  GoLimiRi  Junior, 
and  'V  n A  uhXfKLL  Junior, 

Sir  J"hn.  Heat  down  their  weapons.    My  gate 
ruffians*  hull ! 

What  injtolence  is  this  t 

Lvke,  Noble  Sir  Maurice, 
Wor^bipi'ul  master  Plenty — 

Sir  JtJiH,  1  blunh  for  you. 
Men  uf  your  quality  expose  your  fame 
To  eveiy  vulgar  censure  ;  tliia  at  midni^bt, 
After  a  drunken. supfier  in  a  tavern 
(No  civil  roan  abroad  to  cenaure  it)*. 
Had  (diown  poor  in  you  ;  but  in  the  day,  and  Tiew 
Of  all  that  (lass  by,  monstroudl 

PUtttfi.  Very  well,  sir  ; 
You  look'd  for  this  defence. 

Sir  Muiir.  'lis  thy  protection^ 
But  it  will  deceive  tliee. 

Sir  John.  Hold,  if  you  proceed  thus, 
1  mu«t  make  use  of  the  next  juhtice'  power. 
And  leave  |>er:fUH»ion  :  and  in  plain  terma  tell  yoa, 

EnUr  Ladvi   Fiiioal,  Annb,  Mary,  and  Mil* 

I.ISCkNT. 

Neither  your  birth.  Sir  Maurice,  nor  your  wealth. 

Shall  privdege  this  riot.  See  whom  you  have  drawn 

To  be  s{iHctHtor8  of  it !  can  you  imnipiiie 

It  can  KtHud  with  the  credit  of  my  daughtera. 

To  be   the  aiguroent  of  )Our  swords?  i'  the  street 

too? 
Nay,  ere  you  do  salute,  or  I  give  way 
To  any  private  conference,  sbuke  hards 
In  sign  of  |>eHce  :  lie  that  draws  buck,  parts  with 
My  good  opinion.   [77i«'j^  »hakthandg,\    This  is  as  it 

should  be. 
Make  your  approaches,  and  if  their  affection 
Can  sympathize  with  yours,  they  shall  not  come, ' 
On  my  credit,  beggurs  to  you.     1  wdl  hear 
What  vou  reply  within. . 

Sir  "Mttur,  May  1  have  the  honour 
To  support  you,  lady  \  [To  Anno, 

PUuty,  1  know  not  what's  supporting. 
But  by  this  fair  hand,  glove  and  all,  I  love  vou. 

«  [7<»  Mary, 

[  Exeunt  all  hut  Luke. 

•  77#i«  ottlif,—  thy  tpreat  ffrand/ttthrr  waa  a  lmtcher,8tc'] 
Mawiiigt-r  did  w*X  uiti-ud  \uicy  for  a  fuol,  and  >et  hit  rrpiy 
to  tl>r  I  i]ih  ^pii-ile<l  and  cli4rrfCt<-risiic  »pcrch  t»f  lii<»  c«mi' 
prtiior  »4Vi>nr«  MioiiKly  *»i  family.  It  iiiii^t  be  confeMcd 
tluit  liie  \it(iiii;  gi'iilK-iiiaii  i"  ^%Mrlll,  >ei  he  olioiild  oitl,  tor 
that,  h^ve  ach*|<ie<l  ihe  Uiign^gc  aud  teutiments  of  a  fl»h< 
woiiMn. 

t  A'o  civil  wnn  ahrna*!}  No  citicen,  or  perhaps,  no  nuu 
lnvckU:<l  with  civil  auibuiiy. 


Y.uter  lloYST,  Pckvry,  and  Fortuwb. 

Luke,  ^'ou  are  come  with  all  advantage.    1  w3] 
help  you 
To  the  p|ieech  of  my  brother.  * 

Far,  lliive  you  moved  him  for  ust 
L%ike.  With  the  best  of  my  endeavours,  UO 
bo{)e 
You'll  find  liim  tractable. 

Pen,  Heaven  grant  he  prove  ao ! 
Ho\fU,  Howe  er,  I'll  speak  my  mind 

£tifar  Lord  Lacy. 

Luke,  Do  so,  master  Iloyst. 
Go  in  :  I'll  ptiv  my  dutv  to  this  lord. 
And  then  1  am  whdlly  your*. 

[Kxtunt  H-yitt,  Penury ^  and  FpTfuM* 
Heaven  bless  your  honour  I 

L.  Laey,  Your  hand,  master  Luke :  the  world's 
much  changed  with  you 
Within  these  few  months;    then    you    were   tlit 

gallant : 
No  meeting  at  the  horse-race,  cocking,  hunting. 
Shooting,  or  bowling,  at  which  master  1  uke 
Was  not  a  principid  gamester,  and  compauion 
For  the  nobility. 

Luke,  I  have  paid  dear 
For  those  follies,  my  |20od  lonl :  and  'tis  but  jnstids 
That  such  as  soar  above  Jieir  pitch, mid  will  not 
Be  wam'd  by  my  example,  bhonld,  like  me. 
Share  in  the  niis^r  es  that  wait  upon  it. 
Your  honour,  in  your  i-hnrity.  may  do  well 
Not  to  upbraid  me  with  thoae  wewkuesses 
Tooliite  re{>entHl. 

L.  Jmco.   I  nor  do,  nor' will ; 
And  you  sliull  find  I'll  lend  h  helping  hand 
To  raise  your    fortuuei ;    how  deaU  your  brotber 
with  you  ? 

Luke    lieyond  my  merit,  I  thank  his  goodn< 
for'l. 
I  am  a  freemnn,  nil  my  debts  discharged, 
Nor  does  one  creditor, undone  by  me, 
Curse  my  loose  riots.     1  Irave  me»i  and  clothes. 
Time  to  nsk  Henven  remission  for  \\b:il':i  pa^t ; 
Can  s  of  the  world  by  me  are  laid  anide. 
My  present  poverty's  a  blnssing  to  me  ; 
And  though  1  have  been  long,  1  dure  not  say 
I  ever  lived  till  now. 

L.  Liicy.  You  bear  it  well ; 
Yet  as  you  wi»h  1  should  receive  for  truth 
Whut  you  deliver,  with  that  truth  acquaint  me 
With  vour  brother's  inclinutinn.     I  have  heard. 
In  tlie  iicquisiiiun  of  his  wealth,  he  weighs  uot 
Whose  ruins  he  builds  upon. 

Lii^«.  In  that,  report 
Wrongs  him,  my  lord.     He  is  a  citizen. 
And  would  increai^e  his  heap,  and  will  not  lose 
W'hat  tlie  law  gives  him  :  »uch  as  are  worldly 
Pursue  that  track,  or  they  wdl  ne'er  wear  scarlet*. 
But  if  your  honour  please  to  know  his  temper. 
You  are  come  opportunely.     1  can  bring  yuu 
Where  you,  unseen,  shall  see  and  hear  his  carriag* 
Towards  some  poor  men,  whose  making,  or  un- 
doing, 
Depends  upon  his  pleasuref.    • 

or  thijf  wil  nr rr tcrtir  i«riiiU-t.l  I. •• 


never  il»e  tu  rity  hununni.  Our  old  wiiiei»  \u\tt  ii^nnntcr* 
able  allnriutis  to  the  tearlet  gowiit  oi  the  iii4yi»i«  «iid  aUer^ 
men  of  I^Midon, 

f  The  t.M  ropy  hak'a  niar]{{i)al  direction  here,  to  t^t  outm 
table,  count  book,  stnndish,  chair  and  aiottl.  NolliiiiK  caa 
uiure  fiiU>  deiiioiMtrate  the  po\eny  of  our  aucieul  ihealrts^ 
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lAerl 


L.  I^icit'  To  vAy  wi^li : 
1  know  no  object  that  could  more  content  me. 

[Euunt, 

SCENR  III. — A  CoHitt'Mg-rMiH  iu  Frug^art  Heute. 

filler  Sir  J  GUM  Fhugat..  IIoyst.   Kortunf,  Penuby, 
ami  (Jot.uwinKJunior, 

Sir  John.  What  would  you  have  me  do?  reach  me 
a  chair. 
When  1  lent  my  monies  I  Rp])earM  an  ang^el ; 
But  now  I  would  cull  in  mtne  own,  a  devil. 

Hou.  Were  you  the  deviPa  dam,  )ou  must  Hay 
till  I  have  it. 
For  aa  I  am  a  gentleman 

Re-enter  Lvkb,  hehiu4,  with  Lord  Lacy. 

Ituke.  1'here  you  may  liear  all. 

Hojt*  1  pawn'd  you  my  land  for  the  tenth  part  of 
the  value : 
Now,  Vause  1  am  a  gamester,  and  keep  orrlinaries, 
And  a  IJYery  punk  or  no.  and  trade  not  with 
The  money-mongera*  wivea,  not  one  will  be  bound 

for  me : 
Tia  a  hard  case  ;  you  must  gire  me  longer  day* 
Or  1  shall  grow  re'ry  angry. 

Sir  Jolin.  Frer,  and  spare  not. 
I  know  no  obligation  lies  upon  me 
With  my  honey  to  fe*-<l  drones.  But  to  the  purpose. 
How  much  owes  Penury  ? 

Gold,  Two  hundred  |ioundH  : 
His  bond  three  times  aioce  forfeited. 

Sir  John.  U  it  sued  ( 

Coiil.  V'es,  sir,  and  execution  out  against  him. 

Sir  Jthu,  For  body  and  goods? 

Cold,  For  both,  hir. 

Sir  John.  See  it  served. 

Peu.  1  am  undone ;  n^y  wife  and  family 
Must  starve  for  want  or'  bread. 

Sir  John,  More  infidel  ihoii. 
In  not  |»rov  ilinjr  better  to  support  ihem. 
What's  Fortune's  debt  ? 

Gold,  A  thonsan  I,  sir. 

Sir  John.  An  estate 
For  a  pood  man  !   \  ou  were  the  glorious  trader. 
Embraced  all  bargains  ;  the  main  venturer 
In  every  ship  that  launcird  forth  ;  kept  your  wife 
As  a  la<ly  ;  she  had  her  oiroch.  her  choice 
Of  suinmer-houses,  built  with  other  men's  monies 
Ta'en  up  at  interest ;  the  certain  road 
To  Ludgate  in  a  cirixen*.  Pray  you  ac(|uaint  me. 
How  w»  re  my  thousand  pounds  employ  d  ? 

For.   Iiitfultnot 
On  my  calumitv  ;  though,  being  a  debtor. 
And  a  slave  to  him  that  lends,  I  must  endure  it. 
Yet  hear  me  speak  thus  much  in  my  defence ; 
Losses  at  sea,  and  those,  sir.  great  and  many, 
By  storms  and  tempests,  not  domestical  riots 


than  tli.»r  hints  to  th«  pn.pcrtj-nMn.  Of  whM  we  bow 
call  Mc-nery,  ihire  i»  ii.u  il,v  ►lighten  liMlic.iih»n  in  any  of 
ia«»e  clidiiias;  Mhat  w.,%  i\w  Mn-ii  tK-J..rc  the  iiicrch/nt'i 
hon**-.  IS  coiiv»rti.l,  by  8iiiip|>  ihiiiMiiiu  furwunl  «  t«ble. 
into  a  cuiii.tmjj  n-.iii :  Liik,^  and  h.nru.y  vu  out,  the 
otiier*  t.lce  ihcir  |.Uccs  and  ihiii  the  foriiivr  tuo  reenter 
l>chiuil  theiii. 

the  certain  road 

To  \a\i\^a\c  in  a  citizm  ]  I  hm  pt'mm  wan  anciently 
appio|MMt«l  to  il,tirr,.n„  ,.f  11,^  rii>.«Ml  luflrruynieu; 
It  IS,  >.iy5  ffie  Companion  for  Drblom  (a  b  ,.k  of  Mawin- 
|er  •  Age),  the  bv-i  |i.im.ii  «b<.iit  LomJcu.  butli  in  regard  to 
lit  ciKlowiiieiit  aiid  y^u\  eruiiieuL 


In  soothinjc  my  wife's  huosour,  or  mSam  oins. 
Have  brought  me  to  this  low  ebb. 

Sir  Jekm.  Suppose  tbia  true, 
What  lA  t  to  me  ?  1  must  and  will  \mw%  my  moaey^ 
Or  I'll  protest  you  first,  and.  that  done,  have 
The  stitute  made  for  bankrupts  served  upon  yon. 

Fur.   "Tis  in  your  poVer,  but  not  in  mine  t» 
shun  it. 

Luke.  [comrtfoniard.'\  Not  w  a  brotbor,  air,  b«l 
with  such  duty. 
As  I  aliould  uxe  oiito  my  father,  sineo 
Your  charity  is  my  parent,  give  mo  leoYO 
To  speak  my  thoughts. 

Sir  Jolm  What  woukl  jrou  any  ? 

Ltike.  No  word,  sir, 
I  hope,  shall  give  offence ;  nor  lei  K  relish 
Of  flattery,  though  1  proclaim  aloud, 
1  glory  in  the  bravpry  of  your  mind, 
To  which  your  wealth's  a  servant.     Not  tint  riehss 
Is  or  should  be  eontomn\l,  it  being  a  hieasing 
Derived  from  heaven,  ami  by  your  industry 
PuH'd  down  upon  you  ;  but  in  this,  door  air. 
You  have  many  e<|uals :  such  a  man's  possessioot 
Extend  as  far  as  yours  :  a  second  hath 
His  bags  as  full ;  a  third  in  credit  ties 
As  high  in  the  fMipuUr  voice:  but  tho distinctSoa 
And  noble  difference  by  which  you  are 
Divided  trom  them,  is.  tliat  you  are  atylod 
Gentle  in  your  abundance,  good  in  plenty ; 
And  that  vou  feel  compnasion  in  your  bowels 
Of  others  miseries,  ( 1  have  found  it,  sir. 
Heaven  keep  me  thankful  for*t!)  white  tbej  «t 

curs*d 
As  rigid  and  inexorable. 

Sir  Jtihu.  I  delight  not 
To  hear  this  i*poke  to  my  face. 

Luke    1'hat  slndl  not  grieve  you. 
Your  affability,  and  mildness,  clothed 
In    the    esirinents    of  your     [thankful]     debtots* 

•breath*. 
Shall  ev»Tv where,  though  you  strive  to  conceal  it, 
He  seen  and  wontlerM  at,  ami  in  the  act 
With  a  i»ro<lig:il  hand  rewartl^d.     Whereas,  such 
As  are  born  only  for  themselves,  and  live  so. 
Though  prosperous  in  w<irMly  understandings. 
Are  but  like  beasts  of  rapine,  that,  by  odds 
Of  strength,  u^urp,  and  tyrannize  o*er  others 
Brought  under  their  subjection. 

L.  Lac\i,  A  rare  fellow  ! 
I  am  strangely  taken  with  him. 

Lii^e.  Can  you  think,  Mr, 
In  your  uni|uesiion'd  wisdom.  I  beseech  you. 
The  goods  of  this  poor  man  sold  at  an  outcryf. 
His  wire  turn'd  out  of  d<Mirs,  his  children  forced 
To  beg  their  brr^d,  this  gentleman's  estate. 
By  wrong  extorted,  can  advantage  you  ? 


*  /n  thfffarment$  qfpour  'thankful,]  dehtor'a  brmth]  > 
font  \*  wauling  in  tlie  fuiiuvr  eiiilittna.  I  do  n«*(  lUm-r  my 
M'lf  that  I  lie  K'niiia*:  wonl  wai^  that  which  \%  h<  iv  fn.'li«ed 
iKMucen  brackets,  Uiouj^h  it  was  nut  impi-obaby  foiuewiul 
feiinilar  to  it. 

t  Thr  goodt  t{f  thin  poor  man  mid  at  am  outcry.;  i.  e.  ats 
public  4Mrii«Mi.    So  J«»nioii : 

"  TlH-ir  hiMutrs  4imI  line  inrdrni  ffiven  away. 
And  rfU  iheir  gotKi^,  under  the  ape«r,  at  outcrp." 

CaioBm 
Again. 

"  Av.  that  was  when  the  nnnery's  self  was  uubU. 

Atul  only  «iiiiif  HMdf  if,  ni>l  ilie  in.«rket. 

That  lilies  were  xwA.  denied  at  tlic  drum. 

Or  coinuii/U  outcry.'*  The  Kesa  hm 


IJ 
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/fay.  If  it  thnve  with  liiin»  hang  ma,  as  it  will 
dmnn  liim. 
If  h«  be  not  converted. 

Luk§,  Vou  are  too  violent^ — 
Or  tliJt  the  ruin  of  tlii:n  once  brave  merehant, 
For  such  he  wNsesteemM,  thquji^h  no\r  decay *dt 
YfiW  mitfe  your  reputation  with  good  men  ? 
But  you  roiiv  urgff  (|»my  you  pardon  me,  my  leal 
Mukeit  me  tliu:i  bold  niid  vehement),  in  thu 
You  satisfy  your  auger,  and  revenge 
For  iieing  defeated.     Suppose  this,  it  will  not 
Repair  yi'ur  loss,  and  there  was  never  yet 
But  shame  and  scandal  in  a  victory 
When  the  rebels  unto  rvason,  passions,  ftmght  it. 
Then  for  revenge,  by  great  souls  it  was  ever 
Contemn*d.  though  offered  ;  entertaiu'd  by  none 
But  cowards,  base  and  abject  spirits,  atrangera 
To  moral  honesty,  and  never  yet 
AcquHinted  with  religion. 

L.  Lacjt,  Our  divinea 
Cannot  i^peak  more  effectually. 

Sir  John.  Shall  I  be 
Talk'd  out  of  my  money) 

Luke*  No,  sir,  but  entreated 
To  do  yourself  a  benefit,  and  preitrY* 
What  you  possess  entire. 

Sir  Jtthn,  How,  my  good  brother? 

huke,  Hy  making  these  )Our  beadsmen*. 
*     When  they  eat. 
Their  thanks,  next  heaven^  will  be  paid  to  your 

mercy ; 
When  Tour  ships  are  at  sea,  their  prayera  will  swell 
The  sails  with  prosperous  winds,  aud  guard  them 

from 
Tempests  and  pirates ;  keep  your  warehousea 
Fvom  fire,  or  quench  them  with  their  teari^— 

Sir  John,  No  more. 

Lnhe,  Write  you  a  good  man  in  the  people's  hearts; 
follow  you  everywhere.  ^ 

Sir  Ji>hn    if  this  could  be — 

Luke,  It  must,  or  our  devotions  are  but  words. 
I  see  a  gentle  promise  in  your  eye, 
Make  it  a  blessed  net,  and  pooi  me  rich. 
In  being  the  instrument. 

Sir  Jtthti.  You  thnil  prevail  ; 
Give  them  longer  day :  but  do  you  hear,  no  talk  of  t« 
Should  this  arrive  at  twelve  on  the  Ezehange» 
I  ahall  be  laugh *d  at  for  my  foolish  pity, 
Which  money -men  hate  deadly.  Takeyour  own  time 
But  see  you  break  not.    Carry  them  to  the  cellar ; 
Prink  anealth,  and  thank  your  oiator. 

Pen,  On  our  knees,  sir.  * 

Fer,  Honeat  master  Luke! 

H»nf,  I  blef4  the  Counter,  where 
Yon  leam'd  this  rhetoric.   . 


Luke,  No  morn  of  that,  friends. 

[£asf Ni  l.ttke,  Hotnt,  Farlutm,  ca4  Pettmrf^ 
horii  Laeu  etmeejitrwuni. 

Sir  John.  My  bonoi.rahle  lord. 

L.  I.acy,  1  have  seen  and  lieurd  all. 
Excuse  my  manners,  unil  wis!i  heartily 
You   were  all  of  a  piece.     Your  cliarity  to  ypw 

debtors 
I  do  commend ;  but  where  you  sliould  expiess 
Your  piety  to  the  height,  1  must  boldly  lell  yoa 
You  show  yourself  an  atheist. 

SirJt'kH.  Make  me  know 
My  error,  and  for  what  I  am  thus  censured. 
And  1  will  purge  myself,  or  else  confess 
A  guilty  cnusc. 

L.  Lacv.  It  is  your  hsrsh  dsBeanoiir 
To  your  poor  brother. 

SirJehm.  Istliatain 

L,  Laeit,  'I'is  more 
Than  can  admit  defenee^    Yov  keep  him  m 
A  iiarasite  to  your  table,  aubject  to 
The  acorn  of  your  proud  wife ;  an  underlii)g 
To  his  own  nieces :  and  can  1  with  miue  honour 
Mix  my  hi  km!  with  his,  «hk:is  not  aeusible 
Of  his  broi  bar's  miseries  T 
*  Sir  John*  Pray  you,  take  me  with  you  ; 
And  let  me  yield  my  reaaons  why  I  am 
No  opener-h'sn<ied  to  him.    J  was  bom 
His  elder  brother,  yet  my  father's  fomlness 
To  hira,  the  younger,  robb*d  me  of  my  birthright : 
He  had  a  fair  estate,  which  his  loose  riots 
Soon  brought  to  nothing;  wants  grew  heavy  9m 

him. 
And  when  laid  up  for  debt,  of  all  forsaken. 
And  in  his  own  hopes  lost,  I  did  redeem  him. 
L.  Laejf,  Vou  could  not  do  less. 

Sir  John.  Whs  1  bound  to  it,  mv  lord  ? 
What  I  possess  1  may  with  justice  chII 
1'he  liarvest  of  my  industry.     Wouhl  you  have  mft» 
Neglecting  mine  own  family,  to  give  up 
My  estate  to  his  dis)>osure  T 

L,  Laey,  1  would  have  you, 
What's  pass'd  forgot,  to  use  him  as  a  brother ; 
A  brother  of  fair  parts,  of  a  clear  aoul, 
Religious,  (rood,  and  lionest. 

Mr  John,  Outward  gloas 
Often  deceives,  may  it  not  prove  ao  in  him  ! 
And  yet  my  long  acquaintance  with  his  nature 
Renders  me  doubtful ;  but  that  shall  not  make 
A  breach  between  w* :  let  us  in  to  dinner. 
And  what  trust,  or  employment  vou  think  fit. 
Shall  be  conferr'd  upon  him :  if  he  prove 
I'rue  gold  in  the  touch,  1*11  be  no  mourner  for  it. 
L,  LacM,    If   counteiieit,   1*11  never    trust  my 
judgmenL  [£jr«iiaif. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— il  Room  in  Frugal's  H(mm. 
£iil«r  LuKS,  Holdfast,  Goldwise  junier,  and 

ThA  ULWkLL  JUMMT. 

Hold,  The  like  was  never  seen. 
Luke,  Why  in  this  rage,  man 


*  Lake.  Bif  makiny  Ihne  pow  WadAmea.)   B^dmrnm  li 
pare   Saxon,  aiid   iiiv><iit    pr.4ycr»iiieu ;   i.  r.  such  as  arc 
1,  Ui    cuaieqacuce    of     l'«il  ur   pr«»eat  Utvnn, 


Hold,   Men  may  talk  of  ooBntry-christmai 

and  court-gluttonjr. 
Their  thirty-pound   butter*d    eggs,  their   pies  of 

carua'-tongues, 
'llieir  pneaaants  drench'd  with  ambergris,  the  car* 

oases 


to  pray  fvr  tlieir  btrnefaciora.  Tbe  name  was  ftirmerly 
fives  with  great  |»rupriei>  lo  tbe  iiiliiibii««i)ts  «>l  aliut-buotMb 
in  geacral,  to  Uie  vbjecu  oT  our  pablic  cbariiitn. 
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Of  three  fat  wethers  bruised  for  grary,  to 
MMke  snuce  for  a  single  peacock ;  yet  their  feasts 
Were  faars,  compared  with  the  city's* 

Trade.  What  dear  dainty 
Was  it  thou  niurmur'st  at  ? 

Hold.  Did  you  not  obsenre  it? 
There  were  thrre  sucking  pigs  serred  up  in  a  dish, 
Ta*en  from  the  sow  as  soon  as  farrowed, 
A  fortnight  fed  with  dates,  and  muskadioie, 
That  stood  my  master  in  twenty  marks  apiece, 
Besides  the  puddings  in  their  bellies,  made 
Of  1  know  not  what. — I  dare  swear  the  cook  that 

dres^'d  it 
Was  the  devil,  disgui:^  like  a  Dutchman. 

Gdd.  Vet  all  this 
Will  not  make  you  fat,  fellow  Holdfast. 

Hold.  I  am  rather 
Starved  tu  look  on*t    But  here*s  the  mischief— 

though 
The  dishes  were  raised  one  upon  another, 
As  woodmongers  do  billets,  for  the  first. 
The  second,  and  third  course,  and  most  of  the  shops 
Of  the  best  confectioners  in  London  ransack *d 
To  furnish  out  a  banquet*  ;  yet  my  lady 
Caird  me  penurious  rascal,  and  cried  out. 
There  was  nothing  worth  the  eating. 

Gold.  Vou  must  have  patience, 
lliis  is  not  done  often. 

Hold.  Tis  not  fit  it  should  ; 
Three  such  dinners  more  would  break  an  alderman. 
And  make  him  gire  up  his  cloak :  1  am  resolved 
To  have  no  hand  in*t.     V\\  make  up  my  accompts. 
And  Hince  my  master  longs  to  be  undone, 
The  great  fiend  be  his  steward  ;  I  will  pray, 
And  bit* ss  myself  from  him  !  [Ent. 

Gold,  The  wretch  shows  in  this 
An  lionAst  care. 

Luke.  Out  on  him  !  with  the  fortune 
Of  a  slnie  lie  has  the  mind  of  one.     However 
She  bears  me  hard,  1  like  my  lady*s  humour, 
And  my  bother's  suffra^^e  to  it.     They  are  now 
Busy  on  all  Ii:iiid<  ;  one  side  eager  for 
Large  portions,  the  other  arguing  strictly 
For  jointures  and  security;  but  this 
lieiu/  above  our  scale,  no  way  concerns  us. 
Ho»'  dull  you  look  !  in  the  mean  time,  how  intend 

you 
To  P|ieiid  the  hours? 

Gold.  We  well  know  h'»^  we  would. 
But  dare  not  serve  our  wills. 

Trade,   lieing  prentices, 
We  Jire  bound  to  attendance. 


•  r-  rmmt  of  the  nhopa 

Of  the  best  conffvtlonrra  in  Lmiduu  ratunek'd 
'Jofurnii^h  out  a  bdnqutt;!  A  banquet  wm  wlmt  we  now 
call  .1  detiMrrt  ;  il  \V4»  com|>«iM'd  of  iVnit,  8wevtiiiC4t»,  &c. : 

" ■ ymir  citixen 

In  a  iin>.-.i  fierre  dcvonriT.  bu',  of  plums ; 
hi\  will  <U'»iri.y  as  many  •*%  iiiiglil  make 
A  buttifitet  for  AW  army."  Thfi  Wif». 

Tl»e  batinwt  W.IB  iMiially  plated  in  a  separate  riKun,  lo 
which  lie  v;'u>i!»  r4Miii>vt(l  a«  sutn  a»  lliey  had  diiie<l:  thu«. 
Id  'I he  Vttiiaturnl  Combat,  Uvaiiloit  wjn: 

*•  \V f  II  dine  in  the  gnat  loom,  but  kt  the  inuBic 
Aii:l  harn/nt-t  l»c  pri'parnl  hrru." 
The  co:i.iiMii  pUce  ui  h.tii(piiiiii|r, or  of  rating  the  dr9*oit, 
•mon^  iiiir  aiK-e.-turit,  \Vrt§  ihe  gaidcn  bini  e.  t»r  arbonr,  wi'h 
wliKli  Hl.nosi  tvtry  dwelling;  was  omv  I'urni.'lted  :  to  llii* 
ShNll'iw  alii.«lr!»  in  a  »iiii|.K-  pa-Mge,  \%hirh  ltai>  had  a  Rrrul 
deal  ol  impel  tint  lit  inaiur  wriilen  (u  couuiund  it: 

.VA.|//.  •'  Na\,^oii  hliali  Me  mine  on  haul,  u  lure,  m  an 
mrbimr,  ue  will  imi  i  la.'>i  jeirN  pippin  vf  n  y  <iwn  jir-irtmy. 
wilh  a  dish  ol  cairaway*,"'  (a  sn.ali  kind  of  tt.mtii)  "  and  m 
fcrt*»-"  Jlenri,  IV.  l»a:l  II.  I 


Lxike.  Have  you  almost  served  out 
The  term  of  your  indentures,  yet  make  conseienM 
By  starts  to  use  your  liberty  ?  Hast  thou  traded 

[To  TraJgmilL 
Tn  the  other  world*,  exposed  unto  all  dangers. 
To  make  thy  master  rich,  yet  dar*st  not  take 
Some  portion  of  the  profit  for  thy  pleasure  ? 
Or  wilt  thou  [To  Gnldw  ],  being  keeper  of  the  caabt 
Like  an  ass  that  carries  daintier,  feed  on  thistles? 
Are  you  gentlemen   born,    yet    have  no    gallant 

tincture 
Of  gentry  in  you  ?  you  are  no  mechanics. 
Nor  serve  some  needy  shopkeeper,  who  survers 
His  every-day  takings  :  you  have  iii  your  keepiag 
A  mass.of  wealth,  f'-om  which  you  may  take  boldly. 
And  no  way  be  discover'd.     He's  no  rich  man 
That  knows  all  he  possei>ses,  and  leaves  nothing 
For  his  servants  to  make  prey  of.     1  blusb  for  yma. 
Blush  at  your  poverty  of  spirit ;  yoo, 
The  brave  sparks  of  the  city  ! 

Cold,  Master  Luke, 
I  wonder  you  should  urge  this,  having  felt 
What  misery  follows  r.ot. 

Trade.  And  the  |>enance 
You  endur'd  for't  in  the  Counter. 

Luke,  You  are  fools, 
'I*he  case  is  not  the  same ;  I  spent  mine  own  monty. 
And  my  stock  btriiig,  small,  no  marvel  'twas  pool 

wasted ; 
But  you,  without  the  least  doubt  or  suspicion. 
If  cauteloiis,  may  make  bold  with  your  masier'su 
As,  for  example,  whan  his  ships  come  home. 
And  >'0U  take  your  receipts,  as  'ris  the  fashion. 
For  fifVy  bales  of  silk  you  m>«y  write  forty  ; 
Or  for  t-o  many  pieces  of  cloth  of  bodkin. 
Tissue,  gsld,  silver,  velvets,  saiiiiK,  taffetas, 
A  piece  of  each  deducted  from  the  gross. 
Will  ne*er  be  miss'd,  a  da-sh  of  a  yten  will  do  it. 

Tr%de.   Ay,  but  our   father's  bonds,  that  lie  in 
pawn 
For  our  honesties,  must  pay  for*t. 

Luke.  A  mere  bugbear. 
Invented  to  fright  children  !     As  I  live. 
Were  1  the  master  of  my  brother's  fortiinps, 
I  should  glory  in  such  servnnts.      Didst  tijou  know 
What  ravishing  Iccln  ry  il  is  to  enter 
An  ordinary,  cap  a-|>ie,  triinni'd  like  a  gallant. 
For  which  in  trunks  coiicenl'd  be  ever  fumisli'd  ; 
The  reverence,  resp^'ct,  the  crouches,  cringes, 
The  musical  chime  cf  gold  in  your  cramm  d  pockets^ 
Coaimands  from  the  aiiendants,  and  poor  |>orier»— * 

Trade.  ()  rare  ! 

Luke.  Then  sitting  at  the  table  with 
I'he  braveries  of  ttie  kingdom,  vou  shall  hear 
Occurrents  from  all  corners  of  the  world, 
'i  he  plots,  the  coull^els.  the  designs  of  princes. 
And  freely  censure  them  ;  the  city  wits 
Crird  up, or  decrieil,  as  their  paKsions  lead  them; 
Judiiment  having  nought  to  do  there. 

Trade.  Admimbte ! 

Luke.  ISly  lord  no  sooner  shall   rise  out  of  hi 
chair. 
The  giiniiiig  lord  I  mean,  hut  you  mny  boldly, 
Hy  the  privilege  of  a  }.amef:ter,  fill  his  room. 
For  in  play  you  are  all  fellows:  have  vour  knife 
As  soon  in  the  pheuKuni  ;  drink  your  health  as  freely* 


•   fm  Ml*  other  world  j  i.  e.  the  Ra*t  Inilief>.  friHn  w 
•k  the  hrst  »cviic  iniurm»  na,  TrMdewell  \%at  Jukt  rvton*f4. 
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And  striking:  in  a  lacky  band  or  two, 
Boy  out  your  time.  ^ 

Trade.  1*hi4  may  be ;  but  auppoae 
We  attouM  be  knovi-n  7 

Luke,  Hare  money  and  jrood  clot  bet, 
And  YOU  may  ptisa  invisible.    Or,  if 
You  \ove  a  roadam*punk,  and  your  wide  noatril 
Be  taken  with  the  scent  of  cambric  amocka, 
Wroufcht  and  perfumed 

Goi<L  Tbt;re.  there,  master  Ltike, 
There  Me*  my  road  of  bappiuess .' 

ZAtke.  Enjoy  it. 
And  pleasures  stolen  bein?  sweetest,  apprehend 
The  rapturea  of  being  hurrinl  in  a  coach 
To  Brentford,  Staines,  or  Uuruei. 

Coid.  Tis  enchanting ; 
I  have  proved  it. 

Luke.  I  last  toouT 

Goltl,  Ves.  in  all  these  places 
I  have  had  my  several  pa(:^ns  bi!1eted 
For  my  own  tooth,  and  after  ten  pound  suppers, 
The  curtnins  drawn,  my  fiddlers  p'aying  all  night 
The  thakingoj'  the  sheets,  which  1  have  danced 
Again  and    again    with     my    cockatrice :— master 

Lukf*. 
You  ahHJI  be  of  my  counsel,  and  we  two  awom 

brothers ; 
And  tberefore  111  he  0]>en.     I  am  out  now 
Six  hundred  in  the  ca:ih     yet,  it'  on  a  auddeo 
I  should  be  call'd  to  account,  I  have  a  trick 
How  to  evade  it,  and  make  up  the  aum. 

Trade,  Wt  possible  ? 

Luke.  You  can  instruct  your  tutor. 
How,  how,  good  Tom  ! 

Gold,  Why.  look  you.     We  cash-keepers 
Hold  correspondence,  supply  one  another 
On  all  occasions :  I  can  borrow  for  a  week 
Two  hundred  pounds  of  (»ne,as  much  of  a  second, 
A  third  laya  do^u  the  rent ;  and,  when  they  ifant, 
Aa  my  master's  monies  come  in  [  do  repay  it : 
Ka  me,  kit  thee*  ! 

Luke.  An  excellent  knot !  *tis  pity 
It  e'er  should  be  unloosed  ;  for  me  it  shall  not. 
You  are  shown  the  way,  friend  I'radewell,  you  may 

make  use  on't. 
Or  freeze  in  the  warehouse  and  keep  company 
With  the  cater  f.  Holdfast. 

Trade.  No,  I  am  converted. 
A  Karhican  broker  will  furnish  me  with  outside. 
And  thf n.  a  crash  at  the  ordinary ! 


*  Ka  me,  ha  thee  /]  Thin  I  believe,  it  a  ScottUh  proverb, 
■iHl  nie;in»,  indnige,  or  Krve  me,  hiuI  I'll  Mrve  thee  in  my 
turn.  It  b  not  ancommou  ju  our  old  dramas.  Tba*  in  Bam 
Alley: 

**  Ka  me,  ka  thee,  one  thing  mast  nib  another." 
AK«in,  in  Eattward  Hoe: 

'*  Tlion  art  pander  to  me,  for  my  wench :  and  I  to  thee  for 
Ihy  conzenage.  Ka  me,  ka  thee,  runs  through  court  aod 
eoantry." 

t  tt  ifh  the  cater,  ffoldfaet.]  I.  e.  the  purveyor.  This 
wont  wa.<«  in  very  general  use  in  Ma«singer's  time:  tlioagh 
Hm  editors  of  stime  or  onr  old  dramatists  do  not  seem  to  be 
aware  of  it.    Tlius  Jonson  : 

"  He  is  my  wardrobe  man,  my  eater  cooli. 
Bailer,  and  steward."  DetiVe  an  Aae. 

Here  Mr.  Whalley  reads,  <^iih  safRrient  harshness, 

*'  He  in  my  wanlrobe-man,  fn'aca/«r  cooli,"  &G. 
And  Fletcher: 

*'  ftce,  sweet,  Tm  cook  myself,  and  mine  own  eaier.** 

fVomen  pleated. 
Here  the  editorn  propose  to  read  eafervr,  which  they  say  is 
Hm  mors  prob«bk  word  I    I  suppose— because  It  speUs  tba 


G*dd,  T  am  for 
The  la<ly  vou  aaw  thb  morning,  who,  indeed,  ii 
My  |>roper  recreation* 

Luke.  Go  to,  Tom ; 
What  did  you  make  me  ? 

Cold.  I'll  do  as  much  for  you. 
Employ  me  when  you  please, 

Luke.  If  you  are  enquired  for, 
I  will  excuse  you  both. 

Trade,  Kind  master  Luke! 

GoUl.  WoMl  break  my  master,  to  make  you.    Yon 
know 

Luke.  I  cannot  love  money.    Go,  hoya!  when 
time  servea, 
It  shall  appear  I  hare  another  end  in*e.        [£xrttsil. 


SCENE  II. 

Another  Room  in  the  $awu. 

Enter  Sir  Jonif  Frugal,  Lerd'LAcr.  Sir  Maurice 
La«.y.  PLENTr,  Ladif  Frugal,  Annb,  Mary,  and 

MlLUSCKNT. 

Sir  Mn.  Ten  thonsand  pounds  a  piece  I'll  make 
their  portions. 
And  alter  my  deceaae  it  shall  be  double. 
Provided  you  assure  them  for  their  jointures 
Eig^ht  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  and  entail 
A  thousand  more  upon  the  heirs*  nfede 
Begotten  on  their  bodies. 

L.  iMcjf.  Sir,  you  bind  us 
To  very  strict  conditions. 

Plenty,  You,  my  lord. 
May  do  as  you  please :  but  to  me  it  seems  strange 
We  should  conclude  of  portions,  and  of  jointurea. 
Before  our  hearts  are  aettled. 

L.  Fntg.  You  aay  right : 
There  are  counsels  of  more  moment  and  importance 
On  the  making  up  of  marringes,  to  be 
Consiiler'd  duly,  than  the  portion  or  the  jointurea. 
In  which  a  mother's  care  must  be  exacted  ; 
And  1  by  special  privilege  may  challenge 
A  casting  voice. 

L.  Laey,  How'i  this  ? 

L,  Fntg.  Even  so,  my  lord ; 
In  these  affairs  I  govern. 

L.  Lacy.  Give  you  way  to'tT 

Sir  John.  1  must,  my  lord. 

L.  Frug.  Tis  fit  he  should,  and  Aliall : 
You  mny  consult  of  aomething  else,  this  province 
Is  wholly  mine. 

Sir  Maur.  By  the  city  custom*  madam  ? 

L.  Frug.    Yes,  my  young  sir ;  and  both  muat 
look  my  daughters 
Will  hold  it  by  my  copy. 

Plenty.  Hrave,  i'faith ' 

Sir  John.  Give  her  leave  to  talk,  we  have  the 
power  to  do ; 
And  now  touching  the  business  we  last  talk'd  of. 
In  private,  if  you  please. 

L.  Lacy,  'lis  well  remember'd: 
You  shall  take  your  own  way,  madam. 

[Exeunt  Lord  Laey  ofd  Sir  John  Frugal. 

Sir  Maur.  What  strange  lecture 
Will  she  read  unto  ua  T 


*  A  themeand  mere  upon  the  heirs  mate.]  Heirt  most  be 
prooouDTcd  (as  they  say)  as  a  dtssyUalile,  tbuaf^b  I  Oo  aol 
prvfcia  to  know  kew  it  can  b«  dona. 


M 


THE  CITY  ipADABI. 
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L.  Frttg,  Such  as  wiMlom  warrantt 
From  the  mperior  bodiM.    U  Siargai*  feadj 
Willi  hi«  several  scbemt*!? 

hhlL  Yes,  madam,  and  attends 
Your  I'leaaure. 

Sir  Mtiur.  Stargaae!  lady:  what  is  be! 

L.  Frag.  Call  him  in.--[Errr  Mitfitrviil  ]— You 
shall  first  know  htm,  then  admire  him 
For  a  man  of  many  parts,  and  those  ]>arts  rare  obet. 
He's  every  thing,  indeed  ;  pare«*l  physician, 
Aad  as  Httch  prescribes  my  diet,  and  forefeU 
My  dreams  when  I  eat  potatoes ;  parcel  poet. 
And  sings  encomiums  to  mv  virtues  sweetly ; 
My  antt^edent,  or  my  gfutleman-usber. 
And  as  the  stars  move,  with  that  doe  proportion 
He  walkfi  before  me :  but  an  absolute  master 
In  tlie  calculation  of  nativities ; 
Guided  by  that  ne'er  erring  science,  call'd 
Judicial  ahtrology. 

VieHtjt*  Stargaze!  sure 
I  have  a  penny  almanack  about  me 
Inscribed  to  you,  as  to  his  patroness. 
In  his  name  publish *d. 

L.  Friig.  Keep  it  as  a  jewel. 
Some  statesmen  that  I  will  not  name  are  wholly 
Govern 'd  by  his  predictions ;  for  they  aerro 
For  nny  latitude  in  Christendom, 
As  well  as  our  own  climate. 

R§-€nUr  MiLLiscfiyr,  fothwtd  by  SrsBOAtB,  isiCft  tsie 
'  tehemet. 

Sir  MsHr.  I  believe  ao. 

rUNtif.  M  ust  we  couple  by  the  almantek  Y 

L.  Frug,  Be  ailent ; 
And  ere  we  do  articulate,  much  more 
Gmw  to  a  full  conclusion,  instruct  us 
Whe.her  this  day  and  hour,  by  the  planets,  promiio 
Huppy  success  in  marriage. 

StMr.  In  omni 
Paite,  €t  Mo, 

Pteittii,  Good  learn *d  sir,  in  Knglish  ; 
And  since  it  is  resolved  we  must  bo  coxcomba. 
Make  IIS  so  in  our  own  language. 

Star.    You  are  pleasant : 
Thus  in  our  vulgar  tongue  then  : — 

L.  Frug,  Pray  you  observe  him. 

Star.  Venus,  in  the  west  angle,  the  house  of  mar- 
ria<re  the  seventh  house,  in  trine  of  Mars,  in  con- 
junction of  Luna;  and  Mars  almuthen,  or  lord  of 
the  horoscope. 

Ptentif,  1  ley-day ! 

L.  Frug.  The  angels'  language!  I  am  ravish 'd : 
forward. 

Star.  Mars,  as  I  said,  lord  of  the  horosco|>e,  or 
eeniture.  in  mutual  reception  of  each  other  ;  she  in 
her  exaltation,  and  he  in  his  triplicate  trine,  and 
face,  assure  a  fortunate  combination  to  Hymen,  ex- 
cellent, prosperous,  and  happy. 

L.  Frug,  Kneel,  and  give  thanks 

[The  Women  knml. 

Sir  Maur,  For  what  we  understand  not  ? 

Plenty,  And  have  as  little  faith  in  ? 

L,  Frug,  Be  incredulous* ; 
To  me  'tis  oracle. 

Stap,  Now  for  the  sovereignty  of  my  future  la- 
dies, your  daughters,  after  they  are  married. 

*  L.  Frog.  J9«  fncrcdulons ;]  Tliis  i«  the  resdinK  <»r  Mr. 
M.  Ma««Ni.  The  ukJ  copy  luif  B9  cudulon*,  meaniag,  per- 
Im(i«,  t«*lluw  my  example,  and  tMfliwf  ;  Mnd  so  may  be  ri^bl ; 
UftMiKli  incrcdaluw  is  better  adapted  to  tlic  me4>ar«. 


PUmU'  Wearing  the  breeches,  yoa 

JL  Frug,  Touch  tliat  poin|^me : 
It  is  a  principal  one,  and,  wiin  Lundoa  Indioo^ 
Of  main  conMideraiion. 

Star,  IMiis  is  infallible :  Sainm  ont  of  all  dl%iritiM 
in  his  iietrim**nt  and  fiill,  combust :  and  Vcnoo  Ia 
the  sooth  angle  elevated  above  hini,  lady  of  boA 
their  nativities,  in  lier  essential  and  accidental  digai- 
ties  ;  occidental  from  tlie  son,  oriental  fiom  tlioaa{|^ 
of  the  east,  in  caaini  of  the  sun,  in  ber  joy,  aud  naa 
from  the  roalevnltmt  beams  of  infortunaa ;  in  a  aiga 
1  eommanding.  and  Mars  in  a  constellatioa  obeyii^ ; 
'  she  fortunate,  and  bo  dejeeted  :  tba  disposers  of 
marriage  in  the  radix  of  the  nativa  io  fc  '  ' 
figures,  argue,  foretel,  and  declare  rule, 
nence,  and  absolute  sovereign^  in  woomo^ 

L.  Frug,  Is't  possible ! 

Star,  'Tis  drawn,  I  assure  you,  frooa  tbe  apho- 
risms of  the  old  Chaldeans,  ZoroAMtea  tba  first  and 
greatest  magician,  Merourios,  TriaiMegistus,  tbe 
later  Ptolemy,  and  the  everlasting  pi 
old  Err  a  Pater. 

L.  Frug.  Are  yon  yet  aatiafiad  T 

Pknty,  In  what  T 

L.  Frug,  That  you 
Are  bound  to  obey  your  wiyea :  it  being  ao 
Determined  by  the  stars,  against  whoaa  ii  ' 
I'here  is  no  opposition. 

Plenty,  Since  1  must 
Be  married  by  the  almanack,  as  I  may  Jm^ 
'Twere  requisite  the  services  and  datiaa 
Which,  as  you  say.  1  must  pay  to  my  wila^ 
Were  aet  down  in  tlie  calendar. 

Sir  Maur,  With  the  date 
Of  my  apprenticeahip. 

L.  Frug,  Make  your  demands ; 
ril  sit  as  moderatiix,  if  they  press  yoa 
With  over-huni  conditions. 

6rr  Mail'-.  Mine  hath  the  van: 
I  stand  your  charge,  aweet. 

Star.  Silence. 

Anne    I  require,  first, 
And  that  since  'tis  i:i  fashion  with  kind  husbaodta 
In  civil  mantierH  you  must  grant,  my  will 
In  all  things  whatsoever,  and  that  will 
To  be  obey'd,  not  argfued. 

L,  Frug.  And  good  leason. 

Plenty    A  gentle  imprimis! 

Sir  Maur,   This  in  gross  contains  all : 
But  ynur  special  items,  lady. 

Aune,  \\  hen  I  am  one, 
And  you  are  lionourM  to  be  styled  my  husband. 
To  urge  my  having  my  page,  my  gentleman-usher, 
My  woman  sworn  to  my  secrets,  luy  caroch 
Drawn   by   six     Flandera  mares,    my   eoachnaa 

grooms. 
Postillion,  and  footmen. 

Sir  Maur.  Is  there  aught  elaa 
To  be  demanded  ? 

Anne,  Yes,  sir.  mine  own  doctor, 
French  an  I  Italian  cooks,  musicians,  songsters. 
And  a  chaplain  that  must  preach  to  please  my  fiHMf : 
A  friend  at  court  to  ]ilace  me  at  a  mask ; 
'llie  private  box  ta'en  up  at  a  new  play, 


*  I  have  rontenfed  myreir  witk  correctin{  the  errofs  sf 
tbe  former  editors  in  piinting  the  otMolete  J<<rKoa  of  Ikii 
i^nordiil  lmpt>»tur,  witlimii  attempCing  to  explaio  say 
It.  If  llic  reader  will  follow  my  example,  and  not 
tbusght  on  It,  he  will  lusc  aotldag  by  bia 
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For  me  and  my  retin<^  a  fresh  babit. 

Of  a  fashion  never  s^p  before,  to  draw 

Tbe  gallants*  eres,  thai  sit  on  the  stage*  upon  bm  ; 

8o«ie  d«c«}ed  lady  for  my  parasite. 

To  flatter  me,  and  mil  at  other  madait ; 

And  there  ends  my  ambition. 

Sir  Mmur.  Your  desires 
Are  modest,  I  confess ! 

Anwt.  These  toys  subserib*d  to, 
And  you  continuing  an  obedient  husband. 
Upon  all  6t  occasions  you  shall  find  me 
A  most  indulgent  wife. 

L.  Frug,  You  have  said ;  give  plate. 
And  hear  your  younger  sister. 

Pimty.  I  f  she  speak 
Her  language,  may  the  great  fiend*,  booted  and 

apurr'd. 
With  a  scythe  a^  his  girdle,  as  the  Scotchman  aays, 
Ride  headlong  down  her  throat  1 

Sir  Maur.  Curse  not  the  judge 
Before  you  hear  the  sentence. 

Blarji.  In  M>me  part 
My  sister  hath  spoire  well  for  tbe  city  pleasQTM, 
Bin  I  am  for  the  country's ;  and  must  tay, 
Under  correction,  in  her  demands 
She  was  too  modest. 

Sir  Maur.  How  like  you  this  ezordiam  ? 

Plenty.  Too  modest,  with  a  mischief! 

Mary.  Yes,  too  modest : 
I  know  my  Yalue,  and  prize  it  to  the  worth. 
My  youth,  my  beauty— 

Plenty,  How  your  glass  deceives  you  ! 

Mary.  The  greatness  of  the  portion  I  bring  with 
me, 
And  the  sea  of  happiness  that  from  me  flows  to  you. 

Si^  Maur.  She  bears  up  close. 

Mary.  And  can  you,  in  your  wisdom, 
Or  rustical  simplicity,  imagine 
You  have  met  some  innocent  country  girl,  that 

never 
Look'd  further  than  her  father't  farm,  nor  knew 

more 
Than  the  price  of  com  in  the  market ;  or  at  what 

rate 
Beef  went  a  stone  t  that  would  survey  your  dairy, 
And  bring  in  mutton  out  of  cheeto  and  butter  t 
That  could  give  directions  at  what  time  of  the  moon 
To  cut  her  cocks  for  capoi^  against  Christmas, 
Or  when  to  raise  up  goslings  ? 

Plenty,  These  are  arts 
Would  not  misbecome  you,  though  you  abould  pat 

in 
Obedience  and  duty. 

Mary.  Yes,  and  patience, 
To  ait  like  a  fool  at  home,  and  eye  your  thrashers ; 
Then  make  provision  for  your  siatering  hounds, 
When  you  come  drunk  from  an  alehouse,  afW 

hunting 
With  your  clowns  and  comrades,  as  if  all  were 

youra. 
You  the  lord  psramount,  and  I  the  drudge ! 
The  rase,  sir,  must  be  otherwise. 

Plenty.  How,  I  beseech  you? 

Mary.  Marry,  thus :   I  will  not,  like  ray  attter, 
challenge 

• may  the  gr«at  fiend,  Ac)    Thb  it  one  of 

Rav'a  Proverbf.  It  i»  fooud  in  The  Tartar  Tamed:  **  A 
flcdgley  cnrae  lixhl  on  hiiu !  uiiicb  U,  Pedro,  The  Avod  ride 
ttreugb  bim  btioced  and  tpurr'U,  wuh  a  tiibc  at  bit  bdck.*' 
And  alto  U  TA*  6*aMi«a,  by  Sir  Joiiu  fIndiUaB. 


What's  useful  or  superfluous  from  my  husband. 
That's  base  all  o'er  ;  mine  sliall  receive  from  am 
What  1  think  fit ;  I'll  have  the  state  convey 'd 
Into  my  handa,  and  he  put  tahis  pension. 
Which  the  wise  viragos  of  our  climate  practise  ;-« 
I  will  receive  your  rents  ; — 

Plenty.  You  shall  be  haiig'd  first. 

Mary,  Make  sale  or  purchase :  nay  I'll  have  m 
neighbours 
Instructed,  when  a  passenger  shall  ask. 
Whose  house  is  this?  (though  you  stand  by)  to 

answer, 
Tbe  lady  Plenty's.     Or  who  owns  this  manor? 
The  lady  Plenty.     Whose  sheep  are  these,  whose 

oxen  ? 
The  lady  Plenty's. 

PItnty.  A  plentiful  pox  upon  you ! 

Mary.  And,  when  1  have  children,  if  it  be  «i* 
quired 
By  a  stranger,  whose  they  are? — they  shall  still 

echo. 
My  lady  Plenty's,  the  husband  never  thought  on 

Plenty.  In  their  begetting:  I  think  so. 

Mary,  HSaoe  you'll  marry 
In  the  city  for  our  weslth.  in  justice,  we 
Musi  have  the  country'a  sbvereignty. 

Plenty.  And  we  nothing. 

Mary.  A  nagof  forty  ahillings,  a  couple  ofspanielt. 
With  a  sparhawk,  is  suflicient,  and  these,  too. 
As  you  shall  behave  yourself,  during  my  pleasure, 
I  will  not  greatly  stand  on.    1  have  said,  sir. 
Mow  if  you  like  me,  so*. 


I  haee  §aid,ttT, 


Nam  ifvau  tike  me,  to.}  Before  t»c  aerate  the  pnet  at 
abating  the  license  of  cttniedy  lu  tbetc  prrpotterua*  ttipola* 
tioni,  it  may  not  be  improper  to  Itiok  luck  fur  a  mumenl  on 
the  perii>d  iu  \«hich  he  nvrute,  and  enqtiire  if  no  extmplet 
of  a  timibr  nanirv  were  then  to  be  foniid  in  real  life.  It 
was  an  age  of  piofusion  and  vanity  ;  and  ilie  roetins  ureii^ 
Joying  then  both,  as  ihry  pertotidcd  lo  cviid(-tcen»ii)n  oe 
the  one  i>iile,  tu  tliey  engendered  rapacity  on  tiie  wtticr :  It 
b  not,  thf-reiore,  a  very  improtNiMe  roujeciare,  that  Maa- 
f inger  liat  bnt  tliglitlv  taxed  oar  credolity,  and  tmt  liUle  over* 
chMrged  bit  glaring  detcripttnn  of  fem4le  extravagance  aad 
fully  I  The  reader  who  is  ttiU  inclined  to  betiub;  m<iy  par> 
use  the  extract  here  tnbjoiiled.  A  »>hort  time  l^efore  ibia 
play  wat  wiUten,  Elisabeth  Spencer,  d^ngbter  and  heir 
of  air  John  Spencer,  Lord  Mayor  of  Utnidon  (mhom  I  onot 
ronnidered  at  the  prototype  of  Sir  Gil«*t  Overreach;,  was 
marriifd  to  William  Lord  Compton.  With  let«  integrity 
and  candour  than  the  d«aghlert  of  Sir  Juhn  FrnKol,  the 
Made  few  pravioat  tiipalationt,  bnt  not  lonf  atter  the  coO' 
cIa»ion  ol  the  nnpiial  ceremony,  tent  tier  hntlMiMl  a  roodett 
and  con!KJ4tory  letter,  which  b  yet  extant ;  and  fh>ni  which 
the  following  item*,  among  many  othert,  are  verlwlly  t4kea: 

"Altoe,  I  will  have  3  hortet  liar  m)  owne  taddle,  tibat 
none  shall  dare  to  lend  or  borrowe ;  nooe  lend  bnt  I,  none 
borrowe  Irat  yon.  Alsoe,  I  would  have  two  genilewomea, 
Icasie  one  should  be  ricke,  or  have  tome  other  Irtt.  Altoe 
beleeve  yt,  it  it  an  nndecent  thinge  for  a  gentlewoman  to 
stand  mampinge  alone,  when  God  hath  blei>sed  their  lord  and 
lady  with  a  greate  ettate.  Altoe,  wlien  I  ride  a  hnn'inge 
or  a  kawkeiiige,  or  travayle  from  one  howm;  to  anoilier,  I 
will  h<ive  them  attending*;  toe  for  cither  of  thow  saidwo* 
BMB,  I  mart  and  will  have  for  elUier  of  them  a  bona. 
Altoc,  I  will  have  dor  8  gandeatee:  and  1  will  have  niy 
twc*e  coachrt,one  fyned  with  vdvett  to  m>wlf,  wth  4  venr 
Ctyre  hortet,  and  a  eoache  for  my  woenien,  lynt^t  wtk 
tweete  doth,  one  laoed  wdi  gold,  the  other  wtn  scarlrtt,  and 
laced  win.  watehtd  lace  aad  tilver,  with  4  %»oA  hurtca. 
Altue,  1  will  have  twoe  eoaclraien,  one  for  my  ••wn  coacfae, 
the  other  for  my  women.  Altoe.  alt  any  tyrae  when  I 
travwyle,  I  will  be  allowed  ttol  onl}  carrochrt,  end  ^par« 
latraet  for  me  and  my  women,  bat  1  will  have  turh  car* 
ryadgs,  at  thai  be  Hifiuge  for  all  orderly :  not  pe^tringe  my 
thing*  withaiy  wiiemeut.  nor  tlieirt  «ih  either  ch^mlwi^ 
uia>(lt,  or  tlieirt  with  wate  niaidt.  AImnt,  for  laondre»tea, 
when  1  travayle  I  will  have  them  sent  aw«y  before  wih  the 
carryadgt  to  tec  all  tafe,  and  IIm  dMmbariNaydt  I  wHI  liave 
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TAcrlL 


JL  fryg.  At  my  eotmt j. 
The  articles  aliMll  be  easier. 
Pkttty,  Sball  th«*y.iTaitbT 
like  birch,  like  wheips. 
-    Sir  Maiir.  Use  fair  words* 

Ptenttf,  I  ciinnot ; 
I  bare  rend  of  a  bouse  of  pride«  and  now  I  hare 

found  one :  '•  - 

A  wbiriuind  overturn  il ! 

Sir  Miiur,  On  tbese  lermSt 
'  Will  your  minxship  be  a  lady  ? 

Ptenlii,  A  liuly  in  a  morriit: 
I'll  wed  a  pedlar's  punk  first,— 

Sir  Mffiir.  Tinker's  trull, 
A  beggar  witbnut  a  stnock. 

PUtitif.  Le.  monsieur  ulmnnsck, 
Since'  be  is  so  cunnin<r  with  bis  Jacob's  staft, 
,  Find  you  out  a  husband  in  a  bowling-alley. 

Sir  Maur,  The  genend  pimp  to  a  brotbel* 

Plenty.   Though  that  now 
All  the  loose  desires  of  man  were  raked  up  in  me. 
And  no  means  but  thy  maidenhead  left  to  quencb 

them, 
I  would  turn  cinders,  or  the  next  sow-g^lder, 
On  my  life,  sliould  lib  me,  nith**r  than  embrace  tbee. 

Anne,  Wooing  do  you  call  ibis! 

Marif,  A  bear-baiting  rather. 

Ptenttf.  Were  you  worried,  you  deserve  it,  and  I 
hope 
I  aball  live  to  see  it. 

Sir  Maur.  1*11  not  rail,  nor  curse  you : 
Only  tliis,  you  are  pretty  peats,   and  your  great 

portions 
Add  much  unto  your  handsomeness  ;  but  as 
You   would    command    your    husbands,    you  are 

beggars. 
I/efonn'd  and  ugly. 

L.  Fruf(,  Hear  me. 

Plenty,  Not  a  word  more.      0^ 

[Kiennt  Sir  l^faurice  Lacy  and  Plenty, 

Anne,  I  ever  thought  it  would  come  to  this. 

Mary,   We  may 
Lead  apes  in  hell  for  husbands,  if  you  bind  us 
T'  articulate  thus  with  our  suitors. 

[Bo(A  speak  weeping. 

Star,  Now  the  cloud  breaks, 
And  the  storm  will  fall  on  me. 

L,  Fru^.   You  rusc.il,  juggler  ! 

[She  hreuk$  Stargazed  head  and  beats  him. 

Star,  Dear  madiim. 

L.  Frug.  Hold  you  intelligence  with  the  stars. 
And  thus  deceive  me  ! 

Star,  iMy  art  cannot  err  ; 
If  it  does,  I'll  burn  my  astrolabe.     In  mine  own 

star 
I  did  foresee  this  broken  head,  and  beating; 
And  now  your  ladvsiiip  sees,  as  1  do  feel  it. 
It  could  not  be  avoided. 


goe  before  wih  tiie  gnKiines,  tiiat  a  chaint>er  may  be  ready, 
•wecfe  aod  clf^ue.  AU»ie,  fur  ihat  >l  ii  uiidvceiit  to  croad 
app  mywir  wth  my  uhhI  imlitr  in  my  coaclie,  I  will  have 
him  to  have  *  cuuvniytiu  hunv  to  atieiKl  mv  t-iihcr  in  citly 
or  ct>antry.  And  1  must  li.ive  'Z  iVtolciiien.  And  my  desire 
i«,  that  yoo  drfray  all  (lie  clunlges  for  tuvi."—Ex.  Antoa  im 
Bibl.  HaH.  ^ 

It  may  not  be  imp<.-itinent  to  add,  that  Lord  Compton,  as 
nifht  r«a»«tn«ibly  Ix;  lunjecuireil,  after  such  a  teller  a»  this, 
reaped  lii'le  cuiiiiori  fruni  his  wiiV,  Mnd  \vt%  fntm  her  im- 
menw  fortnne.  Thi*  »ceiic  (as  mncti  ol  it  at  leuM  as  relates 
to  the  two  >onns;  Udie"  Am\  (heir  lovers)  is  iiiiit.ited  with 
Inflniie  {>l«a»au(iy  b>  i^iapthorue,  in  th^i  admirable  comedy. 
lyU  im  •  CoHMlablt,  ' 


L,  Frug,  Did  you  t        ^ 

5lar.  Madam,  9 

Have  patience  but  a  week,  and  if  you  find  not 
All  ray  predictions  true,  touching  vour  daugbtfta, 
And  a  change  of  fortune  to  youraeff,  a  rare  one. 
Turn  me  out  of  doors.     These  are  not  the  men  the 

planets 
Appointed  for  their  husbands ;  there  Will 
Gallants  of  another  metal. 

MiiL  Once  more  trust  him. 

Anne.  Mury.  Do,  lady-mother. 

L.  Frug,  1  am  vex*d,  look  to  it ; 
Turn  o'er  your  books ;  if  once  again  you  fool 
You  shall  graze  elsewhere ;  coma,  girls. 

Star,  I  am  glad  I  'scaped  thus. 


SCENE  lU,—Anothtr  Roam  in  thg  m 
Enter  Lord  Lacy  and  Sir  Jobk  Fbooau 

L,  Lacy,  The  plot  ahows  very  likely*. 

Sir  John,  I  repose 
My  principal  trust  in  your  lordship ;  'twill  preptif 
The  physic  I  intend  to  minister 
To  my  wife  and  dsugbfers. 

L.  iMcy,  I  will  do  my  parta 
To  aet  it  off  to  tbe  life. 

Enter  Sir  Maurice  Lact,  amd  Plbktt. 

Sir  John,  It  may  produce 
A  scene  of  no  vulgar  mirth.  Here  como  tbe  aaitois; 
When  we  uuderstand  bow  tbay  relish  my  wile's 

humours, 
Tbe  rest  is  feasible. 

L.  Lacy.  Their  looks  are  cloudy. 

Sir  John.  How  sits  the  wind!  are  you  ready  to 
launch  forth 
Into  this  sea  of  marriage? 

Plenty.  Call  it  rather 
A  whirlpool  of  afflictions. 

Sir  Maur.  If  you  please 
To  enjoin  me  to  it,  1  will  urtdertake 
To  find  the  north  passage  to  the  Indies  sooner*  -^ 
Than  plough  with  your  proud  heifer. 

Plenty,  1  will  make 
A  voyage  to  hell  tirs^t, — 

•Sir  Jofm,  How  sir  ! 

Plenty,  And  court  Proserpine 
In  the  sight  of  Pluto,  his  three-headed  |>orter, 
Cerberus,  standing  by,  and  all  the  furies 
With  their  whips  to  scourge  me  for't,  than  say,  I, 

Jeffrey, 
Take  you,  Mary,  for  my  wife. 

//.  Lacy,  Why  what's  the  matter? 

•Sir  Maur,  The  matter  is,  the  mother  (with  your 
pardon, 
I  cannot  but  speak  so  much)  is  a  most  insufferable. 
Proud,  insolent  lady. 

Plenty,  And  the  daughters  worse. 
Tbe  dam  in  years  had  the  advantage  to  be  wicked. 
But  they  were  so  in  her  belly. 


*  L.  Lacy.  The  plot  thowa  very  lihrly  \    It  appears 
this  that  Sir  John  had  inaiiUrd  his  SM<>picions  of  his  br 


from 

tisi9    «san»    Bt.711     w  **aB«a      ««««\«      Biio«i«s«\a    issa    •ia:«|riu  awaaa    ^«i     iii9    Vf^UlCs 

into  Lord  Lacy.  It  is  finely  contrived,  to  conArm  Ibeia  •• 
the  execution  of  their  design  by  a  new  instance  of  anferitng 
pride  in  his  family. 

t  To  find  the  north  passage  to  the  Indies  aooarr,]  TUs 
was  the  crand  object  of  oar  maritime  ex^icdiikMts  in  ikoM 
i\A\^,  Nn<i  W4S  prosecuted  with  a  b«4dne»s,  dexirrity,  and 
p* 'sever.incc  whub,  though  since  equalled,  pet  haps,  im  Uw 
same  fruillesa  parauit,  have  not  y«l  been  *— •"* — ^ 
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Sir  Maur.  I  must  tell  you, 
Wkli  reverence  to  yovr  wealth,  I  do  begin 
To  think  you  of  the  same  leaven. 

Plenty.  Take  my  counsel ; 
lis  safer  fur  your  credit  to  profess 
Yourself  a'cuckold,  and  upon  record, 
Than  say  they  are  your  daughters. 

Sir  JiJin.  You  go  too  far,  sir. 

Sir  Maur,  They  have  so  articled  with  ut ! 

PUtUy.  And  will  not  take  us 
For  their  husbands,  but  their  slaves  ;  and  so  afore- 
hand 
They  do  profess  they'll  use  us. 

Sir  John,  Leave  this  heat : 
Though  they  are  mine,  1  must  tell  you,  the  per- 

Tersent*ss 
Of  their  manners  (which  they  did  not  take  from  me. 
But  from  their  mother)  qualified,  they  deserve 
Your  equals. 

..    Sir  Maur,  True ;  but  what's  bred  in  the  bone    »• 
Admits  no  hope  of  cure, 

Plenty,  Though  saints  and  angeU 
Were  their  physicans. 

Sir  John,  You  conclude  too  fast. 


PUnty.  God  be  wi*  yon* !  I'M  travel  three  years, 
but  ril  bury 
This  shiime  (hat  lives  upon  me. 

bir  Maur,  With  your  license, 
ril  keep  him  company. 

L,  Lacy,  Who  t»htdl  furnish  you 
For  your  eipenses  ? 

Plenty,  lie  sbuil  not  need  your  help, 
My  purse  is  his ;  we  were  rivals,  but  now  friends. 
And  we  live  and  die  so. 

6ir  Mnur.  Ere  we  go,  1*11  pay 
Mv  (lury  ns  a  son. 

Pleitiy,  And  till  then  leave  you. 

{^Hieu'it  Sir  Maurice  Lacy  and  PUnty 

L,  Lacy,  They  are  strangeiy  movfd. 

Sir  John,  VVhat*s  wealth,  accom|Miniefi 
Wiih  ili>ube(lience  in  a  wife  aud  children? 
My  heart  will  break. 

L.  Lacy,  be  comforted,  and  hope  better? 
U  e'll  ride  abroad ;  the  fresh  air  and  discourse 
May  yield  us  new  iuveuiions. 

Sir  John,  You  are  noble, 
And  shall  in  all  tilings,  as  yon  pletse,  command  me« 

^Exeunt 


ACT.  in. 


SCENE  L—A  Room  in  Secret's  Housr. 

Enter  Shave'em  and  Secret. 

Secret,  Dead  doings,  daughter. 

Shave,  Doings!  sufferings,  mother: 
[For  poor]  men  have  forgot*  what  doing  is  ; 
And  such  as  have  to  pay  for  what  they  do. 
Are  impotent,  or  eunuchs. 

Secret,  Y'ou  have  a  friend  yet. 
And  a  striker  too,  I  take  it. 

Shave.  Goldwire  is  so,  and  comes 
To  me  by  stealth,  and,  as  he  can  steal,  maintains  me 
In  dotlies,  I  grant ;  but  alas !   dame,  what's  one 

fiiend? 
I  would  have  a  hundred  ; — for  every  hour  and  use. 
And  change  of  humour  I  am  in,  a  fresh  one. 
Tis  a  flock  of  sheep  that  makes  a  lean  wolf  fat. 
And  not  a  single  lumbkin.     I  am  starved, 
Starved  in  my  pleasures ;  I  know  not  what  a  coacli 

is. 
To  hnrry  me  to  the  Bursef,  or  Old  Exchange : 
Tbe  neat-house  for  musk-melons,  and  the  gardens 
Where  we  traffic  for  asparagus,  are,  to  me. 
In  the  other  world. 

Setret,  I'here  are  other  places,  lady. 
Where  you  might  find  customers. 

'Shave,  Y'ou  would  have  me  foot  it 


*  [For  poor]  twn  hone  forgot,  &c.]  A  foot  it  lost  In  the 
original :  I  have  Babstitutvci  the  wt-rds  between  l>rackctt  in 
thie  iiope  of  restoring  the  sense  of  the  pasaage. 

t  To  hurry  me  to  the  Iiur>e,1  To  ihe  New  Exdiange, 
which  was  then  ftill  of  shops,  A%herc  all  kinds  of  finery  fur 
the  ladles,  trinkets,  ornaments,  &c,  were  aold.  It  was  as 
moch.  frcqnentvd  by  the  fashionable  world  la  James's  days, 
«s  Bsetcr  Change  in  those  of  Charles  U. 
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To  the  dancing  of  the  ropes,  sit  a  whole  aftemooB 

there 
In  expectation  of  nuts  and  pippins; 
G<«pt4  round  about  me.  and  yet  not  find  a  chapman 
I'liut  incoiirresy  will  bid  a  chop  of  mutlon> 
Or  a  pint  of  drum-wine  for  met. 

Secnt.  You  are  so  impatient !  * 
But  1  can  tell  you  news  will  comfolt  yoQ> 
And  the  whole  sisterhood. 

Shave.  What's  that? 

Secret.  I  am  told 
Two  ambassadors  are  come  otet:  a  Frenth  moll* 

sieur, 
And  H  Venetian,  owe  of  theclarissimi, 
A  hot-rein'd  marmoset)*    Their  followers, 
For  their  countries*  honour,  after  a  long  vacation. 
Will  make  a  full  term  with  us. 

Shate.  They  indeed  are 
Our  certain  and  best  customers: — [knocking  wilftm.] 
—Who  knocks  there? 

Ramb.  \within.'\  Open  the  door. 

Secret.  What  are  yoir? 


*  Plenty.  God  be  wV  yMti]  For  this  valedictory  phrase, 
so  common  in  oar  pid  writer",  the  mcdein  editors  with 
eqn.il  elegance  aud  Jadgmenl  have  sabstliaied,  Good-bp  to 
you! 

«  Or  a  pint  qf  dram*wine  for  me.]  So  the  old  copy; 
mexning  perhaps  sutler's  wine,  or  snch  s«iphl)«tic4ted  stutf  at 
Is  disptMed  of  at  the  drum  head.  ■  Thos  Shirley : 

'*  What  we  have  more  than  to  supply  our  wants. 
Consumes  on  the  drum  head." 

Or  it  may  signify  such  wine  as  It  to  be  fnnnd  at  coflimon 
auctiuus,  or  oitfrriet,  to  which  the  people  were,  at  this  time, 
nsiialiv  «ammooed  by  l>eat  of  drum.  Coxeicrand  M .  Ma> 
son  re«d  jfmm-wine ;  Dodsley,  afttas-wine. 

I  A  hot  rete'4  flNarmaarf.J  1.  e.  a  mookey,  a  lihldiaoes 
auiiuaL 
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Rmwtb,  [tnithin,']  Rtmble. 

Scuff,  [withinJ]  Scaffle. 

Ramb,  [within,]  Your  constant  rititanta. 

Shati,  Let  them  not  in ; 
I  know  them,  swaggering,  suburbian  roarara. 
Sixpenny  truckers. 

Ramb,  [within,]  Down  go  all  your  windowa, 
And  your  neighbours'  too  shall  suffer. 

Scuff,  [within.]  Force  the  doors  I 

S§cr€L  They  are  outla#8,  mistreaa  Shava'am,  and 
there  is  -  • 

No  remedy  against  them.     What  should  you  faarl 
They  are  but  men ;  lying  at  your  eloaa  ward, 
Yqii  have  foil'd  their  bettera. 

Shave.  Out,  you  bawd !  you  eara  not 
Upon  what  desperate  service  you  employ  ma^ 
Nor  with  whom,  so  you  hare  your  fee. 

Secret.  Sweet  ladybird, 
Sing  in  a  milder  key. 

Exit,  and  Re-entert  wUh  Rambli  and  ScvFiUb 

Scuff,  Are  you  grown  proud! 

Ramb,  I  knew  you  a  waistcoat aer  in  the  gaidaa 
alleya*, 
Aod  would  come  to  a  aailor'a  whistle. 

Secret,  Good  sir  Ramble, 
Um  her  not  roughly ;  she  is  very  tender. 

Ramb,  Rank  and  rotten,  is  she  not? 

[Shave*§m  drawi  ktr  knife* 

Shave,  Your  spittle  rogueships  f 

[Ramble  drams  hit  sawrd. 
Shall  not  make  me  ao. 

Secret  As  you  are  a  man,  aquire  Scuffle, 
St^p  ill  between  them :  a  weapon  of  that  length 
Wsit  never  drawn  in  my  house. 

Shave,  l^t  him  come  on : 
ril  scour  it  in  your  guts,  you  dog ! 

Ramb.  You  brachet ! 


*  Kanib.  /  knew  yoM  a  walitcoateer,  Sec]  It  appean 
fruMi  iniiumerdbie  pa»nge«  la  oar  old  plays,  that  wmat' 
eeatrrr  was  a  cant  term  for  a  strampclof  the  lowett  kind; 
ptxfbMbly  given  to  them  from  their  utually  appearing,  either 
tliit>ti|i;li  choice  or  necetsit> ,  in  a  soccinct  habit.  That  Bean- 
oitmt  and  Fletcher ; 

" Do  yon  think  yon  are  here,  sir. 

Amongst  your  waietcoateeri,  yoor  base  wenches. 
That  scratch  on  snch  occasions  1" — ff'it  without  Memg, 
Again: 

"  Tbb  is  the  time  of  night,  and  this  the  hannt. 
In  which  I  use  to  catch  my  waittnoateere :  v 

I  hope  they  have  not  left  their  walk." 

The  Noble  Gentleman, 
*  Your  spittle  rogueehipe,  Sec]  Mr.  M.  Mason,  following 
bia  iisimI  practice  of  altering  what  he  dislikes  or  misnnder* 
sttods,  changed  epittle  into  spiial,  which  be,  probably,  con* 
celvecl  to  be  an  abridgment  of  hospiiaL  Bat  onr  old  wri- 
ters carefully  diitingoithed  between  these  two  words;  with 
Ihrm  an  hospital  or  spital  always  siguiAed  a  charitable  insti* 
lation  tor  the  advantage  of  poor,  infirm,  and  aged  persons 
aa  alms  hoa»e,  in  short ;  while  epittlee  were  mere  laaar- 
booavR,  receptacles  fur  wretches  in  the  leprosy,  and  other 
loathsome  diseases,  the  consequence  of  debauchery  and 
vice.  "  Dishonest  women,"  aays  Barnaby  Rich,  in  hb 
n^fieh  Hue  and  CHe,  "thrive  so  ill,  that  If  they  do  not 
inme  t>awd,  when  they  be  some  foure  or  five  and  tliirty 
jreeres  of  age,  they  most  either  be  turned  into  lome  bo*> 
pitall,  or  end  the  rest  of  their  days  hi  a  epittU.** 
t  Ramb.     You  brache  I 

Are  jrw  turn'd  mankind? I  i.  e.  are  you  become  ma»> 
coline  f  i«  your  nature  changed  Into  that  of  a  man  f  This  is 
the  comoMW  acceptation  of  the  word,  thoagh,  as  Upton  ob- 
serves, it  sometimes  beara  a  stronger  sense,  and  signifies 
viuleot,  ferocious,  wicked.  It  Is  singular,  however,  that 
■o«  one  of  Upton's  examples  jnstifies  bis  position,  or  means 
more  than  masculine,  ur  mannisli ;  he  is,  notwithstandiiig, 
««»rrecc  ia  his  asscitioa.    That  Chapman : 


Are  you  turn'd  mankind  ?  you  forgot  i  gave  you. 
When  we  last  joined  issue,  twenty  pound — 

Shave,  O'er  night. 
And  kick'd  it  out  of  me  in  the  morning.     1  wa 
A  norice,  but  1  know  to  make  my  game  now. 
Fetch  the  constable. 

Enter  Goldwirb  jtinior,  ditguieed  Uke  a  Jngdm  ^ 
Peace,  Dino'em  like  a  CenttabU,  and  Muneinnt  Ms 
Watchmen. 

Secret,  Ah  me  I  here's  one  unsent  ibr. 
And  a  justice  of  peace  too. 

Shave.  V\\  hang  you  both,  yon  raaeala  ! 
I  can  but  ride  :• — ^you  for  the  purse  you  cut 
In  Paul's  at  a  aermon  ;  I  have  amok^  you,  bn  ! 
And  you  for  the  bacon  you  took  on  the  highirnL 
From  the  poor  marketwoman,  aa  ahe  rode 
From  Rumford. 

Ham6.  JViistress  Sbare'em. 

Scuff.  Mistress  Secret, 
On  our  knees  we  beg  your  pardon. 

Ramb,  Set  a  ransome  on  us. 

Senret,  We  cannot  stand  trifling :  if  joa  bms  •» 
save  them, 
Shut  them  out  at  the  back  door. 

Shate.  First,  for  punishment. 
They  shall  leave  their  cloaks  behind  them ;  and  ia 
aign 

I  am  their  aorereign,  and  they  my  vaaaala. 
For  homage  kiss  my  shoe-sole,  r^ea.  and  ranlsh! 

[£xeual  Ramble  and  Seujk. 
Gold.  My  brara  virago  I      The    coaat'a    cleari 
atnke  up. 

[Goldmreand  the  rest  diteover  ihmnatleeL 
Shave,  My  Gold  wire  made  a  justice! 
Secret,  And  your  scout 
Turn'd  constable,  and  the  musicians  watchmen  ! 
Gold,  We  come  not  to  fright  you,  but  to  make 
you  merry  : 

A  Hght  lavoUa.t  [They  dane^ 

onave,  I  am  tired  ;  no  more. 
This  was  your  device  ? 

Ding,  Wholly  his  own  t  he  is 
No  pig-sconce,  mistress. 

Secret.  He  has  an  excellent  headpieea. 

Gold,  Fie !  no,  not  I ;  your  jeering  galbnts  My 
We  citizens  have  no  wit. 

ping.  He  dies  that  says  so  : 
This  was  a  masterpiece. 

Gold,  A  trifling  stratagem. 
Not  worth  the  talking  o£ 

Shave,  I  must  kiys  thee  for  it 
Again,  and  again. 

Ding.  Make  much  of  her.     Did  you  know 
What  suitors  she  had  since  she  saw  yon 

Gold,  I 'the  way  of  marriage? 

Ding,  Yes,  sir  ;  for  marriage,  and  the  other  »l««r 

too,  • 


<^.  I  will  hear  thee  no  more,  1  wiU  uke  no 
on  thee. 

*\Page.    Good   signior    CorneUo,  be   not    low 
against  yoor  wife    —All  FooU. 
And  Hxli : 

*  I  ask't  phisltlans  what  their  eovasell  was 
For  a  mad  dogge,  or  for  a  manUnd  weoe," 
Braetu  has  bf  en  already  explained. 
*  I  can  hut   ride.)  1.  e.  I  know  the  wont  of  ■» 
mcnt ;  I  can  but  be  carted  for  a  stnunpet. 
A  ^  Ar  'vAf   Uvoluj    See    Great    bake    «i 
AcllY.  set. 
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The  eommodtty  is  the  same.    An  Irish  Kird  offnr'd 

lier 
Five  pound  a  week. 

SecfeU  A  nd  a  casbier*d  captain,  half 
Of  ill!*  entenainnnent. 

Ding    And  a  new-made  courtier. 
The  nexi  suit  be  could  beg*. 

Gi</d.  And  did  my  sweet  one 
Refiire  all  iliis  for  meT 

iihace.  Weep  not  for  joy ; 
Tta  irue.     Let  others  talk  of  lords  and  coinmanders. 
And  country  heirs  for  their  servants  ;  but  give  me 
My  gallant  prentice  :  he  parts  with  his  money 
So  civilly,  and  demurely,  keeps  no  account 
Of  his  expenses,  and  comes  ever  furnish 'd.p— 
I  know  thou  hast  brought  money  to  make  up 
My  gown  and  petticoat,  with  the  appurtenances. 

Cold^  1  have  it  here,  duck ;   thou  ahalt  want  for 
nothing. 

Shuve,  Let  the  chamber  be  perfumed;   and  get 
jou.  sirrah. 
His  cap  and  pantofles  ready. 

Cold,  There's  for  thee. 
And  ihee :  that  for  a  banquet. 

Seciet,  And  a  caudle 
A  grain  you  rise. 

CM,   lliere. 

Siuive    Usher  us  up  in  state. 

GoU.  Vou  will  be  constant  ? 

ikAeos.  Thou  art  the  whole  world  to  me. 

[  tnunt  GoUi,  end  S/iaec.  m^rocii^,  wnuic 
ptujfing  bejort  thtm. 


SCENE  II.— il  Room  in  Sir  John  Fmgal's  HoMt§. 

Enter  Lvki. 

Anne,  [vithin.']  Where  is  this  uncle  ? 

L.  Frug,  [wiihin.]  Call  this  beadsman-brother*; 
He  hath  forgot  attendance. 

Mary,  [within. "]  Seek  him  out ; 
Idleness  spoils  him. 

Luke,  I  deserve  much  more 
Than  their  scorn  can  load  me  with,  and  'til  but 

justice 
That  i  should  live  the  fsmily*s  drudge,  design'd 
To  all  the  sordid  offices  their  pride 
Imposes  on  roe ;  since,  if  now  i  sat 
A  Judge  in  mine  own  cause,  1  should  conclude 
I  am  not  worth  their  pity.     Such  as  want 
Discourse,  and  judgment,  and  through  weakness 

fall. 
May  met  it  man's  compassion  ;  but  I, 
lliat  knew  profuseness  of  expense  the  parent 
Of  wretched  poverty,  her  faul  daughter, 
To  riot  out  mine  own,  to  live  upon 
The  alms  of  others,  steering  on  a  rock 
1  might  have  hhunn*d  !     Oh  Heaven !  it  is  not  fit 
I  should  look  upward,  much  less  hope  for  merey.f 


•  The  next  rait  he  cemU  heg.'\  Omnia  cum  fretio!  Jas- 
llcc  wu  extremely  venal  in  this  age  :~bat  the  allaflon, 
perhaps,  is  to  the  rryiiig  fnevance  uf  tliv  timet,  niunopo- 
lies.  A  favourite,  whu  coald  obtain  a  grant  of  tb«s«  from 
Ibe  easy  monarch,  considered  his  fortune  as  established  by 
the  vast  sums  at  which  lie  disposed  of  them  to  rapadons 
■dvvniarers.  who  oppressed  the  people  without  shame,  and 
wilhontbiiy.  ,      .  . 

♦  L.  Pruf.  (within.]  Call  thie  beadsmaa-^relAcr:]  L  «. 
Ibb  puor  (tcpciideiit  on  oor  charity. 

;  This  prnlieniial  speech  of  Luke  Is  Introdaoed  with  ad- 
ailnMa  artlAca,  at  tba  period  of  his  breaking  forth  la  his 


Enter  Ladjf  Frugal,  Ankk,  Mary,  SttARoanv  •nd 

MiLUScairr. 

L,  Frug,  What  are  you  devising,  tirt 

Amte.  Sly  uncle  is  much  given 
To  his  devotion. 

Mary,  And  takes  time  to  mumble 
A  paternoster  to  himself. 

L.  Frug,  Know  you  where 
Your  brother  is  ?  ic  better  would  beoome  yo« 
(  Your  means  of  life  depending  wholly  on  liiad| 
To  give  your  attendance. 

Lttlce.  In  my  will  I  do: 
But  since  he  rode  forth  yesterday  with  lord  LtOf« 
I  have  not  seen  him. 

L.  F'  ug.  And  why  went  not  yon 
By  his  stirrup  t  How  I  do  you  look  I  Were  his  ffM 

closed. 
You'd  be  glad  of  such  employment. 

Luke,  Twas  his  pleasure 
I  should  wait  your  commands,  and*  those  laa 
Most  ready  to  reci'ive. 

L.  Frug,  I  know  yon  can  speak  well ; 
But  say  and  do. 

Enter  Lard  haiey. 


Luh€.  Here  comes  my  I^ord. 
L,  Frug,  Further  oi 


my 
>ff: 


You  are  no  companion  for  him,  and  bis  baiimas 
Aims  not  at  you,  as  I  take  it. 

Luhe,  Can  I  live  / 

In  this  base  condition  t 

L.  Frug.  1  hoped,  my  lord. 
You  had  brought  master  Fmgal  with  you ;  fer  I 

must  ask 
An  account  of  him  from  yon. 

L,  Lacy.  I  can  give  it,  lady ; 
But  with  the  best  discretion  of  a  womai^. 
And  a  strong  fortified  patience,  I  deisre  you 
To  give  it  hearing. 

Luke.  My  heart  beats. ' 

L,  Frug,  My  lord,  yoii  much  amate  me.    f ohaal, 

L,  Lucy.  I  shall  astonish  you.    llie  Aobki  mM> 
Who,  living,  was,  for  hi4  integrity 
And  upright  dealing  (a  rare  mirade 
In  a  rich  citisen  ),  Lnndou's  best  bopoUJT ; 
Is 1  am  loth  to  speak  it. 

Luke,  Wonderous  strange! 

L.  Frtig,  I  do  suppose  the  worst;  not  dtid„  I 
hope? 

L.  Lacy.  Your  suppositioo's  tni*s  Jour  tepM 
are  false ; 
He*s  dead. 

L.  Frug.  Ah  met 

Anue,  My  father  I 

Mary,  My  kind  father !  i 

Luke.  Now  they  insult  not* 

L.  Lacy.  Pray  bear  me  onti 
He's  dead  ;  dead  to  the  world  aad  y0B»  and  now 
Lives  only  to  himself. 

Luke.  What  riddle's  this? 

L.  Frug.  Act  not  the  tortufsr  in*  mv  affliotlont; 
But  make  me  understand  the  sum  of  all 
That  I  must  undergo 

L.  Lacy,  In  few  wvrds  take  it : 


trnc  rhararter ;  nor  i*  the  Ins^lenee  «f  lady  Fragal  aad  hsff 
daajphtrrs  less  jiKlicionsl%  tiiiieH. 

•  L.  Fmy.   Act  not  the  torturer  la  aqr  4|^MisM;|  Ma 
M.  Masoa  reads.  It  is  impo»»ibl«  to  say  !»b). 

Act  net  the  tortmrervt  aqp  ^gktHam; 
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He  Is  retired  into  a  monastery, 
Where  he  resolres  to  end  his  days. 

Lm^.  More  strange. 

L.  Lacif,  I  saw  him  take  post  for  Dorer,  and  th^ 
wind  I 

Sitting  so  fair,  by  tnis  he's  sufe  at  Calais, 
And  ere  h>ng  will  be  at  Lovain. 

L.  Frug.  CouM  1  guess 
What  were  the  motives  that  induced  him  to  it, 
Twere  some  allay  to  my  sorrows. 

L.  Lac}f.  I'll  instruct  you, 
And  chide  you  into  that  knowledge;  'twas  your 

pride 
Above  your  rank,  and  stubborn  disobedience 
Of  these  your  daughters,  jn  their  milk  sucked  from 

you: 
At  home  the  harshness  of  his  entertainment. 
You  wilfully  forgetting  that  your  all 
Was  borrowM  from  him  ;  and  to  hear  abroad 
Th/B  imputations  (iisper^ed  upon  you. 
And  ju:itly  too,  I  fear,  that  drew  him  to 
Tbia  strict  retirement :  and  thus  much  said  for  him, 
I  am  myself  to  accuse  you. 

L.  Friig.  I  confess 
A  guilty  cHuse  to  him.  but  in  a  thought. 
My  lord,  I  ne'er  wrong'd  you. 

L.  Lacxf.  In  fact  you  have. 
The  insolent  disgrace  you  put  upon 
My  only  son,  and  Pleniy,  men  that  loved 
Your  daughters  in  a  noble  way,  to  wash  off 
llie  scandal,  put  a  resolution  in  them 
For  three  years*  travel. 

L.  Frug.  I  am  much  grieved  for  it. 

L.  Lacii.  One  thing  I  h^id  forgot ;  your  rigour  to 
His  decay *d  brother,  in  which  your  flatteries. 
Or  sorceries,  made  him  a  co-agent  with  yon. 
Wrought  not  the  least  impression. 

Luke.  Hum  !  this  sounds  well. 

L.  Frug.  *'Vis  how  past  help  :  after  these  storms, 
my  lord, 
A  little  calm,  if  you  please. 

L.  Lacy,  If  whsit  1  have  told  you 
Show'd  like  a  storm,  what  now  I  must  deliver 
Will  prove  a  ra^ng  tempest.     His  whole  estate. 
In  landn  and  leases,  debts  and  present  monies, 
With  all  the  moveables  he  stood  possens'd  of. 
With  the  best  advice  which  he  could  get  for  gold 
From  bis  learned  counsel,  by  this  formal  will 
Is  pass'd   o'er  to  his   brother. — [Giving  the  will  to 

Luke]. — With  it  take 
The  key  of  his  counting-house.     Not  a  groat  left 

you. 
Which  you  can  call  your  own. 

L,  Fruji.    Undone  for  ever  1  * 

Anue.  Mary.  What  will  become  of  us  1 

Luke.  Hum  ! 

L.  Lacy,  The  scene  is  changed. 
And  he  that  was  your  slave,  by  fate  appointed 

[Lady  Frugal,  Mary,  aud  Anne  kneeL 
Your  governor  :  you  kneel  to  me  in  vain, 
I  cannot  help  you  ;  I  discharge  the  trust 
Imposed  upon  me.     This  humility 
From  him  may  gain  remitision,  and  perhaps 
Forgetfuless  of  your  barbarous  usage  to  him. 

L.  Frug,  Am  I  come  to  this ! 

L.  Lacy.  Enjoy  your  own,  good  sir. 
But  use  it  with  due  reverence.     1  once  heard  you 
Speak  most  divinely  in  the  opposition 
Qf  a  revengeful  humour  ;  to  these  show  it, 
Aod  such  who  then  depended  on  the  mercy 


Of  your  brother,  wholly  now  at  your  d«roiion. 
And  make  good  the  opinion  I  held  of  you. 
Of  winch  1  Hui  most  confident. 

Luke.  Pray  you  rise.  [Raien  tk§m. 

And  rise  with  this  asMorance.  I  am  still 
As  I  wart  of  lute,  your  creature ;  and  if  niiaed 
In  any  thing,  'tis  in  my  power  to  serre  you  ; 
My  will  is  still  the  same.     O  my  good  lord ! 
I'his  heap  of  wealth  which  you  possess  me  of. 
Which  to  a  worldly  man  had  been  a  blessing. 
And  to  the  messenger  might  with  justice  challmig* 
A  kind  of  adoration,  is  to  me 
A  curite  I  cannot  thank  you  for ;  and  much  leat 
Rejoice  in  that  tran(|uillity  of  mind 
My  brothel's  fows  must  purchase.     I  bare  nade 
A  dear  exchange  with  him  :  he  now  enjoys 
My  peace  and  poverty,  the  trouble  of 
His  wealth  conferr'd  on  me,  and  that  a  Imrthen 
Too  heavy  for  my  weak  shoulders. 

L.  Lacy.  Honest  soul. 
With  what  feeling  he  receive  it ! 

L.  Frug,  You  shnll  have 
My  best  assistance,  if  you  plesse  to  lise  it. 
To  hflp  you  to  support  it. 

Luke,  By  no  means  : 
The  weight  shall  rather  sink  me,  than  you  part 
With  one  short  minute  from  those  lawful  pleasnras 
Which  you  were  born  to,  in  your  care  to  aid  ma: 
You  shall  have  all  ahundanca.     In  my  natura 
I  was  ever  liberal ;  my  lord,  you  know  it ; 
Kind,  afiable.— And  now  methinks  I  see 
Before  my  face  the  jubilee  of  joy. 
When  'tis  assured  my  brother  lives  in  me, 
His  debtors,  in  full  cups  crown'd  to  my  health. 
With  pHfans  to  my  praise,  will  celebi«te  ! 
For  thev  well  know  'tis  far  from  me  to  take 
The  forfeiture  of  a  bond  :  nay,  1  shall  blush. 
The  interest  never  paid  after  three  years, 
W'hen  1  demand  my  principal :  and  his  serranta. 
Who  from  a  slavish  fear  paid  their  obedience. 
By  him  exacted,  now,  when  they  a>e  mine. 
Will  grow  familiar  friends,  and  as  such  use  me  ; 
Being  certain  of  the  mildness  of  ray  temper. 
Which  my  change  of  fortune,  frequent  in  most 
Hath  not  the  power  to  alter. 

L.  Lacy.  Vet  take  heed,  sir, 
You  ruin  not,  with  too  much  lenity. 
What  his  tit  severity  raised. 

L.  Frug.  And  we  fall  from 
That  height  we  have  maintain'd. 

Luke.  I'll  build  it  higher. 
To  admiration  higher.     With  disdain 
I  look  upon  these  habits,  no  way  suiting 
The  wife  and  daughters  of  a  knighted  citiaen 
Bleiis'd  with  abundance. 

L.  Lacy.  There,  sir,  I  join  with  you  ; 
A  fit  decorum  must  be  kept,  the  court 
Distinguished  from  the  city. 

Luke,  With  your  favour, 
I  know  what  you  would  say ;  but  give  me  leave 
In  this  to  be  your  advocate.     You  ara  wide. 
Wide  the  whole  region*,  in  what  I  purpose^ 


You  are  wide. 


H'ide  the  whole  region,  in  what  J  purpoee.]  This  b  a  omMI 
admirdblc  struke,  and  shows  with  what  exquisite  Jodgmcat 
Mabsiii}>er  (ilscriininates  his  character.  Lord  Lacy  had 
touched  a  discordant  string,  and  the  vanity  of  Luke,  already 
raised  to  an  iuordioale  piu-h  by  his  rectmt  glimpseof  weallk, 
is  iiritaied  and  alarmed.  The  expression.  You  are  wide, 
wide  the  whole  reffion,  is  a  Latin  ism,  toto  eeeU,  tota  regi^^e 
oberrae. 
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Since  all  tbe  titles,  honours,  long  descents. 
Borrow  their  gloss  from  wealth,  the  rich  with  reason 
May  challenge  their  prerogatives  :  and  it  shall  be 
My  glory,  nay  a  triumph,  to  revive, 
In  the  pomp  that  these  shall  shine,  the  memory 
Of  the  Roman  matrons,  who  kept  captive  queens 
To  be  their  handmaids.     And  when  vou  appear 
Like  Juno  in  full  majesty,  and  mv  nieces 
Like  Iris,  Hebe,  or  what  deities  else 
Old  poets  fancy  (your  cranim*d  wardrobes  richer 
Thikn  various  nature's),  and  draw  down  the  envy 
Of  our  western  world  upon  you;  only  hold  me 
Your  vi!>;ilant  Hermes  with  aerial  wings 
(My  caduceus,  my  strong  seal  to  serve  you), 
Prest*  to  fefch  in  all  rarities  may  delight  you. 
And  I  am  made  immdrial. 

L.  Lnc^,  A  strange  frenzy  ! 

Luhe.  OS*  with  these  rags,  and  then  to  bed  ;  there 
drram 
or  future  greatness,  which,  when  you  awake, 
I'll  mnke  a  certain  truth  :  but  I  must  be 
A  doer,  not  a  promiser.     The  performance 
Requiring  haste,  I  kiss  your  hands,  and  leave  you. 

[Exit, 

L.  Ltirtf,  Are  we  all  lurn'd    statues?  have  bis 
strange  words  charm 'd  usT 
What  muse  you  on,  lady  ? 

L.  Fnig,  Do  not  trouble  me. 

L.  Lacti,  Sleep  you  too,  young  ones! 

AnH€,  Swift. wing'd  time,  till  bow. 
Was  never  tedious  to  me.     Would  *twere  night  I 

Muru,  Nay,  morning  rather. 

L.  I^'if.  Can  you  ground  your  faith 
On  such  impossibilities  ?  have  you  so  soon 
Forgot  your  good  husband  ? 

L.  Frug.  He  was  a  vanity 
I  must  110  mdie  remember. 

L.  Lacit.  Excellent ! 
You.  your  kind  faiht'r  1 

Anne.  Such  an  uncle  never 
Was  rejid  of  in  story  ! 

L.  L/iry.  Not  one  word  in  answer 
Of  my  demands  ? 

Afarv.  Vou  are  but  a  lord  ;  and  know. 
My  tlioughtii  soar  higher. 

L.  Laey.  Admirable !  Ill  leave  you 
To  your  castles  iu  the  air.  -  When  I  relate  this 
It  will  exceed  belief,  but  he  must  know  iu       [Exit, 

Star.  Now  I  may  boldly  speak.     May  it  please 
you,  madam. 
To  look  upon  your  vassal ;  I  foresaw  this, 
Tbe  stars  assured  it. 

L.  Frug.  I  begin  to  feel 
Myself  another  woman. 

Stir.  rSow  you  shall  find 
All  my  predictions  true,  and  nobler  matches 
Prepared  for  my  young  ladies. 

Mill.  Princely  husbands. 

Anne.  I'll  go  no  lessf* 

Mary.  Not  a  word  more ; 
Provide  my  night-rail|. 

MiU,  What  shall  we  be  to-morrow  !  [Exennt. 

•  Prert  to  Jktck  in,  &c.]  i.e.  ready,  piep^rcfl,  to  fetch  in. 
Tbe  word  occnis  8<>  frequently  iu  this  tense,  that  it  is  none- 
ecMiry  to  pruflnce  any  exainple  of  it. 

t  Aiiue.  Pit  fio  no  le§a.]  Thi:i  is  a  gaming  phraic,  and 
mcan»,  I  will  not  play  for  a  sniaiU'r  »trfke. 

X  Provide  my  ni^ht-r^iil,:  "  Euirr  CVo«v»titrh  wnh  a  nlght- 
Tuii.  Craw.  Pi ay  roadaul  ditviiilii^  beluiiK  tu  potior  itii^s? 
O  la  I  Mr.  SeinitM-ief  here  1  (foUU  up  the  uiKlit-thm  ka§- 
iUjtJ."  LavefvrMmey. 


SCENE  III.— Another  B«m  m  lh* 

Enter  Lukb. 

Lvke,  Twas  no  fantastic  object,  but  a  truth, 
A  real  truth ;  nor  dream  :  I  did  not  slumbeT, 
And  could  wake  ever  witli  a  brooding  eye 
To  gaze  upon't !  it  did  endure  the  touch, 
I  saw  and  felt  it !     Yet  what  I  beheld 
And  handled  oft,  did  so  transcend  belief 
(My  wonder  and  astoniahment  pass'd  o'er), 
I  faintly  could  give  credit  to  my  senses. 
Thou  dumb  magician, — [7ti^t/i^  out  a  key]. — that 

without  a  charm 
Didst  make  my  entrance  easy,  to  possess 
What  wise  men  wish,  and  toil  for !  Hermes'  moly, 
Sibylla  s  golden  bough,  the  great  elixir, 
Imagined  only*  by  the  alchyroist. 
Compared  with  thee  are  shadows — thou  the  sub* 

■stance. 
And  guardian  of  felicity !  No  marvel. 
My  brother  made  thy  place  of  rest  his  bosom. 
Thou  being  the  keeper  of  his  heart,  a  mistresi 
To  be  hugg'd  ever !  In  by-corners  of 
This  sacred  room,  silver  in  bags,  heap*d  up 
Like  billets  saw*d  and  ready  fur  the  fire. 
Unworthy  to  hold  fellowship  with  bright  g^ld 
That  flow'd  about  the  room,  conoeal'd  itself. 
There  needs  no  artificial  light ;  the  splendour 
Makes  a  perpetual  day  there,  night  and  darkness 
By  that  still-burning  lamp  for  ever  banish 'd ! 
But  when,  guided  by  thnt,  mv  eyes  had  made 
Discovery  of  the  caskets,  and  they  open'd. 
Each  sparkling  diamond  from  itself  soot  forth 
A  pyramid  of  flames,  and  iu  the  roof 
Fix'd  it  a  glorious  star,  and  made  the  place 
Heaveu's  abstract,  orepitome!— rubies,  sapphires. 
And  ropes  of  orient  pearl,  these  seen,  [  could  not 
But  look  on  witli  contempt f.     And  yet  I  found 
What  weak  credulity  could  have  no  faith  in, 
A  treasure  far  exceeding  these :  here  lay 
A  manor  bound  fast  in  a  skin  of  parchment. 
The  Hsz  continuing  hard,  the  acres  melting ; 
Here  a  sure  deed  of  gift  for  a  market-town. 
If  not  redeem'd  this  day,  which  is  not  in 
The  unthrift's  |>ower :  there  being  scarce  one  shire 
In  Wales  o'*  England,  where  my  monies  are  not 
Lent  out  at  usury,  the  ceruin  hook 


*  Imofiined  only  by  the  alchymi§t,]  i.  e.  which  oniy  ea 
ista  in  the  iniaginatiun  of  tiie  alchemist 

t and  made  the  piaee      * 

Tlfnven'e  ab^ract.or  epitome  .'-"rubiet,  tapphirea. 
And  ropee  oj' orient  pearl,  theee  teen,  J  could  not 
•  But  took  on  with  contempt.]  For  thuie  must   beaatifal 
lines,  whicii  I  h<(ve  frfiitifiilly  ulcen  from  tlie  old  copies,  tbe 
modern  eilitun  give  iia, 

and  made  the  p%aee 

Hemven'a  nhatrari,  or  epitome.    Hubiee,  eapphirea^ 
And  ropet  o/*.rienial  peart  ;  theee  eeen,  I  could  not 
But  look  on  gold  with  contempt  !  !  * 

Theve  vile  and  MMiM-leM  iuterpoiations  utterly  Kubvrrt  not 
only  file  metre,  but  the  incajiini;  of  llie  pansage :  indevd  itte 
evident  that  neitlitr  Coxtlfr  nor  Mr.  M.  Maion  (I  am  iDth 
to  speair  i.f  Dod.-ify;,  iindirsttHid  a  ry liable  of  what  they 
were  niMngling  under  the  idea  of  ret>riuiu((.  The  mum  now 
i«  clear  entMigli :  the  dirfnumdn,  which  are  described  by  ons 
of  tiie  nuiat  hmkoIi^c*  nt  tignn*«  lo  be  foniid  in  all  poetry,  so 
ravished  his  >i«:bt,  th^t  iie  l«H)ke«l  upon  the  <»lher  precieue 
etonee.  rnbius,  Mpphires,  and  ptaris  (not  iht  pold,  which  he 
had  already  (li:>niis>ed  tioni  his  ihoii);htB),  with  contempt. 
Errors  of  this  nature  ;<re  the  more  to  be  regtetteil,  as  they 
have  induced  m^ny  critics  (;<ud  i4monK  ihein  Or.  FerrUr*"! 
lo  compUin  of  M  Ham  of  JMnnony  in  a  fpeech  rhythmicd 
and  mtludioiis  almost  tH'>on(l  ex4mple. 

•  See  The  Eetay  on  Mamimqtr, 
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[Aftr  ta 


To  dmw  in  more.     I  am  sublimed !  ^oss  earth 
Sofypons  me  not ;  1  walk  on  air ! — WhoU  there  Y 

£nler    Lard    Lacy,    with    Sir   John    Friioal,  Sir 
Mavsicb  Lacy,  and  Plenty,  disgniud  as  Indian*, 

TbieYM  !  raise  the  street !  thieves  ! 

L.  Lmrif.  What  strangle  passion's  this ! 
Have  you  your  eyes  ?  do  you  know  me  ? 

Luk€.  You,  my  lord  ! 
I  do :  but  this  retinue,  in  these  shapes  too. 
May  well  excuse  my  iears.     When  *tis  your  plea- 
sure 
That  I  should  wait  upon  you,  give  me  leave 
To  do  it  at  your  own  house,  for  I  must  tell  you, 
Things  as  they  now  are  with  me  well  consider*d, 
I  do  not  like  such  visitants. 

L.  Lofjf.  Yesterday, 
When  you  had  nothing,  praise  your  poverty  for*t, 
You  eould  have  sung  secure  before  h  thief ; 
But  DOW  you  are  grown  rich,  doubts  and  suspi- 
cions. 
And  needless  fears,  possess  you.    Thank  a  good 

brother; 
But  let  not  this  exalt  you. 

Luke,  A  good  brother*  !  • 
Good  in  his  &inscience,  I  confess,  and  wiae. 
In  giving  o*er  the  world.     But  his  estate. 
Which  your  lordship  may  conceive  great,  no  way 

answers 
The  general  opinion :  alas ! 
With  a  great  charge,  I  am  led  a  poor  man  by  him. 

JL  Laet/,  A  poor  man,  aay  you  1 

Lukt,  Poor,  compared  with  that 
'Tis  thought  I  do  ]iossess.    Some  little  land. 
Fair  ^household  furniture,  a  few  good  debts. 
But  empty  hags,  1  find  :  'yet  I  will  be 
A  fkitlituf  steward  to  his  wife  and  daughters; 
And.  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  obey 
His  will  in  all  things. 

JL  Lacjt,  ril  not  argue  with  you 
Of  his  estate,  but  bind  you  to  performance 
Of  his  lattt  request,  which  is,  for  testimony 
Of  his  religious  charity,  that  you  would 
Heceiv**  these  Indians,  lately  sent  him  from 
Virginia,  into  your  bouse  ;  and  lubour 
At  any  rate,  with  the  best  of  your  endeavours. 
Assisted  by  the  aids  of  our  divines, 
To  make  them  Christians. 

Luke,  Call  you  this,  my  lord. 
Religious  charity  ;  to  send  infidels. 
Like  hungry  locusts,  to  devour  the  bread 
Should  feed  his  family  ?     I  neither  cau 
Nor  will  consent  to't. 

L.  Lacy*  Do  not  slight  it ;  'tis 
With  him  a  business  of  such  consequence, 
That  should  he  only  hear  'tis  not  embraced, 

♦       •  Lake.    A  good  brother  / 

Gfwd  in  hLi  cortMcience,  I  eo^fen,  &cJ  Lnkeallades  here 
lo  the  mercantile  tense  of  the  word  good,  i.  e.  rich.  In 
Lord  Lscy's  ipvech,  there  is  an  allusion  lo  Ihe  well  known 
veisct 

CanftMt  vaatui  coram  latront  viator. 


And  tbeerfully,  in  thii  his  conscience  aiming 
At  the  saving  of  throt*  souls,  'twill  draw  him  o*«r 
To  see  it  liimselfaccnniplish'd. 

Luke,  Heaven  forbid 
1  should  divert  him  frt«m  his  holy  purpoa* 
To  worldly  cares  again  !  i  rather  will 
Sustain  the  burthen,  and  with  the  converted 
Feast  the  converters,  who,  I  know,  will  prove 
The  greater  feeders. 

Sir  John.  Oh,  ha,tnewah  Chrith  buUy  Uika^ 

Plenty.  Enauto, 

Sir  Maur.  Harriet  hoiilua  bounent, 

Luke.  Ha !  in  this  heathen  langna^, 
How  is  it  possible  our  doctors  should 
Hold  conference  with  them,  or  I  use  the  means 
For  their  conversion  ? 

L.  Litcfi, '  I'hat  sliall  be  no  hindrance 
To  your  good  purposes* :  they  have  lived  long 
In  the  Knglish  colony,  and  speak  our  language 
As  their  own  dialect ;   the  business  does  coaem 

you: 
Mine  own  designs  command  me  hence.    Continue, 
As  in  your  poverty  you  were,  a  pious 
And  honest  man. '  [EMiL 

Luke,  That  is,  interpreted, 
A  slave  and  beggar. 

Sir  John,  You  conceive  it  right ; 
There  being  no  religion,  nor  virtue. 
But  in  abundance,  and  no  vice  but  want. 
AH  deities  serve  Plutus. 

Luke    Oracle ! 

Sir  Jtthn,    Temples    raised  to  ourselres  in  tfis 
increase 
Of  wealth  and  reputation,  apeak  a  wise  man ; 
But  aacrifice  to  an  imagined  Power, 
Of  which  we  have  no  sense  but  in  belief, 
A  superstitious  fool. 

Luke.  True  worldly  wisdq;n  ! 

Sir  Jithn,  All  knowledg^e  else  is  folly. 

Sir  Miinr.  Now  we  are  vours. 
Be  confident  your  better  angel  is 
Entered  your  house. 

Plentu.    There  being  nothing  in 
The  compass  of  your  wishes,  but  shall  end 
In  their  fruition  to  the  full. 

Sir  John,  As  yet. 
You  do  not  know  us ;  but  when  yon  understand 
'I'he  wonders  we  can  do,  and  what  the  ends  were 
That  brought  us  hither4  you  will  entertain  us 
W  ith  more  respect. 

Luke,  There's  something  whispers  to  me 
These  are  no  common  men  ; — my  house  is  yours. 
Enjoy  it  freely  :  only  grant  me  this. 
Not  to  be  seen  abroad  till  1  have  heard 
More  of  your  sacred  principles.     Pray  enter. 
You  are  learned  £uro|»euns,  and  we  worae 
Than  ignorant  Americans. 

Sir  John,  You  shall  find  it.  [ExeunU 

*  To  ffour  liooA  purpotee :]  Mr.  M.  Maaon  omitt  gooit 
and,  vrbat  is  of  iqure  iaipunance,tbe  e*U  at  the  cuBdaaiM 
of  the  speech. 
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ACT  IV, 


SCENE  [.— il  Room  m  Fnigtl't  Houa. 

Enttr  DiNO*»i,  Gsttall,  and  Holdtawt, 
Ding,  Not  speak  with  him !  with  fear  surrey  me 
better, 
Thou  figure  of  famine ! 

Ont,  Comififf,  as  we  do. 
From  bis  quondam  patrons,  his  dear  ingles  now*, 
The  brave  spark  TradeweU, — 
Ding,  And  the  man  of  men 
In  the  service  of  a  woman,  gaOant  Gold  wire  f 

EnUr  Lull. 

Hold,  I  know  them  for  hb  prentices,  withoat 
These  flourishes. — Here  are  rude  fellows,  sir. 

Ding,  Not  yours,  you  rascal ! 

Htdd,  No,  don  pimp ;  you  may  seek  them 
la  Bridewell,  or  the  hole;  here  are  none  of  your 
comroguesf. 

Lukt,  One  of  them  looks  as  he  would  out  my 
throat: 
Your  business,  friends? 

Hold,  I'll  fetch  a  constable; 
Let  him  answer  him  in  the  stocks. 

Ding,  Stir  an  thou  dar*st : 
Fright  me  with  Bridewell  and  the  stocks  I  they  an 
fleabitings 
'  I  am  familiar  with.  [Dm 

Luke,  Pray  you  put  up ; 
And,  sirrah,  bold  your  peace. 

Ding,  Thy  word's  a  law, 
And  I  obey.     Live,  scrape-shoe,  and  be  thankful. 
Thou  man  of  muck  and  money,  for  as  such 
I  now  salute  thee,  the  suburbian  gamesters 
Have  heard  thy  fortunes,  and  1  am  in  person 
Sent  to  congratulate. 

GetL  The  news  hath  reach'd 
The  onlinaries,  and  all  the  gamesters  are 
Ambitious  lo  shake  the  gol»en  golls| 
'  Of  worshipful  master  Luke.    I  come  from  Trade 

well. 
Your  fine  facetious  factor. 

Ding,  I  from  Gold  wire; 
He  and  his  Helen  have  prepared  a  banquet, 
With  the  appurtenances,  to  entertain  thee ; 
For  1  must  whisper  in  thine  ear,  thou  art 
*  To  be  her  Paris :  but  bring  money  with  thee 
To  quit  old  scores. 

GoU.  Blind  chance  bath  frowji'd  upon 
Brave  Tradewell :  lie's  blown  up,  but  not  without 
Hope  of  recovery,  so  you  supply  him 


hi»dear  inde«  now,]  I.  e.  liU  bo- 

MetnU,  hi*  ■•■orlatei.m^Ato,  which  the  c«imnMnlaturt 
•ODictinMrs  confuund  with  this  wtird,  dilfvrB  froin  it  aliuge* 
Iher,  both  in  it*  (terivmioo  nod  It*  me4nin{i;. 

t  Here  mre  nomt  nf  jfour  rotiirocuit:]  Ttiii  b  abAnnUy 
dMttfcd  in  the  iniMiern  editioot  into  eomtrodta,  a  very  tu* 
perflnou*  word  »(l9r  feilowt. 

t  tke  yold*-n  {olte,  &c.i  CoUm  is  a  cant  word 

fiar  bandu,  or  rather  ttrtn:  it  occnrs  conliii04lly  In  oar  old 
foets.  Thns  Decker  :  **  HuM  up  Ihy  hands  :  I  have  aeen 
Ike  day  when  thuo  di<l-i  not  scorn  to  bold  up  thy  tfofit.** 


"  Bid  her  tie  np  her  head,  awl  wish  her 
To  wa»li  lier  handt  in  hran  or  flower. 
And  do  y<Mi  in  iilie  manner  scour 
Yuar  dirty  golU,'*  C«»lioa*s  Tlrytf,  B.  IT. 


With  a  good  round  sum.  In  my  houae,  I  can  assora 

you, 
There's  half  a  million  atirring. 

Luko.  What  hath  he  lost  1 

Getu  Three  hundred. 

hvho,  A  trifle. 

Gett.  Make  it  up  a  thousand. 
And  1  will  fit  him  with  such  tools  as  shall 
Bring  in  a  myriad 

Luhi,  They  know  me  well, 
N  or  need  you  use  such  circumstances  for  them : 
What's  mine  is  theirs.    I'hey  are  my  friends,  ool 

servants. 
But  in  their  care  to  enrich  me ;  and  these  courses 
The  speeding  means.    Your  name,  I  pray  you  ? 

G«tt.  Gettall.  ^  ^ 

I  have  been  many  years  an  ordinary-keeper. 
My  boK  my  poor  revenue. 

Liclcs.  Vour  name  suits  well 
With  your  professioii.  Bid  him  bear  up,  heahall  uoC 
Sit  long  on  Penniless-  Bench. 

GtU.  There  spake  an  angeL 

LtJct.  You  know  mistress  Shave'emi 

Gott,  The  pontifical  punk  t 

Luho,  The  same.    Let  him  meet  me  there  aoau 
two  hours  hence : 
And  Tell  Tom  Goldwire  I  will  t)ien  be  with  him 
Fumiah'd  beyond  his  hopes ;  and  let  your  mistress 
Appear  in  her  best  trim. 

JDiW.  She  will  make,  thee  young. 
Old  «£son  :  she  is  ever  furnish *d  with 
Med»a*s  drugs,  restoratives.    I  fly 
To  keep  them  sober  till  thy  worship  come ; 
Thev  will  be  drunk  with  joy  else. 

GolL  111  rtm  with  you. 

[Eifufil  Ding'om  and  GoluUL 

Hold.  You  will  not  du  as  you  say,  1  hope  ? 

Luko,  Enquire  not ; 
I  shnll  do  what  becomes  me. — [Knocking  wthin.}-^ 
To  the  door.  [Exit  HoUifatL 

New  visitants  1 

JU-mter  HoLDFiST. 

Wbst  are  theyl 

HoUL  A  whole  batch,  sir. 
Almost  of  the  same  leaven :  your  naadj  dehton. 
Penury,  Fortune,  Hoyst 

Luito,  They  come  to  congratulalt 
The  fortune  fallen  upon  me. 

Hold,  Rather,  sir. 
Like  the  others,  to  prey  on  you. 

Lukt,  1  am  simple ;  they 
Know  my  good  nature :  but  let  them  in,  however. 

Hold,  All  will  come  to  ruin !  I  see  beggary 
Already  knocking  at  the  door.— You  may  enter — 

[SpaokiHg  to  thorn  mthotL, 
But  use  a  consefence,  and  do  not  work  upon 
A  tender-hearted  gentleman  too  much  ; 
Twill  ahow  like  charity  in  you. 

Enter  Fobtunb,  PsNuar,  and  Hoyst. 

Luke,  Welcome,  friends : 
I  know  your  hearts,  and  wishes;  you  are  glai 
You  have  changed  your  ereduor 
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Pen-  1  weep  for  joy 
To  look  upon  liiii  worship's  face. 

For.  H  is  worship*s ! 
I  see  lord  mayor  written  on  his  forehead  ; 
The  cap  of  muintenance.  and  city  sword, 
Borne  up  in  state  before  him. 

HoyH,  Hospitals, 
And  a  third  Burse,  erected  by  his  honour. 

Pen.    The  city  )K>et  on  the'  pageant  day 
Preferrin^r  him  before  Gresham. 

Hoqst.  All  the  conduits 
Spouting  canary  sack. 

For.  Not  a  prisoner  left. 
Under  ten  pounds. 

Pe'i.  We.  his  poor  beadsmen,  feasting 
Our  nei^:h hours  on  his  bounty. 

Luke.  IMay  I  make  good 
Your  prophecies,  gentle  friends,  us  1*11  endearour 
To  the  utmost  of  my  power  ! 

Hotd.  Yen,  for  one  year. 
And  break  the  next. 

Lukt.  You  are  ever  prating,  sirrah. 
Your  pres"nt  business,  friends? 

Far.  Were  your  brother  present. 
Mine  had  been  of  seme  conse(|ueiice ;  but  now 
The  power  lies  in  your  worship's  hand,  *tis  little. 
And  will,  I  know,  as  soon  as  ask'd,  be  grunted. 

I.uke,  *ris  very  probable. 

For.  'J'he  kind  forbearance 
Of  my   great  debt,    by  your  means,  Heaven  ba 

praisM  for't ! 
Hath  raised  my  sunk  estate.     I  have  two  ships, 
Which  1  long  since  gare  for  losr.  abo^e  my  hupet 
Returi^*d  from  Barbanr,  and  lichly  freighted. 

Luke.  Where  are  they  ? 

For.  Near  Gravesend. 

Luke.  I  am  truly  glad  of* it. 

For.  1    find    your   worship's  charity,   and  dare 
swear  so. 
Now  may  1  hove  your  license,  as  I  know 
With  \villing:ness  1  shall,  t(i  make  the  best 
Of  the  commodities,  though  you  have  execution, 
And  arrerju(l<>:mrnt,  against  all  that's  mine. 
As  my  poor  budy,  I  shall  he  enabled 
To  make  payment  of  my  debts  to  all  the  world. 
And  leave  myself  a  compptence. 

Luke.  Vou  much  wrong  me. 
If  vou  only  doubt  it.     Yours,  Mr.  Hoyst? 

)lovtt,  'J'is  the  surrendering  back  the  mortgage 
of 
My   lands,    and   on   good   terms,   but   three  days 

patience  ; 
By  an  uncle's  death  I  have  means  left  to  redeem  it. 
And  cancel  all  the  forfeited  bonds  1  ^eal'd  lo. 
In  my  riots,  to  the  merchant ;  for  I  am 
Resolved  to  leave  off  play,  and  turn  good  husband. 

Luke.  A  good  intent,  and  to  be  clierish'd  in  you. 
Yours,  Penury  ? 

Fen.  My  Kiate  stands  as  it  did,  sir  : 
What  I  owed  1  owe,  but  can  pay  nothing  to  you. 
Yet,   if  you    please  to  trust  me  with  ten   pounds 

more, 
I  can  buy  u  commodity  of  a  sailor  * 
Will  make  me  a  freeman.     There,  sir,  is  his  name  ; 
And  the  parcels  1  am  to  deal  for. 

[Gives  him  a  paper. 

Luke.  You  are  all  so  reasonable 
In  your  demands,  that  I  must  freely  grant  them. 
Some  three  hours  hence  mee«.  me  on  the  Exchange, 
Vou  shall  be  amply  satisfied. 


Pen.^  Heaven  preserve  yoa ! 

For.'Happv  were  London,  if  within  berwiUt 
She  had  many  such  rich  men  ! 

Luke.  No  more;  now  leave  me  ; 
I  am  full  of  various  thoughts. — [Exeirnf 

Hojfstt  and  Penury.'] — Be  careful.  Holdfast 
I  have  much  to  do. 

Hold.  And  I  something  to  ttj 
Would  you  give  me  hearing. 

Luke.  At  my  bettei^Ieisure. 
Till  my  return   look  well  unto  the  Indianf  ; 
In  the  mean  time  do  you  as  this  directs  you 

{^Givet  him  a  paper. 


SCENE  ll.~il  Boom  in  Share'em's  Houm. 

£nffrGoLDWTRKji>i4}<7r,TRADEWEi  hjuniivr,  ShaVb'bm, 
Secret,  Gettall,  and  Dikg'em. 

Gold.  AIL  that  is  mine  it  iheira.    Those  wevt  bis 

words  1 

Ding,  I  am  authentical. 

Trade.     And  that  /  ihould  nM 
Sit  lono  on  PennileU'Bench  7 

Gelt,  Hut  suddenly  start  up 
A  gamester  at  the  height,  and  cry.  At  all! 

Shave.  And  did  he  seem  to  have  an  int  ~ 
To  toy  with  me  ? 

Ding.  lie  wish'd  you  would  put  oa 
Your  best  habdiments,  for  he  rcMBolved 
To  make  a  jovial  day  on't. 

Gold.  Hug  him  close,  wench. 
And  thou  utay'st  eat  gold  and  amber.    I  welllpi^ 

him 
For  a  most  insatiate  drabber ;  he  bath  given, 
liefoie  he  spent  his  own  estate,  which  was 
Nothing  to  the  huge  mass  he's  now  postess'd  of» 
A  hundred  pound  a  leap. 

Shaie.  Hell  take  my  doctor! 
He  should  have  brought  me  some  fresh  oil  of  talc ; 
These  ceruses  are  common*. 

Secret.  Troth,  sweet  lady, 
The  colours  are  well  laid  on. 

Gold.  And  thick  enouf 
I  find  that  on  my  lips. 

Shave.  Do  you. so,  Jack  Sauce  ! 
I'll  keep  them  further  off. 

Gold.  But  be  assured  first 
Of  a  new  maintainer  ere  you  cashier  the  old  one. 
But  bind  him  fast  by  thy  sorceries,  and  thou  shalt 
He  my  revenue ;  the  whole  college  study 
The  reparation  of  thy  ruin'd  face ;  ^ 

Thou  shalt  hdve  thy  proper  and  bald-head^  coecb- 

roan ; 
Thy  tailor  and  embroiderer  shall  kneel 
'I'o  thee,  their  idol :  Cheapside  and  the  Exchange 
Shall  court  thy  custom,  uud  thou  shah  forget 

*  He  ahould  have  brought  me  tome  frteh  oil  of  t^lc  ; 

ThewK  Z9X\\*K%  are  commonA  Talc  i«*  m  fiKtfil  easily  divi> 
Bible  into  >liiii  lamina;.  From  itt  itnHMiihHeM,  anciootity, 
anil  biigliincM,  it  \\a%  been  grt-mly  c  lebr«ied  ms  a  eoemetie, 
antl  the  cliymisis  li:<ve  ^nbluitte<l  it  to  a  Vitriely  of  ope> 
rations  for  procnrin-i  fri>m  it  oiie,  r»U%,  linctnre*,  ma- 
};i.«itfriei>,  &c  ,  fur  tint  pnr|i«>M! :  t>tit  all  thi  ir  Ubonrs  have 
t>ten  in  vain,  and  ;ill  tiie  piep.iraiionr  mM  nn  U  r  the  name 
of  oil  qf  talc,  &c.  iMve  either  contained  notliin|£  of  thai 
mineral,  or  onlv  a  fine  |N>wder  of  it.  To  this  irtfiHrmatlaB, 
whiili  I  o\«c  lu  the  I  nrycto)  a^iiia  Brit.4nnica,  1  li<«ve  only 
to  ;tdil,  ih.it  a  dfk-ierioiis  oonlpo^iti<>n,  niidrr  this  ndni**,  u«i 
rold  h^  the  «|ii.tck«  of  Ma»»ini>ei'A  time,  a»  a  wa-h  lor  tbt 
rom|.)le\ii>n.  aiid  is  nientioncil  by  all  \\\i  couteiupurarlet 
(Wuse,  1  fear,  ii  yet  in  use.  ^ 
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There  e'er  was  a  St,  Martin's* :  thy  procurer 
Shall  be  sheath *d  in  velvet,  and  a  rfvereud  veil 
Pass  her  for  a  grave  matron.     Have  an  eye  to  the 

door. 
And  let  loud  music,  when  this  monarch  enters, 
Proclaim  his  entertainment. 

Ding,   i  hat's  my  office. 

[FUmriih  of  comtU  vaiihin. 
The  consort's  ready. 

Enter  Luks. 

Trade,  And  the  ^od  of  pleflure, 
Master  Luke,  our  Comus.  enters. 

GoM,  Set  your  face  in  order. 
I  will  prepare  him. — Live  1  to  see  this  day. 
And  to  acknowledge  you  my  royul  muster  ? 

Trade.  Let  the  iron  chests  fly  0()en,  and  the  gold. 
Rusty  for  want  of  u>e,  appear  agMin  ! 

Gett,  Make  my  ordinary  flourish  ! 

Shave.  Welcome,  sir, 
To  your  own  palace  !  [The  mutie  playt. 

Gold.  Kiss  your  Cleopatra, 
And  show  yourself,  in  your  magnificent  bounties, 
A  aecoiid  Antony  ! 

Ding.  All  the  nine  worthies  ? 

Secret,  Variety  of  pleasures  wait  upon  yon, 
And  a  strong  back ! 

Luke,  Give  me  leave  to  breathe,  I  pray  you. 
I  am  astonished  !  all-  this  prepamtion 
For  me  ?  and  this  choice  modest  beauty  wrought 
To  feed  my  apjietite?  , 

All-  We  are  all  your  creatures. 

Luke.  A  house  well  furninh'd  ! 

GoLt.  At  your  own  cost,  sir. 
Glad  I  the  instrument.     I  prophesied 
You  should  possess  what  now  you  do.  and  thetvfore 
Prt-pared  it  for  yoOr  pleasure.     There's  no  rug 
This  Vt>nus  wears,  bur, on  my  knowledge,  was 
Derived  from  your  brother's  cash  ;  the  lease  of  the 

house. 
And  furniture,  cost  near  a  thousand,  sir. 

Sfiuve.  Hut  now  you  are   master  both  of  it  and 
me, 
1  ho)>e  you'll  build  elsewhere. 

Luke.  And  see  you  placed. 
Fair  one,  to^ourdesert.     As  I  live,  friend  Trade- 
well. 
I  hardly   knew  you,  your  clothes  so  well  become 

you. 
What  is  your  loss  ?  speak  truth. 

Trade.    Three  hundred,  sir. 

Gett.  Hut  on  a  new  sujiply  he  shall  recover 
The  sum  told  twenty  times  o'er. 

Share.  There's  a  bant|uet. 
And  alter  that  a  soft  couch,  that  attends  you. 

Luke.  I  couple  not  in  the  daylight.     Kx|  ectation 
Heightens  the  pleasure  of  the  night,  my  sweet  one  ! 
Your  music's  harsh,  discharge  it ;  I  hnve  provided 
A  better  consort,  and  you  shall  frolic  it 
In  another  place.  [  The  mmic  ceases, 

GiJil.  But  have  you  brought  gttU,  and  slorCt  Ai'rf  ? 

Trade.  1  lung  to  wear  the  caster^. 


Thou  §haU  fnryet 


Tkre  e'er  was  a  St.  Atartin'af]  The  parlih  of  St.  Martin 
appear*  frmn  the  old  libtoiic*  if  Li>itd«>n,  lu  li.ive  bt-en  div 
tiogniybed,  »urce»«iv(ly,  fur  M  8.iiictiury,  m  bridewell,  a  opit- 
llc,  aiMl  mi  MlutB-hoiiM!.  Wliii-li  oi  thein  uii«  to  be  driven 
frtiin  lh«*  iiiiiMl  of  miittriM  SliaveViii,  t>y  the  (nil  tide  of 
pro^pcr.ty  wiiich  is  luru  anticipated,  nia»i  be  left  to  the 
Mgacity  t»f  the  render. 

t  Gi*l>i.  lint  have  pom  brought  gold,  and  ttore,  rirf] 
Tbi*.  ail  1  hnvf  ai.cady  obM>rve<l,  it  a  line  of  an  t.ld  ballad. 

I  Tr4«l«.  /  long  to  toear  the  cater.l  Tradewell  If  anxioas 


Gold.  I  to  appear 
In  a  fresh  habit. 

Shave,  My  mercer  and  my  silkman 
Waited  me  two  hours  since. 

Luke,  I  am  no  porter 
To  carry  so  much  gold  as  will  supply 
Your  vast  desires,  but  1  have  ta'en  order  for  you : 

Enter  Sheriff,  ^jarshnl,  nnd  Officers, 
You  shall  have  what  is  fitting,  and  they  come  here 
Will  see  it  pcrfi>rm'd. — Do  your  offices :  you  baT« 
My  lord  ^hief-ju St  ice's  warrant  for't. 

Sher.  Seize  them  all. 

Shave,  The  city  marshal ! 

Cold.  And  the  sheriff!  I  know  him. 

Secret.  We  are  betrayed. 

Ding,  Undone. 

Gett.%  Dear  master  Luke. 

G>dd.  You  cannot  be  se  cruel  ^  your  persuasiea 
Chid  us  into  these  courses,  oft  repealing, 
Show}itntr>elves  cititfpnrks,  and  hang  np  money  ! 

Luke.  True ;  when  it  was  my  brother's,  I  con- 
temn'd  it ; 
But  now  it  ii  mine  own,  the  CHse  is  altere<l. 

Trade,  Will  you  prove  yourself  a  devil?  tempt 
us  to  mischief. 
And  then  discover  it  I 

Luke.  Argue  that  hereafter ; 
In  the  meantime,  Master  Goldwire,  you  that  made 
Your  ten-pound  suf)pers  ;  kept  your  punks  at  lirery 
la  Brentford,  Stainea,  and  Haroet,  aud  this,  in  Lon- 
don ; 
Held  correspondence  with  your  fellow-cashiera, 
Ka  me  ka  thee!  and  knew  in  vour  iiccmpts 
To  cheat  my  brother,  if  you  c  "U.  evatle  me. 
If  there  be  law  in  London,  your  father's  bonds 
Shall  answer  for  what  you  are  out. 

f(ir  a  supply  of  iinmi  y,  to  reiarn  lo  the  ordinary  or  gam- 
bliu]{hoii»e.  Fi>r  cnntrr  Mr.  M-  MaMai  cIum>m'»  to  read 
cantor:  he  then  ui»>ir\e*  «>n  tii»  owu  ''0|>lii.otiC4ti<>n,  "alia* 
ding  to  the  th  owfm  m  dii'c  at  bi/.<<i'i.  nni  ii>  the  cloth 
math-cf  ihe  beaver*  li.tir  "  'Ihcla^t  •iippi^iiion  in  iiitlikely, 
the  former  in  priib.ibl>  iit;lit-  Tie  iliiiuniix,  houivrr.  isnot 
in  the  word  cotter,  l»iu  wrar.  W  eilur  ttrar  the  cotter, 
•l|>uifli*<|  in  the  lanieit  igi*  •  t  ifaming.  i«i  lire  the  rtittrr.  *tr  bad 
any  otlicr  ineNiiiug  moie  i<|i|H«>|iri-ile  lo  ilie  prut'i^^ioo,  I 
kiiiiw  not;  but  hmi  \\illhi<  to  *n^^\M$%:  »u,  iu  lircf^icuce  to 
tampering  uiih  ihc  ti\t.     I>>05. 

I  have  sntferfd  lliH  notr,  uhirli  I  trnM  Is  snflicleiitly 
RKidfSl.  to  remain  a*  a  m«-menio  to  llio«e  wli«»,  lik»?  loyself, 
may  have  to  treat  uf  trrlinical  leunii.  in  an  art  to  Mrhich 
they  are  stranceu.  ^\  lule  i  \\rt>Bav»|y  lilhuning  to  rea- 
titu  on  a  pi  inter's  bin. •dtr,  and  !'•  ••xpliin  a  ii-xl  \\hich,  if 
c«»rrert,  1  ^hoiiM  not  i  ave  imdenaiNMl.  a  let'ereucc  to  the 
AtoHthlj/  Mirror  ^ei  all  tiuht   m  an  instant. 

**  Ware  the  C4»crr'  (f.f-  m*  it  ^h••nl•l  i>e  aud  unl  wear). 
"When  tliesi-iter ^n|lpoM■I»  liini.-eli' lu  |Mi«««r»  nun e  money 
th.in  ihe  cistir,  it  iji  n:*ii.d  for  '  ini.  «mi  putting  hi»  Make  into 
the  ring,  to  cr>  H  are  cneter!  the  cahlcrilifii  ibilue^  at  all 
Biider  such  a  ituni,  ten,  twenty, or  tiil>  pi'U.  dn.  for  inMance; 
ortl«e  to  place  against  ihe  Makes  ot  curiam  h  Hem,  ihe  cor- 
responding  snins,  and  cr>,  tt  are  r.m-r'd  •••  I>  I  '  This  ea- 
planation  nndoubti  dly  .idd*  greatly  to  ihe  fn'ce  and  h.umonr 
of  ihi*  character.  "  The  ainliitnais  Tradenell  e\|>ei-tt  by 
the  astistance  of  Lnkf.  to  "bi-  lordpiriiiioniit  uf  the  g-iming- 
table :  as  caster  to  be  at  all!  and  **  setter,  to  ware  Ihe  ca»- 

terl" 

Mr.  M.  Mason's  observation  on  caster,  IkI  n  e  to  .-b«erve 
that  this  was  almi  a  eaiil  leriii  loi  .i  Pfi/mouth  cloth,  i.  e. 
n  tfeijr,  whit  h  I  mention,  bee  n»e  ii  givooM  an  ti|>p  iinniiy 
of  adding  the  lolloMing  I  vely  and  pliR'ip^  pts.'-a^e,  iVum 
Shirley,  %»hlch  ihe  reader  nny.  if  he  pleases,  ad  i  to  \iImI 
bat  l»een  already  advanced  on  this  lerni, 

•• a  reed 

Rnl  waved  di'Ci»eily.  ha^  «»  in:iny  pores. 
It  racks  ni*  a\\  the  r  in  ih.tl  tail-  .ilMuit  ohe. 
With  ihis  defence,  when  u'Ihi  men  •  3vt  been 
Wet  to  the  hkin  thnni  Ji  a  I  ihrii  cl<>  ik.*,  I  hav« 
Defied  a  tempeM,  and  ualkd  i*\  the  lavetns 
Dry  aaabune." — /^idgo/  Pleasure.  Act  lY* 
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Gold.  You  often  told  us 
It  was  a  bugbear. 

Luke.  Such  a  one  as  shall  fright  them 
Out  of  their  estates,  to  make  me  satisftiction 
To  the  utmost  scruple.     And  for  you,  madam, 
My  Cleopatra,  by  vour  own  conf««ssion. 
Your  house,  and  all  your  moveables,  are  mine  ; 
Nor  shall  you  nor  your  matron  neini  to  trouble 
Your  mercer,  or  your  silkman ;  a  blue  gown, 
And  a  whip  to  boot,  as  I  will  handle  it,  ^ 
Will  serve  the  turn  m  Bridewell ;  and  these  soft 

hands. 
When  they  are  inured  to  beating  hemp,  be  scour'd 
la  your  penitent   tears,   and    quite    forget  their 

powders 
And  bitter  almonds. 
Shave.  Secret.  Ding,  Will  you  show  no  mercy  ? 
Luke.  I  am  inexomble. 
GetL  I'll  make  bold 
To  take  my  leave  ;  the  gamesters  stay  my  coming. 
Luke.  We  must  not  part  so,  gentle  master  Gett- 
all. 
Your  box,  your  certain  income,  must  pay  back 
Three  hundred,  as  I  take  i^.  or  you  lie  by  it. 
There's  half  a  million  stirring  in  your  house. 
This  a  poor  trifle. — Maister   Shrieve  and  master 

Marshal, 
On  your  perils  do  your  offices. 

Gold.  Dost  thou  cry  now  [To  TradewelL 

Like  a  maudlin  gamester  after  loss  ?    I'll  suffer 
Like  a  bomanf,  and  now  in  my  misery. 
In  scorn  of  all  thy  wealth,  to  thy  teeth  tell  thee 
Thou  wert  my  pander. 

Luke,  Shall  I  hear  this  from 
My  prentice  ? 

Afar.  Stop  his  mouth. 
Sher,  Away  with  them. 

[Exeunt  Sheriff.  Marshal,  and  Officen,  with 
Gold.  Trade,  Shave.  Secret.  Gett.  and  Ding. 

Luke.  A  prosperous  omen  in  my  entrance  to 
My  altered  nature  ;  these  lioiise*tIiieves  remov'd, 
And  what  was  lost,  beyond  my  hopes  recover'd, 
Will  add  unto  my  heap  :  increase  of  wealth 
Is  the  rich  man's  ambition,  and  mii>e 
Shall  know  no  bounds.     The  valiant  Macedon 
Having  in  his  conceit  subduel  one  world. 
Lamented  that  there  were  no  more  to  conquer: 
In  my  way,  he  shaill  be  my  great  example. 
And  when  my  private  house,  in  cramm'd  abund- 
ance. 
Shall  prove  the  chamber  of  the  city  poor, 
And  Genoa's  bankers  shall  look  pule  with  envy 
When  I  am  mentioned,  I  shall  grieve  there  is 
No  more  to  be  «'xhausred  in  one  kingdom. 
Religion,  conscience,  charity,  farewell ! 
To  me  you  are  words  only,  and  no  more ; 
All  human  happiness  consisu  in  store.  [Exit. 


I'lltuffer 


/wi.f'  B_^  ""'^  "  ^  ^"'^^^  •"  'he  iHUgnage  of  Alutia*' 
(While  Frt.ir>,  of  rnnuliilfiil  df Utors,  gamblers,  thieves;, 
^ means  «  i;4U.int  fellow."  M.  Mason.— It  dues  so;  but  I 
doubt  whether  this  was  the  ainlmr'*  word.  GolJwire  is  uol  • 
f^inbler,  nor  dins  lie  art. ct  Mic  Ciint  oi  one.  itoman.  In  the 
qoario.isKivrn  wUh  the  CMpiul  lett.  r,  and  is  not  iinprubiibly  a 
misprint  for  Homan.  To  da-  or  to  MilTcr  like  a  Riunan,  occurs 
perpetually  in  tmr  oh!  |.l.iys,  ;ind,  qmcr^lly,  iu  a  knid  of 
toocltheroic.  Tbii«  l.4X.uillo,  in  The  fl^onum  Hater  "I 
wUI  die  bravely,  and  like  a  Homan  t" 


SCENE  III.-.i4  Sfrttf. 
Enter  Serjeants  mlh  Fortune,  Hoyst,  and  PsmmY. 

For.  At  master  Luke's  suit*!  *  the  action  twenty 

thousand! 
1  Serj.  With  two  or  three  ezecations,  which  shall 
grind  you 
To  powder  when  we  have  you  in  the  counter. 
For,  Thou  dost  belie  him,  varlet !  be,  good  gwitla- 
man, 
Will  weep  when  he^ears  how  we  are  uaed. 
1  Serj.  Yes,  millstones. 

Fen.  He  promised  to  lend  me  ten  pound  foi'a 
bargain. 
He  will  not  do  it  this  way. 

t  Serj.  I  have  warrant 
For  what  I  have  done.     You  are  a  poor  fellow. 
And  there  being  little  to  he  got  by  yon. 
In  charity,  as  I  am  an  ofScer, 
I  would  not  have  seen  you,  but  apon  c<mipolaion, 
And  fur  mine  own  security. 
5  Serj.  You  are.  a  gallant, 
And  I'll  do  you  a  courtesy,  provided 
That  you  have  money  :  for  a  piece  an  hour, 
I'll  keep  you  in  the  house  till  you  send  for  bail. 
t  Serj.  In  the  mean  time,  yeoman,  run  to  UieodMr 
counterf. 
And  search  if  there  be  aught  else  out  against  bias. 
5  Serj,  'I'bat  done,  baste  to  his  creditors :  he'f  a 
prize, 
And  as  we  are  city  pirates  by  our  ontba. 
We  must  make  the  best  on*t. 

HoytL  Do  your  worst.  I  care  not. 
I'll  be  removed  to  the  Fleet,  and  drink  and  dnh 

there 
In  spite  of  your  teeth.    I  now  repent  I  eter 
Intended  to  be  honest. 

Enter  Lvh. 

3.  Setj.  Here  he  comes 
You  had  best  tell  sot. 

For.   Worshipful  sir. 
You  come  in  time  to  free  us  from  tbeee  bandoga. 
I  know  you  gave  no  way  to't. 

Pen.  Or  it  you  did, 
Twas  but  to  try  our  patience. 

Hoy.  1  must  tell  you 
I  do  not  like  such  trials. 

Luke,  Are  you  Serjeants 
Acquainted  with  the  danger  of  a  rescue. 
Yet  stand  here  prat-ing  in  the  street  1  the  counter 
Is  a  safer  place  to  parley  in. 

For,  Are  you  in  earnest  ? 


*  A I  master  Luke**  nM  f  The  aetisn  twmtp  thtmmnd  ** 
The  old  c»»py  readj.  At  M.  Luke'e  euit t  *c.,  nhich  I  only 
notice  for  the  sake  of  obaervini:  thMt  oar  old  writers  nvHiined 
to  them<telves  the  privilege  of  abridging  the  word  maeltr, 
and  pronouncing  oidy  the  initial  ktier  of  it  (em;,  m*  in  the 
line  before  us.  Of  this  llicre  are  too  many  instances  in  tUs 
single  play  to  admit  a  doubt;  since  witbom  some  iiceose  of 
this  soit,  inanv  lines  could  not  be  spoken  as  verve. 

t  2  Serj.  in  the  mean  time,  yeomam,  rum  to  thf  other 
counter,  etc.]  Fiilding  has  cU»sely  followed  Mas.<.inger  ia 
hi«  Amelia;  indeed, lie  has  done  little  more  thao  copied 
him,  or  rather  perhaps  nature,  which  each  of  them  had  ia 
view.  The  dialogue  before  a*  might  have  been  writico  yet 
terday. 

X  3  Serj.    Here  he  comet 

You  had  beat  tflt  ao  \    Mr.  M.  Mason  reads. 
Here  he  comee  ; 
You  had  bfjst  him  tell  90. 
His  false  pointing  made  his  barbarous    inlerpoUtion    nisw 
^4Ty:  the  old  copy  is  evidently  ligi  L 
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Lmkt.  Yes.  niith ;  I  will  be  siuisfied  to  a  token*. 
Or,  build  u|K>n*t,  you  rot  tliera. 

For,  Can  8  |t**'**l<''*>'*(> 
Of  your  tfoft  and    silken    temper  apeak  siieh  lac* 

Pen.  S(i  Ik  meat,  so  religions  t 

Hofi,  That  prmclKKl 
80  miich  of  cliarity  for  os  to  vour  brother? 

Luke.  Ves,   when   I   was  in   porertj  it  abowed 
wmII  ; 

jt  1  inherit  with  his  state,  his  mind. 
•And  rougher  nmure.     I  )>nint  then  I  talked, 
For  some  end^  to  myself  concealed,  of  pity. 
The  |K>or  mun's  ori^tpnif,  and  Hurh  like  nutbinji^s : 
But   what   I  thought  you  shall  all  feel,  and  witb 

rigour  ; 
Kind  master  Luke  says  it«      Who  paya  for  your 

attendance  ? 
Do  you  wait  gratis  t 

Far,  Hear  us  speak. 

Luke.  Whdel, 
like  the  adder,  stop  mine  eara  :  .or  did  I  listen, 
Though  you  spake  with  the  tongues  of  aogela  to 


lam  not  to  be  altermi. 

Far.  Let  me  make  the  beat 
Of  mj  ships,  and  their  freight* 

P§m,  Lend  me  the  ten  pounds  you  promised. 

Hey.  A  day  or  two*8  patience  to   redeem  my 
mortgage, 
And  you  shall  be  satisfied. 

F^.  To  the  utmost  farthing. 

Luk*.  ril   show  some  meroj ;  wbieb  ia,  that  I 
•        will  not 

Torture  you  with  false  hopes,  but  make  you  know 
What  you  shall  trust  to.     Your  ships  to  my  use 
Are  seized  on.     1  have  got  into  my  hands 
Your  bargain  from  the  sailor,  'twas  a  good  one 
For  such  a  )>etty  sum.     1  will  likewise  take 
The  extremity  of  your  mortgage,  and  the  forfeit 
Of  your  several  bonds;  tlie  use  and  principal 
Shidl  not  serve.    Think  of  the  basket,  wretehea. 
And  a  coal-sack  for  a  winding-abeet. 

Far.  Broker! 

Hay.  Jew! 

Fa",  Impostor! 

Hay.  Cut-throat! 

Far.  Hypocrite  ! 

Lukt.  Do,  rail  on  ; 
MoTd  mountains  with  your  breath,  it  abakea  not 
me. 

Pan.  On  my  knees  I  beg  eompaasion.    Mf  wife 
and  children 
Sball  hourly  pray  for  yourjrorahip. 

Far.  Mine  betake  thee  ^ 
To  the  devil,  thy  tutor*. 

Pen.  Look  upon  my  teara. 

hinf.  My  rage. 

Far.  My  wrongs. 

Luke.  They  are  all  alike  to  me ; 


•  Lake.     Yet,  faith,  I  wUl  he  eaii^fUd  ta  a  token,]  L  e. 
te  a  fartliing. 

t  For.  hfim  beUke  th<^ 
Ta  the  devilf  ihp  tutor.}  That  U,  says  Mr.  Davics, 
*'inay  the  earili  opvn  to  swallow  Ihccnp,  or  ina>ic  ikoa  be 
euulermmed"!  Why.  Ihii  "  U  the  bcftt  foolini  of  ail."  To 
hetahe  is  10  rcforainend,  10  cunsi](a,  lo  five  over:  My  wife 
aad  children,  My.«  Penary,  ihail  pray  for  von.  Mime  (L  c. 
Biy  wife  and  chililrvn),  aUdA  Furtnue,  ahjul  eonaiga  yoa  lo 
dba  devil*  jronr  tntoK. 


Entreatiea,  curaca,  prayera,  or  imprecations 
Do  your  dutiea,  MijeaDts,  I  am  elsewliere  look*d 
for.  [EitL 

S  Serf.  This  your  kind  creditor ! 
9  Sarf.  A  vast  villain,  rather. 
Pen.  See,  see,   the  Serjeants  pity  us !  yet  he*8 

marble. 
Hay.  Buried  alive ! 
Far.  There'a  no  means  to  avoid  it«  [ExeiinL 


SCENE  ly.—A  ItoominSir  John  Frugal's  Hanae. 

Entar  Holdfast,  SrAaoAai,  and  Millucint. 

Star.  "Not  wait  upon  my  lady  ? 

Hold.  Nor  come  at  her ; 
You  find  it  not  in  your  almanaok. 

MUL  Nor  1  have  license 
To  bring  her  breakfast  1 

HMd.  My  new  master  batb 
Decreed  this  for  a  fasting-day.    She  bath  feasted 

long. 
And  after  a  carnival  Lent  ever  follows. 

BiUL  Give  me  the  key  of  her  wardrobe.    You*!! 
repent  this ; 
1  mnst  know  what  ^wn  shell  wear. 

Hatd.  You  are  miHiaken, 
Dame  president  of  the  sweetmeats  ;  she  and  ber 

daughtera 
Are  iurn'd  philosophers,  and  must  carry  all 
Their  wealth  ab  >ut  them :  they  have  clothes  laid  m 

their  chamber. 
If  they  please  to  put  them  on,  and  without  help  too, 
Or  they  may  walk  naked.     You  look,  master  Star- 

Aa  you  had  seen  a  strange  comet,  and  haid  now 

foretold 
The  end  of  the  world,  and  on  what  dny  :  and  you. 
As  tlie  wasps  had  broke  into  the  gallipots. 
And  t^fen  up  your  Nfirio<iU. 

L.  Frag.  [wtth'H.]  Stargaze!  MiUiscent! 

Milt.  My  lady's  voice. 

Hold.  Stir  not,  you  are  confined  here. 
Your  ladyship  may  approach  them  if  you  please, 
But  they  are  bound  in  this  circle. 

L.  Frug*  [mUhin]  Mine  own  beea 
Rebel  against  me*  f    When  my  kind  brother  knows 

this, 
I  will  be  so  revenged  ! 

HaU.  The  world's  well  alter*d. 
He*8  your  kind  brother  now  ;  but  yesterday 
Your  alave  and  jesting-atock. 

Entar  Lady  Fbuoal,  Anki,  and  Mabt,  m  eoorM 
habUs,  weepingm 

MUL  What  witch  hath  transformM  you  1 

Star.  Is  this  the  glorious  shape  your  cbeatiag 
brother 

Promised  you  should  appear  in  ? 

Mill.  My  young  ladiea 
In  buffiu  gowns,  and  green  aprona !  tear  them  off; 
Rather  show  all  than  be  seen  thus. 

Hold.  Tis  more  comely, 
I  wia,  than  their  other  wnim-wbama. 


•    L.Frnc.    MUn^awmhett 
Behrl  mfatmet  m^,]  This  it  a  atranse  evpremlon ;  bat  It 
Is  prolMMy  riKbi :  the  laily  aacnu  flUi  tu  cuoakier  beneU  as 

the  0umm  *d  ih*  lii»« 


400 


THE  CITY  MADAM. 


[Act  XV. 


Mill.  A  French  hood  too, 
Now  'tis  out  of  fashion!  a  foorscap  would  show 
belter. 
L.  Frvg.  We  are  fool'd  indeed  :  by  whose  com- 
mand are  we  used  this  T 

.Enter  Luke. 

Hold.  Here  he  comes  that  can  best  resolve  you. 

L.  Fnig,  O,  good  brother ! 
Do  you  thus  preserve  your  protestation  to  me  t 
Can  queens  envy  this  habit  ?  or  did  Juno 
E'er  feast  in  such  a  shape  ? 

Anite.  You  tulk'd  of  Hebe. 
Of  Iris,  niid  I  know  not  what;  hut  were  they 
Dress'd  as  we  are  ?  they  were  sure  some  chandlers' 

dauj^liters 
Bleaching  linen  in  Moorfields. 

Mary.  Or  exchange  wenches. 
Coming  from  eating  pudding-pies  on  a  Sunday 
At  Pimlico,  or  Islington. 

Lukg.  Save  you,  sister! 
1  now  dare  style  you  so  :  you  were  before 
Too  glorious  to  be  Iook*d  on,  now  you  appear 
Like  a  city  matron,  and  my  pretty  uieees 
Such  things  as  were  bom  and  bred  there.    Why 

should  you  ape 
The  fashions  of  court-ladies,  whose  high  tides, 
And  pedigrees  of  long  descent,  give  warrant 
For  tlieir  supfrfluousl>ravery  ?  *twas  monstrous  s 
Till  now  you  ne'er  look'd  lovely. 

L.  Frug,  Is  this  spoken 
In  scorn  ? 

Luhe.  Fie!  no;  with  judgment    I  make  good 
My  promise,  and  now  sliow  you  like  yourselves, 
In  your  own  natural  shapes,  and  stand  resolved 
You  shall  continue  so. 

L.  Frug.  It  is  confess'd,  sir.* 

Luke    Sir !   sirrah :  use  your   old  phrase,  I  can 
bear  it. 

L.  Fn.g.  That,  if  you  please,  forgotten,  we  ac- 
knowledge 
We  have  deserved  ill  from  you,  yet  despair  not, 
Thoujrij  we  are  at  your  disposure,  you'll  maintain 
us 

Lik*^  your  brother's  wife  and  daughters. 

Luke.  'I'is  my  purpose. 

L.  Frug.  Add  not  make  us  ridiculous. 

Luke.  Admired  rather, 
As  fiiir  exjiinjde.s  for  our  proud  city  dames, 
And  tlieir  proud  brood  to  imitute.     Do  not  frown  ; 
If  you  do,  1  laugh,  and  gl(»ry  that  I  have 
The  power,  in  you,  to  scourge  a  general  vice. 
And  r:se  up  a  new  satirist :  but  hear  gently, 
And  ill  ii  geni|«  phrase  I'll  reprehend 
Vour  Lite  disguised  deformity,  and  cry  up 
This  decency  and  neatness,  with  the  advantage 
You  ftliail  receive  by't. 

L.  Frug.  We  are  bound  to  hear  you. 

Luke.    With  a  soul  inclined   to    learn.       Your 
father  was 
An  honest  country  farmer,  goodmaa  Humble. 
By  his  neighbours  ne'er  call'd  Master.    -Did  your 

pride 
Descend  fiom  him  1  but  let  that  pass  :  your  fortune. 
Or  rather  your  husband's  industry,  advanced  you 


To.  the  rank  of  a  merehant*s  wife.     He  made  s 

knight. 
And  your  sweet  mistress-ship  ladyfied,  yea  won 
Satin  on  solemn  days,  a  chain  of  gold, 
A  velvet  hood,  rich  borders,  and  sometimea 
A  dainty  miniver  cap*,  a  silver  pin 
Headed  with  a  pearl  worth  three-pence,  and  tkoa 

far 
You  were  privileged,  and  no  man  envied  it ; 
It  being  for  the  city's  honour  that 
There  should  be  a  distinction  between 
The  wife  of  a  patrician,  and  plebeian. 

Mill.  Pray  you,  leave  preaching,  or  cbooat  aom 
other  text ; 
Your  rhetoric  is  too  moving,  for  it  makes 
Your  auditory  weep. 

Luke.  I 'eace,  chattering  magpie! 
I'll  treat  of  you  anon ;  but  when  the  haight 
And  dignity  of  London's  blessings  grew 
Contemptible,  and  the  name  lady  mayoress 
Became  a  by-word,  and  you  scorn 'd  (be  means 
By  which  you  ware  raised,  my  brother's  food  uidsl* 

gence 
Giving  the  reins  to  it;  and  no  object  pleased  yoQ 
But  the  glittering  pomp  and  bravery  of  the  court; 
What  a  strange,  nay  monstrous,  metamorphosis  Ibl* 

lowed ! 
No  English  workman  then  could  please  your  fiHtejTf 
The  French    and  Tuscan  dress  your  whole   da- 
course  ; 
This  bawd  to  prodigality,  entertain'd 
To  buzz  into  your  ears  what  shape  thia  oountess 
Appear'd  iu  the  last  mask,  and  bow  it  drew 
The  young  lords'  eyes  upon  her ;  and  thia  naher  • 
Succeeded  in  the  eldest  prentice*  place 
To  walk  before  you 

L.  Frug.  Pray  you  end. 

Hold.  Proceed,  sir  ; 
I  could  fast  almost  a  prenticeship  to  hear  you. 
You  touch  them  so  to  the  quick. 

Luke.  Then,  as  1  said. 
The  reverend  hood  cast  off,  your  borrow *d  hwir, 
Powder'd  and  curl'd,  was  by  your  tlre>ser's  art 
Form'd  like  a  coronet,  hanfr'l  ^^'nli  ilijiinoii.ls. 
And  the  richest  orient  pearl  ;  your  c.ircanH's 
That  did  adorn  your  neck,  ofetju.il  viilut**  : 
Your  Hungerlord  bands,  cind  Spanish  ({ueilio  ruffs; 
Great  lord.<»  and  ladies  fe.istfd  to  survey 
Kmhroider'd  ])etticoats;  and  sickness  feisjn'd 
That  your  night-rails  of  forty  ]><>uitds  a  piece 
Mi«(ht  be  seen  with  envy  of  the  visitaiiia  ; 
llicli  pantofles  in  ostentation  shown, 


L.  Frill/.     //  i«  confeM»'d,Bir.]    A  upeech  of  Luke's  ap- 
pears to  lie  I..M  htMC,  f.ir  III  tint  t..  mIucIi  lliis  forinn  iho  reply 
Po  a'cu.aiioii  oi  U'ly  Kru^ .1  is  biouju  forward  ;  uur  dots 
n  M  dll  apptar,  whai  i»he  so  mceUly  admits. 


•  A  daintti  mjniver  ct^  Miniver,  «!«  I  |e»rn  fh»m  C«*l- 
grave,  i-.  \\u-  fur  of  llie  ermine  mixed  with  !h.a  of  the  Mnal| 
\MiAiv\(menu  voir  J,  called  yris  or  I'rjiy.  in  Ihe  tUys  u# 
our  author,  and  indeed,  long  licfore,  the  mm-  oi  tun  was 
aliiiosi  uiiivei»at.  The  nobility  had  iliein  of  eniii.ie  and 
sable,  the  wcaliliy  merchauls.  of  vair  and  gray  fihe  daintp 
miniver  of  Lnkt),  and  the  lower  orler  of  pistple  of  Mich 
home  maitrids  as  were  ea-iist  suppi  e.i,  !>qiiirril.  limb,  and 
ab<»ve  all,  rabbit's  »kiiis.  For  this  last  article  the  deinawl 
was  ancieiiily  so  great,  that  innumerable  rabbit  warrens 
were  eatablisbed  In  the  vicinity  of  ihe  metropolis. 

♦  , , Sfour  carcanetBt 

That  did  adorn  your  necks,  of  eqtu^  oafnf:] with 

what  he  had  meiiiioiied  b»foie.^  I  »huiild  not  luvc  noticed 
tliif,  had  not  \\r.  M.  Mamm,  to  spoil  t\e  »eit»e  of  a  plaia 
passage,  read,  wilh  e«jtial  value.  Quetl'M  {a  r«>rntptioi»  of 
eurUo);  ru/fjr,  are  inns  for  the  neck.  Luke  furni^his  Um 
most  rom|»Uie  picture  of  the  drtss  inanoiri*,  Jtc,  of  the 
dilfertrut  cla.»e*  ot  citizens'  wives,  at  that  lime,  thai  is  to  bf 
foiiDd  on  the  ancient  stage. 
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And  roses  worth  a  family* ;  you  were  served  in 

plate, 
Sdrr  d  not  a  foot  without  your  coach,  and  goings 
To  church,  not  for  devotion,  hut  to  show 
Your  pomp,  you  were  tickled  when  the  hegg^ars 

cried. 
Heaven  save  your  honour !  this  idolatry 
Paid  to  a  painted  room. 

Hold.  Nay,  you  have  reason 
To  hlubb«r,  all  of  you. 

LMke.  And  when  you  lay 
In  ehildbed,  at  the  christening  of  this  minx, 
I  well  remember  it,  as  you  bad  been 
An  absolute  princess,  since  they  have  no  more. 
Three  several  chambers  hung,  the  first  with  arras. 
And  that  for  waiters ;  the  second  crimson  satin. 
For  the  meaner  sort  of  guests ;  the  third  of  scarlet 
Of  the  r*ch  lyrian  dye ;  a  canopy 
To  cover  the  brat's  cradle ;  you  in  state 
Like  Pompey's  Julia. 

L.  Frug.  No  more,  I  pray  you. 

Luke,  Of  this,  be  sure,  you  shall  not.    I'll  cut  off 
Whatever  is  exorbitant  i(i  you. 
Or  in  [your]  daughters,  and  reduce  you  to 
Your  nntural  forms  aud  habits  ;  not  m  revenge 
Of  your  babe  usage  of  me,  but  to  fright 
Others  by  your  example  :  'tis  decreed 
Yoa  shall  wrve  one  another,  for  I  will 
Allow  no  waiter  lo  you.     Out  of  doors 
With  these  useless  drunes ! 

Moid,   Will  vou  pack  1 

MiU.  Not  till  I  have 
My  trucks  along  with  me. 

Lmke,  Not  a  rag ;  you  cama 
Hither  without  a  box. 


Star,  You'll  show  to  me 
I  hope,  sir,  more  compassion. 

Hold,  Troth  rU  be 
Thus  far  a  suitor  for  him  :  he  hath  printed 
An  nlmanackfor  this  year  at  his  own  charge  ; 
Let  him  have  the  impression  with  him,  to  set  ap 
with. 

Luke.  For  once  I'll  be  entreated ;  let  it  be 
Thrown  to  him  out  of  the  window. 

Star    O  cursed  stars  • 
That  reigned  at  my  nativity  I  how  have  you  cheated 
Your  poor  observer ! 

Anne,  Must  we  part  in  teara? 

Marijf,  Farewell,  good  Milliscent ! 

L.  Frug,  lam  sick,  and  meet  with 
A  rough  physician.     O  my  pride  aud  scorn ! 
Huw  justly  am  I  punish'd ! 

Mary,  Now  we  suffer 
For  our  stubbornness  and  disobedience 
To  our  good  father. 

Anne,  And  the  base  conditions 
We  impo<«ed  upon  our  suitors. 

Luke.  Get  you  in. 
And  catterwaul  in  a  comer. 

L.  Frug,  There's  no  contending. 

[L.  Frugal,  Anne,  and  Mary ^  go  off  at  OMdoor, 
Stargate  and  Millttetni  at  the  oiher, 

Luke,  Huw 
Lik'st  thou  my  carriage,  Holdfiist  t 

Hold,  Well  in  some  part. 
But  it  relishes,  I  know  not  how,  a  little 
Of  too  much  tyranny. 

Luke.  Thou  art  a  fool : 
He's  cruel  to  himself,  that  dares  not  be 
Severe  to  those  that  used  him  cruelly.         [F^xeumt 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I_il  Room  in  Sir  John  FrugaVs  Houi». 

Enter  Luxe,  Sir  John  Frugal,  Sir  Maurxcb  Lacy, 

and  Plenty. 

Luke,  You  care  not  then,  as  it  seems,  to  be  con- 
verted 
To  our  religion  ? 

Sir  John.    We  know  no  such  word. 
Nor  power  but  tiie  devil,  aibd  him  we  lenre  for 

fear. 
Not  love. 

Luke.  I  am  glad  that  charge  is  saved. 

Sir  John,  We  put 
That  trick  upon  your  brother,  to  have  means 


*  And  roMtii  worth  a  famUp  .*]  1  have  already  faid  that 
th^fc  roue  ^knotn  uf  ribands)  were  enormoasly  large  ;  aiid 
it  appears  from  Stuw  (who,  as  Mr.  Gilchrist  joBtly  otMerves, 
b  frequently  the  bt>st  commentator  on  Masslngcr)  that  they 
were  extremely  dear.  "  Concerning  ehoe-roeee  ehher  .if 
sillie  or  what  sialle  soever,  they  Here  not  then  (lo  the  rci;n 
of  qncen  KliMbt-th)  used  nor  known ;  nor  was  there  any 
gartere  above  the  ttrice  of  five  shillings  a  payre,  altho  at 
this  (la>  (Jaiites  I.)  men  of  meane  rank  weare  0ar/er«  and 
thoeroeee  of  more  tkan  five  pounds    price."    P.  103.1  fol. 


To  come  to  the  city.    Now  to  yon  well  discover 
The  close  design  that  brought  us.  with  assurance, 
If  you  lend  your  aids  to  furnish  us  with  that 
Which  in  the  colony  was  not  to  be  purchased. 
No  merchant  ever  made  such  a  return 
For  his  most  precious  venture,  as  you  shall 
Receive  from  us  ;  far,  far  above  your  hopes,       i 
Or  fancy,  to  imagine. 

Luke,  it  must  he 
Some  strange  commodity,  and  of  a  dear  value, 
(Such  an  opinion  is  planted  in  me 
You  will  deal  fuirly),  that  I  would  not  hazard  • 
Give  me  the  name  of  it. 

Sir  Maur,  I  fear  you  will  make 
Some  scruple  in  your  conscience  to  grant  it. 

Luke,  Conscience!  no,  no;  so  it  may  be  dona 
with  safety. 
And  without  danger  of  the  law. 

Plenty.  For  that 
You  shall  sleep  securely :  nor  shall  it  diminish,     . 
But  add  unto  your  heap  such  an  increase. 
As  what  you  now  possess  shall  appear  an 
To  the  mountain  it  brings  with  it. 
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Lhht,  Do  not  rack  ma 
With  expectation. 

Sir  John,  Thus  then  in  a  word : 
The  devil — why  atart  you  at  bis  name?  if  you 
Desire  to  wallow  in  wealth  and  worldly  honours, 
Yo<<  must  make  haste  to  be  familiar  with  him,~> 
This  devil,  whose  priest  1  am,  and  by  him  made 
A  deep  magician  (for  I  can  do  wonders), 
Appeared  to  me  in  Virginia,  and  commandHl, 
With  many  stripes,  for  thatV  Jiis  cruel  custom, 
1  sliould  provide,  on  pain  of  his  fierce  wrath, 
Against  the  next  great  sacriHce.  nt  which 
We.  grovelling  on  our  faces,  fall  before  him. 
Two  (christian  virgins,  that  with  their  pure  blood 
Mif^hr  dye  his  horrid  altars  ;  and  a  third, 
In  ills  hate  to  such  embraces  as  are  lawful, 
MarriKl,  and  with  your  ceremonious  rites. 
As  an  oblation  unto  Hecate, 
And  wanton  Lust,  her  favourite. 

Luke.  A  devilish  custom! 
And  yet  why  should  it  startle  me!— There  are 
Enough  of  the  sex  fit  for  this*  use ;  but  virgins, 
And  such  a  matron  as  you  speak  of,  hardly 
To  be  wrought  to  it 

Plentif.  A  mine  of  gold,  for  a  fee. 
Waits  him  that  undertakes  it  and  performs  it. 

3ir  Afritir.    Know  you  no  distressed  widow,  or 
poor  maids, 
Whose  want  of  dower,  though  well  bom,  makes 

them  weary 
Of  their  own  countryf  f 

Sir  John,  Such  as  had  rather  be 
Miserable  in  another  world,  than  where 
They  have  surfeited  in  felicity  I 

Z.v^<.  Give  me  leave— 
I  would  not  lose  this  purchase.    A  grave  mttron  ! 

And  two  pure  virgins  !  Umph  !  I  think  my  sister, 
Though  proud,  was  ever  honest ;  and  my  nieces 
Untiiinteil  yet.     Why  should  not  they  be  shipp'd 
For  tlii^  employment  ?  they  are  burthensome  to  me, 
And  eat  too  much  ;  and  if  they  stay  in  London, 
They  will  find  friends  that  to  my  loss  will  force  me 
To  composition  :  *iwere  a  mastArpiece, 
If  tliisi  could  be  effected.      I  hey  were  ever 
Ambitious  of  title  :  should  I  urge. 
Matching  with  these  they  shall  live  Indian  queens, 
It  may  do  much  :  but  what  shall  I  feel  here. 
Knowing  to  what  they  are  desi«;nM  ?  They  absent, 
The  thought  of  them  will  leave  me.    It  shall  be 

so. 

111  furnish  you,  nnd,  to  endear  the  service, 
In  mine  own  family,  and  my  blood  u>o. 

Sir  John.  Make  this  goou,  aud  your  house  shall 
not  contain 
The  gold  we'll  send  you. 

Lukt*.  You  have  seen  my  sister, 
\nd  my  two  nieces  ? 


I 


•  Encugh  of  tht  tesfitfor  thit  nte  ;]    So  the  old  copy, 
and  njihily.    The  iiuKlern  editors  rvA^JUfur  his  lue. 

♦  Sir  M  4or.  Know  you  no  dittrtfed  widow,  or  poor  moiilk, 
Who9ewont  qf  dower,  though  w^U  hom^maheg  thttn  weary 
Of  thfir  own  country .']  1  have  sil>  ntl>  rerormeil  Uie  me- 
tre of  liiis  (4iid  indi-vir  of  every  other)  Pliiy,  in  innomer- 
able  plices:  the  reader,  however,  may  not  be  nnamui^ 
with  M  •pecimen,  now  and  llicii,  of  the  manner  in  which  this 
most  hMrinonion.4  poet  Iihs  been  hiilivifo  urinird.  The  lines 
abuse  a-T  thus  divided  by  Coxeler  and  Mr.  M.  Mason: 

Know  you  no  di§tm»ed  widow,  or  poor 
i.'.iUa.  whom  want  qf  dower,  though  w^U  bom, 
dtuMtm  CM  wwary  qf  their  own  country  t 


Sir  John.  Yes,  air. 

Luke.  These  |»ersuaded 
How  hapfiily  ibey  shall  live,  and  in  whftt  |ioinp. 
When  they  are  in  your  kingdoms,  for  you  mu^t 
Work  them  a  belief  that  you  are  kJMj^a' 

Pientff.   We  are  no. 

Luke.  I  II  put  it  in  praotiee  instantly*.  StitdT  j» 
For  moving  lan>;uage.     Sister  !  Nieoe^! 

Enter  Lady  Fkuoal,  Anne,  and  Mart* 

IIow5 

Still  mourning!    dry  your  eyes,  sod  cicttr 

clouds 
That  do  obscure  your  beauties.     Did  you  bdlinvv 
My  |*ersonated  reprehension,  though 
It  show'd  like  a  rough  anger,  could  be  serioast 
Forget  the  fright  (  put  you  in  :  my  end. 
In  humbling  }ou,  was  to  set  off  the  height 
Of  honour,  principal  honour,  whicb  my  stndiea. 
When  you  least  ex|ieet  it,  shall  confer  upon  you  ! 
Still  you  seem  doubtful :  be  not  wanting  to 
Yourselves,  nor  let  the  strangeness  of  the  me 
With  the  shadow  of  some  danger,  render  jou 
Incredulous. 

L.  Frug.  Our  usage  hath  been  such. 
As  we  can  faintly  hope  that  your  intents 
And  language  are  the  same. 

Luke.  I'll  change  those  hopes 
To  certainties. 

Sir  John,  With  what  art  be  winds  about  them  . 

Luke,  What  will  you  say,  or  whsT  thanks  sbsH  I 
look  for. 


•   Lake,  ru  putitim  frmetiee  imalmmii^.}    fSkktm 

ibe  character  of  Luke  has  been  aapptjrted  with  mairlilHS 
Jodgmeut  and  dexterity;  the  present  deKifn,  liowe%«r,  ef 
•acritlcinf!  his  brother's  wife  and  ftanghtere  to  Lmtt  aed 
Heeati  has  always  strucli  the  rritics  as  nnuaior«l  aud  i« 
prob4ble  ill  ihe  higliest  degree.  "  Bl«Hidy,  indi-«d,  it  It, 
bcl  is  it  ont  uf  clurrfiterf  Lioke  is  the  cr  ature  of  no  or. 
dia4ry  b-ind,  and  he  wlio  conducted  him  ihns  f^ir  with  soch 
anexampled  skill,  was  little  likely  to  deseit  hiiu  at  ibc 
end.  It  aiipears  that  Malinger  was  desirous  vf  siiowing, 
in  the  pers4in  of  l^iike,  the  hideoos    poitraifure   of  avarice 

Ciriunit'ud.  1  he  love  of  money  i«  the  ruling  passion  of 
ssnu!;  it  lEMihrrs  sireiigtii  with  indulgence;  and  the  pio*- 
p»^ctof  Mtch  uiih«tuuded  wenlih  as  is  liere  hcki  ont  to  him, 
is  properly  cali-uUiecl  to  overcome  Ihe  fear  of  Uw,  aMi  tiM 
reinonslrancrs  of  the  few  scruples  of  con»ciencc  which  yet 
torment  him. 

History  fnmishes  examples  of  men  who  have  nrriftced 
friends,  kindreil,  all,  to  tlie  distant  view  of  wealth;  aad 
we  mii{hl  have  known,  withoat  llie  instance  of  L«xe,  that 
avarice,  while  it  depraves  the  feelings,  enferUea  thcjndg* 
ment,  and  leudeii  its  votaries  at  once  crednluus  a»d  ••> 
natural. 

With  respect  to  another  objection  which  hai  been  raiwd, 
that  "  Luke  is  too  much  of  a  man  of  the  worl  i  lu  be  so 
groorly  i.npuiied  upon,"  it  is  more  easily  obviated,  lasteai 
of  Koing  back  t«i  the  age  of  Ihe  poet,  we  incunsideraleir 
bring  him  forward  to  our  own,  and  invest  him  with  ail  oar 
knowleitge.  1'his  is  an  evil  as  common  as  it  is  griev.^s. 
That  the  Indians  do  not  worship  the  devil,  we  know;  bal 
dnl  MNs.«ini!cr  know  it?  Our  oM  writers  partook  nt  tkc 
general  credulity,  and  believed  the  wonders  they  toM;  tbcr 
would  not  else  have  loM  them  so  well.  All  the  first  diae^ 
verers  of  America  were  themselves  ftilly  persuaded,  and 
earnestly  labonmt  to  persaade  others,  that  the  natives  w«|w 
shipped  the  devil.  Every  shapeless  block,  every  mdc  sluac 
painfully  battered  by  the  poor  savages  into  a  distant  retem* 
blancv  «>f  animated  nature,  and  therefore  prixtd  by  tbcan 
was.  by  their  more  savage  visitors.  Uken  fiir  a  ivpresea* 
tation  of  s^mf  misshapen  fiend  to  whom  they  ofl^ered  ka- 
man  sacrificen :  nay,  s<i  rooted  was  this  opinion,  that  the  aa- 
ihor  of  the  \ew  tnglish  Canaan  (printed  mtc  many  year* 
before  litis  pla> ),  a  man  well  dbpoMd  towards  the  ladiaes, 
•a>s,  **  some  CMrresp<iudenry  they  have  with  the  devil,  mi 
ttfait  doubt'/  (p.  34.)  and,  indeed,  I  scarcely  know  a 
wri  er  of  Massingcr's  time  who  was  act  «f  tbe  saioe  Mhf 


Ill 
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If  now  I  raiM  tou  to  «uch  eminence,  •■ 
The  wife  and  aaughtere  of  a  citizen 
Never  arrived  at !  many,  for  their  wedch,  I  grant. 
Have  written  ladies  of  honour,  and  some  few 
Hare  higher  titles,  and  that's  the  furthest  rise 
You  can  in  England  hope  for.     What  think  yon 
If  I  should  mark  you  out  a  way  to  live 
Queens  in  another  climate  t 

Annt.  We  desire 
A  competence. 

Marfi.  And  prefer  our  country's  smoke 
Before  outlandish  fire. 

L.  Frug.  But  should  we  listen 
To  such  impossibilities,  'tis  not  in 
The  power  of  man  to  make  it  good. 

Luke.  I'll  do  it: 
Nor  ia  this  seat  of  majesty  far  removed ; 
It  is  but  to  Virginia. 

L.  Frug.  Howl  Virginia! 
High  heaven  forbid !  lUmember,  sir,  1  beieech  yon. 
What  creatures  are  shipp'd  thither. 

Annt.  Condemned  wretches, 
Forfeited  to  the  law. 

Mar^.  Slrumpeta  and  bawds, 
For  the  abomination  of  their  life, 
Spew'd  out  of  their  own  country. 

Lnke.  Your  false  fears 
Abuse  my  noble  purposes.    Such  indeed 
Are  sent  as  slaves  to  labour  there,  but  vou 
To  absolute  sovereignty.    Observe  these  men, 
With  reverence  observe  them ;  they  are  kings  of 
Such  specious  territories  and  dominions. 
As  our  Great  Britain  measured  will  appMV 
A  garden  to  it. 

Sir  Manr,  Yon  shall  be  adored  there 
As  goddesses. 

.  Sir  John.  Your  litters  msde  of  gold, 
SopportMi  by  your  vaasals,  proud  to  bear 
The  burthen  on  their  shoulders. 

PUntif.  Pomp  and  ease. 
With  dplicnice  that  Europe  never  kneii^ 
Like  pages  t^hall  wait  on  yoo. 

Luk€.  If  you  have  minds 
To  entertain  the  greatness  offer*d  to  yon. 
With  outstretched  arms,  and  willing  hands  embnoe 

it. 
Bnt  this  refused,  imsgine  what  can  make  yon 
Most  misermble  here,  and  rest  assured. 
In  storms  it  falla  upon  you  :  take  them  in. 
And  use  your  beat  persuasiDn.    If  that  fail, 
111  send  them  aboard  in  a  dry  fat. 

[Erttml  mU  but  Sir  John  Frugal  mid  Luk$. 

Sir  Jfihn.  Be  not  moved,  sir ; 
We*ll  work  them  to  your  will.    Yet,  ere  we  pert. 
Your  worldly  cares  deferr'd,  a  little  mirth 
Would  not  misbecome  us. 

Lukt    Yon  say  well :  and  now 
It  eomes  into  my  memory,  'tis  my  birthday. 
Which  with  aolemnity  I  would  observe. 
Bat  that  it  would  ask  cost. 

Sir  Jchn.  That  shall  not  grieve  you. 
By  my  art  I  will  prepare  you  such  a  feast, 
As  Persis,  in  her  heia^ht  of  pomp  and  riot. 
Did  never  equal ;  and  such  ravishing  musie 
As  the  Italian  princes  seldom  heard 
At  their  greatest  entertaiumenu.  ^'  sme  your  guests. 

LMke.  I  must  have  none. 

Sir  John.  Not  the  city  senate? 

Luke.  No; 


Nor  yet  poor  neighbours':  the  first  would  argne 

Of  foolish  ostentation,  and  the  latter 

Of  too  much  hospitality  ;  a  virtue 

Grown  obsolete,  and  useless.     I  will  sit 

Alone,  and  surfeit  in  my  store,  while  others 

With  envy  pine  at  it ;  my  genius  pamper*d 

With  the  toought  of  what  I  am,  and  what  they 

sufl'er 
I  have  mark'd  out  to  misery. 

SirJ(^n.  Vou  shall  : 
And  something  I  will  add  yon  yet  conceive  not. 
Nor  will  I  be  slow-paced. 

Luke.  1  have  one  business, 
And  that  dispatch *d  1  am  free. 

Sir  John.  About  it,  sir. 
Leave  Ihtt  rest  to  me. 

Luke,  lill  now  I  ne'er  loved  magic        [Exciuit 


SCENE  IL-'Another  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Lord  Lact,  Goldwirs  senior,  and  TnADEwsUi 

senior. 

L  Laev»  Believe  me,  gentlemen,  I  never  was 
So  cozened  in  a  fellow.    He  disguised 
Hypocrisy  in  «uch  a  cunning  shape 
Of  real  goodness,  that  I  would  have  sworn 
This  devil  a  saint.    *M.  Goldwire,  and  M.  Trade- 
well,  . 
What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?  Put  onf. 

Gold.  With  your  lordship's  favour. 

L.  Lacy.  1*11  have  it  so. 

Trade.  Your  will,  my  lord,  excuses 
The  rudeness  of  our  manners. 

L.  Laeu.  You  have  received 
Penitent  letters  from  your  sons,  I  doubt  not' 

Trade.  1'hey  are  our  only  sons. 

Gold.  And  as  we  are  fathers. 
Remembering  the  errors  of  our  youth. 
We  would  pardon  slips  in  them. 

Trade.  And  pay  for  them 
In  a  moderate  way. 

Gold.  In  which  we  hope  yoor  lordship 
Will  be  our  mediator. 

L.  Lacy.  All  my  power 

Entfr  LiTKB. 

Yoo  freely  ahall  command ;    'tis  he !    You  are  wdl 

met. 
And  to  my  wish, — and  wonderoos  hnve!    yo«r 

habit 
Speaks  you  a  merchant  rojral. 

lAihe.  What  I  wear, 
I  take  not  upon  tru8.t 

L.  Lacy.  Your  betters  may. 
And  blush  not  for't. 

Luka.  If  you  have  nought  else  with  me 
But  to  argue  that,  I  will  make  bold  to  leave  yon. 
L.  Lacy.    You  are  very  peremptory ;   pray  yo« 
stay: 
I  once  held  you  an  upright  honest  man. 

LttAt.  I  am  honester  now 
By  a  hundred  thousand  pound,  I  thank  my  stsrt 

for't. 
Upon  the  Exchange ;  and  if  your  late  opinion 


Act  IV.,  K.  iU. 

T 
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-M.  CoUwire,  and  M.  Tradewott,]  See 
Pnt  oa.J  L  «.  be  eovcrrd;  an  esf-fw 


4M 


THE  CITY  Bf  ADAM. 


[AcrV 


Be  fliier'd,  who  cnn  help  it  ?  Good  my  lord,  ^ 
To  the  point ;  I  have  other  business  than  to  talk 
Of  honesty,  and  opinions. 
L.  Lac  If,   Yet  you  may 
Do  well,  if  you  please,  to  show  the  one,  and  merit 
The  other  from  good  men,  in  a  case  that  now 
Is  offer'd  to  yt)u. 

Luke.  What  is  it?  I  am  troubled. 
L.  Lacif,  Here  are  two  gentlemen,  the  fathers  of 
Your  brother's  prentices. 
Luke.  Mine,  ray  lord,  I  take  it. 
L,  Lacif.  Gold  wire,  and  Tradewell. 
Luke,  'i'liey  are  welcome,  if 
They  come  prepared  to  satisfy  the  damage 
I  have  suHtain'd  by  their  sons. 
Gold.  We  are,  so  you  please 
To  use  a  conscience. 

Trade.  Which  we  hope  you  will  do. 
For  your  own  worship's  sake. 

Luke.  Conscience,  my  friends. 
And  wealth,  are  not  always  neighbours.     Should  I 

part 
With  what  the  law  gives  me,  I  should  suffer  mainly 
la  my  reputation ;  for  it  would  convince  me 
Of  indiscretion  :  nor  will  you,  I  hope,  move  me 
To  do  myself  such  prejudice.  , 

L.  Lacy.  No  moderation  1 
Luke.  1  hey  cannot  look  for't,  and  preserve  in  me 
A  thriving  citizen's  credit.     Your  bonds  lie 
For  your  sons*  truth,  and  tbey  shall  answer  all 
They  have  run  out :  the  masters  never  prospered 
Since  geiJtlemen's  sons  grew  prentices :  when  we 

lo:.k 
To  have  our  business  done  at  home,  they  are 
Abroad  in  the  tennis-court,  or  in  Partridge-alley^ 
In  Laml)eth  Marsh,  or  a  cheating  ordinary, 
Where  I  found  your   sons.     I  have  your  bonds : 

look  to't. 
A  thousand  pounds  apiece,  and  that  will  hardly 
Repair  niy  losses. 

L.  Lacy.  I'hou  dar'st  not  show  thyself 
Such  H  devil ! 

Luke.  Good  words. 

L.  Imcu.  Such  a  cut-throat !  I  have  heard  of 
The  usuj^^e  of  your  brother's  wife  and  daughters  ; 
You  shall  find  you  ore  not  lawless,  and  that  your 

monies 
Cannot  jusliiy  your  villanies. 

Lnke.  I  ♦-n<lure  this. 
And,  good  my  lord,  now  you  talk  iu  time  of  monies. 
Pay  in  what  you  owe  me.     And  give  me  leave  to 

wonder 
Your  wi.>dom  should  have  leisure  to  consider 
'ITie  busine;j>  (if  these  pentlenien,  or  my  carriage 
To  my  sister,  or  my  nieces,  being  yourself 
So  much  in  my  dauber*. 
L.  I-acy.  In  thy  danger? 
Luke.  iMine. 
1  find  in  my  counting-house  a  manor  pawn'd, 
Pawn'd,    my  good   lord ;    Lacy   manor,   and   that 

manor 
From  which  you  have  the  title  of  a  lord, 
An  it  please  your  good  lordship !     Y'ou  are  a  noble- 
man ; 
Pray  you  pay  in  my  monies  :   the  interest 
Will  eat  faster  in't,  than  aquafortis  in  iron. 
Now  though  you  bear  nie  hard,  I  love  your  lordship. 


I  grant  your  person  to  be  privileged 

From  all  arrests ;  vet  there  lives  •  foolish  creatnra 

Caird  an  under-sueriff,  who,  being  well-paid,  will 

serve 
An  extent*  on  lords  or  lowns'  land.     Pay  it  in  , 
1  would  be  loth  your  name  should  sink,  or  that 
Your  hopeful  son,  when  he  returns  from  travel. 
Should  find  you   my  lord-without-lsnd.     You  art 

angry 
For  my  good  cousel :  look  you  to  your  bonds  ;  bad 

I  known 
Of  your  coming,  beliere't,  I  would  have  bad  Ser- 
jeants ready. 
Lord,  how  you  fret  t  but  that  a  tavern's  near 
You  should  taste  a  cup  of  muscadine  in  ray  house. 
To  wash  down  sorrow  ;  but  there  it  will  do  better ; 
I  know  you'll  drink  a  health  to  me.  [£uf. 

L.  Lacjf,  To  thy  damnation. 
Was  there  ever  such  a  villain !  heaven  forgive  me 
For  speaking  so  unehristianly,  though  be  deserves  it 
Gold.  We  are  undone. 
Trade.  Our  families  quite  min'd. 
L.  Lacy.  Take  courage,  gentlemen  ;  com  fort  maj 
appear. 
And  punishment  overtake  bim,  when  be  least  ex- 
pects it.  [£rc 


SCENE  IIIw^i4mit^r  lioam  m  ih»  §am». 
EnUr  Sir  John  Frugal  and  Holdfast. 

Sir  .John.  Be  silent  on  your  life. 

Hold.  I  am  o*erjoyed. 

•Sir  John,  Are  the  pictures  placeid  as  I  directed  ? 

Hold.  Y'es,  sir. 

Sir  Jehn.  And  the  musicians  ready  ? 

Hold,  All  is  done 
As  you  commanded. 

Sir  John,    [at  the  door."]    Make    haste ;    and    be 
careful  ; 
You  know  your  cue,  and  postures? 

Pleniy.  [withhi.]  We  are  perfect. 

■Sir  John,  "lis  well :  the  rest  are  come  too  T 

Hold.  And  disposed  of 
To  your  own  wi^h. 

•Sir  John.   Set  forth  the  table :  So ! 

Enter  Servants  with  a  rich  banquet. 
A  perfect  banquet.     At  the  upper  end. 
His  chair  in  state  ;  he  shall  feast  like  a  prince. 

Hold.  And  rise  like  a  Dutch  hangman. 

Enter  Luke. 

Sir  Johh.  Not  a  word  more. 
How  like  you  the  preparation  ?     Fill  your  room. 
And  taste  the  cates  ;  then  in  your  thought  consider 
A  rich  man,  that  lives  wisely  to  himself, 
In  his  full  height  of  glory. 

Luke.  I  can  brook- 
No  rival  in  this  happiness.     How  sweetly 
These  dainties,  when  unpaid  for,  please  my  palate ! 
Some  wine.     Jove's  nectar !   brightness  to  the  star 
That  governed  at  my  birth  !  shoot  down  thy  in- 
fluence. 
And  with  a  perpetuity  of  being 
Continue  this  felicity,  not  gained 
By  vows  to  saints  above,  and  much  less  purchased 


•  SomMeh  in  my  danger.]  I.  e.  in  my  debt.     See  Fatal    \ 
Domrgt  Act.  L  sc.  ii.  i 


•  iln  extent  on  lords  or  Inuma'  land.\  To  urMid,  as  hm 
been  aluaily  t.b-Mived,  is  h  I»-ua!  lerm   for  **Ui>ius  an  e» 
ecnticui  on."    Tims  SiMclwell,  in  The  f'irtuoto.- 

"  Nitre,  in>  l4nd  in  the  cuuutr>    i>  ertmded,  mad  \ll  mr 
gooils  seized  ou." 
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By  thriving  induntry ;  nor  fallen  upon  bm 
A*  •  reward  to  piety,  and  rnlijpon, 
Or  service  to  my  country  :  1  owe  all 
This  to  diiisiniulatioa.  and  tlie  kbupe 
I  wore  of  {C')odne8S.     Let  my  brother  number 
His  beada  devoutly,  and  believe  his  alms 
To  b**ggars,  \ii%  compas:sion  to  his  debtors, 
Will  wing  liisi  better  part,  disrobed  of  flesh, 
To  soar  above  the  firmament.     1  am  well ; 
And  feo  1  surfeit  here  in  all  abundance, 
Though  lit yiecl  a  cormorant,  a  cut«throat,  Jew, 
And  prosecii'ed  with  the  fatal  curses 
Of  widows,  undone  orphnns,  and  what  else 
Such  as  uialign  my  state  caa  load  me  with, 
I  will  n  t  envy  it.     Vou  promised  music. 
Sir  JfJiii.  And  you  shall   hear  the  strength  and 
power  of  if , 
Tbespiiit  of  Orpheus  raised  tr  make  it  goo<l. 
And  in  those  ravishing  strains  with  which  he  moved 
Charon  and  Cf  rberus  to  ^ive  him  way 
To  fetch  from  hell  his  loMt  £ur\dice. 
Appear !  swifter  than  thought ! 

Uuiie,     Enter  at  one  door,   Cerh^rut^  at  tht  othtr, 
Charon,  Orplieus,  and  Chorut, 

LuUg,  'Tiswonderous  strange! 

Sv  Jolin,  Does  not  the  object  and  the  accent  take 

you  I 
Luks.  A  pretty  fable*. 

l^Exeuut  Orpheut  and  Ui§  rt$t. 

Hut  that  music  should 
Alter  in  fiends  their  nature,  is  to  me 
Impossible  :  since  in  myself  I  find. 
What  1  have  once  decreed  shall  know  no  change. 

6tr  Ji^n.  You  are  constant  to  your  purjMises  ;  yet 
1  think 
That  1  could  stagger  you. 

Ltike.  liow? 

ShJttftn.  Should  I  present 
Your  servants,  debtors,  and  the  rest  that  suffer 
By  your  fit  severity,  1  presume  the  sight 
Would  move  you  to  compassion. 

Litke.  Not  a  mote. 
The  music  ilmt  your  Orpheus  made  wns  harsh. 
To  the  delight  1  bhuuld  leceivu  in  lieHriiig 
Their  cries  nud  groans  :  if  it  be  in  your  power, 
I  would  now  see  them. 

Sir  John.  Spirits,  in  their  shapes. 
Shall  rhow  them  as  they  are :  but  if  it  should  move 


YOU 


1 


Liikt.  If  it  do,  may  I  neVr  find  pity! 
Sir  Jtthn.  He  your  own  judge. 
Appear  I  as  1  commanded. 

SadMntie,  Kiiter  Guluwime  jiiMior,atuf  TaAOFwrLt. 
Junior,  an  Jrom  prison;  Forti»ne,  Movst.  nud 
PtM'UY  ;  SerjeanU  wih  Tkadewi-i.l  gemor,  and 
Got  uwiiiE  senior ; — these Jt4loued  hit  Siiave'em,  in 
abl>'e{iou:n  ,  Secret  aiir/  IJino'eu  ;  th^ji  att  kneel 
lo  Lt'kK.  iij ting  np  their  hand i.  Stahcazk  is  xesii 
with  a  pack  oj  almanack*,  and  MiLtiackNT. 


*  From  this  it  iippcar«  th«t  the  foible  of  Orphras  and 
Ear>-(iice  >vhs  ;iilc<i  in  dumb  pIiow.  F«w  n(  M^^Miikvi'a 
pl«>s  Mif  Miitiunt  Mn  iiiti-rliule  «>r  mmiic  kiiMi  «m-  oihi  r. 

t  Shav&'bm  in  a  blii«  gtMvii,]  i.  v.  iu  xU*:  livciy  i»f  Bride- 
wett.  it  xpiM'ar*  fr«>iii  limny  pniM^**  in  «">r  uld  mI<i>S 
pATU':»\.tf\y  iromihr  fccoud  |Mrt  «if  Decker's  Hont»t  irhort, 
th*HUi*  Mar  \uv  drvfts  in  which  prukiiiutva  «t«:rc  CoiiipcUinl 
l«du  yviMiice  there.  QQ 


Luke. — Hn,  ha,  ha!  ' 

This  move  me  lo  compassion,  or  raise 
One  sign  ofneeming  pity  in  my  face! 
Vou  are  deceived  :  it  rather  renders  roe 
More  flinty  and  olvlutare.     A  south  wind 
Shall  sooner  r>pften  marble,  and  the  rain,  , 

That  slide's  down  gently  from  his  flaggy  wings 
O'erflow  the  Alps,  than  knees,  or  tears,  or  groans 
Shall  wrvst  compunctioo  from  nie.   'Tis  ray  gloij 
That  they  are  wretched,  and  by  me  made  sr* : 
It  sets  my  happiness  off:  1  could  not  triumph 
If  these  were  not  my  captives.— Ha  I  my  tarrierSy 
As  it  appeari*.  hare  seizi-d  on  these  old  loxes. 
As  I  gave  onler;  new  addition  to 
My   scene    ot    mirih:    ba,  ha! — they  now  grow 

tedious, 
Let  them  be  removed. 

{Exeunt  CM. and  th*  mL 

Some  other  object,  if 
Your  art  can  show  it. 

5tr  John,  You  »IihII  |>erceive  *tis  boundless. 
Vet  one  thiii^  reiil,  if  you  please? 
Liifce.  — Wtiiit  ii  It  ? 

6'ir  John.   Vour  nieces,  ere  they  put  to  sea,  crave 
humbly. 
Though  abst  nt  in  their  bodies,  they  may  take  leara 
Of  their  late  »uiturs*  statues. 

Enter  Luilti  Fuvoal,  Anne,  o/id  Mart. 

Luke.  There  I  hey  hang; 
In  things  inditferfni  1  iim  tnictahle. 

Sir  John,   1  liere  pay  your  vows,  you  have  liberty* 

Anne,  O  sweet  li^tnie 
Of  my  ahuse>l  l.ac.  •  I  when  removed 
Into  another  world,  I'll  dsiiiy  pay 
A  sacrifice  of  .sigliii  lo  tliy  renifiuhrance ; 
And  with  a  hlio^er  of  te<iri  strive  tu  nuivh  off 
The  stain  of  ili.tt  coiitempt  my  fooliah  pride 
And  insolence  threw  ujiou  thee. 

Mnrji.  I  liiid  b»en 
Too  happy,  it  1  Iniil  enjoyed  the  substance; 
But  far  unworiliy  (•fit,  iii«w  I  full 
'i'hus  prbst.y  e  to  tliy  statue. 

L.  Frug.  Aly  kind  liU'thand 
(  Bless 'd  HI  niv  mis»'ry),  from  the  monastery 
To  which  my  di^iubedieiu-e  confined  thee. 
With  thy  soul's  e\e,  ulnch  iii;>iuuce  cannot  hindafa 
Look  on  my  peiii.ence.     t),  that  I  could 
Call  back  tune  piiitt !  thy  holy  vow  dis[iensed. 
With  what  humilny  would  1  observe 
My  lonsr-neglec  ed  duty  ! 

Sir  Ji^n,  Dues  not  this  move  you  ? 

Luke.  Yes,  as  they  do  the  statues,  and  her 
row 
My  absent  brother.     If,  by  your  magic  art. 
Vou  can  ^ive  life  to  these,  or  bring  him  hither 


•  Anne.     O  ncrrt  Jiyure 

Of  my  helootti  l.u*n!\  I'hrre  Ib  some  ditlicnlty  in  ander 
standing  the  mtchiiii«iu  %4  x\\\i  sveuu.  iVIrf^riiun*,  like  hto 
content poriiiii>,  t'ui.i«<uiMU  sl^luc  with  picture.  hiuI  this 
crtates  confusiuu : — it  m*cius  n*  \t  Umc>  •iiid  Tkniy,  by 
Mtiiie  coDtrivanre  behind,  Moml  wiihin  die  frauics,  and 
in  the  cxvi't  nrcMMiid  aiiitudcsuf  ih<  !•  r«sp«'cii\c  portraits, 
uhirh  Sir  Juhu  appiar-  to  have  pruiuivd.  t«u«i  hung  up  ia 
tlie  back  p^it  *t  the  ruoui ;  lroi;i  whence,  «t  a  |<rccoii. 
ccrti-d  signitl,  ihry  dcKend,  niid  I'o.nf  luiuard.  Tlivdirrc- 
lion,  ill  the  tpuiio,  i*.  /  /*^/y  and  iMcy  readg  hehind.  Th« 
ancinpt  to  Hiaik  llie  stac*' air.iiit:*'oii-iii  i»t  ihis  iiiierettiog 
»cene  will,  I  hope,  lie  rvceivrd  witli  Ih-ti  iitdal|&*-ac('  tu  wbicl^ 
Iruiii  ihf  \%iil*li>(l  «i»ri*l4n  •  attorde^l  by  ihi  uld  cupUs,  I 
|>,  in  some  iuea»ure,  auiiUvd. 
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To  witnett  her  repentance,  I  may  bare. 
Perchance,  some  feeling  of  it. 

Sir  Jtihn,  Fur  your  sport 
You  shall  see  a  master- |iiece.     Here's  notkiog  bat 
A  superficies ;  colours,  and  no  substance. 
Sit  still,  anU  to  your  wonder  and  amnzement, 
111  giro  these  organs.     This  tlie  sacrifice 
To  make  the  great  work  |ierfect. 

^Jiaktt    mjiitietil  gtiticulntiom.      Sir    Mawriet 
Lacy  and  Plenty  giv€  tigm  ofanimatwm, 

ImIc*.  Prodigious! 

Sir  John.  Nay,  they  hare  life,  and  motion.    De- 
scend! 

[Sir  Maurice  Jxicy  and  PUnty  descend  and  eome 
forvoard. 

And  for  your  absent  brother, — this  waah'd  off, 
Against  your  will  you  shall  know  him. 

Enter  Lard  Lacy,  vjitk  Goldwirk  unier  and  Jnni&r, 
Tradewell  tenior  andjuMtort  the  Debtert,  Sfe.  Sfc, 

Luke,  I  am  lost. 
Guilt  strikes  me  dumb. 

Sir  John,  Vnu  hare  seen,  my  lord,  the  pageant  T 

L.  Lacy.  I  have,  and  am  rarish*d  with  it. 

Sir  John.  What  think  you  now 
Of  this  clear  soul  ?  this  honeiit  pious  man? 
Hare  1  stripped  him  bare,  or  will  your  lordship  bare 
A  further  trial  of  htm  ?     ' lis  not  m 
A  wolf  to  change  his  nature. 

L.  Lacy,  1  long  aince 
Conffria'd  my  errur. 

Sir  John,  Look  up ;  I  forgire  yoa. 
And  seal  your  pardons  thus. 

[  Embrure^  Lady  Frugal,  Amme,  and  Mary. 

L,  Frtig,  1  am  too  full 
Of  joy  to  s|»«*ak  it. 

A  line.  1  am  itnother  creature  ; 
Not  what  I  wiis. 

Mary.  1  vow  to  show  myself. 
When  1  am  married,  an  humble  wife, 
Not  II  coiiiinaiulini^  mistress. 

Plenty.  On  those  terms, 
I  gl:Hllv  thua  embrace  you.  [Tn  Mary, 

Sir  hla»r.  Wflcome  to 
My  hosum  :  a«  the  one  half  of  myself, 
ril  love  and  chfrish  you.  [To  Anne, 

GoU.jiin.  Mercy  I 

Trade.  J  int.  and  the  reit.  Good  sir,  mercy ! 

Sir  John,  'i'hta  dav  is  sacred  to  it.     All  shall  find 
me, 
As  fsir  H3  lawful  pity  can  g^ve  war  to't. 
Indulgent  to  your  wishes,  though  with  loss 
Untu  myself.     My  kind  and  honest  brother, 
Looking  into  yourself,  have  yuu  seen  the  Gorgon! 
What  u  goldfii  dit*amyou  have  had  in  the  iiossegsion 
Of  my  estate!  — but  here's  a  revtuation 
'1  hat  wakes  you  out  of  it.     Monster  in  nature  ! 
Revengeful ,  ururicious  atheist, 
Transcending  all  example  ! — hut  I  shall  be 
A  sharer  in  thy  crinies,  shiuld  1  repeat  them— 
What  wilt  thou  do**  turn  hypocrite  ag^in. 
With  hope  disp^imulation  can  aid  thee? 
Or  that  one  eye  will  »hed  a  tear  in  sign 
Of  sorrow  for  thee*!     1  have  warrant  to 
Make  bold  with  mine  own,  pray  you  uncase :  this 

key  too 
I  must  make  bold  with.    Hide  thyself  in  some  de- 
sert. 


Where  good  men  ne'er  may  find  tbea  ;  or  io  juatictt 
Pack  to  Virginia,  and  repent ;  not  for 
Those  horrid    ends  to  which  thou  didst  daaigtt 
these. 
Luke,  I  care  not  where  I  go :  what's  done,  witk 
words 
Cannot  be  undone. 

[Eril. 
L.  Frug,  Yet,  sii*,  show  some  mercy 
Because  bis  cruelty  to  me  and  mine 
Did  good  upon  us. 

Sir  .fohtt.  Of  that  at  better  leisure. 
As  his    penitency  shall    work    me.      Make  yoa 

good 
Your  promised  reformation,  and  instruct 
Our  city  dames,  whom  wealth  makea  proud,   to 

mora 
In  their  own  spheres  ;  and  willingly  to  confesa, 
in  their  habits,  manners,  and  their  highest  port, 
A  distance  'twixt  the  city  and  the  court. 

[Exeaal*. 

*  Evenr  friend  to  the  repatation  of  MatainKer  mail 
cheritli  die  reniembraiice  of  this  Play.  It  cxktiNU  «qaal 
power  ot  Uiuafkl  and  copioasneM  of  matter.  Ilw  ciraia- 
uaniial  detail  uT  the  manners  uf  ihe  age  (tlMiagb  KMuepart 
of  it  is  to  be  regretted),  Ibe  impresMon  with  which  the 
moral  lessons  are  convejed,  and  the  strung  Incidmbi  with 
which  the  scenes  ahoaf*d,  fill  the  mind  wiih  variety  cf 
excellence.  It  is  a  powerful  and  a  pregnant  coiupiMtiiai, 
.and  h4S  the  effect  ol  history,  sat  Ire,  and  cumedy  anit«<i. 

The  object  of  the  Phy  is  formally  sta  cd  at  the  cooclasion: 
hat  fc  Is  (»lMervable,  that  the  persuo  who  iaci<lcutally  |iar> 
tahes  in  the  prom<itlon  of  it,  bec«»mes  the  must  marked 
rharaetcr,  and  ob»cures  those  who  are  originally  cuncvrned. 
The  etfect  is  stronger  through  its  own  soriiri  e;  ai.d  iha 
iiiidreu  of  Ifassinger  is  p  oved  in  prupuriion  as  he  pro* 
daces  so  Important  an  agency  fhim  so  indirect  a  proiMise. 
There  is  another  mark  of  his  address.  The  real  character 
of  Lake  h  nnosoally  sa«|>ended;  and  even  when  sa»|Ncion 
begins,  it  is  baUnred  by  a  new  ctmtrivauce  uf  legard.  The  * 
final  disclogure  ol  the  villain  becomes,  in  this  instance  loo, 
more  Miikini:,  )hiiMi|ih  ilie  previous  concealinent,  awl  we 
hale  iiiin  ilie  more  uii  account  of  the  ^imkI  «»pinioii  we  have 
wasie«l  up«iii  iiiiii.  The  cha<'acter  ol  I.uke  is  su  predominant 
that  it  Well  ileM rves  the  particular  attention  of  tiie  reaier. 

H%  is  origin.illy  »ilf  iiKluigeiii,  idle,  riolons,  prtafigal, 
an<l  viciuii»:  »ii|ip  rted  b>  liis  bn>ibcr,  he  appears  penitent, 
pious,  nnii»uall>  humble,  compassionate,  charitable,  and 
draws  iniirh  t>i  our  piiy  and  «rte«-m.  When  he  hears  <.f  his 
supposed  I'ortuiii',  he  asi>uines  the  luoM  imp«*»iMg  h>p(icri»y, 
otters  protecli'ii  iImI  In;  in-iy  betray,  talks  of  kiiidiie>s,  that 
he  may  be  tin.illy  »vveie,  and  masks  a  decided  cruelty  with 
the  most  ilec«  itful  promises  of  liberality.  Ev(>ry  (e>traiat 
being  at  hn^'ih  removed,  the  ap|ieaiauce  of  his  s«>fl  fvelinf 
19  haugeii  info  a  ravaee  und  ii-iocions  avari*^;  his  gIo»y 
deceit  t>ecomes  aviiMed  and  daring  villany  :  lie  is  luvileni, 
opprrs^ivc,  insati-ibl  ,  obturate,  inexorable,  and  itiipioai^ 
The  chanicttr  i«  (rue,  (hough  some  of  it^  parts  are  o|«|)w>ite. 
rtie  sulteriiig^  from  liii  furiiit^r  proiusemss,  aial  peihaps  Itte 
exhaustion  or  its  pleanre*,  might  well  prepare  h:ra  fur 
future  avarice:  nor  are  such  chan^ei  unrrt^ueni  in  ci  nimon 
life.  His  inlerm«-<liate  show  of  go«4liiess  is  ea»ily  ree.  uciled 
with  Ihr  unexiint;ui»he<l  viciousiies*  of  his  mind.  His 
penitenre  a  deceit,  his  piety  is  hyp<icrisy,  his  strange 
hiiiniliiy  an  inbred  bai>eiie»s,  and  hi«  talk  of  libt-r-ility  a 
Ifeuiiiite  disregard  of  moufv  thut  is  n(»t  his  own.— In  ^lttf^t, 
the  character  in  «t  once  bof<l  and  natural,  and  i»  dt  scribed 
Willi  uiicoinnion  art  and  ett'ect 

The  « thcr  characters  lose  part  of  their  impi>rtance  throagh 
the  aAcemlenc)  of  Luk<-.  Vet  the  wou.en  are  well  iepr«> 
M-nteil ;  and  thi ir  ignorance  and  vuiitarity,  thtir  aftmira* 
tion  of  the  Mniiitelli);ible  jargon  of  Stargaxe.  and  tli«  ir  c«in* 
tcnied  l«>riceliulneM  of  Frugal  amidol  the  new  prouii*et  of 
Luke,  are  very  ainu^in*;.  Sur  is  the  oiitrage«>us  treatment 
ol  ilie  »uit<*rii  nun.itunil,  though  (he  desire  ut  getting  theia 
a«  husbands  might  have  been  expi-cted  toieaehsonK-caatioo. 
It  apiM-arit  ih.il  the  predirlions  of  Stargaae  hm\  cna«iacrd 
them  ol  the  cer'aiu  subini>»ion  of  Lat>,  <wc  .  aiMl  therefore 
caution  was  uniiecfit.«ary.  Tlic  uneximpltd  iinpodence  of 
the  di'maiiils  i*  lOily  expl.iined  by  the  bliiMl  cre«!uUty  of  the 
nuaher.  Stargaze  himself  i^  hniiiorou»ly  tiealed.  In  Tie 
Picture,  Supbia  speaks  with  all  the  serionsucsa  of  rdigioa 


Tm  CITY  UADAM. 


■gnn^t  the  practice  ol  magic.  Riilicale  alone  U  be^toweil 
«i  jadicUl  mUmlofiy.  After  variuv*  failnret  and  renewal* 
of  credit,  tlie  wrelchod  pmirtaor  it  driven  off  tite  ittM,  di«- 
fraecd,  poiir,  beaten,  and,  worae  than  all,  compelled  to 
aeknowkd^  the  rutilit>  or  hia  art.  In  the  midit  of  this 
cxcrllenee,  there  U  an  inadvertenee  not  wholly  nnlmportant. 
Tht  moral  purpose  of  the  play  it  accomplished,  even  upon 
■KNrmI  principles,  by  its  raoai  flagitluos  character.  Luke  is 
•  declared  villain,  and  a  reformer  tmtl  He  altowa  revenge 
lo  be  the  miitivf  of  liU  cruelty,  yrt  ^e  riaea  up  a  "  new 
anfiriat**  agaiiut  the  virea  t»r  the  cliy!— It  U  obviooa  that 
lffMiiii|tr  hai  forgot  bimaelf.  He  hat  ebafoowled  In  the 
puraes  kU  own  general  and   paiiiutie  views  with  the 


ori\4tr  malice  of  Lnke:  end  In  this  mixture  of  de*l«% 
Luke  talks  altematlvelv  for  himself  and  for  the  poet  I 

An  iiistrurtive  moral  yet  remains  to  be  drawn  inmi  the 
apparent  huBiility  of  Lnke.  It  is  the  excess  of  ibis  quality 
which  fives  the  reader  the  first  suspieion  of  hypocrisy. 

We  matt  not  adminlMer  to  the  follies  or  vices  or  othcfs 
by  a  base  svbserviency ;  nor  roust  we  console  the  di»}{rare  of 

E resent  submission  with  ibe  prospect  of  fuinre  rwenKe. 
[umiliiy.  well  understood,  has  tme  purity  and  true  fleva- 
tloo.  It  raises  us  above  all  moral  meanness ;  arnl,  while  It 
prescribes  an  unaffecicd  lowliness  of  service,  it  diifnliie*  the 
obseurvst  actions  through  the  jMrindple  from  which  they 
flow.    II*.  Ibkuoid. 
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Tn  Oturhjiii.]  Tfaii  "  Conicil  HiMoiy"  wu  lieanud  hj  tba  Maitar  of  Iba  HeraU,  October  tin, 
I63S;  but  Dot  primed  tilt  16iS,  wben  it  wu  pu,  te  ibe  preii,  logelber  wilb  TTu  BaJ/ut  Lomr,  and  T\a 
Vtrj  Vltman,  by  llumpbre<r  MomUj,  tbe  ^netal  publiihar  of  that  age. 

Its  plot  ii  lia^lirly  wild  and  ronuniic  ;  the  moit  intanutiDg  ud  probable  part  of  it  ia,  pArbepa^  de 
poet'a  own  ;  ibe  incident  of  liilanleind  Calipio  ti  borrowed.  Tbe  originil  tele  ii  in  T\t  Httitfaia; 
■rbence  it  wai  Innaferred  la  tbe  ?Ma  of  I'ilpey  ;  it  wu  trmDileled  into  Grwii  ebout  tbe  end  of  the 
aIe*eoTh  century,  by  Simeon  Seth,  i  learned  Orientiliil  ;  and  ibua  fouad  ita  vay  into  Latin,  and  made  a 
part  of  (boae  quaint  colleclioni  o(  ribald  montiiy,  wbicb.  in  Maaiinger'a  lima,  w«re  in  errry  onn's  bandi. 
A  Boeera)  minielea  nai  not  likely  to  eaeape  iberiiaof  lialr;  it  was  tbertCore  inneried  by  Itoccarcio  in  bia 
DeraeiiTDn,  where  It  ia  but  poorlv  (old.  Beaumont  and  Flettber  bare  istruduced  it  with  iome  degfr*  ot 
deilerity  into  llie  plot  of  WtmaiPltaiti  ;  and  it  bat  been  TertiGed  (from  a  trauilalioD  of  tbe  SaoacriOiriik 
exquisite  bumour,  by  my  in^oioui  friend  Mr.  Hoppner. 

1<  iroutd  be  ■  miurable  waile  of  time  lo  eiamine  from  wbet  apecifio  work  Maasinger  derived  an  adieo- 
tare  nbicb  probibly  exiated  in  a  bundrrd  different  publicationa,  and  wbicb  wai  acarcely  wnrtb  tbe  pickiof 
tip  auy  where  ;  ihose,  bowever.wbo  with  for  more  on  tbe  auhject,  may  coniult  tba  late  ilr.  llola'e  /Imtrjb 
aa  \ht  Anhisti  Kighu  Eiilttiain!ntnU. 

Tills  popular  Drama  was  produced  at  tbe  "  FriTaio-boaie  in  Black-frycia."  From  a  mamorandoB  ta 
tba  Offive-book  of  Sir  Henry  Kerbert,  we  learn,  that,  iburlly  after  ill  appearance,  it  wia  acted  brfora  Ibe 
king.  "  Tilt  CiurdJan,  a  play  of  Mr.  tlaiaingtr'a,  wai  performed  at  court  on  Sunday  tbe  It  Jiaanj, 
1653,  by  Ibe  kiog'a  playera,  asd  inU  Jilcte,"     UatuHt'i  llittarieal  Att^uiil  i/  iht  EigluK  Simf.  ' 


Inlwoyea 

In  ll.^  gen. 
(\«„luui 
tor  goud  a 


•  pulling  forth  to  aea' 
i'  silence  buried,  perlu 
■acrlbcelo  Neptune  i: 


PROLOGUE. 

■utbi 


tjtbaf  May.li 


BHilbta  fnra,  kc]  I  Mircdr  know  Khe. 
Hi  ll.it  rlali'lr  or  iial.lMI  \t  Kvntlu  nicib.i 
.le  lo  t«..  plcrn  ■*  M>Hl>E«r,  whhih  *ci  i 
lie  Aim  rrprnFniiihin.  m*  III  rvnuni  ap- 
nrinreil  the  iihhIcH  piiel  !•>  [^ve  up  all  ("i- 
nrlilngCur  IJieikitei  tin  playcn,  bxteier, 
ciiiili,  pn!V4lM  OB  hlui  !••  ii;  lili  hie  iHire 

tiiinhBcd  ilic  pjMie  OBlrlihl :  lliin  iiiil-«l. 


up  aachore,  and  once  inac* 

g  tbe  aecurity  of  Ibe  abore, 

>  to  proTo  hia  fortune  :  what  'twill  be, 

,Lim,oru..topropl*aie; 

Til 


might  b. 
Has   ' 


iBgrai 


eugh,  he'll  laugh  at 


Ilia  future  atudies  t 


nnl 

rnien- 

ll< 

u.bbefen 
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e!.op» 

jouaballbea 

writ 

llall 

got 

>mak. 

licer 

rrd:  1 

utrMa 

rr,)IIr.  M.Mwnehia. 


I  Ur  wiile-moiifli'il  proiniarrs,  who  aiJIl  engogH. 

I  Kefore  their  works  »n  brought  upiiii  liiv  atage, 

I  '1  brir  jiar.iiiiet  to  proclfiini  liiem  :  tbii  latl  birlli, 

'  DrliciT'd  u'iibout  uDijH-.  mav  jield  inch  minh. 


^ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


ALTBomo,  Mng  ef  Naples. 

Dukg  MoNTPENSiKR,  general  of  Milan. 

Sbtsjiino,  a  banished  nobleman, 

MoNTECLAao,  hU  brother-tn'taw  (tuppoted  dmd),  du" 

guised  under  the  name  of'  Laval. 
Dubazzo,  Tbe  Guardiiin. 

Calooro,  hit  nephew  and  vxtrd,  m  love  with  Calitta. 
Aooaio,  a  young  libertine. 
Camillo,  I 

LsMTULo,  >  Neapolitan  ^eM<(fm«n« 
Donato,  ) 
CAtio,  €9Qk  (0  Adorio. 


Claudio,  a  eof^ential  ttrvatU  to 

Captain. 

Banditti, 

Servants. 


loLANTV,  tri^e  toSererino. 

Causta,  her  daughter,  in  love  with  Adoriow 

MiRTiLLA.  Caliata's  jnajd. 

Caupso,  the  confidant  ef  lolante. 


Singers,  Countrymen, 


SCENE — Partly  at  Naples,  and  partly  in  the  a^aeent  eeuntry. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I.— Naples.    A  Grove. 


Enter  Durazzo,  Camillo,  Lsntt7lo,  Donato,  anil 

tico  Servants. 

DvT.  Tell  me  of  liis  expenses !  Which  of  yoa 
Stands  bound  for  a  gitzet?  he  spends  his  own ; 
And    you    impertinent    fools    or    knaves    (make 

choice 
Of  either  title,  which  your  sigoiorships  please), 
To  meddle  in*t. 

Camil.  Your  age  gives  privilege 
To  this  harsh  language. 

Dur.  My  age !  do  not  use 
That  word  sgain  ;  if  you  do,  I  shall  grow  young. 
And  swinge  you  soundly :  1  would  have  you  know 
lliough  I  wnte  fifty  odd,  1  do  not  carry 
An  almanack  in  my  bones  to  pre-declare 
What  weather  we'shall  hdve ;  nor  do  I  kneel 
In  adoration,  at  the  spring  and  fall, 
Before  my  doctor,  for  a  dose  or  two 
Of  his  restoratives,  which  are  things,  1  take  it, 
You  are  familiar  with. 

CamiV.  This  is  from  the  purpose. 

Dur,  I  cannot  cut  a  caper,  or  groan  like  you 
When  I  have  done,  nor  run  away  so  nimbly 
Out  of  the  field  :  but  bring  me  to  a  fence-school. 
And  crack  a  blade  or  two  for  exercise. 
Ride  a  baib*d  horse,  or  take  a  leap  after  me. 
Following  my  hounds  or  hawks  (and,  by  your  leare, 
At  a  gamesome  mistress),  and  yon  shall  confess 
1  am  in  the  May  of  my  abilities. 
And  you  in  your  December. 

Lent.  We  are  glad  you  bear 
Your  years  so  well. 

Dar.  My  years !  no  more  of  years ; 
If  you  do,  at  your  peril. 

CamiL  We  desire  not 
To  prove  your  valour. 

D%»T,  1'is  your  safest  course. 

CandL  But  as  friends  to  your  fame  and  repu- 
tation. 
Come  to  instruct  you  :  your  too  much  indulgence 
To  the  exorbitant  waste  of  young  Caldoro.  I 


Your  nephew  and  your  ward,  hath  rendered  yoa 
But  a  bad  report  among  wise  men  in  Naples. 

Dur.  Wiae  men  !— in  your  opinion  ;  but  to  me 
That  understand  myself  and  them,  they  are 
Hide- bounded  mpney- mongers :    they  would  have 

me 
Train  up  my  ward  a  hopeful  yonth,  to  keep 
A  merchant's  book;  or  at  the  plough,  and  clothe 

him 
In  canvass  or  coarse  crtton;  while  1  fell 
His  woods*,  grant  leaaes,  which  he  must  mnke  good 
When  he  comes  to  age,  or  be  compell'd  to  marry 
With  a  cast  whore  and  three  bastards;  let  him 

know 
No  more  than  how  to  cipher  well,  or  do 
His  tricks  by  the  square  root ;  grant  him  no  plea- 
sure 
But  quoits  and  nine-pins ;  suffer  him  to  converse 
With  none  but  clowns  and  cobblers :  as  the  Turk 

says. 
Poverty,  old  age,  and  aches  of  all  seasons. 
Light  on  such  heathenish  guar(}ians ! 

Don.  You  do  worse 
To  the  ruin  of  his  state,  under  your  favour. 
In  feeding  his  loose  riots. 

Dur.  Riots  1  what  riots  ? 
He  wears  rich  clothes,   X   do  so ; — ^keeps  horses, 
games,  and  wenches ; 


while  I  fell 


HU  woodi.^oiif  leaaes,  &c.]  This  is  by  no  nieiint  an  ex- 
a}r|geiNte(l  description  of  the  tyranny  wliich  was  sometimes 
ex«rcisrd  by  a  guardian  over  the  toard  whom  law  had   pat 
Into  his  power.    Thus  Palconbridgc  tbreatent  young  Scar 
boruw,  who  had  fallen  in  luve  withoat  his  roosent: 
**  Mv  steward  too;— Poat  yon  to  Yorltshire, 
.     Where  lies  my  youngster's  land :  aiul,  sirrah. 
Fall  me  his  wood,  make  bavock,  spoil  and  waste  : 
Sir,  yoa  shall  know  that  )oa  urtward  to  me, 
I'll  make  yon  poor  enongk  : — thi-n  men*!  yourself." 

MUtries  of  ii^orced  Marriage. 
H'mdship,  which  was  a  part  uf  the  ruy«l  prerugNiTve 
nnder  liie  feudal  s)st'm,  and  another  n4 me  fur  the  mwt 
oppressive  slavery,  was  happily  abolished  under  Charles  II. 
Before  that  time  wardships  were  stihl,  with  all  tht- ir  advan- 
tages (which  are  detailed  in  Black stime.  Vol.  11.),  and  some- 
times begged  by  the  favourite  com  tier  of  ihe  day.  Our  old 
poeu  arc  fall  of  allaslons  to  these  iniquitous  tranMctii>ns. 
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[Act  I 


Tis  not  amiu,  to  it  be  done  with  decorum : 
In  an  heir  *tit  ten  times  more  excusable 
llian  to  be  over-thriAy,    Is  there  aught  else 
That  ybu  can  charge  him  with  ? 

CamiL  With  what  we  griere  for, 
And  you  will  not  approrei 

Dnr,  Out  with  it,  roan. 

CamiL  His  rash  endeavour,  without  your  oonmit. 
To  match  himself  into  a  family 
Not  gracious  with  the  times. 

Uur,  'Tis  still  the  better ; 
By  this  means  he  shall  scape  coart-visitBatt, 
Ami  not  be  eaten  out  of  house  and  home 
In  a  summer  progress  *:  but  does  be  mean  to  marry  t 

CarnU.  Yes,  sir,  to  marry. 

Dur,  In  a  beardless  chin 
'Tis   ten  times  worse   then  wenching.      Family! 
whose  family  ? 

ComiL  Signior  Severino'a. 

Diir,  How!  not  he  that  kill'd 
Tlie  brother  of  his  wife,  as  it  is  rumour'd. 
Then  fled  upon  it;  since  prosi-ribed,  and  chosen 
Captain  of  the  banditti ;  the  king's  pardon 
On  no  suit  to  be  granted  ? 

Lf^it,  I'he  same.  sir. 

Dttr,  This  touches  near :  bow  is  his  Ioto  retam*d 
pv  the  saint  he  worships? 

Am.  She  aflTects  him  not, 
But  dotes  upon  another. 

Dur,  Worie  and  worse. 

CamiL  You  know  him,  young  Adorio. 

Ditr.  A  brave  gentleman  ! 
What  proof  of  this  Y 

L§nt.  I  dogg'd  him  to  the  church  ; 
Where  he,  not  for  devotion,  as  I  guess. 
But  *o  make  his  approaches  to  his  mistress, 
Is  ofter  seen. 

CamiL  And  would  yon  stand  conceal'd 
Amoiij^  these  trees,  for  he  roust  pasa  this  green, 
The  matins  ended,  as  she  returns  home, 
You  may  observe  the  passages. 

Dnr.  I  thank  you  : 
This  torrent  must  be  stopt. 

Dim,  '1  hey  come. 

CamiL  Stand  close.  [Theti  rrftre. 

Enter  Adorio,  Calista,  Mirtilla,  and  Caldoro, 

mvjffifd. 

CaVu,  I  know  I  wrong  my  modesty. 

Ador,  And  wron^^  me, 
In  being  so  importunate  for  that 
I  neithi-r  can  nor  must  grant. 

Cali$.  A  hard  sentence  ! 

^ I  ■-      — n 

*  By  thia  me€uu  he  Bhall  $cape  court -mtitantt, 
And  not  be  eaten  out  qf  hpuee  and  home 
In  a  mmmrr  prugrcs*.]  Tills  ttroke  of  Mtirc  mnat  hATC 
been  p«  cnlLirly  w«rll  received ;  ai  many  uf  the  gentry  bad 
toatu\  thu»e  iummer  profire$$e$  of  the  conn  almuct  too  ex- 
pensive fur  them  to  bear. 

l'aticnh.tin,  witu  whi  well  acqnalnted  tilth  there  inattcra, 
Iclls  n»\  that  Henry  VII.  waa  utfended  with  his  host  if  he 
nndcrtuok  to  defray  *<  the  rhMrge  of  his  dvci  if  he  passed 
moe  mvalcs  than  one."  P.  347.  And  of  Elisabeth  he  saya, 
that  "  her  majettie  hath  biren  knowne  often  times  to  niis- 
Uke  the  superflnoui  ex)>«'nFe'of  her  subjects  bestowed  upon 
her  in  times  of  her  |iro{>rfKses." 

J^mes  was  not  ro  delicate:  it  appears  from  many  scat- 
lereil  pnntfiet  in  the  pablirations  of  those  limes,  (hat  b« 
abnM>d  this  part  of  the  rti>  mI  prerogative  lo  a  great  degree, 
and  lay  heavy  upon  liis  subjects.  Charles,  who  «ra8  now 
on  the  throne,  was  less  bnnhvnsonie  ;  MUd  in  the  » .cceeding 
reign,  lliese  predatory  excursions,  togfilier  with  other  op- 
pr«?ssive  claims  of  teirbarons  times,  were  entxely  dune 
wyajr. 


And  to  increase  m^  misery,  by  you. 
Whom  fond  affection  hath  made  my  jadge,^ 
Pronounced  without  eompassion.    Aliu.  airy 
Did  1  approach  you  with  unchaste  desires, 
A  sullied  reputation ;  were  deform 'd. 
As  it  may  be  I  am,  though  manv  «ffirm 
I  am  something  more  thim  hantUome 

Dur,  1  dure  swear  it. 

CmUs.  Or  if  1  were  qo  gentlewoman,  1ml  bill 
coarsfly. 
You  might,  with  some  pretence  of  reuoa,  tligbt 
What  you  should  sue  for. 

Dur,  Were  be  not  an  eunuch. 
He  would,  and  sue  again  :  1  am  sure  I  sboold. 
Pray  look  in  my  colhir,  a  flea  troublei  me : 
Hey  day !  there  are  a  legion  of  young  Cupids 
At  barley-break  in  my  breeches. 

Calit,  Hear  roe,  sir; 
Though  you  continue,  nay  increase  your  leoni. 
Only  vouchsafe  to  let. me  understand 
What  my  defects  are ;  of  which  once  oonyinced, 
I  will  hereafter  silence  my  harsh  plea. 
And  spare  your  further  trouble. 

Adiir.  I  will  tell  you. 
And  bluntly,  as  my  usual  manner  ia. 
Though  I  were  a  woman-hater,  which  I  am  not. 
But  love  the  aex  ;  for  mv  enda,  take  me  with  yoa ; 
If  in  my  thought  I  found  one  taint  or  blemish 
In  the  whole  fabric  of  your  outward  features, 
I  would  give  myself  the  lie.     You  are  a  virgin 
Possessed  of  all  yotir  mother  could  wialk  in  yon  , 
Your  father  Sevsgino's  dire  disaster 
In  killing  of  your  uncle,  which  I  grieve  for. 
In  no  part  taking  from  you.     I  repeat  it, 
A  noble  virgin,  for  whose  grace  and  favovt 
The  Italian  prinreii  might  contend  aa  rivals : 
Yet  unto  me.  a  thing  far,  far  beneath  you 
(A  noted  libertine  1  profess  myself). 
In  your  mind  there  does  appear  one  fault  ao  grosi^ 
Nay,  1  might  say  unpardonable  at  your  years. 
If  justly  you  consider  it,  that  I  cannot 
As  you  desire,  affect  you. 

Calit.  Make  me  know  it, 
ril  soon  reform  it. 

Adnr,  Would  you'd  keep  your  word  ! 

Calit.  Put  me  to  the  test. 

Adttr.  I  will.     You  are  too  honest. 
And,  like  your  mother,  too  strict  and  religioni, 
And  talk  too  soon  of  marrisge  ;  I  shall  break. 
If  at  tlrat  rate  I  purchase  you.    Can  I  part  with 
My  uncurb'd  liberty,  and  on  my  neck 
Wear  sui h a  heavy  yokel  hasard  my  fortunes. 
With  all  the  expected  joys  my  J»fe  cau  yield  me, 
For  one  commodity,  before  I  i>rove  it? 
Venus  forbid  on  botl  sides  I  let  crook *d  bams. 
Bald  heads,  declining  shoulders,  furrow'd  cheeks, 
Be  awed  by  ceremonies :  if  vou  love  me 
In  the  way  youn^  people  should.  111  fly  to  meet  it 2 
And  we'll  meet  merrily. 

Catit,  Tis  strange  such  a  man 
Can  use  such  language. 

Ailitr,  111  my  tongue  my  Iteart 
Speaks  freely,'  iiir  one.      Think  on't,  a  close  friaad, 
Or  private  mistress,  is  court  rhetoric  ; 
A  wife,  mere  rustic  solecism  :  so  good  morrow ! 


[Adorio  offert  to  go,  Caldaro 
ttopt  him, 

CamiL   How  like  you  thisY 
Dur  A  well'bred  gentlemanl 


forwtOFm  eai 


Scnil.] 
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I  am  thinking  now  if  ever  in  the  dark, 
Or  drank,  I  met  hit  mother  :  he  must  faave 
Some  drops  of  rov  blood  in  him,  for  at  his  years 
I  was  much  of  his  religion. 

CamiL  Out  upon  you  ! 

Den,  The  colt's  tooth  still  in  your  mouth  1 

Dur,  What  means  ibis  whispering? 

Ador,  You  may  perceire  I  seek  not  to  displant  you, 
Where  you  desire  to  grow ;  for  further  thanks, 
Tis  needless  compliment. 

Ca/rf.  There  are  some  natures 
Which  blush  to  owe  a  benefit,  if  not 
Received  in  corners ;  holding  it  an  impairing 
To  their  own  worth,  should  they  scknowledge  it 
I  am  made  of  other  clay,  and  therefore  must 
TVench  so  far  on  your  leisure,  as  to  win  you 
To  lend  a  patient  eai',  while  I  profess  . 
Before  my  glory,  though  your  scorn,  Calista, 
How  much  I  am  your  servant. 

Ador.  My  designs  * 
Are  Dot  so  urgent,  but  they  can  dispense 
With  so  much  time. 

CamiL  Pray  you  now  observe  your  nephew. 

Dur.  How  he  looks  !  like  a  school-boy  that  bad 
play*d  the  truant. 
And  went  to  be  breech'd. 

Cald.  Madam ! 

Ca/ii.  A  new  affliction  : 
Your  auit  offends  as  much  as  his  repulse, 
It  being  not  to  be  granted. 

MirU  Hear  him,  madam ; 
Hb  aorrow  is  not  personated ;  ha  deserret 
Your  pity,  not  contempt. 

Dur,  He  has  made  the  maid  hia  ; 
And,  as  the  master  of  The  Art  of  Lom 
Wisely  affirms*,  it  is  a  kind  ofpaasage 
To  the  mistress'  favour. 

Cald,  I  come  not  to  urge 
My  merit  to  deserve  you,  since  you  are, 
Weigh'd  truly  to  your  worth,  above  all  ralae  : 
Mneh  leas  to  argue  you  of  want  of  judgment 
For  following  one  that  with  wing'd  feet  iliea  from  yon. 
While  I,  at  all  parts,  without  boast,  hia  equal. 
In  vain  puraue  you :  bringing  those  ilamea  with  me, 
Tboae  lawful  flamea  (for,  madam,  know  with  other 
I  nerer  shall  approach  you),  which  Adorio, 
In  acorn  of  Hymen  and  religious  rites. 
With  atheistical  impudence  contemns  \    . 
And  in  his  loose  attempt  to  undermine 
The  fortress  of  your  honour,  seeks  to  rain 
All  holy  altars  by  clear  minds  erected 
To  vii^n  honour. 

Dur,  My  nephew  is  an  a»s ; 
What  a  devil  hath  he  to  do  with  virgin  honour. 
Altera,  or  lawful  fiames,  when  he  should  tell  her 
They  are  superstitious  nothings ;  and  apeak  to  the 

purpose. 
Of  the  delight  to  meet  in  the  old  dance. 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets ;  my  grandam  calFd  it 
The  Peopling  of  the  World. 

Catis,  How,  gentle  sir ! 
To  vindicate  my  honour  f  that  is  needless  ; 
I  dare  not  fear  the  worst  aspersion  malice 
Can  throw  upon  it. 

*  An^  as  the  matin-  ^f  the  Art  ^f  Z.om 
H^iftfp  ajirmn,  Ac. 

•  HedifriuB  ancil/am  eaptandtt  nittt^  piuettm 
f  'ttra  tit :  arcrttuK  moUiat  i'ta  taoa. 
Hmnc  fti  poUicitit,  hanc  tu  tiyrrtumpa  rogando: 
Qmod  petit,  i/aeiU,Mi  volet  Uia,  ferre.    Ub.  i.  35  J 


Colli,  Your  aweet  patience,  lady. 
And  more  than  dove-like  innocence,  render  yon 
Insensible  of  an  injury,  for  which 
I  deeply  suffer.    Can  vou  undergo 
The  scorn  of  being  renised  I  I  must  confess 
It  makes  for  my  ends ;  for  had  he  embraced 
Your  gracious  offers  tender'd  him.  1  had  been 
In  my  own  hopes  forsaken  ;  and  if  yet 
I'here  can  breathe  any  air  of  comfort  in  me. 
To  his  contempt  1  owe  it :  but  his  ill 
No  more  shall  make  way  for  my  good  intents^ 
Than  virtue,  powerful  in  herself  can  need 
The  aids  of  vice. 

Adnr,  Yon  take  that  licenae,  sir. 
Which  yet  I  never  granted. 

Cald.  I  'il  force  more ; 
Nor  will  1  for  my  own  ends  undertake  it. 
As  1  will  make  apparent,  but  to  do 
A  justice  to  your  sex,  with  mine  own  wrong 
And  irrecoverable  loss*.    7  o  thee  I  turn. 
Thou  goatish  ribald,  in  whom  lust  is  grown 
Defensiblef,  the  last  descent  to  hell. 
Which  gapes  wide  for  thee :  look  upon  this  lady. 
And  on  her  fame  (if  it  wera  possible. 
Fairer  than  she  is ),  and  if  base  desires 
And  beastly  appetite  will  give  tbee  leave, 
Consider  how  she  sought  thee;  how  this  lady, 
In  a  noble  wav,  desired  thee.     Was  she  fasbion'd 
In  an  inimitable  mould  (which  Nature  broke. 
The  great  work  perfected^),' to  be  made  a  slave 
To  thy  libidinous  twines,  and  when  commanded. 
To  be  used  as  physic  after  drunken  surfeiti ! 
Mankind  i^hould  rise  against  thee :  what  even  noir 
I  heard  with  horror,  showed  like  blasphemy. 
And  as  such  I  will  punish  it. 

[Strike*  Adorio  ;  the  rest  rtuk  femgard;  tfltf 
all  draw. 

CaUi,  Murder! 

Mirt,  Help! 

Dur,  Afler  a  whiuing  prologue,  who  wonld  hara 
look'd  for 
Such  a  rough  catastrophe?     Nay,  come  on,  fear 

nothing : 
Never  till  now  my  nephew !  and  do  yon  hear,  air 
(And  yet  I  love  thee  too)  7  if  yon  take  the  wench 

now,  » 

ril  have  it  posted  first,  then  chronicled. 
Thou  wert  beaten  to  it. 

Ador,  You  think  you  have  ahown' 
A  memorable  mastei  piece  of  valour 
In  doing  this  in  public,  and  it  may 
Perhaps  deserve  her  shoe-string  for  a  favour: 
Wear  it  without  my  envy ;  but  expect 
For  this  affront,  when  time  serres,  I  shall  call  yon 
To  n  strict  accompt.  .  ££id. 

Dun  Hook  on,  follow  him«  harpiea  I 


*  And  irreciivvrable  lota]  So  the  uld  copy.  Mr.  M. 
Maaon  dUc«r(U  it  from  Uie  text,  for  aa  improveaicat  et 
his  owD  ;  be,readB,  irrevocable  / 

♦  in  wham  hut  ft  grovm 

Defrnsible,!  I.  e.  na  Mr.  II.  Mason  t<l>«erve>,  aa  objed 

of  bis  jttstiiicttion,  ratlicr  than  of  bis  iib«.i.e. 

t  loiUrA  Xatmrebrofe, 

The  great  work  perfected,]  We  have  had  il.ls  tbo«sht  ia 
irveMl  uf  the  prcr^ing  plays :  in(lfe<l,  1  kit  w  it»  idea  so 
ctMiiiiion  :  scarci*  a  stinnrtieer  or  |ilaywrigbi  from  Snrrey  to 
Shadwcll  bi'ilig  without  iC  II  murl  have  had  considerable 
churiiis  inihe  eyes  of  oor  torcfalhers.siKce  nriiheritstritenris 
nor  its  f.tl'y  OHild  preveni  iti  eternal  repetition.  Twinee, 
which  oecnrs  \i  ilie  neiwt  line,  is  c«.nst.«iiiiy  used  by  ihs 
writvra  of  Mateinger'r  time  lor  embraeee,  iu  a  bad  acnae. 
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Yba  may  feed  apon  thts  buMness  for  a  month. 
If  joa  manage  it  handsomely  : 

[^Exeunt  Camiilo,  Lintulo,  and  Donato, 

When  two  heira  qnarrel*. 
The  swordmen  of  the  city  shortly  after 
Appear  in  plush,  for  their  grave  coortultations 
In  taking  up  the  difference :  some,  1  know. 
Make  a  ^t  living  on*t.     Nay  let  htm  go. 
Thou  art  master  of  the  field  :  enjoy  thy  fortune 
With  modemtion  :  for  a  flying  foe, 
Discreet  and  provident  conquerors  build  up 
A  bridge  of  gold.     To  thy  mistress,  boy  I  if  I  were 
In  thy  shirt,  bow  I  could  nick  it ! 

CaU    You  stand,  madam. 
As  you  were  rooted,  and  I  more  than  fear 
My  passion  bath  offended  :  I  perceive 
The  roses  frighted  from  your  cheeks,  and  paleness 
To  usurp  their  room  ;  yet  you  may  please  to  ascribe  it 
To  my  excess  of  love,  and  boundless  ardour 
To  do  you  right ;  for  myself  I  hare  done  nothing. 
I  will  not  curse  my  stars,  howeVr  assured 
To  me  you  are  lost  for  ever :  for  suppose 
Adorio  Uatn,  and  by  my  hand,  my  life 
la  forfeited  to  the  law,  which  1  contemn. 
So  with  a  tear  or  two  you  would  remember 
I  was  your  martyr,  and  died  in  your  service. 

Caw,  Ala«,  you  weep !  und  in  my  just  compassion 
Of  what  you  suffer,  I  were  more  than  marble 
Should  I  not  keep  \ou  company:  you  have  sought 
My  favours  nobly,  and  I  am  justly  punish'd 
In  wild  Adorto's  contempt  and  scorn, 
For  my  ingratitude,  it  is  no  better. 
To  your  de^ervings :  yet  such  is  my  fate. 
Though  1  would,  1  cannot  help  it.     O  Caldorol 
In  our  misplaced  affection  1  prove 
Too  soon,  and  with  dear-bought  ez|>erience,  Cupid 
Is  blind  indeed,  and  hath  mistook  his  arrowsf. 
If  it  be  possible,  Uani  to  forget 
TAnd  yet  that  punishment  is  too  light),  to  hate, 
A  thankless  virgin  :   practise  it:  and  may 
Your  due  consideration  that  1  am  so. 
In  your  imap^inntion  disperse 
Loathsome  deformity  upon  this  face 
That  hath  bewitcli'd  you !  more  1  cannot  say, 
But  that  I  truly  pity  you,  and  wish  you 
A  better  choice,  wl^ich,  in  my  prayers,  Caldoro, 
I  ever  will  reiuember. 

[Exeunt  Caluta,  and  MirtiUa, 

Dur.  'Tis  a  sweet  rog^e. 
Why,  how  now  !  thunderstruck  I 

CaUi,  1  am  not  so  happy . 
Oh  that  I  were  but  muster  of  myself, 
You  soon  slioultl  see  me  nothing. 

Dur,  Wljat  would  you  do? 

Cald.  With  one  stab  give  a  fatal  period 
To  my  woes  and  life  together. 

Diir.   For  a  woman  ! 
Better  the  kind  were  lost,  and  generation 
Maintain'd  a  new  way. 

Catd,  Pray  you,  sir,  forbear 
This  profane  language. 

Dur.  Pray  you,  be  you  a  man, 
And  whimper'noi  like  a  girl :  all  shall  be  well. 
As  I  live  it  shall ;  this  is  no  hectic  fever, 


•   ffken  tteo  heira  quarrel.  Sic]  See   Maid  of  Honour, 
Act  I.  ic.  i. 

t Cupid 

/b  biind  ikdted,  and  hath  miatook  his  arroicB.]  See   Vlrgio 
M4rl>r,  Act  I.  k.  i. 


But  a  lovesick  ague,  easy  to  be  cured. 

And  I'll  be  your  phyaician,  so  you  subsrriba 

To  my  directions.     First,  you  roust  changw 

This  city  whorish  air,  for  *tis  infected. 

And  my  potions  will  not  work  here  ;  I  mttst  hnra 

you 
To  my  country  villa  :  rise  before  the  son. 
Then  make  a  breakfast  of  the  morning  dew. 
Served  up  by  nature  on  some  grnssy  hill ; 
You'll  find  It  nectar,  and  far  more  cordial 
l*han  cuUises,  cock>broth,  or  your  distillations 
Of  a  hundred  crowna  a  quart. 

Catd.  You  talk  of  nothing. 

Dur.  This  ta'en  as  a  preparative  to  streni;tbM 
Your  qneaay  stomach,  vault  into  your  saddle ; 
With  all  this  flesh  1  can  do  it  without  a  atirrup  :«» 
My  hounds  uncoupled,  and  my  huntsmen  ready. 
You  shall  h*ear  such  music  from  their  tuneaUa 

mouths. 
That  you  shall  say  the  viol,  harp,  theorbo. 
Ne'er   made  such   ravishing  harmony ;    from  tk« 

groves 
And  neighbouring  woods,  with  frequent  iteratioi, 
£namoar*d  of  the  cry,  a  thousand  echoes 
Repeating  it. 

Catd.  What's  this  to  me? 

Dur,  It  shall  be. 
And  you  give  thanks  for't.     In  the  afiemoon. 
For  we  will  have  variety  of  delights. 
We'll  to  the  field  again ;  no  game  slia!l  rise. 
But  we'll  be  ready  for't ;  if  a  bare,  my  greyhounds 
Shall  make  a  course ;  for  the  pie  or  jay,  a  s|iar-hawk 
Flies  from  the  fist ;  the  crow  so  near  pursued. 
Shall  be  compelPd  'to  seek  protection  under 
Our  horses'  bellies  ;  a  hern  put  from  her  siege. 
And  a  pistol  shot  off  in  her  breech,  shidl  mount 
So  high,  that,  to  your  view,  shell  seem  to  aoar 
Above  the  middle  region  of  the  air : 
A  cast  of  haggard  falcons,  by  me  mann'd. 
Eying  the  prey  at  first,  appear  as  if 
They  did  turn  tail ;  but  with  their  labouring  wings 
Getting  above  her,  with  a  thought  their  pinions 
Cleaving  the  purer  element,  make  in. 
And  by  turns  bind  with  her*;  the  frighted  fowl. 
Lying  at  her  defence  upon  her  back. 
With  her  dreadful  beak  awhile  defers  her  death. 
Rut,  by  degrees  forced  down,  we  part  the  fray. 
And  feast  upon  her. 

Ca^.This  cannot  be,  I  gn^nt, 
But  pretty  pastime. 

Dur.  Pretty  pastime,  nephew  ! 
'Tis  royal  sport.     Then,  for  an  evening  flight, 
A  tiercel  gentle,  which  1  call,  my  masters. 
As  he  were  sent  a  messenger  to  the  moon, 

■  ■     —  —   '  "  ^"^       ''        ■         ■■■■■■■■■■■         ■■■  ■  ^— ^1^^— —  *i— ^ 

*  Amd  bf  turma  bind  tvith  her  ;I  This  exqoisite  detciip 
tion  of  rural  amusements  ii  from  tl>e  liaml  of  a  errat  master. 
I  Ument  th»l  it  is  so  terhnical ;  bnt,  in  Ma»»tn)(er*s  limt 
this  language  was  perfectly  fainili4r  to  the  amiience  whs 
heard  ii,  in  a  greater  or  less  decree,  in  every  pljy  that  caoM 
before  them.  To  bind  with,  as  I  learn  from  that  aatbea- 
tic  treatise,  the  Gentlemm'a  Keerratian,  *'  is  ihc  !»ame  as  to 
tire  or  aeixe.  A  h4wlc  b  said  to  hind  when  the  aetMetk  her 
prey." 

There  is  a  striking  similarity    between  this  descripcios 
and  a  passa'^e  in  S^ienser  : 

•'  As  when  a  cast  of  Faalcons  make  Iheir  flight 
At  an  henshaw,  that  lies  aloft  on  wing 
The  whiles  they  strike  at  him  with  heedless  might. 
The  wuriefoiile  his  bill  duth  backward  wrin|r: 
On  which  the  first,  whu^e  forcf  her  first  d.»th  bring, 
Hersolfc  quite  through  the  btMly  dt>th  encore 
And  lallcth  downe  to  gr«miid  like  »«niieie»ae  thing  :** 
Faerie  Qncciie,  B.  >  I.,  c  7. 
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In  racb  ■  plica  Sie**,  u  tis  urnu  te  u 
Sat  an,  or  lea  ma  got  I  tha  pirtrid|^  ■[ 
He  make*  liU  iloop  ;  but  wmnling  bmi 
To  cancflif r 


He  cirrifd  l^litniog  in 
Tha  tiHDbling  bi   ' 


quarrj. 

CaU.  Vatairiln* 
la  sodiini;  lo  Caliata. 

Dur.  'I'bau  ititli  find 
Twaoty  CiIhiu  there,  for  everj  nigbt 
A  freib  and  luiiy  one ;  I'll  give  (bee  a  lieliat. 
In  wbieb  my  naiac,  Durauo'i  name.  lubMribed, 
Mr  (enanis'  nut-bronn  daugUtera,  irboleioma  girbi, 
A(  midnight  ihall  conteud  lo  do  iheeierTice. 
I  bars  bred  tbem  up  lo'tj  ihould  Ihcii  fathen  mur- 


Their  leBHi  are  void,  for  that  ia  a  main  point 

I  d.ire  nut  bo  <.baec|iiiou>  ;  and  'I-o.ild  ill 

ttHome  mv  gravilv,  and  oiwl'im  ftlenn'tl 

From  youronculoua  ladrahiu,  to  act 

Thi*  laai  diab  bt  not  offer'd. 

Tbei'Hftoraiht-pHnrit'e. 

CoU.  You  mik*  me  amile. 

ItL  Ifyoudo, 
1  novpr  abHll  .cknowled^e  too. 

[her.  I'll  malcB  lliee  laugh  outright.— Mj  bonat. 

knavea! 

Tia  bat  aii  abort  houn'  riding  ;  vet  ere  niebt 

Thia  ia  a.<  flair*r<  • 

Thou  ahilt  be  an  tlli'red  mao. 

MtI.  Do  not  interrupt  ben 

CaU.  I  aiali  I  m»y,  air.                               [EiWBl. 

11iit  ohe  may  paradieiilura  furgel  ut. 

Taf-«donberDvDpniaaa. 

SCENE  n^^  Rom  in  SaTelino'a  H«m. 

lit.  I  am  not 

K.C.1. 


I'il,  I  had  ipiea  upon  you.  minion ;  the  ralation 
Of  yoBrbehHciour  waa  at  home  before  you  ; 
Mv  daugliter  to  hold  parley,  from  iba  church  loo, 
Wiib  nuMd  libeniiies !  bet  fane  and  favoun 
Tho  (luarrel  of  tlieir  iwordi  I 

Cslii.  'IwHi  not  in  me 
To  help  it,  madam. 

lit.  Mo!  bo»  have  I  lived  1 


That  I  prphu 


IT  knoH'S  my  i 
nal  tr 


n  have  been  anob, 
4boldlf, 


CuttM.     Mr.   M. 


r">h»o 


SiX 


'rxr. 


•ImiCw  Khitk  ■  bird  «r  pnfj  atulnt  In  lt>  lll(bi.  "  Ea- 
(ka,"  aa}>  Cui.  Tlivmun  (alio,  nrolublT,  liad  no  Inltnllcin 
(f  bccoiiiiDf  a  mnuBMi  iiur  on  Hiulatcr),  ■■einhamw 
f—*  ««MI  Kbcn  •■  ihrir  plaei ;  llm,  lo  ba  nit,  Uitii 


nhtkl  bKrciHi  ihrlr  •elucliy,  and  ihcy  i 

nor.  Anrt  linl  ChII.  In  a  kcur  to  lit  i 
bwjr.'iadio  I  CBd.wiiha  nttiM  lo  yon  i 
U  Tootuilielf  nKioailnrhawkVltbli 
■Uek  Dnniio  iprakti,  "ihar  win  lly  tn 
aUck  nsl  to  ulit  tuM  m  the  Dy  hlab,  bal  aa 
L«^.  IlKalralUmi 


wMchl 
tat  la  I 


Ide  :rplnc. 


"  Pint 


.  .       .  ,"«y.Wjr- 

*  (or    confidence   Ln    Lit  qualLlv."     '*1na   plarc  of 

'  It  h  aa  \ht  mder'  now  acca,  i  itchaieil  pkruc  Air  the 

tn  caimlk'  I  '•  Cuullrr  ia  kIvd  iI»  tiifh-Hoon  liaok, 
la  Iwr  MwpiBf,  lanMb  imd  or  (line  linn  uu  (be  i>1b|.  io 
fMDVir  handr  bttoit  ih*  Miiclb  bcr  pny."    Cnl.  Bttrr 


What  lord  or  lady  tivtn,  wonby  la 
A  compeirnt  judg*  nn  yoo  t 
I.  Yrl  bladi  detnutiion 


Will  Knd  Taul 


liere  ibey  are  noL 


:t  fbul  m 

la  atopp'd.  you  being  ibe  ohjKt:  )c<'""'  laara 
I'o  aprik  uiy  (bouifhu.  yel  xiill  under  onirectioai 
And  if  mv  young  tadr  aivd  her  irnman  hear 
With  rev'erencp,  they  may  br  adiSi^. 
You  are  my  gracious  patronn*  and  aupiiortraai, 
Anrl  I  your  jmor  nhaerver,  nav.  your  rraaiura. 
Fed  by  V<>ur  bounties  ;  and  btil  tliHt  I  know 
Your  lionoiir  delesu  datterv.  1  nii|>ht  uy. 
And  with  an  emphaaii.  vou  are  Ihn  My 
Admiral  ai  '  •    -'      '       ■ 


All  in 


IO  beat  uf  »'. 


■ihia 


irulh: 


debt  tn  »^.  but  if  1  would 
I.iatcn  to  inpn'i  beiritching  aorcari**, 
I  I'ould  be  courted. 

Cuhp.   RMiafcuraof tha!. 
All  the  hniveriKa  of  tha  city  run  mad  for  you, 
And  yvt  voiir  virtue**  aucb,  no!  one  Htierppla  yon. 

IiM.  1  koppno  mankind  aervant  in  my  huuta. 
In  fear  mv  chaility  mav  be  luiipecled : 
Hovr  ia  (lilt  voiced  in  Naplea  ! 

Calip.  With  loud  applause. 


iiil  1 1  confii 
!:anini>iid  mv 
Calip.  A 


ilci 


■sual  appelitea. 
■ban  maaculiaa  reaion 


Your  clear  Boul  Branding  cenlinel. 

Mirl.  Well  Mid,  Echo!  • 

lit    Vpt    I  bava   taated   Iboia     delighti  whieb 

So  grpi-dily  long  for.  knoir  tbeir  tiiillsliona ; 
And  Hlirii,  nilh  danger  of  hii  bead,  thy  fathar 

As  noon  at  bis  desires  are  taiiafied, 

I  can  nilh  vaae  forgi-t  ibem. 

Calip.  Observe  that, 

II  beiiTi:  indeed  remirkabla:  'lia  notbing 
For  a  a'lnijils  maid,  that  nrver  bad  her  hand 
In  tile  l*i«y-pot  of  pleiiurB,  to  (brbaHf  it ; 

But  aucfi    as  havB    lickM  there,  and  lick'd  tbiM 

And  felt  Ibe  BirrBtnesa  oft 

Min.  HoiT  hermouth  niDBo'ar 
Willi  rank  imaninalioD  I 

Cat.„.  If  such  can, 
Ai  uiged  befoia,  the  kickahair  being  offer'd, 
Refuie  to  lake  it,  like  my  m 
Ibey  may  ba  aainlad. 


414 


THE  Gt'ARDIAN. 


[Act 


Pol.  Ill  lose  no  more  brentb 
In  fruitless  reprebension ;  look  to.it ; 
I'll  have  thee  wear  this  habit  of  my  niin<f , 
As  ot  my  botiy. 

Caup  Seelc'no  other  precedent : 
In  all  the  hooks  of  Amadis  dt  Gaul, 
The  Palmtrins,  and  that  thie  Spanish  storj. 
The  Mirror  of'  Knighthoods  which  I  hare  read  oftatt, 
Rpad  feelingly,  nay  more,  I  do  believe  in't. 
My  lady  has  no  parallel*. 

7b/    Do  not  proroke  me  : 
If  from  this  minute,  thou  e'er  stir  abroad. 
Write  letter,  or  receive  one ;  or  presume 
To  look  upon  a  man,  though  from  •  window, 
1*11  chain  thee  like  a  slave  in  some  dark  comer ; 
Prescribe  thy  daily  labour,  which  omitted. 
Expect  the  usage  of  a  fury  from  me. 
Not  an  indulgent  mother.     Come,  Calipso. 

CuUp.  Your  ladyship's  injunctions  are  so  easy. 
That  I  dare  pawn  my  credit  my  young  lady 
And  her  woman  shall  «>bev  them. 

[Exeunt  rolante  and  Catf/Mo. 

Mirt,  You  shall  fry  first 
For  a  rotten  piece  of  touchwood,  and  give  fire 
To  the  great  fiend's  nostrils,  when  he  smokes  to- 
bacco ! 
Note  the  injustice,  madam  ;  they  would  have  ui, 
Being  young  and  hungry,  keep  perpetual  Lent, 
And  the  whole  year  to  them  a  carnival. 
Easy  injunctions,  with  a  mischief  to  you  ! 
Suffer  this  and  suffer  all. 

Calii.  Not  stir  abroad ! 
The  use  and  pleasure  of  our  eyes  denied  us ! 

Mirt,  Insufferable. 

Cttlis.  Nor  write,  nor  yet  receire 
An  amorous  letter  \ 

Mirt.  Not  to  be  endured. 

Caiis.  Nor  look  upon  a  man  out  of  a  window ! 

Mirt.  Flat  tyranny,  insupportable  tyranny 
To  a  lady  of  your  blood. 

Calii,  She  is  my  motherf. 
And  how  should  1  decline  it? 

Mirt,  Run  away  from'tt 
Take  any  course. 

Calit.  But  without  means,  Mirtilla, 
How  shall  we  live  1 


*  CallpK)  miKhi  ptM  for  a  pattern  of  perseverance  even  in 
these  novel-reading  days.  Most  of  (hose  old  romances  would 
•alweigh  a  score  of  the  flimsy  productions  of  modern  times : 
aad  that  true  SpanUh  etorfff  The  Mirror  of  Knighthood, 
wlilch  »bc  had  read  often,  consists  of  tliree  ponderous  tomes 
In  quNfto  1 

t  She  U  my  mother,  &c]  The  lansrnage  of  this  play  is  sur- 
prisingly beautiful,  even  for  Massingcr:  it  is  evei  v  where 
modnlaied  with  the  nicest  attention  to  rhythm,  and  laboured 
into  an  exactness  of  which  I  know  not  where  to  find  ano- 
Iher  example :  yet  it  is  in  this  very  play  that  the  modvrn 
editors  have  chosen  to  evince  their  sovereign  contempt  of 
llieir  author's  characterbtic  excellencies,  and  to  turn  his 
sweetest  metre  inCo  weak  and  hobbtiuf(  prose.  The  reader, 
who  cuoapares  this  with  the  former  editions,  will  see  that  I 
iuve  reformed  what  has  already  past  of  this  act^  i. umber- 
less  instances.  A  riiort  quotation  will  giv**  thoML  who  wish 
to  decline  that  unerateful  trouble,  a  sufficient  specimen  of 
^e  disgraceful  negligence  to  which  I  alturlc. 

Calls.  She  ie  my  mother,  and  how  should  I  decline  it  f 

Mirt  Run  away  from' t,  take  any  course. 

CUii.  Bmtwithomi  utemne,  MirtiUa,  how  eha!l  we  Uvef 


Mirt.  What  a  qaestton't  that !  as  if 
A  buxom  lady  eoald  want  maintenance 
In  any  place  ia  tike  world,  where  there  are 
Wine,  meat,  or  money  atirring. 
Calit,  Be  you  more  modeat. 
Or  seek  some  other  mistress  :  nther  than 
In  a  thought  or  dream  I  will  conser\t  to  aught 
That  may  take  from  my  honour,  111  endure 
More  thau  my  mother  can  impoae  upon  me. 

Mirt,  I  grant  your  honour  is  a  specious  draaaiag 
But  without  conversation  of  men. 
A  kind  of  nothing.     I  will  not  persuade  you 
To  disobedience :  yet  my  confessor  told  me 
(And  he,  you  know,  is  held  a  learned  clerk)* 
When  parents  do  enjoin  unnatural  things. 
Wise  children  may  evade  them.    She  may  aa  waB 
Command  when  you  arr  hungry,  not  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep  :  and  yet  all  these  are  eaay» 
Compared  with  tne  not  seeing  of  a  man, 
As  I  persuade  no  further;  but  to  you 
There  is  no  such  necessity  ,  you  nave  means 
To  shun  your  mother's  rigour. 
Calis.  Lawful  means? 

Mirt,  Lawful,  and    pleasing   too;    I   will   net 
urge 
Caldoro's  lo3ral  love,  you  being  averae  tolt ; 
Make  trial  of  Adorio. 
Calis.  And  give  up 
My  honour  to  his  lust ! 

Aftrt.  Tbere*s  no  such  thing 
Intended,  madam  ;  in  few  words,  write  to  bias 
What  slavish  hours  yoti  spend  under  your  motlMr} 
That  you  deaire  not  present  marriage  (nm  bia» 
But  as  a  noble  gentleman  to  redeem,  you 
From  the  tyranny  you  suffer.     With  your  letter 
Present  him  some  rich  jewel ;  you  have  ODe» 
In  which  the  rape  of  Proserpine,  in  little 
Is  to  the  life  express'd  :  I'll  be  the  meaaenger 
With  any  hazard,  and  at  my  return. 
Yield  you  a  good  account  oft. 

Calis,  Tis  a  business 
To  be  considered  of. 

Mirt.   Consideration, 
When  the  convene  of  your  lover  is  in  que8tioii« 
Is  of  no  moment :  if  she  would  allow  you 
A  dancer  in  the  morning  to  well  breathe  you, 
A  songster  in  the  afternoon,  a  senrant 
To  air  you  in  the  evening* ;  give  you  leave 
Tu  see  the  theatre  twice  a  week,  to  mark 
How  the  old  actors  decay,  the  young  sprout  up 
(A  fitting  observation),  you  might  bear  it ; 
But  not  to  see,  or  talk,  or  touch  a  man. 
Abominable ! 

Calis.  Do  not  my  blushes  speak 
How  willingly  I  would  assent  Y 

Mirt.  Sweet  lady, 
Do  something  to  deserve  them,  and  blush  after. 


-a  eervenu 


To  air  you  in  the  evening;  Ac)  It  has  been  alreadv  ob 
served  that  seroonf  v  as  the  antboriaed  term  for  a  Wvcr. 
From  a  Bab»eqiieni  passage  it  appears  thai  this  forwai4 
young  ladv  wms  barely  siateca.  Jaliet,  however,  sUU 
forward,  is  slUI  yoanite 
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«b 


AC  I  11 


KENE  l^—Tkt  wflM.    A  Stmt  tmr  SeTcrioo'c 

Hmuc 

Enttr  loLANTS  and  Caupio. 

lot.  And  are  tbete  Frvnchmeo,  m  yott  say,  such 
g^alUots? 

Calip»    Gallant  and  actiTe;  their  free  breeding 
knows  not 
The  Spanish  and  Italian  precisenesa 
Pructi»ed  among  us ;  what  we  call  immodest, 
Wiih  them  is  styled  bold  courtship :  they  dare  fight 
UiKler  a  ▼eWet  ensign  at  fourteen. 

Pol.  A  petticoat,  you  mean  T 

Catip.  Vou  are  in  the  right ; 
I^et  a  mistress  wear  it  under  an  armour  of  proof, 
Tb4>y  are  not  to  be  beaten  off. 

Jot.  You  are  merry,  neighbour* 

Cttlip,  I  fool  to  make  you  so ;  pray  yoa  observe 
them, 
They  are  the  forward*st  monsieurs  :  bom  pbysiciaiM 
For  the  malndy  of  young  wenches,  and  ne'er  mias  : 
I  own  my  hfe  to  one  of  them,  when  I  was 
A  raw  young  thing,  not  worth  the  ground  I  trod 

on. 
And  long*d  to  dip  my  bread  in  tar,  my  lips 
As  blue  as  salt-water,  be  came  up  niundly  to  me, 
And  cured  me  in  an  instant,  Venus  be  praised  for't  I 

Enter  Alphokso,  Montpinsier,  Laval,  CapUun, 

Attmduntt* 

lot.  They  come,  leave  prating. 

Calip,  1  am  dumb,  an't  like  your  honour. 

Alph.   We  will  not  break  the  league  eonfiim'd 
between  us 
And  your  great  master:  the  passage  of  his  army 
Through  all  our  territories  lies  open  to  him ; 
Only  we  grieve  that  your  design  for  Rome ' 
Commands  such  haste,  as  it  denies  us  means 
To  entertain  you  as  your  worth  deserves, 
And  we  would  gladly  tender. 

MohL  Royal  Alphonso, 
The  king  my  master,  your  confederate. 
Will  pay  the  debt  he  owes,  in  fact  which  I 
Want  words  t'express.     I  must  remove  to  night ; 
And  yet,  that  your  intended  favours  may  not 
Be  lost,  I  leave  this  gentleman  behind  me, 
To  whom  you  may  vouchsafe  them,  I  dare  ley. 
Without  repentance.     I  forb^r  to  give 
Your  majesty  his  character ;  in  France 
He  was  a  precedent  for  arts  and  arms. 
Without  a  rival,  and  may  prove  in  Naples 
Worthy  the  imitation. 

[JnCrsrfucfS  Lcosi  to  the  king, 

Cmlip,  Is  be  not,  madam, 
A  monsieur  in  print  T   what  a  garb  was  there  I  O 

rare! 
Then,  bow  he  wears  his  clothes !  and  the  fkibUmof 

tliem  ! 
A  main  assurance  that  he  is  within 
All  excellent :  by  this,  wise  ladies  ever 
Miike  their  conjectures. 

toL  Peace,  1  have  observed  him 
From  head  to  foot« 

Cmlip,  Eye  him  again,  all  over. 

Lat,  It  cannot,  royal  sir,  but  argue  mt 
Of  much  presumption,  if  not  impudence. 


To  be  a  snitor  to  your  majett  j. 

Before  I  have  deserved  a  gmciotte  ^i-Hty 

By  some  employment  prosperously  achieved. 

But  pardon,  gracious  sir:  when  I  lef^  France 

I  made  a  vow  to  a  bosom  friend  of  mine 

(  VVhich  my  lord  iteneral,  if  he  please,  can  witnesa| 

With  such  humility  as  well  becomes 

A  poor  pet  irioner,  to  desire  a  boon 

From  your  magnificence.  fHe  delimn  a  pHitim. 

CeUp,  With  what  punctual  form 
He  does  deliver  it ! 

Vol.  I  have  eyes :  no  more. 

Alph,  For  Severino's  pardon ! — jfm  must  ezeuM 
me, 
I  dare  not  pardon  murder. 

Lao,  His  fiMt,  sir,  .    ' 

Ever  submitting  to  your  abler  jndgment, 
Merita  a  fairer  name :  he  area  provoked. 
As  by  unanswerable  proofs  it  is  confirm'd, 
Hv  Mooteclaro's  rashness ;  who  repining 
That  Severino,  without  his  consent, 
Hsd  married  lolante.  his  sole  sister 
( It  being  com-eal'd  almost  for  thirteen  years). 
Though  the  gentleman,  at  all  parts,  was  his  equal. 
First  i'halleng'd  him,  and,  tnat  declined,  he  gaisi 

him 
A  blow  in  public. 

Mont.  Not  to  be  endured. 
But  by  a  slave. 

Lav»  This,  great  sir,  justly  weigh 'd. 
You  may  a  little,  if  you  please,  take  from 
l*he  rigour  of  your  justice,  and  eapreas 
An  act  of  mercy. 

lot,  I  can  hear  no  more, 
This  opt-ns  an  old  wound,  and  makes  s  new  on# 
Would  it  were  cicatrised  !  wait  me. 

Calip»  As  your  shadow. 

[EiirMNt  loUnlt  and  Ca/tpsHw 

Alph,  We  grant  you  these  are  glorious  pretences. 
Revenge  appearing  in  the  shape  of  valour. 
Which  wiae  kinga  must  distinguish:  the  defence 
Of  reputation,  now  made  a  bawd 
To  murder  ;  every  triflle  falsely  styled 
An  injury,  and  not  to  be  determtneid 
But  by  a,bIoody  duel :  though  this  vice 
Hath  taken  root  and  growth  beyond  the  mountmion 
(As  France,  and,  in  strange  fashions,  her  ape, 
England,  can  dearly  witness  with  tbe  loss 
Of  more  brave  spiriu  than  woald  hive  stood  ill* 

shock 
Of  the  Turk*s  srmy),  while  Alphonso  lives 
It  shall  not  here  be  planted.     Move  me.no  findbir 
In  this ;  in  what  else  aniting  yon  to  ask. 
And  me  to  givi*,  expect  a  gracioiis  answer : 
However,  welcome  to  our  court.    Lord  General, 
1*11  b/Ing  you  out  of  the  ports,  snd  tlien  betake  yon 
To  your  good  fortune.  , 

tkonL  Your  grace  overwhelins  sae.         {JGMiml. 

SCENE  II.— il  l?«0si  iti  Severino's  H&aat, 

Enter  Caupso  and  loLAirrs. 

Calip,  You  are  bound  to  fiivour  him :  mark  yini 
how  he  pleaded 
For  my  lord's  pardon. 
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CAcrlL 


JoL  Thttt's  indeed  a  tie ; 
But  I  have  a  stronger  on  me. 

Ciilip,  Say  you  love 
His  iKT^on,  be  not  ashamed  oft :  he*8  a  man, 
For  vrlio^  embraces,  thouj^h  Kndymiori 
Lay  sleepiii}?  by,  Cynthia  would  leave  ber  orb. 
And  exchange  kisttes  wiih  him. 

i'liL  Do  not  fan 
A  Gre  that  burns  alrmidy  too  hot  in  me ; 
I  am  in  my  honour  sick,  sick  to  the  deatb^^ 
Hever  to  be  recOTeri»d. 

Calip.  What  a  coil's  here 
For  loving  a  man  !  It  is  no  Afrie  wonder! 
If,  likK  Pstfiphtie^  you  doted  on  a  bull. 
Indeed  'twere  monstrous  ;  but  in  thi^  you  have 
A  thousand  thousand  precedents  to  excuse  vou. 
A  seanian*s  wife  mav  ask  relief  of  her  neiglibour, 
When  ber  husband  s  bound  to  the  Indies,  and  not 

blam'd  for't ; 
And  mnny  more  besides  of  higbjsr  callinf^, 
Though  I  forbear  to  name  them.     You  have  a  bus- 
band  ; 
But,  as  the  case  stands  wi-b  my  lord,  he  is 
A  kind  of  no  husband  ;  and  your  ladyship 
As  free  as  a  widow  can  be.     1  confess. 
If  ladies  should  seek  change,  that  have  their  hus- 
bands 
At  board  and  bed,  to  pay  their  marriage  duties, 
(The  surest  bond  of  concord ),  *twere  a  fault. 
Indeed  it  were :  but  for  your  honour,  that 
Do  lie  alone  so  often — body  of  me ! 
I  am  zealous  in  your  cause — let  me  take  breath. 
loL  I  apprehend  what  thou  wouldst  My,  I  want 
all 
At  means  to  quench  the  spurious  fire  that  burns 
here.  • 

Calip.  Want  means,  while  I.  your  creature,  live  ! 
1  dure  not 
Be  so  unthankful. 

loi.  W'ilt  thou  undertake  it, 
And.  as  an  earnest  of  much  more  to  come, 
Receive   this  jewel,  and    purse    crunim'd  full  of 

crowns?  — 
How  dearly  I  am  forced  to  buy  dishonour ! 

Calip.  1  would  do  it  gratis,  but  'twould  ill  become 
My  breeding  to  refuse  your  honour's  bounty  ; 
Nay,  say  no  more,  all  rhetoric  in  this 
Is  comprehended  ;  let  me  alone  to  work  him. 
He  shall  be  yours*;  that's  poor,  he  is  already 
At  your  devotion.     I  will  not  boast 
My  faculties  this  way,  but  suppose  he  were 
Coy  as  Adonis,  or  liippolytus. 
And  your  desires  more  hot  than  Cytherea's, 
Or  waiiton  Pbxdra's,  I  will  bring  him  chain 'd 
To  your  embraces,    glorying  in  his  fetters : 
1  have  said  it. 

fo^  Go,  and  prosper  ;  and  imagine 
A  salary  beyond  thy  hopes. 
Calip,  Sleep  you 


«        *  H0  shxll  be  yourt ;  tkaVt  poor,  he  is  alreNdjr 
*  Jii  p»ttr  devotion.)  This  is  parodied  wiili  bome  hamoar  from 
a  spirited  passage  in  Hercult-g  Fureiu  : 

Si  novi  Hereulem, 

Lyeua  Creonti  dehita*  p<Jtna$  dabit : 
Lentum  eat,  dabit ;  dat :  hoc  quoque  Untum  e%t ;  dedit. 

Ver.  AM. 
•rtiich  Jonson  has  tha»cIo9eIy  imilatvd  in  his  Catiline: 
He  iih<M  die: 


«( 


Shall,  was  loo  slowly  said  :  he^e  dying  ,  that 
Is  yd  too  slow  :  he'e  dead 


Secure  on  either  ear^;  the  burtbtD*a  yours 

To  entertain  him,  mine  to  bring  htm  hither.  [Kxemt 


SCENE  lll.-il  Rmm  in  Adorio's  i7oiuc 

Enter  Aoorio,  Camillo,  Lbmtulo,  and  Dovato. 

Don,  Your  wrong's  beyond  a  challenge,  and  jtm 
deal 
Too  fairly  with  him,  if  you  take  that  way 
To  right  yourself.  ^ 

Lent,  The  least  that  you  can  do. 
In  the  terms  of  honour,  is,  when  next  jov  maetbiai. 
To  Kive  him  the  bastinado. 

Cnm,  And  that  done. 
Draw  out  his  3 word  to  cut  your  own  tbrottt !  No, 
Be  ruled  by  me,  show  yourself  an  Italian, 
And  having  received  one  injury,  do  not  put  off 
Your  hat  for  a  second ;  there  are  fellows  iliat 
For  a  few  crown«  will  make  him  sure,  and  so. 
With  your  revenge,  you  prevent  future  mischief. 

Ador,  I  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  studied 
care 
In  what  concerns  my  honour ;  but  in^tbat 
V\\  steer  my  own  course.     Yet,  that  you  may  knowr 
You  are  still  my  cabinet  counsellors,  my  boeom 
Lies  open  to  you ;  I  begin  to  feel 
A  weariness,  nay,  satiety  of  looseness. 
And  something  tells  me  here,  I  should  repen 
My  harshness  to  Calista. 

Enter  Csaxo  in  hatUm , 

CamiL  When  you  please. 
You  may  remove  that  scruple. 

Ador.  I  shall  think  on*t. 

Car,  Sir,  sir,  are  you  ready? 

Ador,  To  do  what  ? 
I  am  sure  'tis  not  yet  dinner-time. 

Car,  True;  but  [  usher 
Such  an  unexpected  dainty  bit  for  breakfast. 
As  yet  I  never  cook'd  :   'tis  not  botargo. 
Fried  frogs,  potatoes  marrow'd,  cavear. 
Carps*  ton^u-?s.  the  pith  of  an  English  chine  of  beef, 
Nor  our  Italian  delicate  oil'd  mushrooms. 


*  Calip.  Sleep  you 
Secnrv  on  viihei  «*ar ;]  Calipso  seems  to  have  joined  the 
cla»sict>  to  Amadis  de  Gout,  Paimerim,  and  'i'ke  Mirrwmr 
t^f  Kruijhthood,  To  sleep  on  either  ear,  is  f rum  The  H earn- 
tont,  of  i'vrence, — in  aurem  utramvia  dorfnire.—»ini  means, 
to  sleep  soundly,  (rvv  from  care,  &c.  It  b  used  by  Jonson, 
In  his  beautiful  Masque  cf  Oberon  : 
**        Sirs,  you  keep 

Proper  watch,  that  thus  do  lie 

Drown'd  in  hloth ! 
Sat.  1.  l*hey  have  no  eye 

To  wake  withal. 

Sat.*!.  Nor  sense.  I  fear. 

For  they  eleep  on  either  ear.*' 
In  Acerbi's  Travels  to  the  North  iff  Europe,  tl  ere  is  an 
extract  from  the  bishop  of  Droniheim's  Account  iff  the 
Laplanders, — "  in  utramvis  doniisns/  ourem,  nrc  phsmis 
i0uiormire  ntollibus  magni  ofstitnant.'*  This  Acerbi,  or 
rather  the  Lngli^h  manufacturer  of  his  work,  translates, 
"  they  sleep  equally  on  both  i^ldcsr*  He  then  remarks,  with 
an  appearance  of  great  Mgaciiy,  *'  Some  physicians  reconi' 
mend  sleeping  on  the  right  side,  or  right  ear,  the  gpod 
bishop  seems,  however,  to  tliink  that  to  sleep  cxsnally  on 
either  ear  is  the  moH  conducive  to  health."  The  "goud 
bishop"  knew  what  be  was  saying  very  well,  thoogh  hi« 
flippant  translator  did  not : — but  thus  it  is  that  we  are  dis< 
graced  in  the  eyes  of  Enrooe  by  needy  adventurers,  who 
set  up  for  critics  in  literature  with  no  other  qualifications 
than  ignorance  and  impadencc  I 


IIIJ 


THE  GUARDIAN. 


4fT 


And  yet  a  dnwer-on,  too;  and  if  you  show  not 
An  appetite,  and  a  strong  one,  I'll  not  say 
To  eat  it,  but  deroar  it,  without  grace  too. 
For  it  will  not  stay  a  preface,  1  am  shamed. 
And  sll  my  pnst  provocatires  will  he  jeer*d  at. 

Aaor,    Art  thou  in  thy  wits?  what  new-fourd 
mrity 
Hast  iliou  discover  d1 

Car,  No  such  matter,  sir ; 
It  growg  in  our  own  country. 

Don.  Serve  it  up, 
I  feel  II  kmd  of  stomach. 

Camil.  I  could  feed  too. 

Car,    Not  a  bit  upon  a  march;    there's  other 
lettuce 
For  your  coarsfe  lips ;  this  is  peculiar,  only         ^ 
For  my  master's  palate ;  I  would  give  my  whole 

year's  wages, 
With  ull  my  vails,  and  fees  due  to  the  kitchen, 
But  to  be  his  cat  ver. 

Ador,  Leave  your  fooling,  sirrah^ 
Ami  bring  in  your  dainty. 

Car,  Twill  brint;  in  itself, 
It  has  life  iind  spirit  in  it ;  and  for  proof, 
Bebold  !  Now  tall  to  boljdly,  my  life  on*t 
It  conies  to  be  tasted. 

EnUr  MiRTiLxa. 

CamiL  Ha  !  Calista's  woman. 

heut.  A  handsome  one,  by  Venus* 

Ador,  Pray  you  forbear  : 
You  are  welcome,  fair  one. 

Dan.  How  that  blush  becomes  her! 

Afhr,  A  im  your  designs  at  me  T 

Mirt.  1  am  trusted,  sir, 
With  a  bui^iuess  of  near  consequence,  which  I  would 
To  your  private  ear  deliver. 

Car.  1  told  you  so. 
Give  her  audience  on  your  couch ;  it  is  fit  state 
To  a  slie-anibassador. 

Aih>r.  Prsy  you,  gentlemen. 
For  awhile  dispose  of  yourselves,  1*11  straight  attend 
you. 

[Rseunt  CamUht  Lentulot  and  Donate, 

Car,    Dispatch   her  first  for  your  honour,   the 

quickly  doing 

You  know  what  follows. 

Adirr.  Will  you  please  to  vanish  !        [Exit  Carta, 
Now,  pietty  one,  your  pleasure ;  you  shall  find  me 
Beady  to  serve  you  ;  it  you'll  put  me  to 
My  (wth,  I'll  take  it  on  this  book. 

MifL  (>,  sir. 
The  favour  h  too  great,  and  far  above 
My  poor  ambition.  1  must  kiss  your  hand 
In  sign  of  bumble  thankfulness. 

Adttr,  So  modest ! 

Jdirt.   It  well  becomes  a  maid,  sir.     Spare  those 
blessings 
For  my  noble  mistress,  upon  whom  with  justice. 
And,  with  your  good  allowame,  1  might  add 
With  a  du«*  gratitude,  you  mtiy  confer  them  ; 
But  this  will  better  speak  her'chaste  desires, 

[Drliven  a  letter. 
Than  I  can  fancy  what  they  are,  much  less 
With  moving  language,  to  their  fair  dfserts. 
Aptly  express  them.     Pray  you  read,  but  with 
Com^iassion,  1  beseech  )0U  :  if  you  find 


lAnde 


*  AnJi,rta  drawer-  on  too  i]  i.  c.  so  iucit«m«a:  Ut  «a»pe- 
Ma .  Ike  pbraic  it  yet  in  aac. 


The  paper  blurr'd  with  tears  fallen  from  her  eyes. 
While  she  endeavour'd  to  set  down  that  truth 
Her  soul  did  dictate  to  her,  it  must  challenge 
A  gracious  answer. 

Adar.  0  the  powerful  charms 
By  that  fair  hand  wnt  down  here  !  not  like  those 
Which  dreadfully  pronounced  by  Circe,  changed 
Ulysses'  followers  into  beasts  ;  these  have 
An  opposite  working  :  I  already  feel. 
But  reading  them,  their  sarmg  operations. 
And  all  those  sensual,  loose,  and  base  desires, 
Which  have  too  long  usurp'd,  and  tyrannized 
Over  my  reason,  of  themselves  fall  off. 
Most  happy  metamorphosis !  in  which 
The  film  or  error  that  did  blind  my  judgment 
And  seduced  understanding,  is  removed* 
What  sacrifice  uf  thanks  can  1  return 
Her  pious  charity,  that  nut  alone 
Redeems  me  from'  the  worst  of  slavery. 
The  tyranny  of  my  beastly  appetites, 
1  o  which  1  long  obsequiously  have  bow'd  ; 
But  adds  a  matchless  favour  to  receive 
A  benefit  from  me,  nay,  puts  her  goodnesa 
In  my  protection  ? 

Jdirt  Transform'd  !  it  ia 
A  blessed  metamorphosis,  and  works 
I  knoiAT  not  bow  on  me. 

Ador,  My  joys  are  boundless, 
Curh'd  with  no  limits  ;  for  her  sake,  Mirtilla, 
Instruct  me  how  I  presently  m>y  seal 
i*'^  *1  n^e  strong  bonds  of  loyal  love,  ^d  terviM 
Which  never  shall  be  cancell'd. 

Mir*  She'll  become 
Your  debtor,  sir.  if  you  vouchsafe  to  answer 
Her  pure  affection. 

Ador,  Answer  it,  Mirtilla! 
With  mote  than  adoration  I  kneel  to  it 
Tell  her.  Til  rather  die  a  thooiuand  deaths 
Than  fail,  with  punctuality,  to  perform 
All  her  commands. 

Mirt,  I  am  lost  on  this  assurance.  [Atide, 

Which,  if  'twere  made  to  me,  1  should  have  faith  iaX 
As  in  an  oracle :  ah  me !     She  presents  you 
l*his  jewel,  her  dvsd  grandsire's  gift,  in  whieh* 
As  by  a  true  Egyptian  hieroglyphic 
(For  so  I  tliink  she  caU'd  it),  you  may  be 
Instructed  what  her  suit  is  you  should  do. 
And  she  with  joy  will  suffec 

Ador,  Heaven  be  pleased 
Tu  qualify  this  excess  of  happinesa 
With  some  disaster,  or  I  shall  expire 
With  a  surfeit  of  felicity.     With  what  art 
The  cunning*  lapidary  hath  here  expressed 
'\  he  rape  of  Proserpine  !  I  apprehend 
Her  purpose,  and  obey  it ;  yet  not  aa 
A  helping  friend,  but  a  husband  :  1  will  meet 
Her  chaste  desires  with  lawful  heat,  and  warm 
Our  Hymeneal  sheets  with  such  delights 
As  leave  no  sting  behind  them« 
*  Mirl.  I  d repair  then.  [Arid$» 

Ador,  At  the  time  appointed  say,  wench,  I'll  at* 
tend  her. 
And  guard  her  from  the  fury  of  her  mother,    * 
And  alhthat  dare  disturb  her. 

Miff,  Vou  speak  well. 
And  1  believe  vou. 


JfUkwkat  ort 


Th«  cnnninc  layidarp,  SccJ  Ciumlng  to  the  ScrlpCeral  teim 
fur  JM^fmmilg  in  line  ail*. 
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Aaot,  Would  you  aught  else? 

Mtrf.  1  would  carry 
Some  lore-sign  to  ber;  and  now  I  tjiink  on  it, 
The  kind  salute  you  otfer'd  at  my  entrance. 
Hold  it  not  impudence  tbat  I  desire  it, 
I'll  faithfully  deliver  it. 

4^der,  O.  a  kiss  ! 
You  must  excuse  me  ;  I  was  then  mine  own. 
Now  wholly  hers  :  the  touch  of  other  lips 
I  do  abjure  for  erer  :  but  there's  gold 
To  bina  thee  still  my  advocate. 

TEsiL 

Mrrt.  Not  a  kiss ! 
I  was  cov  when  it  was  offered,  and  now  justly 
When  1  beg  one  am  denied.     What  scorching  fires 
My  loose  hopes  kindle  in  me !  shall  1  he 
False  to  my  lady's  trust,  and  from  a  servant 
Rise  up  hfr  rival?   His  words  have  bewitch*d  me, 
And  something  I  must  do.  but  what?— *tis  yet 
An  embryon.  and  how  to  give  it  form, 
Alas,  I  know  out     Pardon  me,  Calista, 
I  am  nearest  to  mvself,  and  time  will  teach  me 
To  perfect  that  wdich  yet  is  undetermined* 

[Exit. 


SCENE  IV.— TA#  Country.    A  Fontt. 

EnUr  Claudio  and  Skviriiio. 

Claud,  You  sre  master  of  yourself ;  yet,  if  I  may 
As  ft  tried  frit* nd  in  my  love  and  affention, 
And  a  servant  in  my  cluty,  speak  my  thuught^. 
Without  offence,  i*the  way  of  counsel  to  yoj , 
I  could  allege,  and  truly,  tbat  your  purpose 
For  Naples.  cover*d  with  a  thm  disguise, 
Is  full  of  danger. 

Stv.  Danger,  Claudio  ! 
*Tis  here,  and  every  wliere,  our  forced  companion  j 
The  rising  and  tlie  setting  sun  beholds  us 
Environ 'd  with  it ;  our  whole  life  a  journey 
finding  in  certain  ruin. 

Claud.   Yet  we  should  not, 
Howe'er  besi«*ged,  deliver  up  our  fort 
Of  life,  till  it  be  forced. 

Sev,  'Tin  80  indeed 
By  wisest  men  concluded,  which  we  should 
Obey  as  Chnstians  ;  but  when  I  consider 
How  different  the  prov;ress  of  our  actions 
Is  from  religion,  nay,  morality, 
I  cannot  find  in  reason,  why  we  should 
Be  scrupulous  that  way  only;  or  like  meteors 
Blaze  forth  prodigious  terrors,  till  our  stuff" 
Be  utterly  consumed,  which  once  put  out, 
Would  bring  security  unto  ourselves, 
And  safety  unto  those  we  prey  upon. 
O  Claudio  I  since  by  this  fatal  hand 
The  brother  of  my  wife,  bold  Monteclaro, 
Was  left  dead  in  the  field,  and  I  proscribed 
After  my  flight,  by  the  justice  of  the  king. 
My  heing  hsth  been  but  a  living  death. 
With  a  continued  torture. 

Ciaud,  Yet  in  tbat 
You  do  delude  their  bloody  violence 
Tbat  do  pursue  your  life. ' 

Sev.  \VhiIe  1  by  rapines 
Live  terrible  to  others  as  myself. 
What  one  hour  can  we  challenge  as  our  own, 
Unhappy  as  we  are,  yielding  a  beam 
Oi  conitoi  I  to  us  ?     Quiet  night,  that  brings 


Rest  to  the  labourer,  is  the  outlaw's  day. 

In  which  he  rises  early  to  do  wrong. 

And  when  his  work  is  ended,  dares  not  n\mf ; 

Our  time  is  spent  in  watches  to  entrap 

Such  as  woukl  shun  us,  and  to  hide  ourselves 

Fiom  the  ministers  of  justice,  that  would  bnoy  at 

To  the  correction  of  the  law.     O.  Claudio, 

Is  this  a  life  to  be  preserved*,  and  at 

So  dear  a  rate  ?     But  why  hold  I  discoano 

On  this  snd  subject,  since  it  is  a  bonbon 

We  are  mark'd  to  betir,  and  not  to  be  shook  off 

But  with  our  human  frailty  ?    In  the  chaiigo 

Of  dangers  there  is  some  aelight,  and  therolbvt 

I  am  res:)lved  for  Naples. 

Claud.  May  you  meet  there 
All  comforts  that  so  fair  and  chaste  0*wifo 
(As  fame  proclaims  her  without  parallel) 
Can  yield  to  ease  your  sorrows  ! 

Sev,  1  much  thank  you ; 
Yet  you  may  spare  those  wishes,  which  with  joj 
1  have  proved  certainties,  and  from  their  waot 
Her  excell«*nci«i  take  lustre. 

Claud,  Ere  you  go  yet. 
Some  charge  unto  your  squires  not  to  fly  out 
Beyond  their  bounds  were  not  impertinent : 
For  though  that  with  a  look  you  can  command  tho^ 
In  your  absence  they'll  be  headstrong. 

ceo.  'I'is  well  thought  on, 
I'll  touch  iny  horn, — IBtowt  his  kanL] — they  knoir 
my  call. 

Claud.  And  will, 
As  soon  as  heard,  make  in  to't  from  all  quarters 
As  the  flock  to  the  shepherd's  whis'le. 

ErUer  Banditti. 

1  Ban.  What's  your  will? 

2  Ban,  Hail,  sovereign  of  these  woods  I 

3  Ban.  We  lay  our  lives 
At  your  highness*  feet. 

4  Biin.  And  will  confess  no  king. 

Nor  laws  but  what  come  from  )Our  mouth;  aad 

those 
We  gladly  will  subscribe  to. 

Sev.  Make  this  good, 
In  my  absence,  to  my  substitute,  to  whom 
Pay  all  obedience  as  to  mvself; 
The  breach  of  this  in  one  particular 
I  will  severely  punish :  on  your  lives. 
Remember  upon  whom  with  our  allowanco 
You  may  securely  prey,  with  such  as  are 
Exempted  from  your  tury. 

Claud.  'IVere  not  amiss, 
If  you  please,  to  help  their  memory;  besides. 
Here  are  some  newly  initiated. 

Sev.  To  these 
Read  you  the  articles ;  I  must  be  gone : 
Claudio,  farewell ! 


n,  Claudio, 


J»  thie  a  life  to  be  preserved.  Ac]  A  itaic  of  Inir'rt-'ty 
and  perpeiUMi  aliirnt  was  ncv«r  de«crit)ed  with  more  euerfy 
and  t>eauty  than  in  this  scene  1  know  not  whether  Ma»> 
singer  ever  reached  Gerra^iny  ;  hot  certainly  many  parU  of 
Charles  Ths  Hobber  bc<«r  a  soiking  reseniMaiice  turhe cha- 
racter of  Severino.  There  is  a  fine  passage  in  Marstoo, 
which  is  not  altogether  unlike  the  oiiening  oi'  this  spevdi : 

" O  thoii  pale,  sober  night, 

Thon  that  in  sluggish  fumes  all  wnse  do»t  sleep; 
Thou  thnt  giv'st  all  the  world  full   eave  to  plrv 
Uulteod'ft  the  feeble  veins  of  sweaty  labuwr,"  ««. 

The  Malecontemt.  A'M  111.  m:.  U. 
Co'iann  ha^  laid  this  scene  under  heavy  coaSrtbaa-iaa  la 
hu  BattU  ^  IJejtham, 
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CUwL  itfay  your  return  be  spe^^dy ! 

1  Ban,  Silence ;  out  with  your  table-books. 

f  Ban,  And  obserre. 

CUud.  [reads.]  Tht  cormorant  that  Hva  in  Mxpec- 
tation 
Of  a  long  wuh'd'for  Jeaith,  and  smiling  grinds 
ifie faces  of  the  poor,  ifou  may  make  spoil  rf; 
IPcwM  thrft  to  such  is  justice, 

5  Ban.  He's  in  my  tables. 

Claud.  The  grand  encloter  of  the  commons,  far 
Hi*  private  pn^t  or  delight,  with  all 
His  herds  that  graze  upont^  are  lawful  prise, 

4  Baa,  And  we  will  bring  tUem  in,  although  the 
deril 
Stood  roaring  by  to  guard  them. 

Claud.  If  a  usurer. 
Greedy,  ut  his  own  price  to  make  a  purckase, 
Takii{g  advantage  u/ton  bond  or  mortgage 
Fr«m  a  prodigal,  f>au  through  our  territariet, 
/n  the  way  of  custom,  or  of  tribute  to  us, 
You  may  ease  him  of  his  burthen, 

9  Ban,  Wholesome  doctrine. 

Claud.  Builders  of  iron  mills,  that  ^rub  up  forests* 
With  tioiber  trees  for  dipping, 

1  Ban.  May  we  not 
Have  a  touch  at  lawyers  ? 

Claud.  By  no  means ;  they  may 
Too  soon  have  a  gripe  at  us  ;  they  are  angry  hor- 
nets. 
Not  to  be  jested  with. 

3  Ban.  This  is  not  so  well. 

Claud.   The  omurs  of  dark  shops,  tha$  vent  tkeh 


WiUi  perjuries ;  cheating  vintners,  not  amtented 
With  half  in  half  in  their  reckonings,  yet  ent  out. 
When  they  find  their  guests  want  coin,  'lis  late,  and 

bed-time, 
TTbte  ransack  at  your  pleasures. 

S  Ban.  How  shall  we  know  them  ? 

Claud,  If  they  walk  on  foot,  by  their  rat-colour*d 
stockings. 
And  shining  shoesf  ;  if  horsemen,  by  short  boots. 
And  riding  furniture  of  several  counties. 

t  Ban.  Not  one  of  the  list  escapes  us. 

Claud.  But J'or  scholars. 
Whose  wealth  lies  in  tJieir  heads,  and  not  their  pockits. 
Soldiers  that  have  bled  in  their  omntry*s  service ;      i 
Tho  rent-rack" d  farmer  ;  neetly  market  folks  ; 
The  sweaty  labourer  ;  carriers  that  transport 
The  goods  of  other  men,  are  privileged  ; 
But,  above  all,  let  tione  presume  to  offer 
Violence  to  women,  J'or  our  king  hath  sworn. 
Who  that  way*s  a  delinquent,  without  mercy 
Hangs  for't  by  martial  law. 


*  Claod.  Builders  ef  trtm  mills,  that  grub  up  femHe 
7^'itk  timber  trttefor  shippimg.]  Did  thb  evil  n*\ly  exist 
la  HaMin>.er's  days  T  or  did  tlie  p«(et,  io  prophetic  visioo, 
Wdtthe  "  well  wutided"  monoiains  that  overiiaoK  the  Lakes 
of  Ctiroberland  and  VVestmoicUodf  lliese  articles  are  e«> 
Cremcly  curloiu.  as  tliey  iihow  us  what  were  aceountcd  the 
diief  criev^nces  uf  the  nation  at  that  furtnuate  periud. 

t  And  ^hinins  ahoea :]  Oar  old  draniatiMs  make  them- 
acWes  very  merry  with  these  shining  shoea,  which  appear,  In 
iImIt  liBie,  to  have  been  one  oi  the  characteri-tic  m^iks  of  s 
•prcre  citixen.  Tbas  Newciit,  rallying  Plotwell  for  be- 
eomtng  a  merchant,  exclaims : 

**  Slid  I  his  ahoes  ahine  too !"  The  Citg  Match, 

Aad  KItely  observes  (hat  Wei  bred's  acquaintance 
•*  .— — -i— ^—  m<ick  him  all  over. 
From  hU  flat  cap  unto  hi»  shiniMg  shoes" 

IBoerp  Man  In  hie  Hi 


AIL  Long  lire  Severino, 
And  perish  all  such  cullions  as  repine* 
At  his  new  monarchy ! 

Claud,  About  your  business, 
That  he  may  find,  at  his  return,  good  ctOM 
To  praise  your  care  and  discipline. 

All.  We'll  not  fail,  sir.  [EteunL 


SCENE  IV.— Naples.    A  Street, 
Enter  Latal  and  Calipso. 

Lav,  Thou  art  sure  mistaken  ;  'tis  not  possible 
That  I  can  be  the  man  thou  art  employ'd  to. 

Co  tip.  Not  you  the  man !    yon  are  the  man  of 
men, 
And  such  another,  in  my  lady's  eye. 
Never  to  be  discorer'd. 

Lav.  A  mere  stranger 
Newly  arrived ! 

Caiip.  Still  the  more  probable ; 
Since  ladies,  as  you  know,  affect  strange  dainties. 
And  brought  hr  to  themf.    This  is  not  an  age 
In  whic|)  sainta  live ;  but  women,  knowing  women, 
lliat  understand  their  summum  bonum  is 
Variety  of  pleasures  in  the  touch. 
Derived  from  several  nations ;  and  if  men  would 
Be  wise  by  their  example^- 

Lav.  As  most  are, 
'Tis  a  coupling  age  f 

Ca/ip.  Why,  sir,  do  gallanU  travelT 
Answer  that <|uestion   but,  at  their  retnm. 
With  wonder  to  the  bearers,  to  discourse  of 
1'he  garb  and  difference  in  foreign  females. 
As  the  lusty  girl  of  France,  the  sober  German, 
The  plump  Dutch  frow,  the  stately  dame  of  Spain. 
The  Roman  libertine,  and  sprightftU  Tuscan, 
The  kierry  Greek,  Venetian  courtesan, 
llie    English  fair  companion,  that   learns  some* 

thing 
From  every  nation,  and  will  fly  at  all : 
I  say  again,  the  difference  betwixt  these 
And  their  own  country  gamesters. 

Lav.  Aptly  urged. 
Some  make  that  their  main  end  :  bnt  may  I  ask. 
Without  offence  to  your  gravity,  by  what  title 
Your  lady,  that  invites  me  Co  her  niToars« 
Is  known  in  the  city  1 

Calip.  if  you  were  a  true-bom  monsieur. 
You  would  do  the  business  first,  and  ask  that  afUr* 
If  you  only  truck  with  her  title,  I  shall  bwrdlj 
Deserve  thanks  for  my  travail ;  she  is,  sir. 
No  single  ducat-trader,  nor  a  beldam 
So  froxen  up,  that  a  fever  cannot  thaw  ber;  ^ 
No  lioness  by  ber  breath. 

Lav.  Leave  these  impertinendes. 
And  come  to  the  matter. 

Calip,  Would  you'd  be  as  forward 
When  you  draw  for  the  upshot  I  she  is,  sir,  a  lady, 
A  rich,  fair,  well-complexioned,  and  what  is 
Not  frequent  among  Venus'  votaries. 
Upon  my  credit,  which  good  men  hare  trusted, 

*  And  perish  all  euch  calUoos)  A  terra  taken  from  the 
Italians  and  stron|;ly  expiessive  of  contempt:  ••II  mcb  abiees 
wretches.    It  freqavnily  occurs  In  the  ohi  poets 

♦  Sim'e  ladies,  as  yon  know,  afftct  stranee  daintira. 
And  brought  far  to  them.  \  This  is  proverbial :  but  it  may, 

pet  haps,  all  iMle  to  tlie  title  of  a  play,  by  Thomas  Hackel, 
^*  Aarrr  Fetched  and  Dear  Bought  ga  Uood/or  Ladies."  It 
was  entered  ai  SiaikMM^'  Hall,  IMdw 
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A  sound  and  wholesome  lad 7,  and  bernmne  is 
Madonna  lolante. 

Lav.  Icilariie! 
I  bare  heard  of  her  ;  for  cbastitj,  and  beautj, 
The  wonder  of  the  age. 

Ca/ip    Pmy  you,  not  too  much 
Of  chastity  ;  fair  and  free  I  do  subscribe  to, 
And  so  you'll  find  her. 

Lav.  Come,  you  are  a  base  creature ; 
And  covering  your  foul  ends  with  ber  fair  name. 
Giro  me  just  reason  to  suspect  you  have 
A  plot  upon  my  life. 

Calip,  A  plot !  very  fine ! 
Nay,  'tis  a  dangerous  one.  pray  you  beware  oft ; 
Tis  cunitinglv  contrived  :  1  plot  to  bring  you 
Afoot,  with  the  travel  of  some  forty  pwces. 
To  those  delights  which  a  man  not  made  of  anow 
Would  ride  a  thousand  miles  for.     You  shall  be 
Received  at  a  ]K>steni  door,  if  vou  be  not  cautious. 
By  one    whose    touch   would  make    old   Neator 

young. 
And  cure  his  hernia ;  a  terrible  plot ! 
A  kias  then  ravished  from  you  by  such  lips 
As  flow  with  nectsr,  a  juicy  palm  more  precious 
Than  the  famed  Sitivlla  s  bough,  to  guide  you  safe 
Tlirough  mists  of  perfumes  to  a  glorious  room, 
Where  Jove  might  feast  his  Juno  ;  a  dire  plot 
A  banquet  l*il  not  mention,  that  is  common  : 
But  I  must  not  forget,  to  make  the  plot 
More  horrid  to  you,  thb  retiring  bower. 
80  furnished  as  might  force  the  Persian's  enry, 
The  silver  bathing-iub  the  cambric  rubbers, 
The  embroidered  quilt,  the  bed  of  gossamer 
And  damiisk  roses ;  a  mere  powder-plot 
To  blow  you  up !  and  last,  a  bed-fellow. 


To  whose  rare  entertainment  all  these  art 
But  foils  and  rettings  oflT. 

Lav.  No  more ;  her  breath 
Would  warm  an  eunuch. 
^      Calip.  I  knew  1  should  heat  yon  * 
Now  he  begins  to  glow. 

Lav,  I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  1  were  not  man  if  I  should  not  run  the 
Hsd  f  no  other  ends  in't.     I  have  considered 
Ypur  motion,  matron. 

Calip,  My  plot,  sir,  on  your  life. 
For  which  I  am  deservedly  suepected 
For  a  base  and  dangerous  woman !  Fare  yoo  weQ« 

air, 
I'll  be  bold  to  take  my  leave. 

Lav,  I  will  along  too. 
Come,  pardon  ray  suspicion,  I  confess 
My  error;  and  eying  you  better,  1  perceire     ^ 
'I Here's  nothing  that  is  ill  that  can  flow*  from  yon; 
I  am  serious,  and  for  proof  of  it  1*11  purchase 
Your  good  opinion.  \Givet  her  hia  purm, 

Calip,  1  am  gentle  natured. 
And  ran  forget  a  greater  wrong  upon 
Such  terms  of  satisfaction. 

Lav,  What's  the  hour? 

Culip.  Twelve. 

Lav,  I'll  not  miss  a  minute. 

Calip,  I  shall  find  you 
At  your  lodging? 

Lav,  Certainly  ;  return  my  service, 
And  for  me  kiss  your  lady 'a  handa. 

Calip,  At  t%vtilve 
I'll  be  your  convoy. 

Lav,  I  desire  no  better. 


ACT  III. 


SCF.NE  I.— 77ie  Country, 
Enter  Duraszo,  Caldoho,  and  Servant, 
Dur,  the  horses  down  the  hill ;  1  have  a 

lit"'*"' 

To  speak  in  private.  [Exti  Servant, 

CaUi.  Good  sir,  no  more  anger. 
Duu  Love  do  you  call  it!  madness,  wilful  mad- 


ness ; 


And  since  I  cannot  cure  it,  I  would  have  you 
Exactly  mod.     \  ou  are  a  lover  already, 
Be  a  druiikad  too,  and  after  turn  small  poet, 
And  then  you  are  mad,  katexokdn  »he  madman*. 

Cald,  Such   as  are  safe   on  shore  may  smile  at 
tempests  ; 
But  I,  that  am  embark 'd,  and  every  minute 
Expect  a  shipwreck,  relish  not  your  mirth; 
To  me  it  is  unseasonable. 

Dur,  P.easinj^  viands 
Are  made  sharp  by  sick  palates.     I  affect 
A  hund^OIne  mistress  in  my  gray  beard,  as  well 
As  any  boy  of  you  all ;  and  on  good  terms 
Will  venture  as  far  I'the  fire,  so  she  be  willing 

*    And    then   you   are    mad,   kalexokin  the    inadma:n.] 
(*fri(0X'7*^  >•  *:•  euper  eminently  the  inadiiian. 


To  entertain  me ;  but  ere  I  would  dote. 

As  you  do,  where  there  is  no  flattering  hope 

Kver  t'enjfiy  her,  1  would  forswear  wine. 

And  kill  this  Irtcherous  itch  with  drinking  water, 

Or  live,  like  a  Carthusian,  on  poor  John, 

Then  bathe  myself  night  by  night  in  marble  dew. 

And  use  no  soi«p  but  camphire- balls. 

Cald.   Vou  niuy 
(And  1  must  sufl'er  it),  like  a  rough  surgeon. 
Apply  these  burning  caustics  to  my  wounds 
Already  gaiigren'd,  when  soft  unguents  would 
lietter  express  an  uncfe  with  some  feeling 
Of  his  nephew's  torments. 

Dur.  I  shall  meir,  and  cannot 
Hold  out  it*  he  whimper.     O  that  this  young  fellow, 
\\  ho,  on  my  knowledge,  is  able  to  beat  a  man. 
Should  be  bafiled  by  this  blind  imagined  Soy, 
Or  ienr  his  bird-bolts*  ! 

^uld,  Vou  have  put  yourself  already 
To  too  much  trouble  in  bringing  me  thus  far : 
Now,  if  you  please,  with  your  good  wishes,  lesra 

me 
To  my  mv  hard  fortunes. 


*  ilrfrar  htM  bir(l-lK>l:9 !]  i.  e.  hU  blunt,  pointless,  amm^ 
fur  with  Bucli  bii(U  were  brou];ht  Uuwu. 
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Dur.  V\\  for^ake  myself  BnU 
Leare  thee !    I  cannot,  will  not ;  thou  tbalt  have 
Kg  cause  xc  be  weary  of  my  company, 
For  ni  be  useful ;  and,  ere  1  see  thee  perish, 
Dispensing  with  my  dignity  and  candour*, 
I  will  do  something  for  thee,  though  it  savour 
Of  the  old  squire  of  Troyt.     As  we  ride,  we  frill 
Consult  of  the  means :  bear  up. 

Cald,  1  cannot  sink. 
Having  your  noble  aids  to  buoy  me  up ; 
There  wa;)  never  »uch  a  guardian. 

Dur,  How  is  this? 
Stale  compliments  to  me !  When  my  work's  done. 
Commend  the  artificer,  and  then  be  thankful. 


SCENE    II.— Naples.     A   Rdom  in  Severino's 

Enter  Calista  richltf  habited,  and  Mirtilla  in  th§ 
gown  which  Calista  Jfrst  uwrt, 

Calis.  How  dost  thou  like  my  gown? 

MtrL    'lis  rich  and  courtlike. 

Calls.  The  dres^tings  too  are  suitable 

Mirl    I  must  say  so. 
Or  you  might  blame  my  want  of  care. 

CulU.  My  mother 
Little  dreams  of  my  intended  flight,  or  that 
These  are  my  nuptial  ornaments. 

Mlrt.  I  hope  so. 

Catb.  How  dully  thou  repliest!  thou  dott  not 
envy 
Adorio's  noble  change,  or  the  good  fortune 
lliat  it  brings  to  me  ? 

Mirt,  My  endeavours  tliat  waj 
Can  answer  for  me. 

Calls.  True  ;  you  have  discharged 
A  fuitliful  servant's  duty,  and  it  is 
By  me  rewarded  like  a  liberal  mistress : 
I  speak  it  not  to  upbraid  you  with  my  bounties. 
Though  they  deserve  more  thanks  and  ceremony 
Than  you  have  yet  ezpress*d. 

Afirl.  The  miseries 
Which,  from  your  happiness,  I  am  sure  to  suffer. 
Restrain  my  forward  tongue  ;  and,  gentle  madam. 
Excuse  my  weakness,  though  I  do  appear 
A  little  daunted  with  the  heavy  burthen 
I  am  to  undergo :  when  you  are  safe, 
My  dangers,  like  to  roaring  torrents,  will 
Gush  in  upon  me  ;  yet  I  would  endure 
Your  mother's  cruelty,  but  how  to  bear 
Your  absence,  in  the  very  thought  confounds  me. 
Since  we  were  children  I  have  loved  and  served 

you ;      , 
I  willingly  learn'd  to  obey,  aa  you 
Grew  up  to  knowledge,  that  you  might  command 
me : 


*  Ditpenshtff  withmy  dignity  and  candonr,]  Thb  expret- 
•ioo  reconciles  me  to  a  pasiage  in  The  ParUammt,  tfJUiM, 
of  whicli,  tliough  copied  with  my  best  care,  I  was  extremely 
doobtrnl ; 

'*  And  might  I  but  persaade  yoa  to  dispense 
"A  little  Hith  yonr  candour,  hcJ*       Act  IV.  m.  ill. 
It  now  appears  that  Mas^ioger  uses  candour  in  both  places 
as  synonymoQs  with  huiioiir,  or  fairness  of  reputation. . 

f  Of  the  old  siiuirc  of  Troy.]     The   Pand«iiis  of  Sbak*. 
peare.    'I his  nnde  is  a  most  pleasant  character;  it  b  im- 
possible  not  to  be  delighted  with  him,  notwithstanding  the 
itttAom  of  Ills  language.    As  Culdorojastly  obicrves. 
There  woe  neoer  such  a  lyarditus, 
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And  now  to  be  divorced  from  all  my  comforts !-~ 
Can  this  bn  borne  with  patience? 

Culls*  The  necessity 
Of  my  strange  fate  commands  it ;  but  I  vow 
by  my  Adorio's  love,  I  pity  thee. 

Mirt.  Pity  me,  madam !  a  cold  charity , 
You  muiit  do  more,  and  help  me. 

Calls,  Ha  I  wliat  said  you? 
1  must !  Is  this  fit  language  for  a  servant  T 

Mirt.    Kor  one  that  would  continue  jour  poor 
servant, 
And  cannot  live  that  day  in  which  she  is 
Denied  to  be  so.     Can  Mirtilla  sit 
Mourning  alone,  imagining  those  pleasures 
Which  you  this  blessed  Hymeneal  night 
Enjoy  in  the  embraces  of  your  lord, 
And  my  lord  too,  in  being  your's?  (already 
As  such  1  love  and  boQOur  him).     Shall  a  strange 
Sew  you  in  a  sheet,  to  guard  that  maiden  head 
You  must  pretend  to  keep;  and  'twill  become  yoal 
Shall  another  do  those  bridal  offices 
Which  time  will  not  permit  me  to  remember*, 
Andl  pine  here  with  envy?  pardon  ilc, 
1  must  and  will  be  pardon 'd, — for  my  passions 
Are  iu  extremes  ;  and  use  some  siieedy  meant 
That  1  may  <;o  along  with  you,  and  share 
Jn  those  delights,  but  with  becoming  di^tunce; 
Or  bv  his  life,  which  as  a  saint  you  swear  by, 
I  will  ducover  all.  « 

OUls.  Thou  canst  not  be 
So  treacherous  and  cruel,  in  destroying 
The  building  thou  hast  raised. 

MirL  Pray  you  do  not  tempt  me. 
For  'tis  resolved. 

Calii.  1  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 
In  the  dir>covery  of  my  secrets  to  her,  [her, 

1  have  made  my  slave  my  mistress :  1  must  sooth 
There's  no  evasion  else. — Prithee,  Mirtilla, 
]5e  not  so  violent,  I  am  strangely  taken 
With  thy  affection  for  me  \  'twas  my  purpose 
To  have  thee  sent  for. 

MlrU  When? 

Calls.  This  very  night; 
And  1  vow  deeply  I  shall  be  no  sooner 
In  the  desired  possession  of  my  lord 
But  by  some  of  his  servants  I  will  have  th^ 
Convey'd  unto  us. 

Mlti,  should  you  break  ? 

Calii,  I  dare  not. 
Come,  clear  thy  looks,  for  instantly  we'll  prepare 
For  our  departure. 

ftfirt.  Prny  you,  forgave  my  boldness, 
Growiug  from  my  excess  of  seal  to  serve  you* 

Calls.  1  thank  thee  for't. 

Mirt,  Vou'U  keep  vour  word? 

Calls,  Still  doubtful? 

Mirt.  Twas  this  I  aim'd  at,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
fortune.  [Emint. 


SCENE  III^— il  JSiooin  in  Adorio's  Honm. 

Enter  Aix>rio,  Camillo,  Lentulo,  Donato, 
Cario,  and  Servants. 

Ador.  Haste  you  unto  my  villa,  and  take  all 


*  fVhich  time  witl  not  permit  me  to  rrmember,]  I.  e.  to 
bring  to  >onr  leinembrauce,  to  remind  you  of:  to  the  word 
is  frequently  used. 

This  scciif ,  and  indeed  the  whole  of  this  play,  is  scanda- 
lously edited  by  Coxcter  as  well  *•  Mr,  M.  Mason  ;  in  the 
line  befiiie  us,  the  former  omits  me,  and  the  Utter,  <iaw,io 
that  the  met'*  halu  mitcrabljr  in  both. 
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ProTision  along-  with  you,  end  for  ase 
And  ornament,  the  shortness  of  the  time 
Can  furnish  you  ;  let  my  hest  plate  he  set  ont, 
And  costliest  hangings ;  and,  if 't  he  prmsihie. 
With  a  merry  dance  to  entertain  the  hnde, 
Provide  an  epithalamium. 

Car,  Trust  me 
For  helly  timber :  and  for  a  song  I  have 
A  paper-hlurrer,  who  on  all  occasions. 
For  all  times,  and  all  seasons,  hath  such  trinlrett 
Ready  in  the  deck* :  it  is  but  altering 
Tlie  names,  and  they  will  serve  for  any  bride 
Or  bridegroom  in  the  kingdom. 

A4ttr.  I3ut  for  the  dance? 

Car.  I  will  make  one  myself,  and  foot  it  finely; 
And  summoning  your  tenanta  at  my  dresser, 
Which  is,  indeed,  mydrumf,  make  a  rare  choice 
Of  the  able  youth,  such  as  shall  sweat  sufficiently. 
And  smell  too,  but  not  of  amber,  which  you  knofria 
'Hie  grace  of  the  country  ball. 

Athr,  About  it,  Cario, 
And  look  you  be  careful. 

Car.  For  mine  own  credit,  sir. 

[Extunt  Cario  andSmvaniu 

Adnr.   Now,  noble  frienda,  confirm  your  loves, 
and  think  not 
Of  the  penalty  of  the  law,  that  does  forbid 
The  stealing  away  an  heir:  I  will  aeeore  you. 
And  ]iay  the  breach  oft. 

CamiL  Tell  us  what  we  shall  do, 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter. 

Ador,  Pray  you  be  careful 
To  keep  the  west  gate  of  the  city  open, 
lliat^our  passage  may  be  free,  and  bribe  the  watch 
With  any  sum  ;  this  is  all. 

Don.  A  dangerous  business ! 

CamiL  Til  make  the  constable,  watch,  and  porter 
drunk. 
Under  a  crown. 

Lent.  And  then  you  may  pass  while  they  snore. 
Though  you  had  done  a  murder. 

CamiL  Get  but  your  mistress. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  us, 

Ador.   You  much  engage  me : 
But  I  forget  myself. 

CamiL  Pray  you  in  what,  sir? 

Ador.  Yield mg  too  much  to  my  affection, 
lliough  lawful  now,  my  wounded  reputation 
And  honour  suffer  :  the  disgrace  in  taking 
A  blow  in  public  from  Caldoro,  branded 
VVith  the  infamous  mark  of  coward,  in  delaying 
To  right  myself,  upon  my  cheek  grows  fresher; 
That's  first  to  be  considered. 

CamiL  If  you  dare 


•  Heady  in  th«  deck.]  Mr.  M.  Mason  readi,  in  the  dak  • 
and,  doubtless,  appUaded  himself  for  the  emi  ndatioD  ;  bat 
feek  IB  nghi ;  it  means  the  heap,  or,  technically  speakinz. 
^ffrou.  In  our  old  poeta,  a  pack  of  cards  is  called  a  tUck: 
Thas,  in  Srltmtu  Emperor  qf  the  'J'urke,  laW: 

■  **  S'*"'  *^  '  chance  but  once  to  get  the  deck, 
I       To  deal  abont  and  ihaffle  as  1  would." 
*And  tummoning  pour  tenanU  at  my  dreaser, 
**^kich  tM,  indeed,   my  drum,]    Thus,  the  scrvanC,  in  Th» 
UmmatHral  Combat:  * 

"  When  the  dreuer,  the  eooVedrum,  thunder*,  come  on  I" 
Aaailias  Suckling:  Actlll..c.i. 

••  Just  in  the  nick  the  eoak  knoek'd  thrice. 
And  all  the  waiters  in  a  trice 

His  snmmona  did  obey  ; 
Each  ferviiif^man,  wiih  dish  in  hand, 
March 'd  boldly  up,  like  oar  train'd  band. 
Presented,  and  away."  7*A*  H'addkitg. 


Trust  my  opinion  (yet  I  have  bad 
Some  practice  and  experience  in  daela), 
You  are  too  tender  that  way :  can  you  answer 
The  debt  you  owe  your  honour  till  you  meet 
Your  enemy  from  whom  you  may  exact  it  ? 
Hath  be  not  lefl  the  city,  and  in  fear 
Goneeard  himself,  for  aught  1  can  imagine  1 
What  would  you  more  ? 

Ador.  1  should  do. 

CamiL  Never  think  on*t. 
Til]  fitter  time  and  place  invite  you  to  it : 
I  have  read  Caranza*,  and  find  not  in  bU  ^^ 
Of  quarrels,  that  the  injured  man  ia  bound 
To  seek  for  repnration  at  an  hour 
But  may,  and  without  loss,  till  he  hath  aettlec 
More  serious  occasions  that  import  him. 
For  a  day  or  two  defer  it. 

Ador,  You'll  subscribe 
Your  band  to  this  ? 

CamiL  And  iustify't  with  my  life, 
Presume  upon  t. 

Ad4tr,   On,  then ;  you  shall  o*er-mle  me. 

[Extmmi 


SCENE  IV.— A  Room  in  Severino's  Honm. 
Enter  loLAXTE  and  Calipso. 

lol.  111  give  thee  a  golden  tongue,  and  have  k 

bung  up 
Over  thy  tomb  for  a  monument. 
Calip,  I  am  not  prepared  yet 
To  leave  the  world  ;  there  are  many  good  pranks 
I  must  dispatch  in  this  kind  before  1  die : 
And  I  bad  rather,  it  )Our  honour  pleaae. 
Have  the  crowns  in  my  piir^e. 
J'oL  Take  that. 
Calip,  Magnificent  lady! 
May  you  live  long,  and  every  moon  love  change, 
I'hat  I  may  have  fresh  employment.     You  know 

what 
Remains  to  be  done. 

JoL  Yea.  yes  ;  I  will  command 
My  daughter  and  Mirtilla  to  their  chamber. 

Calip.  And  lock  them  up:    such  liquorish  ki^ 

lings  are  not 
To  be  trusted  with  our  cream.     Ere  I  go,  1*11  bdp 

vou 
To  set  forth  the  banquet,  and  place  the  candied 

eringoes 
Where  he  may  be  sure  to  taste  them  ;  then  undtvM 

you. 
For  these  things  are  cumbersome,  when  you  sboohi 

be  active : 
A  thiu  night  mantle  to  hide  part  of  y6or  smock. 
With  your  pearl-embroidered   pantofles   on    your 

feet. 
And   then   you  are  armed   for  service !    nay,  no 

trifling, 


•  /  have  read  CaranM.]  Tbli  great  maa— "frrr«t  let  mt 
call  him,"  for  he  has  obtained  the  praise  of  Bob^il,  wrote  s 
syMematic  trratise  on  dnelline,  which  •ecmn  to  have  bees 
the  Vade  Mecum  of  the  punctillons  f^allanta  abi»nt  the  coait 
of  J.imes  I.  He  iH  frequently  meailoned  by  Braomonlaad 
Fletcher,  Jonson,  and  onr  author,  and  generally  with  the 
ridicule  which  he  d.rstfrve».  From  a  passage  in  The  \rtP  Imt, 
it  should  set-ra  that  his  rrpntatioD  did  boC  lung  untttvt 
their  sarcasms  : 

*'  /ioe:.  They  had  their  timet,  and  we  can  uy.  them 
So  had  Caranxa  liia."  ' 
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We  nre  alone,  and  you  know  'tis  «  point  of  folly 
lo  be  coy  to  cat  when  meat  it  set  before  you. 

[Eatfiijit. 


SCENE  v.— yl  Street  before  Severino't  Houm. 

Enter  Adorio  ami  Servant. 

AJor,  Tis  eleven  by   my  watch,   the  hour  ap- 
)K>int»*d. 
I^i^r^n  at  the  door — bear'st  thou  any  itirring? 

^rv    No.  sir;  , 

All's  skilent  here. 

Aiior.  Some  cursed  busineM  keepe 
Her  moihfr  up.     I'll  walk  a  little  circle, 
And  bhuw  where  you  shall  wait  us  with  the  horses. 
And  tlien  return.     This  short  delay  afflicts  me. 
And  1  presume  to  her  it  is  not  pleasing.      \^Exeunti, 

Enter  DuRAzzo  and  Caldoro. 

Dnr,  What's  now  to  be  done  T   prithee  let's  to 
bed,  1  am  »leepy  ; 
A  11(1  here's  my  himd  on't,  without  more  ado, 
hy  fMir  or  foul  ploy  we'll  have  her  to-morrow 
In  tliy  |>04sesHion. 

ChiH.  Good  sir,  give  me  leave 
1  o  tiiste  a  little  comfort  in  beholding 
The  place  by  hetfk^eet  presence  sanctified. 
Site  may  perlia|is,  to  take  air,  o|)e  the  casement, 
And  lookinjt  out,  a  new  star  to  be  gased  on 
By  mn  with  adoration,  bless  these  eyes. 
Ne'er  happy  but  when  slie  is  made  the  object. 

Dnr,  is  not  here  fine  fooling  ! 

CaM,  Thou  great  queen  of  lore, 
Or  real  or  imngined,  be  propitious 
1*0  me.  thy  ftiihful  votary !  and  I  vow 
To  erect  a  stiitue  to  thee,  equnl  to 
Thy  picture  by  Apelles'  skiliul  hand. 
Left  an  the  great  example  of  his  art : 
And  on  thy  thigh  Til  hang  a  golden  Cupid, 
His  torches  flaming,  snd  his  quiver  full. 
For  further  honour ! 

Dnr,  End  this  waking  dream. 
And  let's  away. 

Enttr  Caluta  and  Mirtilla* 

C»//f.  Mirtilla! 

Cald,  ^VU  her  voice ! 

Cu/if.  Vou  heard  the  borsea'  footing  1 

Mirf.  Certttinlv. 

Calist.  Speak  fow.    My  lord  Adorio. 

CaU»  1  am  dumb. 

Dttr.  'J*be  darkness  friend  as  too !  Most  hooooi;*d 
madam, 
Adorio,  your  servant. 

Calu.  As  you  are  so, 
1  do  command  your  silence  till  we  are 
Further  removed  ;  and  let  this  kiss  sssure  you 
(I  thank  the  suble  night  that  hides  my  blushes) 
I  am  wholly  yours. 

Dnr.  Forward,  yon  micber! 

Mirt.  Madam, 
Think  on  Mirtilla.  [Exit. 

Dur,  ril  not  now  enquire 
Tlie  mystery  of  this,  but  bless  kind  fortune 
Favouring  us  beyond  our  hopes :  yet,  now  I  think 

on't, 
I  had  ever  a  lucky  hand  in  such  smock  night-work. 

\ExeiinU 


Enter  Adorio  and  Servant. 

Adar.  Tliis  slowness  does  amase  me ;   slit  •  iMl 
alter'd 
In  her  late  res<dution ! 

Lit,  [irith'iH.]  Get  you  to  bed. 
And  stir  not  on  your  life,  till  1  romnand  ymk 

Ador.  Her  mother's  voice !  listen* 

Serv»  Here  comes  the  daughter. 

Enter  Mirtilla  kaetily, 

MirU  Whither  shall  1  fly  for  succour^ 

Adar.  To  these  arms. 
Your  castle  of  defence,  impregnable. 
And  not  to  he  blown  up :  bow  your  heart  heats f 
Take  comfort,  dear  Calista,  you  are  now 
In  his  protection  that  will  iiVer  forsake  yes 
Adorio,  your  changed  Adorio,  swesrs 
\\y  vour  best  self,  an  oath  he  dares  not  break. 
He  loves  you,  loves  you  in  a  noble  way. 
His  constancy  firm  as  the  poles  of  heaven. 
1  will  urge  no  reply,  silence  becomes  you ; 
And  I'll  defer  the  music  of  vour  voice 
Till  we  are  in  a  place  of  safety. 

MirU  O  blest  error  I  [Eceimt. 

Enfsr  SsvBRiifo. 

Sev,  Tis  midnight :  how  my  fefrs  of  certain  death. 
Being  surprised,  combat  with  my  strong  hopes 
Raised  on  my  chaste  wife's  goodness !  1  am  grown 
A  stranger  in  the  city,  and  no  wonder 
I  have  too  long  heen  so  onto  myself: 
Grant  me  a  little  truce,  my  troubled  ioul— — 
I  hear  some  footing,  ha! 

Enfer  Imval  and  Caumo* 

Calip.  That  is  the  house. 
And  there's  the  key  :  youll  find  my  lady  readjr 
To  entertain  you  ;  'tis  not  fit  1  should 
Stand  gaping  by  while  yon  bill:  I  have  broogfat 

you  on. 
Charge  home,  end  come  off  with  hononr.         {Eat, 

Seo.  It  makes  this  way. 

Lav.  I  am  much  troubled,  and  know  not  what 
to  think 
Of  this  design. 

Sev.  It  still  comes  on. 

Lav.  llie  watch ! 
I  am  betray'd. 

Sev.  Should  I  now  appear  fBtrfol, 
It  would  discover  me:  there's  no  reHring. 
My  confiden'*e  muvt  protect  me ;  111  appear 
As  if  I  walk'd  the  round*.    Stand ! 

Lav.  1  am  lost. 

Sev.  The  word ! 

Lav.  Pray  you  forbear;  I  am  a  itranger. 
And  mit^ng,  this  dsrk  stormy  night,  my  way 
To  my  lodging,  ^ou  shall  do  a  courteous  offiee 
To  guide  me  to  if. 

Sev.  Do  you  think  I  stand  hers 
For  a  page  or  a  porter  1 

Lev.  Good  sir,  grow  not  so  high : 
I  can  justify  my  being  abroad ;  1  am 
No  pilfering  vagabond,  and  what  you  are 
Stands  yet  in  sup|)osilion ;  and  1 1  harge  yo« 
If  you  are  an  oflScer.  bring  me  befons  ^onr  capttBB  ) 
For  if  you  do  assault  me,  tliough  not  i3  fear 


•— -ill appear  .    ,,  ■ 

Am  if  t  walk'd  the  r^mwi.}  I.  e.  M  ft  I  was 
watch.    Sea  Tht  Pietmre,  A»*  II.  •«.  t 
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or  what  you  can  do  alone,  I  will  cry  murder. 
And  raiae  tbe  atreets. 

Sf t>.  Ik^fore  my  captain,  ha ! 
And  bring  my  bead  to  tbe  block.     Would  we  were 

part«Hi, 
I  bare  grenter  canae  to  fear  the  watcb  than  be. 
Lao.  Will  you  do  your  duty? 
Seo,  1  must  cloae  with  him  : — 
Troib.  air,  wbate'er  you  are  (yet  by  your  language 
1  guess  you  a  gentlemati)»  I'll  not  use  the  rigour 
Of  my  place  upon  you  :  only  quit  this  street. 
For  vour  stay  here  will  be  dangerous ;  and'  good 
night ! 
Lav.  Tbe  like  to  you.  sir ;  111  grope  out  my  way 
At  well  as  1  can.     U  damn'd  bawd! — Fare  you 
well»  air.  [hxit, 

Seo.  I  am  glad  he's  gone ;  there  is  a  aecreC  pas- 
sage, 
Unknown  to  my  wife,  through  which  this  key  will 

guide  me 
To  her  desired  embraces,  which  must  be. 
My  presence  being  beyond  her  hopes,  moat  wel- 
come. [Exi*. 

SCENE  VI. -J  Boom  in  Sererino's  Houtt. 
loLANTE  it  hgard  speaking  behind  a  curtain. 

loL  lam  full  of  perplex 'd  thoughts.     Imperious 
blood. 
Thou  only  art  a  tyrant ;  judgment,  reason. 
To  whatsoever  thy  e«licts  proclaim 
With  Ta^bal  fear  subscribe  a^inst  themseWet. 
I  am  yet  safe  in  tbe  port,  and  see  before  me, 
If  I  put  off,  a  rough  tem|iesiuous  sea, 
l^he  raging  winds  of  infMmy  from  all  quarters 
Assuring  my  destruction  ;  yet  my  lust 
Swelling  the  wanton  sails  (ray  understanding 
Stow'd  under  hatches),  like  a  desperate  pilot, 
Comm*nds  me  to  urge  on.     My  pride,  my  pride, 
Self-love,  and  over-value  of  myself. 
Are  justly  punish *d  :   1,  that  did  deny 
My  daughter's  youth  allow'd  and  lawful  pleasures, 
And  would  not  suffer  in  her  those  desires 
She  suck*d  in  with  my  milk,  now  in  my  waning 
Am  scorch'd  and  burnt  up  with  libidinous  fire, 
That  must  consume  my  fame  ;  yet  still  1  throw 
More  t'uel  on  it. 

Enter  Sbverino  before  the  curtain, 

Sev.  *Tis  her  voice,  poor  turtle  : 
She's  now  at  her  devotions,  praying  for 
Her  bani^b'd  mate  ;  alas,  that  for  my  guilt 
Her  innocence  should  suffer  !   But  I  do 
Commit  a  second  sin  in  mv  deferring 
The  ecstacy  of  joy  that  will  transport  her 
Beyond  herself,  when  she  flies  Jo  my  lips, 
And   seaU  my   welcome.— [Draios  the  curtain."] — 
Iblante  i 

Vol.  Ha! 
Good  angela  guard  me ! 

Sev.  What  do  1  behold  ! 
Some  sudden  flash  of  lightning  strike  me  blind. 
Or  cleave  the  centre  of  the  earth,  that  I 
May  living  find  a  sepulchre  to  swallow 
Me  and  my  shame  together  1 

Vol.  Guilt  and  horror 
Confound  me  in  oue  instant ;  thus  surprise"!. 
The  subtletv  of  all  wantons,  though  abstracted, 
Can  show  no  seeming  colour  of  excuse, 
'i'o  plead  in  m^  defence. 


Sev.  Is  this  her  mourning  1 

0  killing  obJHCt !  Ttie  imprison'd  vapours 
Of  rage  and  sorrow  make  an  earthquake  in 
This  little  world,  like  to  a  tottering  towfr. 
Not  to  he  underprnpp'd  ; — yet  in  mv  full 
I'll  crush  thee  with  my  ruins.         [l>riiirs  a 

VoL  [kneeling.]  Good  sir,  bold : 
For,  my  defence  unheard,  you  wrong  your  juatiee. 
If  you  proceed  to  execution. 
And  will  too  late  repent  it. 

Sev.  Thy  defence ! 
To  move  it,  adds  (could  it  receive  addition^ 
Ugliness  to  the  loath^iome  leprosy 
That,  in  thy  being  a  strumpet,  hath  already 
Infected  eyery  vein,  and  spreada  itself 
Over  this  carrion,  which  would  poison  vultures 
And  dogs,  should  they  devour  it.     Yet,  to  ataap 
The  seal  of  reprobation  on  thy  soul, 
I'll  hear  thy  impudent  lies,  borrow*d  from  bell. 
And  prompted  by  the  devil,  thy  tutor,  wbore  I 
Then  send  thee  to  him.     8peak. 

loi.  Your  Gorgon  looks 
Turn  me  to  stone,  and  a  dead  palsy  eeixmi 
My  silenced  tongue. 

Sev.  O  Fate,  that  the  disease 
Were  general-  in  women,  what  a  calm 
Should  wretched  men  enjoy !  Speak,  and  be  hntt. 
Or  thou  shalt  suddenly  feel  me. 

Tol.  Be  appeased,  sir. 
Until  I  have  delivered  reasona  for 
This  solemn  pre|)aration. 

Sev.  On,  I  hear  thee. 

loL  With  patience  ask  your  memorj;  'twill  in- 
struct you, 
This    very  day  of   the    month,  seventeen   Tears 

since, 
You  married  me. 

Sev.  (J  rant  it,  what  canst  thou  urge 
From  this  ? 

JoL  That  day,  since  your  proscription,  sir. 
In  the  remembrance  of  it  annually. 
The  garments  of  my  sorrow  laid  aside, 

1  have  with  pomp  observed. 

>et».  Alone ! 

lol.  The  thoughts 
Of  my  felicity  then,  my  misery  now, 
Were  the  invited  guests  ;  imagination 
Teaching  me  to  believe  that  yuu  were  present. 
And  a  partner  in  it. 

Sev.  Hare  !  this  real  banquet 
To  feast  your  fancy  :  tiend  !  could  fancy  drink  off 
These  flagons  to  my  health,  or  the  idle  thought 
Like  Bual  devour  these  delicates  ?  the  room 
Perfumed  to  take  his  nostrils  !  this  loos<s  habit, 
Which  Messalina  would  not  wear,  put  on 
To  fire  his  lustful  eyes!     Wretch,  am  I  grown 
So  weak  in  thy  opinion,  that  it  can 
Flatter  credulity  that  theae  gross  tricks 
May  be  foisted  on  me?     Where's  my  daughter? 

where 
The  bawd  your  woman  ?  answer  me. — Calista ! 
Mirtilla  !  they  are  disposed  of,  if  not  murdered. 
To  make  all  aure ;  and  yet  methinks  your  neigh- 
bour. 
Your  whistle,  agent,  parasite,  Calipao, 
Should  be  within  call,  when  you  hem,  to  usher  in 
The  close  adulterer.  \,^y*  hand*  on  h§r 

lol.  What  will  you  do? 

Sev.  Not  kill  thee,  do  not  hope  it;  I  am  not 
So  near  to  reconcilement.    Ha  !  this  scarf 
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The  intended  favour  to  your  i tallion,  now 

Is  useful :  do  not  strive ;—[//«  biiuU  her,}  that 

bound,  ex|>ect 
All  studied  tortures  my  assursnce,  not 
My  je-dlousy.  thou  art  false,  can  pour  upon  thee. 
In  darkness  bowl  thy  mischiefs ;  and  if  rankness 
Of  thy  imagination  can  conjure 
The  ribald  [hither*],  glut  thyself  with  him ; 
I  will  cry  Aim,  and  in  another  room 
Determiue  of  my  rengeance.     Oh,  my  heartstrings  ! 

[E2U  toitti  the  taptn, 

JoL  Most  miserable  woman !  and  yet  sitting 
A  judg^e  in  mine  own  cause  upon  myself, 
I  could  not  mitigate  the  heavy  doom 
My  incensed  husband  must  pronounce  upon  me. 
]n  my  inr^nts  i  am  guilty,  and  for  them 
Musi  suffer  the  same  punishment,  as  if 
I  had  in  fact  offended. 

C^ilip.  [wUhin,]  Bore  my  eyes  out 
If  you  prove  me  faulty  :  I'll  but  tell  my  lady 
What  caused  your  stay,  and  insuntly  present  yon. 

Enter  Calipso. 

How's  this  ?  no  lighu  1   What  new  device  1  will  she 

play 
At  blindraan's'buff?  Madam! 

lot.  Ujion  thy  life, 
Speak  ill  a  lower  key. 

CuUfi,  The  mystery 
Of  this,  sweet  lady  ?  where  are  yout 

lot.  Here,  fast  bound. 

CaUft.  liy  wbomt 

Jol,  ril  whisper  that  into  thine  ear. 
And  then  farewell  for  ever.— 

Calip,  Now  !  my  lord! 
I  am  111  a  fever:  horns  upon  horns  grow  on  bim! 
Could  he  pick  no  hour  but  this  to  break  a  bargain 
Almost  made  up  ? 

loL  What  shall  we  do? 

CiiUp*  Betray  him ; 
I'll  instantly  raise  the  watch. 

lot.  And  so  make  me 
For  ever  infamous. 

Calip.  The  gentleman, 
The  rarest  gentleman,  is  at  the  door, 
Shall  he  lose   his  labour?    Since  that  you   mutt 

perish, 
*TwiH  show  a  woman's  spleen  in  you  to  fall 
Deservedly  ;  give  him  hn  answer,  madam. 
1  have  on  tho  sudden  in  my  head  a  strange  whim  ; 
But  1  will  first  unbind  you. 

lot.  Now  what  follows? 

CuUp,  I  will  supply  your  place:  and,  bound,  give 


Your  mantle,  take  my  night>gown  ;  send  away 
The  gentleman  satisfied.     1  know  my  lord 
Wauls  power  to  hurt  you,  1  perhaps  may  get 
A  kiss  by  the  bargain,  and  all  this  may  prove 
But  some  neut  love-trick  ;  if  be  should  grow  furious, 
And  question  me,  1  am  resolved  to  put  on 
An  obstinate  silence.      Pray  you  dispatch  the  gen- 
tleman. 
His  courage  may  cool. 

i'oi.  I'll  speak  with  him,  but  if 
To  any  base  or  lustful  end,  may  mercy 
At  my  last  gasp  forsake  me !  [Exit, 

•  Th0  ribald   [hither,]  glut   thj/flf  with  hhn ;]     The 
wurd  iuclop<rd  in  brackiis,<)r  one  o!  a  similar  meaning,  i 
accctMfy  to  cumpletc  llic  leafc  at  well  as  the  meuc. 


Calip.  I  was  too  rash. 
And  have  done  what  I  wish  undone  :  say  be  ■?w«aM 

kill  me?  ' 

I  have  run  my  head  in  a  fine  noose,  and  I  smell 
The  pickle  I  am  in !  'las,,  how  I  shudder 
Still  more  and  more  !  would  1  were,  a  she  Priapus. 
Stuck  up  in  a  garden  to  fright  away  the  crows, 
80  I  were  out  of  the  bouse  !  she's  at  her  pleasure, 
Whate'er  she  said  ;  and  I  must  endure  the  torture- 
He  comes ;  I  cannot  pray,  my  fears  will  kill  me. 

Re-enter  Skvebino  with  a  knife  in  hii  hand,  tkrowi^ 
open  the  doort  tnolentty. 

Sec.  It  is  a  deed  of  darkness,  and  I  need 
No  light  to  guide  roe  ;  there  is  something  tells  me 
1  am  too  slow-paced  in  my  wreak,  and  trifle 
In  my  revenge.    All  hqsh'd !  no  sigh  nor  groan 
To  witness  her  compunction  !  can  guilt  sleep. 
And  innocence  be  open>eyed  ?  even  now. 
Perhaps,  she  dreams  of  the  adulterer, 
And  in  her  fancy  hugs  Lim.     Wake,  thou  strumpet. 
And  instantly  give  up  unto  my  vengeance 
The  vilUin  that  defiles  my  bed  ;  discover 
Both  what  and  where  be  is,  and  suddenly, 
That  I  may  bind  you  face  to  face,  then  sew  yon 
into  one  sack,  and  from  some  steep  rock  hurl  you 
Into  the  sea  to^^ether  :  do  not  play  with 
The  lightning  of  my  rage  j  break  stubborn  silence, 
And  snswer  my  demands ;  will  it  not  be? 
I'll  talk  no  longer ;  thus  I  mark  thee  for 
A  common  strumpet      [Striket  at  her  with  tht  knife. 

Calip.  Oh  I  "^ 

Sev.  Thus  stab  these  arms 
That   have    stretch'd   out  themselvea  to  grasp  a 
stranger. 

Co/i>.  Ob! 

Sev,  1*his  is  but  an  induction  ;  I*  will  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  trsgedy  hen»sfter: 
Howl  on, 'lis  music  tome.  [£fit. 

Calip.  He  is  gone. 
A  kiss,  and  love-tricks!  be  hath  villanous  teeth. 
May  sublimed  mercury  draw  them  !  if  nil  dea:ers 
In  my  profession  were  paid  thi^,  there  would  be 
A  dearth  of  cuckolds.     Oh  my  no.se  I  I  had  one : 
My  arms,  my  arms!  I  dare  not  cry  for  fear ; 
Curbed  desire  of  gold,  how  art  thou  punish 'd  I 

Bt-enter  Iolantr. 

lol.  Till  now  1  never  truly  knew  myself. 
Nor  by  all  principles  and  lectures  read 
In  chastity's  cold  school,  was  so  instructed 
As  by  her  contrary.  Low  base  and  deform 'd 
Loose  appetite  is ;  as  in  a  few  short  minutes 
This  stranger  hath,  and  feelingly,  deliver'd. 
Oh  !  that  1  could  recal  my  bau  intentions. 
And  be  as  1  was  yesterday,  untainted 
In  my  desires,  as  I  am  still  in  fact, 
1  thank  his  temperance  !  1  could  look  undaunted 
Upon  my  husband's  rage,  and  smile  at  it, 
So  strong  the  guards  and  sure  defences  are 
Of  armed  innocence ;  but  1  will  endure 
The  |»enance  of  my  sin,  the  only  means 
Is  left  to  purge  it.    The  day-breaks.    Calipso ! 

Calip.  Here,  madam,  here. 

loL  Hath  my  lord  visited  thee  ? 

Calip.  Hell  take  such  visiu  \  these  stabb*d.arm% 
and  loss 
Of  my  nose  you  left  fast  on,  may  give  you  a  relish 
What  a  night  1  have  had  oft,  and  what  you  had 

suffered. 
Had  I  not  sdpplied  your  plaoiw 
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W,  I  truly  grrierft  for*t ; 
Did  not  my  ImshRnd  iip<»uk  to  thee  T 

Ctttip.  Yes,  I  heard  him, 
,And  felt  h\m,  tree  rignum,  iriUi  »  mischief! 
But  he  knew  not  me ;  like  a  tni(*-hred  Spirtan  boy* 
With  silence  I  endured  it,  he  could  not  get 
Oni*  syllable  from  me. 

tdU  Somethinf(  may  he  fashioned 
From  this ;  invention  help  me !  I  must  be  sadden. 

[  Uuhind*  her, 
TboQ  art  free,  exchange,  quick,  quick  I  now  bind  me 

sure* 
And  leave  me  to  my  fortune. 

Cujip.  I'r^y  you  consider 
The  loss  of  my  nose ;  had  I  been  but  carted  for 

you, 
rhou|i:h  wMh*d  with  mire  and  chamber-lie,  I  had 
Examplee  to  excuse  me ;  but  my  noie, 
llynoae,  dear  lady ! 

.  liSL  Get  off,  I'll  send  to  thee.  [Exit  Caliptc 

If  to,  it  may  take ;  if  it  fail,  I  must 
Sutler  whatever  follows. 

Re-enter  Ssvehino  with  a  taper, 

S99,  I  have  searched 
In  erery  comer  of  the  house,  yet  find  not 
Mv  daughter,  nor  her  maid  ;  nor  any  print 
Or  •  man's  footing,  which,  this  wet  night,  would 
Be  easily  discern *d.  the  ground  being  soft. 
At  his  eoming  in  or  going  out. 

W,  Tis  hef. 
And  wiihin  hearing;  heay*n  forg^re  this  feigningf, 
f  being  forced  to't  to  preserve  my  life, 
To  be  better  spent  hereafter ! 

Se».  1  begin 
To  stagger,  and  my  love,  if  it  kneir  how 
(Her  piety  heretofore,  and  fame  remembered), 
Would  plead  in  her  excuse. 

loL  You  blessed  {^uRrdiutu 
Of  niatrimonial  fuith.  and  ju^it  rei'engers 
Of  such  as  do  in  fact  offend  a^ainsl 
Your  sacred  rites  an«l  ceremmies  ;  by  all  titles 
And  lioly  attributes  you  do  vouclisufft 
To  be  invoked,  look  doivn  wiih  saving  pity 
Upon  my  matchless  sufferings ! 

Seo,  At  her  devotion^ : 
Affliction  makes  her  repent. 

loL  Look  down 
Upon  a  wretched  woman,  and  as  1 
Have  kept  the  knot  of  wedlock,  in  the  temple 
By  the  prinst  fasten *d.  firm  (though  in  loose  wishes 
I  yield  1  have  offended)  ;  to  strike  blind 


^~- "**  a  true  bred  Spartan  boy.  *  The  old  copy 

lead* /ox.    Th«  amcudintnt  by  Mr.  M,  Muson. 
t  lol.  *Tia  he. 

And  within  hearing  ;  heav'n  forgive  thit  feiening,]    All 
Ike  rdltiiMiB  rcid : 

•Tie  he 

And  I'm  within  hearing  ;  heaven.  Sec. 
Tlie  nuinctiicil  turn  «»f  thv  line  »how»  (hat  •omelhinf  U 
wr..nj5^  Mtid.imited.  mImi  lol^ine  WMitU-d  *»«*,  th^l  her  ha*, 
•ajid  ikoald  b«  wiiliin  l.ea.ii.g,  ihnt  she  mijcht  btgni  her  ad- 
JurNiiuM.  "  To  rciiMik,"  sti  Johnroii  Mya  (on  another  ««c«- 
JJoii),  ••  the  inipr»b«Uility  oi  (ho  flc lioii,  m  (he  Nb^unlity  of 
tUe  conduct  i.f  (hiii  Ktrau^e  iiiteiludc,  were  (u  w">ftU  cHUcism 
•pou  ttorcsbtiuK  imbccUity." 


1*he  eyes  of  jealousy,  that  see  a  crime 
I  never  yet  committed,  afi^Tto  frre  me 
From  the  unjust  sujtpiciun  of  my  loni,  * 

Restore  my  manyrM  fare  and  wounded  arms 
To  their  late  strength  and  beauty. 

Sev*  Does  she  ho|iA 
To  be  cured  by  miracle  1 

toL  This  minute  I 
Perceive  with  joy  my  orisons  heard  and  granted  * 
You  mini  ters  of  mercy,  who  unseen. 
And  by  a  supernatural  means,  ha^e  done 
This  work  of  heavenly  charity,  be  ever 
Canonised  for't ! 

Sf».  I  did  not  dream,  I  heard  her. 
And  I  have  eyes,  too;  they  cannot  deceire  me: 
If  I  have  no  belief  in  their  assurance**, 
I  must  turn  sceptic.     Ha !  this  is  the  hand, 
And  this  the  fatal  instrument :  these  drops 
Of  blood,  that  gu8h*d  forth  from  her  face  and  arms^ 
Still  frt*8h  u|K>n  the  floor.    This  is  sometliing  Bort 
Than  wonder  or  amaxement ;  1  profess 
I  am  astonish*d. 

loL  Be  incredulous  still. 
And  go  on  in  your  barbarous  rage,  led  to  it 
By  your  false  guide,  suspicion ;  have  no  faith 
In  my  so  long  trie<l  loyalty,  nor  believe 
That  which  you  see ;  and  for  your  satisfaction. 
My  doubted  innocence  clear'd  hy  miracle. 
Proceed,  tnese  veins  have  now  new  blood,  if  yo« 
Re^olvt)  »o  let  it  our. 
'  Sev.  I  would  not  be  fool'd 

With  easiness  of  belit* f.  and  faintly  give  [dtide. 

Credit  to  this  stiange  wonder  :  'lis  now  thought  on: 
In  a  fitter  place  and  time  1*11  sound  this  further. 

\Uutie$ker, 
How  can  I  ef  piate  my  sin  ^  or  hope, 
Thougli  notv  1  write  roysflf  thy  sl'ive.  the  service 
or  inv  whole  lilip  cnn  win  thee  to  pron«  ui;»e 
Despair'd-ot'i  ariltin  ?     Shall  1  kneel?  that's  poor, 
'1  hy  niHrcy  mU'.t  urge  more  in  mv  defence. 
Than  1  can  rwnry  ;  wilt  thou  have  revenge? 
My  he;irt  lies  0|>en  to  thee. 

Jvl.  This  is  needless 
To  me,  who  in  the  duty  of  a  wife. 
Know  I  must  suffer. 

Sev.  Thou  art  made  up  of  goodness. 
And  from  my  conKdence  that  I  am  alone 
The  object  of  ihy  pleasures,  until  tlt'aih 
Divorce  us,  we  will  know  no  separation. 
Without  inquinntr  why,  as  sure  lliou  wilt  not. 
Such  is  thy  meek  obedience,  thy  jewels 
And  choicest  ornaments  pack'd'up,  thou  shall 
Along  with  me,  and  as  a  queen  be  honour'd 
By  such  as  s'yle  roe  sovereign.     Already 
JMy  bimishment  is  rep^^al'd,  thou  being  present : 
Ihe  Neapolitan  court  a  place  of  exile 
When  thou  art  absent :  my  stay  here  is  mortal. 
Of  which  thou  art  too  sensible,  I  perceive  it ; 
Come,  dearest  Ibiante,  with  this  breath 
All  jealousy  is  blown  away.  lEmbrvrts  ker. 

I'tiL  Be  constant.  [DxeiMl. 


•  //  /  have  no  beVufim  their  aMoranne,!  So  the  qaarto^ 
Coxcter  nii!>prititi  d  k— in  (heir  ae^tottce ;  aud  Mr.  M.  Ilafoe 
ridicolooily  fuilowed  hiui. 
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SCENE  i.— 71b  Couninf. 

A  Nout  within ; — thtn  enter  Durazzo,  Caldoro, 
and  Serrmnt,  with  Calista  in  their  armt* 

Dur.  Hell  take  the  stumblinfj^  jade ! 
■    Cald.  Hearen  help  the  lady ! 

Sen.  The  horse  bath  broke  his  neck. 

Dur..  Would  thine  were  crack'd  too. 
So  the  iady  bad  no  barm !     Give  her  fireah  air, 
*Ti8  but  a  swoon. 

Cald.  'Tis  more,  she's  dead. 

Dur.  Examine 
Her  limbs  if  they  be  whole :  not  too  high,  not  too 

high, 
You  ferrf>t :  this  is  no  coney  •borough  for  yoo. 
How  do  you  find  her? 

Cald.  No  breath  of  comfort,  sir:  too  cruellbte! 
Had  I  still  pined  away,  and  lingered  under 
The  modesty  of  just  and  honest  hopes, 
Afler  a  lon^  consumption,  sleep  and  death 
To  me  had  been  the  same  ;  but  now,  as  'twere, 
Possess'd  of  all  my  wishes,  in  a  moment 
To  have  them  rarish'd  from  me !  suffer  shipwreck 
In   riew  of    the  port ! ,  and,  like    a  balf-stanred 

beggar, 
No  sooner  in  compassion  clothed,  but  coffin'd  !<—  . 
Malevolent  destinies,  too  cunning  in 
Wretched  Cnldoro'n  tortures !  O  Calista, 
If  thy  immnrtnl  part  hath  not  already 
Left  this  f»iir  pulace,  let  a  beam  of  light 
Dawn  from  thine  eye,  in  this  Cimmerian  darkness. 
To  gui  ie  my  shaking  hand  to  touch  the  anchor 
Of  hope  in  tliy  recovery. 

Calit.  Oh  ! 

Dur.  She  lives ; 
Pisturb  her  not ;  she  is  no  right-bred  woman 
If  she  die  with  one  fall ;  some  of  my  acquaintance 
Have  ta*en  a  thousand  merrily,  and  are  atiU 
Excellent  wrestlers  at  the  close  hug. 

Cald.  Good  sir — 

Dur.  Priihee    be   not   angry,    I    ahould  speak 
thus  if 
My  mother  were  in  her  place. 

Cald.  Uut  had  you  heard 
The  music  of  the  language  which  she  used 
To  me,  believed  Adono,  as  she  rode 
Behind  me  ;  little  thinking  that  she  did 
Embrace  Caldoro— 

Calig,  Ah,  Adorio! 

Dur.  Leave  talking,  I  conceive  it. 

Calif,  A  re  you  safe  1 

Cald.  And  miaed,  like  you,  from  death  to  life,  to 
hear  you. 

Calls.  Hear  my  defence    then,    ere  I  take  my 
veil  uff, 
A  aimple  maid*s  defence,  which,  looking  on  you, 
I  faintly  could  deliver  ;  willingly 
I  am  become  your  prizn,  and  therefore  use 
Your  victory  nobly  ;  heaven*a  bright  eye,  the  sun, 
Draw«  up  the  grossest  vapours,  and  I  hope 
I  ne*er  shall  prove  an  envious  cloud  to  darken 
The  splendcur  of  your  merits.     I  could  urge 
With  what  disdain,  nuy  scorn,  I  have  declined 
The  shadows  of  insinuating  pleasures 
Tendered  by  all  men  else,  you  only  being 


The  object  of  my  hopes:  that  cruel  prince 

To  whom  the  olive-branch  of  peace  i<«  offered, 

la  not  a  conqueror,  but  a  bloody  tyrant. 

If  he  refuse  it ;  nor  should  you  wish  a  triumph, 

Becsuse  Calista's  humble  :  I  have  said, 

And  now  expect  your  sentence. 

Dur.  What  a  throng 
Of  clients  would  be  in  the  court  of  Lore, 
Were  there  many  such   she-advocates !    art  tbon 

dumb! 
Canst  thou  say  nothing  for  thyself? 

Cald*  Dear  lady, 
Open  your  eyes,  and  look  upon  the  man, 
The  man  you  have  elected  for  your  judge, 
Kneeling  to  you  for  mercy. 

Calit.  1  should  know 
This  voice,  and  something  more  than  fear  I  am 
Deceived ;  but  now  1  look  upon  his  face, 
I  am  assured  I  am  wretched. 

Dur.  Why,  good  lady  ! 
Hold  her  up,  she'll  fall  agrain  before  her  time  elae ; 
The  youth's   a  well- timbered  youth,  look  on  his 

making  ; 
His  hair  curled  naturally ;  he's  whole-cbested  too. 
And  will  do  his  work  as  well,  and  go  througb-stiieh 

with't. 
As  any  Adorio  in  the  world,  my  atate  on't ! 
A  chicken  of  the  right  kind ;   and  if   he  prove 

not 
A  cock  of  the  gsme,  cuckold  him  first,  and  aHf^r 
Make  a  capon  of  him. 

Calit.  ril  cry  out  a  rape,  * 

If  thou  unhana  me  not :  would  I  bad  died 
In  my  late  trance,  and  never  lived  to  know 
1  am  betray 'd  ! 

Dur,  To  a  young  and  active  husband  t 
Call  you  that  trescliery  ?  there  are  a  shoal  of 
Young  wenches  i*the  city,  would  vow  a  pilgrimage 
Beyond  Jerusalem,  to  be  so  cheated. — 
To  her  again,  you  milk-sop  i  violent  storms 
Are  soon  blown  over. 

Oilit.  Haw  could'st  thou,  Caldoro, 
With  such  a  frontless  impudence  arm  thy  hopes 
So  far,  as  to  believe  I  might  consent 
To  this  lewd  practice?  have  I  not  often  tdd  thee 
Howe'er  I  pitied  th^  misplaced  affection, 
I  could  not  answer  it ;  and  that  there  waa 
A  strong  antipathy  between  our  passions. 
Not  to  be  reconciled  ? 

Cald,  Vouchsafe  to  hear  me 
With  an  impartial  ear,  and  it  will  take  from 
The  rigour  of  your  censure.     Man  was  mark'd 
A  friend  in  his  creation  to  himself. 
And  may  with  fit  ambition  conceive 
The  greatest  blessings,  and  the  highest  hoooars 
Appointed  for  him,  it  he  can  achieve  them 
1  he  right  and  noble  way  :  I  grant  you  were 
Tlie  end  of  my  design,  but  still  pursued 
With  a  becoming  modesty,  heaven  at  length 
Being  pleas^rd,  and  not  my  arts,  to  further  it. 

Dur,  Now  he  comes  to  her:  on,  hoy. 

Cald.  I  have  terved  you 
With  a  religious  xeal,  and  borne  the  buztbeo 
Of  your  n^lect,  if  1  may  call  it  so. 
Beyond  the  patience  cf  a  man :  to  prore  this. 
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I  have  seen  those  eyes  with  pleasant  glances  play* 

Upon  Adorin'x,  like  Phoebe's  shine, 

Gilciin<<: H  crystHi  river;  and  your  lip 

Rise  up  in  eivil  courtship  to  meet  his. 

While  1  hit  mine  with  envy  :  yet  these  favours, 

FloweVr  my  passions  raged,  could  not  provoke  me 

To  one  xct  of  rebellion  against 

My  loyalty  to  you.  the  sovereign 

To  whom  I  owe  obedience. 

Calls.   My  blu.^hes 
Confer:!  thin  for  a  truth. 

Dur,  A  ft-Afr  of  truce  it 
Hun^r  out  in  this  acknowledgment, 

C»Ui.  I  couhi  add. 
But  that  you  may  interpret  what  I  apeak 
The  mHlice  of  a  liral,  rather  than 
M  V  due  respect  to  your  deserts,  how  faintly 
Adorio  hatli  return  d  thanks  to  the  bounty 
Of  your  iitfection,  ascribing  it 
As  a  tribute  to  his  worth,  and  not  in  you 
An  act  of  mercy  :  coulJ  he  eUe,  invited 
(As  by  your  words  I  understood)  to  take  you 
To  hid  protection,  grossly  neglect 
So  grai  ious  an  offer,  or  give  power 
To  fate  it.-elt'to*cros8  him?  O,  dear  madam. 
We  are  all  the  balls  of  time,  toss'd  to  and  fro, 
From    the    plough   unto    the     throne,    and    back 

again : 
Under  the  swing  of  destiny  mankind  suffers, 
And  it  appears,  by  an  uncbanfed  decree. 
You  were  appointed  mine ;  wise  nature  always 
Aimint;  at  due  proportion  :  and  if  so, 
I  may  believe  wi^Ji  confidence,  heaven,  in  pity 
Of  my  sincere  affection,  and  long  patience, 
Directed  you,  by  a  moat  blessed  error, 
To  your  vow'd  servant's  bosonu 

Dur,  i)y  my  holidam, 
Ticklint^  philosophy  ! 

Calis.  1  nm,  sir,  too  weak 
To  art;;ue  with  you  ;  but  my  stars  have  better, 
I  hope,  provided  for  me. 

Culd,  W  there  be 
DispHrity  between  us,  'tis  in  your 
Com|mssion  to  level  it. 

Dur,  Give  fire 
To  the  mine,  and  blow  her  up. 

Calii.  I  nm  sensible 
Of  whdt  you  have  endured  ;  but  on  the  sudden, 
Witi)  my  unusual  travel,  and  late  bruise, 
I  am  exceeding  weary  ;  in  yon  grove, 
While  I  repose  myself,  be  you  my  guurd  j 
My  spirits  with  some  little  rest  revived. 
We  will  consider  further  :  for  my  part 
You  bhall  receive  mode>t  and  gentle  answers 
To  your  demands,  though   short,  perhaps,  to  make 

you 
Full  satisfaction. 


•     /  have  §een  tho$e  eyen  with  pleatnnt  glance*  play 
Upon    Adorlt'g,  &c.]    This  Is   n  inu»t   tH-aiitiliil  Hmlle ; 
In     I'hs    tVinttr'a   TaU    we    have    one    very   much    like 

** He  say^,  he  loves  my  danglucr; 

I  think  so  too:  for  never  gax'd  tliv  iiiiK>n 
UpiMi  the  WMter,  as  hc-'ll  stolid,  and  riMd, 
A*  'iwere,  my  tlau^liirr's  exes"       Cuxtrrra. 
I  wonhl  ui>(  deprive  the  readt- r  »tf  the.«e  pretty  line;;  thoneh 
)  rannut  avoid  •■b>erviii(;,  that  they  pr«  st'iit  an  iinai;e  tot«illy 
distinct  iroiii  that   >vhich  th<  y  .".re  ci.ed   to  exi'nipliVy.     One 
is  the  piciine  of  ci>nipl.ir«iit  affection,  ilie  other  of  raplorous 
delight :  the  Ua^ua^ie  uf  tM>th  is  siu^julariy  happy. 


Cald.  I  am  exalted 
In  the  employment ;  sleep  secure,  111  bt 
Your  vigilant  centinel . 

Calu,  But  1  command  you. 
And  as  you  hope  for  future  grace,  obey  tne* 
Presume  not  with  one  stolep  kiss  to  disturb 
The  quiet  of  my  slumbers  ;  let  your  tempermoo«« 
And  not  your  lust,  watch  o'er  me, 

Cald,  My  desires 
Are  frozen,  till  your  pity  ahall  dissoire  tbem. 

Dur,  Frozen  !  think  not  of  frost,  fool,  in  the  do| 
days. 
Remember  the  old  adage,  and  make  use  oft, 
OeeaiM*  bald  behind, 

Calii,  Is  this  your  uncle  ? 

Cald.  And    guardian,   madam;    at  jour  bettv 
leisure, 
When  I  hare  deserved  it,  you  may  give  bim  thaaki 
For  bis  many  favours  to  me. 

Cali$.  He  appears 
A  pleasant  gentleman. 

*  [  Eieuni  Caldoro  and  Cdkla. 

Dur.  You  should  find  me  so. 
But  that  I  do  hate  incest.     I  grow  heavy ; 
Sirrah,  provide  fresh  horses;  I'll  seek  out 
Some  hollow  tree,  and  dream  till  you  return. 
Which  I  chaise  you  to  hasten. 

Serv,  With  all  care,  sir.  [Emmt 


SCENE  II.— jT^  Countrjt.     A  Room  in  Adorio'f 

Houu, 

Enter  Cario  irifA  uveral  ViUuferu 

Car,  Let  your  eyes  be  ri vetted  to  my  beelfl,  and 

miss  not 
A  hair's  breadth  of  my  footing ;  our  dance  bas 
A  most  melodious  note,  and  I  command  you 
To  have  ears  like  hares  this  night,  for  my  lofd*i 

honour. 
And  something  for  my  worship :  your  reward  is 
lo  be  drunk-blind  like  moles,  in  the  wine-cellar; 
And  though  you  ne'er  see  after,  'tis  the  better  ; 
You  were  bom  for  this  night's  service.  And  do  you 

hear. 
Wire-string  and  cat-gut   men,  and  strong- breath'd 

hoboy*, 
For  the  credit  of  your  calling,  have  not  your  instru- 
ments 
To  tune  when  you  should  strike  np ;  but  twang  it 

perfectly,  ,' 

As  you   would   read   your  neck-verse:    and  you, 

warbler. 
Keep  your  wind-pipe  moist,  that  you  may  not^  spit 

and  hem. 
When  you  should  make  division.     How  I  sweat! 
Authority  is  troublesome  :—[i4 /lorn  uifAm.] — they 

are  come, 
I  know  it  by  the  cornet  that  I  placed 
On  the  hill  to  give  me  notice :  marshal  yourselves 
I'the  rear,  the  van  is  yours. 

Enter  Aiwrio,  Mirtilla,  Camillo,  Lentulo,  amd 

DONAIO. 

Now  chant  it  sprightly. 

A    SOXG^. 


*  See  this  SoNC,  with  that  in  Act  V.  sc.  i.,  at  the  condnsloa 

of  the  play. 
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Ador.  A  well-peon'd  dittj. 
CamiL  Not  ill  sung. 
Ador.  What  follows? 

Ciir,  Use  your  eyei ;  if  ever,  now  your  master- 
piece. 

A   DANCB. 

Adffr.  Tis  well  pcrform'd:    take  that,  but  not 
from  me, 
Tis  your  new  lady's  bounty,  thank  her  for  it ; 
All  tliat  1  have  is  her's. 

Car,  I  must  have  three  shares 
For  niv  pains  and  propertie*.  the  rest  shall  be 
Divided  equally.  [Exeunt  Carlo  and  Viilagert. 

Mil  i.  My  real  fears 
Begin,  and  soon  my  painted  comforts  vanish 
In  my  discovery. 

Adnr,  Welcome  to  your  own  ! 
You  have  (a  wonder  in  a  woman)  kept 
lliree  long  hours*  silence ;  and  the  greater,  holding 
Your  own  choice  in  your  arms,  a  blessing  for  which 
I  will  be  thankful  to  you :  nay,  unmask, 
And  let  mine  eye  and  ears  together  feast, 
Too  long  by  you  kept  empty.     C»h,  you  want 
Your  woman^s  help,  I'll  do  her  office  for  you. 

[Taket  ojj  her  inaslc. 

Mirtilla! 

CamiL  It  is  she,  and  wears  the  habit 
In  which  CalisU  three  days  since  appeared 
As  she  came  from  the  temple. 

Lent,  All  this  trouhie 
For  a  poor  waiting  maid  ! 
Don,  We  ore  gronsly  gull'd. 
Ador,  Thou  child  of  impudence,  answer  me,  and 
truly. 
Or,  thougn  the  tongues  of  angels  pleaded  mercy, 
Tortures  shall  force  it  from  thee. 

Af ir(.  Innocence 
Is  free  and  opt* n-breasted ;  of  what  crime 
Stand  I  accused,  my  lord  ? 

Ador,  What  crime  !  no  language 
Can  8|>eak  it  to  the  height ;  i  shall  become 
Discourse  for  fools  and  drunkanls.     How  was  this 
Contrived  ?  who  help'd  thee  in  the  plot  1  discover: 
Were  not  Calista's  aids  iu*t? 
*     Mirt,  No,  on  my  life ; 
Nor  am  I  faulty. 

Ad-n-,  No!  what  May-game's  this? 
Didst  thou  treat  with  me  for  ihy  uiistresss'  fiivoors. 
To  make  sale  of  thine  own  ? 

MirU  With  her  and  you 
I  have  dealt  faithfully* :  you  had  her  letter 
With  the  jewel  1  presented  :  she  received 
Your  courteous  answer,  and  prepared  herself 
To  be  removed  hy  you  :  and  howsoever 
You  take  delight  to  hear  what  you  have  done. 
From  my  simplicity,  and  make  my  weakness 
The  subject  of  your  mirih,  as  it  suiu  well 
With  my  condition,  I  know  you  have  her 
In  your  possession. 

Ador,  How  !  has  she  left 
Her  mother's  house? 

Mirt,  Vou  drive  this  nail  too  far. 
Indeed  she  deeply  vow'd  at  her  departure 
To  send  some  of  your  lordship's  servants  for  me 
(Though  you  were  pleaded  to  take  the.p^ns  your- 
self). 


That  I  might  still  be  near  her,  as  a  shadow 
To  follow  her,  the  suhsfance. 

Ador,  She  is  gone  then  ? 

Mirt.  This  is  too  much  ;  but,  good  mj  lord,  for* 
give  me, 
I  come  a  virgin  hither  to  attend 
My  noble  mistress,  though  I  must  confess 
I  look  witli  sore  eyes  upon  her  good  fortttne^ 
And  wish  it  were  mine  own. 

Ador,  Then,  as  it  seems, 
You  do  yourself  affect  me? 

Mirt,  Should  she  hear  me. 
And  in  her  sudden  fury  kill  me  for't, 
I  durst  not,  sir,  deny  it ;  since  you  rre 
A  man  so  form'd,  that  not  poor  I  abne. 
But  all  our  sex,  like  me,  I  think,  sta^d  bound 
To  be  enamoured  of  you. 

Ador.  O  my  fate! 
How  justly  am  I  punish'd,  in  thee  punish'd. 
For  my  defended  wantonness* !  I,  that  scom'd 
The  mistress  when  t»he  sought  me,  now  1  would 
Ujion  my  knees  receive  her,  am  become 
A  prey  unto  her  bondwoman,  my  honour  too 
Neglected  for  this  purchH»e.    Ait  thou  one  of  thoet 
Ambitious  serving  women,  who  contemning 
The  embraces  of  their  equals,  aim  to  be 
The  wrong  way  ladyfied  by  a  lord  ?  was  there 
No  forward  page  or  footnrau  in  the  city 
1  o  do  the  feat,  that  in  tliy  lust  1  am  chosen 
To  be  the  executioner  ?  Dar'st  thou  hope 
I  can  descend  so  low  ? 

Mirt.  Great  lords  sometimes 
For  change  leave  calver'd  s.ilmon,  and  eat  spratsf : 
In  modesty  I  dure  speak  no  more. 

CamiL  if 'twere 
A  fish-day,  though  you  like  it  not,  I  could  say 
I  have  a  stomach,  and  would  content  myself 
With  this  pretty  whiiing-mop|. 

Ador,  Discover  yet 
How  thou  cam'st  to  my  hands. 

Mirt,  My  lady  gone. 
Fear  of  her  mother's  rage,  she  being  found  absent. 
Moved  me  to  fly  ;  and  (juitting  of  the  house. 
You  were  pleas'd,  unusk'd,  lo  comfort  me  (I  used 
No  sorceries  to  bewitch  you)  ,  then  vouchsafed 
(Thanks  ever  to  the  darkness  of  the  night !) 
To  hug  me  in  your  arms  ;  and  1  had  wrong'd 
My  breeding  near  the  court,  had  1  refused  it. 

Ador,  This  is  still  moie  bitter  j  caa^t  thou  guest 
lo  whom 
Thy  lady  did  commit  herself? 

Mirt.   They  were 
Horsemen,  as  you  are. 

Ador,  In  the  name  of  wonder, 


•  /  htna  dealt  faitlifnUy  :]  ^<*  «*»«  *>'<*  copy.  Coxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  i&vou  re*d  faithful,  viUwU  iitleily  destroys  Uie 
MStie :  bat  there  b  no  «ud  uf  tbeM  blaoders. 


*  Fvrmy  deremied  toan/oniwM/ [  i.  «.  fui  bidden,  iotei- 
dicted.  * 

t  Mirt.  Great  lords  %omnime$ . 

For  change  leave  calvt-r  d  salmon,  and  eat  9frat$:\  Ses 
Maid  of  Honour,  Act  1 1 1  .sc.  i. 

T and  would  content  tngeelf 

fyUh  thi»  pretty  wliitin^iiiup.]  I'hU  woid  tK-c  iir«  in  Beso- 
mont  aod  FIttcliei-,  in  the  ^nbiiine  ttiiiiiis  vt  Buatupha : 
"  The  waiideilugiea»,who  e  water>  fire 

^Va^ltet  Uie  whitiny-mirpe."    Maid  in  the  /lf»j/. 

**  A  whiting  mop,"  my*  theii-  edlt.r,  "I*  »aort  qfMh  to 
called!''  bnl  whether  it  ii  m  le^l  m  »  >ol.iml-g' •<»•*?.  he  d»««  not 
deicrraine.  And  ^o  n«ile6  »re  wiltten !  A  whtting-nwp  l»  a 
yoniiK  whiting.  Piiltei.hrfm.  la  his  Art  of  EngttMh  /'OMie, 
flhwiraie*  the  figare  "  nlcl..^i.s  -r  the  di«  bier,"  by  tenninf 
M%  muse  hie  preitie  nutppe :  andtr.-t^i.ding,  he  m>s  by 
this  moppeA  little  jirety  Udy,  <ir  tender ^..mig  thmn.  for 
so  we  c«ll  little  ft-he*.  that  bewttcotne  to  thnrJuU  growth, 
moppet;  as, wh'Jing muppea,  gmu*nimoppa,  See.    i».  184. 
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How  could  they  pass  the  {>ort,  where  you  expected 
My  coinmg .' 

Camil,  Now  1  think  upon't,  there  came 
Three  inountKl  bv.  »nd  behind  one  a  woman 
Embracing  fast  the  m.in  that  rode  before  her. 
Lent.  I  kne^*  t'le  men.  but  she  was  veil'd. 
Ador,  What,  were  th«v? 

Ltnt.  The  first  the  lord  Durazzo,  and  the  second 
Your  riral,  young  Caldoro ;  it  was  he 
That  carried  the  wench  behind  him. 

Don    The  lust  n  servant, 
That  spurr'd  fast  afier  them. 

Ador,  Worse  and  worse !  'twas  she  f 
Too  much  assurance  of  her  love  undid  me. 
Why  did  you  not  stay  iliem  ? 

Uon,  We  had  no  such  commission. 
CamiL  Or  say  we  had,  who  durst  lay  fingers  on 
The  angry  old  ruffian  1 

Lent.  For  my  part,  f  had  rather 
Take  a  baited  bull  by  the  horns. 

Ador,  You  are  sure  friends 
for  a  man  to  build  on ! 

CamiL  I'hey  nre  not  fiir  off. 
Their  horses  appear 'd  sjient  too ;  let's  take  fresh 

ones 
And  coast  the  country,  ten  to  one  we  find  them. 

Ador.  I  will  not  ent  nor  sleep,  untd  1  have  them : 
Moppet,  you  hhail  along  too. 

Mi.  t.  So  you  please 
I  may  keep  my  place  behind  you,  I'll  sit  fast. 
And  ride  with  you  all  the  world  o'er. 

CamiL  A  good  ^\r\.  [Exeunt. 


SCi:XK  III.— Naples.    A  StreeL 
Enter  Laval  and  Calipso. 

Lav.  Her  husb.uid  ?   "^everino  ? 

Calif).   \oii  inny  see 
His  haudiwork  bv  «nv  flat  fuce  ;  no  biiH<re 
Left  to  su|i|iort  mv  orgui).  if  I  had  one : 
The  couilori  is,  I  am  now  si'ture  from  the crincomei, 
I  can  lose  nnthinir  iliat  »s«v  •. 

Lav,   l)t)ot  thnu  not  know 
What  hecaine  ot  the  Ijidy  ? 

CuUfj.  A  nose  wns  enou«;h  to  part  with, 
I  think,  ill  the  service ;   1  durst  stay  no  longer, 
But  I  am  lull  assured  the  huuse  is  eni|)tv. 
Neither  poor  lady.daugliier.  bervani,  lelt  ihere. 
I  only  guess  he  hath  forced  ihem  to  go  with  him 
To  the  d>ui<;er(ius  forest,  where  he  lives  like  a  king 
Among  the  banditti,  and  how  there  he  hath  us4>d  them, 
la  more  than  to  be  feur'd. 


Lav.  I  hare  played  the  fool. 
And   kept  myself  too  long  ooncealod,  sans  qM^ 
tion. 

With  the  danger  of  her  life.    Loare  me* Tbt 

king  r 

Enter  Alphonso  and  Captain. 

Calip.  The  aurgeon  must  bo  paid. 
Lav.  Take  that. 
Catip.  1  thank  you  ; 
I  hare  got  enough  by  my  trade,  and  I  will  huild 
An  hospital  only  for  noseless  bawds 
(Twill  speak  my  charity),  and  be  myaelf 
The  goremess  of  the  sisterhood.  [£iJL 

Atph.  1  may 
Forget  this  in  your  vigilance  hereafter ; 
But  as  I  am  a  king,  if  you  provoke  me 
The  second  time  with  negligence  of  this  kind. 
You  shall  deeply  smart  for't. 
Lav,  The  king's  moved. 
Alph,  To  suffer 
A  murderer,  by  us  proscribed,  at  his  pleaauro 
To  pass  and  repass  through  our  guanls ! 

Capt.  Your  pardon 
For  this,  my  gr  cious  lord,  binda  mo  to  bo 
More  circumspect  hereafter. 

Atph.  Look  vou  be  so. 
Monsieur  I  aval,  you  were  a  suitor  to  mo 
For  .Severino's  (Ardon. 

Lav.  I  was  so,  ray  good  lord. 
Alph,  You  might  have  met  bim  here,  to  hart 
thanked  you  for't. 
As  now  1  u;.derstaind. 

Lav.  S«»  it  is  rumoured  ; 
And  hearing  in  the  city  of  his  boldness,  ^ 
I  would  not  say  contempt  of  your  decrees? 
As  then  1  pleaded  mercy,  under  panlon, 
I  now  as  much  admire  the  slowness  of 
Your  justice  (though  it  force  you  to  some  trouble) 
In  fetchin'j:  him  in. 

Alph.  I  have  considered  it. 
Lav.  He  hath  of  late,  as  'tis  suspected,  done 
An  outrage  on  his  wife,  forgetting  nature 
To  his  own  daughter,  in  whom,  sir,  I  have 
Some  nearer  intere.ot  than  1  stand  bound  to 
In  my  humanity,  which  1  gladly  would 
Make  known  unto  your  highness. 

Alph,  Go  along, 
You  shall  have  opportunity  as  we  walk  : 
See  you  \vhat  I  committed  to  your  chaige 
In  readiness,  and  without  noise. 

Capt,  1  shall,  sir.  [EiCtial. 


ACT  V. 


SCRNE  I — TheCouiiiru,    A  Forett. 
EnUr  Ci.Aruio  and  all  the  Banditti,  making  a  guard ; 
Sevehino  and  Iolante  uiih  oakeit-Uuved  gurlandi; 
Singers, 

A.    SONG. 

Sev.  Here,  as  a  queen,  share  in  mv  sovereignty. 
The  iron  toils  pitch'd  by  the  law  to  take 
The  forfeiture  of  my  life,  1  have  broke  through 


/  am  now  tecurefrom  the  crinc(>ine». 


J  eon  lose  nothing  that  tcay  J    Tlii*  lUMase  ecarccly 


And  secure  in  the  guards  of  these  few  suljects, 
Smile  at  Alphonso's  fury  ,  though  I  grieve  for 
'riie  fatal  cause,  in  your  good  brother's  loss, 
I'hat  does  compel  me  to  this  course. 

loL   Revive  not 
A  sorrow  lonsr  oince  dead,  and  so  diminivh 
The  full  fruition  of  those  joys,  which  now 

deserycf  a  note  :  bai  CnHpso'n  niennine  h,  ib.if,  l»y  he  pre 
vi«u«  litftR  of  litT  niij'e,  ►he  it  yecnu-fl  fiom  nue  i»i  x\w  eviU 
aileiidani  on  ilur  ili.«es5e,  yet  known  aiuun^  the  vali'4r  &t 
Ihe  ttaiuc  wliicb  »nc  ««»igua  to  it. 
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■oflsMof:  womanish  fear  of  dMifiier 
lurjue  iliU,  1  shake  off,  nod  with 
i«*  spirit, 
tvfll  vsid. 
ou.  sir, 

when,  or  hv  the  coarse  of  nslnret 
>.  joii  must  fall,  the  end  of  my 
IS,  that  one  Miid  the  same  Lour 
us  fit  for  heaven, 
in  with  you 

s  that  war* ;  hut  how,  lolante, 
Mve  8|ieut  vour  ])ai»t  days,  slumbenng  in 
of  (luift,  can  endure  the  hardness 
condition  of  our  present  being, 
di»turb  me. 
te  woodd,  Sererino, 
than  seem  to  me  a  populous  city, 
present ;  here  are  no  allurements 
ly  frailty,  imr  the  conrersation 
lose  choice  behaviour  or  discounie 
ibjfalous  thoughts. 
»,  lolante, 

uspected  chastity  aland  io  need  ham 
'd  by  miracla. 
on  that  btring. 
r-\\  discord, 
d  forgot  myself, 
might  no  mori*  remember  it 
ars,  sirs,  without  one  prixe  brought  in 
o  your  queen  :  Claudio,  divide 
on  m  small  parties,  let  tbem  watch 
a,  that  none  escape  without 
at  of  our  customs, 
hall  we  bring  in 
s  with  the  pillage  1 
ill  means . 
reply,  about  it :  we'll  retire 

[KxeuHt  Claudio  and  th$  rttU 
re.  and  there  at  large  discourse 
HI  pait,  and  study  some  apt  means 
daughter ;  since,  she  well  disposed  of, 
eaa  were  perfect. 
nust  wait 

ice  heaven's  pleasure, 
my  purpose.  [ExnmU 


VE  II. — Another  parte/ tht  Ftfrtsf. 

Enftr  Lkntulo  and  Camillo. 

t  the  horses  graze,  they  are  spent. 

am  sure  I'm  sleepy, 

1  as  1  rode ;  here  was  a  jaunt 

through  thick  and  thin,  and  all  to  no 
e ! 

less  grows  upon  roe  ! 
an  hardly 
line  eyes  to  say  so.      flow  did  we  lose 

•  [They  sit  damn. 

[e,  Donnto,  and  tlie  wench, 
i*  to  hiui  like  birdlime,   took  the  right 

ice  is  our  rendezvous. 

»  matter, 

>f  that  anon heigh  bo !     [FalU  asleep. 


CamiL  He's  fiiMt  already. 
Lentulo !  I'll  take  a  nap  too. 


[Fails  a%l§ifft 


oit%ikat  way^  i.  e.  in  my  prayers;  I  kaow  not 
V4y  lu  tliia  p«  d.tntic  itdii,  liunuf  tb«  Latiu  word, 
Aud  it  ui  J  uiisou,  aud  ullirrs. 


Rwlsr  Adorio,  Mirtilla,  and  Donato. 

Adar,  Was  ever  man  so  crost  ? 

Mirt.  So  hlest ;  this  is 
The  finest  wild  goose  chase! 

Ador    What's  that  you  mutter  T 

MirU  A  abort  ptayer,  that  you  nay  finl   your 
wish*d-for  love, 
Though  I  am  lost  for  ever. 

Den.  Pretty  fool ! 
Who  have  we  liere? 

Ador.  I'liis  is  Camillo. 

Afiri.  1'his  sigiiiur  Lentulo. 

Adar,  Wake  them. 

Von*  They'll  not  stir. 
Their  eyelids  are  glued,  and  mine  too;  by  yoar 

favour, 
111  follow  thtir  example.  [Lies  domu 

Ador,  Are  you  not  weary! 

Mirt.  I  know  not  what  the  word  means,  while 
travel 
To  do  you  service. 

AdM'.  You  expect  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  vour  flattery  ;  but  your  hopes 
Will  be  blaate«r,  I  aasure  you. 

Mirt*  So  you  give  leave 
To  sow  it,  as  in  roe  a  sign  of  duty. 
Though  you  deny  your  beams  of  gracious  favour 
1*0  ripen  ir,  with  patience  I  shall  suffer. 

Afior,  No  morv ;  my  resolution  to  find 
Calista,  by  what  accident  lost  I  know  not, 
Binds  me  not  to  deny  myself  wh.it  nature 
Ezacteih  from  me :  to  walk  alone  afoot 
(For  my  horse  is  tired)  %vere  madness,  I  must  sleep. 
You  could  lie  down  too  1 

Mirt.  Willingly ;  so  yon  please 
To  use  me— 

Ador.  Use  thee  I 

Mirt,  As  your  pillow,  sir ; 
I  dare  presume  no  further.    Noble  air. 
Do  not  too  much  contemn  me ;  generous  leet 
Spurn  not  a  fawning  spanieL 

Ader.  Well;  sit  down. 

Miri,  I  am  ready,  air. 

Ador,  So  nimble ! 

Afiri.  Lore  is  active. 
Nor  would  I  be  a  alow  thing :  rest  secure,  air; 
On  my  maidenhead,  I'll  not  raviah  you. 

Ad%*r,  For  once. 
So  far  I'll  trust  you.  [i^y  Aii  head  on  her  l^ 

Mirt,  All  tlia  joys  of  rest 
Dwell  on  your  eyelids  ;  let  no  dream  disturb 
Your  soft  and  gentle  slumbers !  1  cannot  sing. 
But  I'll  talk  vou  asleep ;  and  I  beseech  you 
Be  not  offended,  though  I  glory  in 
My  being  thus  employ 'd;  a  hsppiness 
That  stands  for  more  than  ample  satisfaction 
For  all  1  have,  or  can  endure.— He  snores. 
And  does  not  bear  me  ;  would  hb  sense  of  feeling 

Wete  bound  up  too  1  1  should 1  am  all  fire. 

Such  heaps  of  treasure  offer'd  as  a  prey 
Would  tempt  a  modest  tiief ;  1  ran  no  longer 
Forbear — 1 II  rently  touch  bis  lips,  and  leave 
No  print  of  mine :— [l^toes  him,]  ah !— I  have  beard 

of  nectar. 
But  till  now  never  tasted  it ;  these  rubies 
Are  not  clouded  by  my  breath  :  if  once  again 
I  ateal  from  such  a  full  exchequer,  iriflea 
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Will  not  be  miss'd; — [Kiuei  turn  again.] — ^I  am 

entranced :  our  fancy, 
Some  say,  in  sleep  works  stronger ;  I  will  prove 
How  far  my IFaUt  atteep. 

Enter  Duraseo. 

Dur.  My  bones  acbe, 
I  am  exceeding  cold  too,  I  most  seek  out 
A  more  convenient  truckle-bed.     Ha !  do  I  dretm  1 
No,  no,  I  wake.     Camillo,  Lentulo, 
Donato  this,  and,  as  1  live,  Adorio 
In  a  handsome  wench's  lap!  a  whoreson;  you  are 
The  beit  nccommodated.    I  will  call 
My  nephew  and  his  mistress  to  this  paeeant ; 
The  ohject  may  perhaps  do  more  upon  her, 
Than  all  ( Isidore's  rhetoric.     With  what 
Security  tliey  sleep !  sure  Mercury 
Hath  traveird  tUik  way  with  his  charming-rod. 
Nephew !  Calista !  Madam  ! 

Enter  CALDono  and  Causta. 

Cald.  Here,  sir ;  is 
Your  man  returned  with  horses  ? 

Dur.  No,  boy,  no ; 
But  here  are  some  you  thought  not  of. 

Caiis,  Adorio  ! 

Dur.  The  idol  that  you  worshipped. 

Calis.  ThisMirtilla! 
I  am  made  a  stale. 

Dur,  1  knew  'twould  take. 

Calis.  False  man  ! 
But  much  more  treacherous  woman  I  'Tis  apparent 
They  jointly  did  conspire  against  my  weaknesa. 
And  credulous  simplicity,  and  have 
Prevail'd  against  ir. 

Cald.  ril  not  kill  them  sleeping ; 
But  it' you  plHHse,  V\\  wake  them  first,  and  after 
Offf  r  them  as  a  fatal  sacrifice 
To  your  just  anger. 

Dnr.   I'ou  lire  a  fool ;  reserve 
Your  bio  d  for  better  uses. 

Calis.  My  fond  love 
Is  cliaiiged  to  an  extremity  of  hate  } 
His  very  Kiglit  is  odious. 

Dnr.   1  have  thought  of 
A  pretiy  punisiinient  for  him  and  his  comrades. 
Then  leave  Iiim  to  his  harlotry  ;  if  she  prove  not 
Torture  enough,  hold  me  an  ass.     Their  iiorses 
Are  not  fir  off,  Til  cut  the  girts  and  bridles, 
Then  turn  thr-m  into  the  wood  ;  if  they  can  run. 
Let  tliem  fuUow  us  as  footmen.     Wilt  thou  fight 
For  what's  thine  own  already  I 

Calis.   In  his  hat 
He  wears  a  jewel*,  which  this  faithless  strumpet, 
As  a  Milnry  of  her  lust,  deceived  me  of; 
He  shall  not  keep't  to  my  disgrace,  nor  will  I 
Stir  till  1  have  it. 

Dur,  1  iiin  not  good  at  nimmingt ; 
And  yet   that  shall  not  hinder  us  :  by  your  leave, 
sir; 


In  hi*  hat 


//myarca  jewel.]  This  ia  in  cotif«»rniity  to  the  castom 
(vhicli  thfii  prcvaikid  of  wetriiu  bioodifs  igeiiit  kit  in  jiokl 
or  ftilvi-r)  in  tlie  li«i.  Our  •iiicfst<>i's  gave  lliv  n^iwt  \*ijewrl, 
not  to  nincli  to  a  single  .^tone,  a^  U*  a  i-liiKtirr  of  them  Mit  in 
order  b>  the  Upidrfr^,  xml,  in  genviMl,  lu  uny  little  triuktrt 
or  ornanienl  of  gold  nnd  pii-cioiib  ^tone». 

t  Dura?..  /  am  iwt  good  at  nininiinu;]  i.  r.  tteahng.  The 
word  is  piirt*  S'iNoM.aud  nivait»  to  lake,  to  tu^e.  It  i:»  found 
in  all  our  tild  wiiteiB;  and,  iiidev<l,  is  still  in  use,  as  a  cant 
term  fui  stealing. 


I  Tis  reslitution  :  pray  yoa  til  bev  witiMM         ^ 
*  I  do  not  steal  it ;  hem  'tis.  W 

[Ttthee  off  hit  hat,  and  removn  ihejmed, 

Calii,  Take  it,  not 
Asa  mistress'  favour,  but  a  strong  assuranM 
I  am  your  wife. 

CaUL  O  heaven ! 

Dur.  Pray  in  tlie  churcb. 
Let  us  away.     Nephew,  a  word  ;  baveymt  not 
Been  billing  in  the  brakes,  ba !  and  ao  deserrad 
This  unexpected  favour? 

Cald.  You  are  pleasant 

[Exeunt  Duraao,  Caldoro,  and  GoGils. 

Ador.  As    thou    art    a    gentleman,    kill  ma  aoC 
basely  ;  [Start*  up  ;   the  reM  amah. 

Give  me  leave  to  draw  my  sword. 

CamiL  Ha !  wbai's  the  matter  1 

Lent,  He  talk'd  ofs  sword. 

Don.  I  see  no  enemy  near  us, 
Thnt  threatens  danger. 

Aftrt.  Sure  'twaa  but  a  dream. 

Ai*r,   A    fearful    one.       Methougbt    Caldoro'i 
sword 
Was  at  m  V  throat,  Calista  frowning  br, 
Commanding  him,  as  he  desired  her  /avoar. 
To  strike  mv  head  off. 

CamiL  Mere  imagination 
Of  a  disturbed  fancy. 

Mirt.  Here's  your  hat,  sir. 

Ador.  But  Where's  my  jewel  ? 

CamiL  By  all  likelihood  loat 
This  troublesome  night* 

Don.  I  saw  it  when  we  came 
Unto  this  place. 

Mirt,  I  looked  upon't  myself^ 
When  you  reposed. 

Auor.  What  is  become  of  it? 
Restore  it,  for  thou  hast  it ;  do  not  put  hm 
To  the  trouble  to  search  you, 

Mirt.  Search  me ! 

Adin:  You  have  been, 
Hefore  your  lady  gave  you  entertainment, 
A  ni^ht-walker  in  the  streets. 

Mi't,  Mow,  my  good  lord  ! 

Aditr.  Traded   in    picking    pockets,  when  tna 
gulls. 
Charmed  with  your  prostituted  flatteries, 
Deio:ned  to  embrace  you. 

Siirt.  Love,  give  place  to  anger. 
Charge  me  with  thelt,  and  prostituted  baseness! 
Were  yuua  judge,  nay  more,  tlie  king,  thus  urged, 
To  your  teeth  I  would  say,  'tis  fal^e. 

Ador.  This  will  not  do. 

CamiL  Deliver  it  in  private. 

Milt.  You  shall  be 
III  public  hanged  first,  and  the  whole  {T^ng  of  yon. 
1  steal  what  1  presented  ! 

Lent.  Do  not  htrive. 

Aiior.  Though  thou   hast  swallowed    it,  1*11  rip 
thy  entrails. 
But  I'll  recover  it. 

Afire.  Help,  help! 

Ador.  A  new  plot. 

Claudio  and  two  Banditti  rush  upini  them  witk 

pistols. 

Claud.  Forbear,  libidinous  monstera^!  ifyouoffet 
Tl»e  least  resistance,  you  nre  dead.      If  one 
But  lay  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  slioot  all. 
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^ht  for  what  we  hsTe,  and  if  you 


e  not  to  try 

ir  your  money ;  throw  down  your 

fou :  so !  if  you  will 

out  bonds,  you  may,  if  not 

-[Fear  not,]  thou  ihalt  hare  no 


:  these. 

cb  you,  sir, 

encbes  in  our  walks. 


ITo  MirtilU. 


will  you  lead  us  T 
ftll  know  that  hereafter. — Guard 

[Extuut, 


. — Another  part  tf  th§  Forett, 

'  ditguised  oi  an  old  Man,  Latal, 
and  Captain. 

e  passages  8topp*d  1 

igly  mann'd  ;    \ 

tigs,  and  fly,  if  they  escape  us. 

great  sir,  you  should  expose  your 

danger,  when  you  may 

It  bound  before  you,  is  beyond 

•r  arm'd 

:  besides,  it  is  confirm'd 
)en  robb'd,  since  Sererino 
ba^itti  (though  it  be 
imitating 
Dglish    thieves,  for  so  they  call 

le  one  murder :  I  roust  add  too, 
ge  relation  1  hare  heard 
ce,  in  disposing 
:  in,  1  would  be  an  eye-witneM 
now  but  on  report : 
my  pleasure  that  we  should, 
icounter  us,  without 
on  yield. 

ed. 

<  placed 

hat,  if  there  be  occasion, 

y  break  in? 

;)on't. 

t  travel  far,  but  we  shall  meet 

e  good  fellows  ',  and  be  sure 

and  you. 

»ar,  sir.  [Esiunt, 


, — Another  part  of  iheFornt, 

•F.VERiNO  and  Iolantb. 

I  did  command  Calista  should  nof, 


I.— f^(rar   not]    thou-  thatt  hnoo    mi 
liie  wurdi  in  bracket!  to  Mpply  a  fvot 
Ml  at  the  press. 


Without  my  knowledge  and  consent,  ai tinted 
By  your  ad  vice,  be  married;  but  your 
Restraint,  as  you  deliver  it,  denying 
A  i^rown-up  maid  the  modest  converaation 
i)f  men,  and  warrantable  pleasures,  reliah*d 
Of  too  much  rigour,  which,  no  doubt,  hath  drivea 

lier 
To  take  some  desperate  eonrse. 

J6L  What  then  I  did 
Was  in  my  care  thought  best. 

Sev.  So  1  conceive  it ; 
Hut  where  was  your  discretion  to  forbid 
Access,  and  fit  approaches,  when  you  knew 
Her  suitors  noble,  either  of  which  I  would 
Have  wished  my  son-in-law  ?     Adorio, 
However  wild,  a  young  roan  of  i:ood  parts. 
But  better  fortunes :  hia  competitor, 
Caldoro,  for  his  sweetness  ot  behaviour, 
Staidnesa.  and  temperance,  holding  the  first  plac« 
Among  the  gallants  most  observed  io  Napltra; 
His  own  revenues  of  a  large  extent, 
But  in  the  expectation  of  his  uncle 
And  guardian's  entradas*,  by  the  course 
Of  nature  to  deacend  on  him,  a  match 
For  the  best  subject's  blood,  1  except  none 
Of  eminence  in  Italy. 

lot.  Your  wishes, 
Hoive'er  awhile  delay'd,  are  not,  I  hope, 
Impossibilities. 

oeif.  lliough  it  prove  ao^ 
Yet  'tis  not  good  to  give  a  check  to  fortune 
When  ahe  cornea  smiling  to  ua.    Hark  !  this  comet 

*  [^Cornet  within. 

Assures  us  of  a  prixe  ;  there  sit  in  state, 
'Tis  thy  first  tribute. 

loL  Would  we  might  enjoj 
Our  own  as  subjects  ! 

Sev.  What*s  got  by  the  sword, 
Is  better  than  inheritance :  all  those  kingdoms 
Of  Alexander  were  by  force  extorted f. 
Though  gilded  o'er  with  gloritus  atyles  of  con- 
quest : 
His  victories  but  royal  robberies. 
And  his  true  definition  a  thief. 
When  circled  with  huge  navies,  to  the  terror 
Of  such  as  ploogh'd  the  ocean,  as  the  pirate. 
Who,  from  a  narrow  creek,  puta  off  for  prey 
In  a  smali  pinnace: — [Cornel  within] — fiom  a  «e- 

cond  place 
New   apoil   brought  in! — ICornet  within."]   from  a 

third  party!  brave  1 
This  shall  be  register*d  a  day  of  triumph 
Design'd  by  fate  to  honour  &ee.— — > 


Good  booty,  hal 


Enter  Clavdio. 

Welcome,  Claudio ! 


*  And  gnardiam*$  entradas,]  So  the  old  copy.  Coxelcr 
(not  audvrstandinc  the  word,  perhaiis.)  discarded  it  for 
cs/a/M,  which  utterly  destruys  the  metre.  Mr.  M.  Mason 
implicitly  relies  oo  hts  {akiaoce,  eeqmturque  patrtm,  as 
asu«l.    Emiradaa  are  reots,  revenues. 

f  Of  Alerander  were  kjf  force  extorted,]  As  this  Una 
stands  In  the  okl  eopv,  it  is  evidently  cun  apt : 

Sabdaed  by  Afeatander^  were  by  force  extorted. 
This  does  not  read  to  me  lilce  Mas!>ingtrr'»:  tlie  siiMllchaaga 
which  1  have  basardcd  restores  if  .at  least  lu  nivire.  The  remark 
V  hich  follows  is  taken  from  histury,  ami  Is  said  to  b«ve 
been  actually  made  to  this  prince,  by  a  piraM  whom  he 
<ras  about  to  cxacatc. 
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Knier,m^  different  tidet^  ntrhui  pariiet  rftke  Banditti ; 
cue  with  Adokio,  Lrntvlo,  Donaio,  Camilix), 
Minrii.LA  ;  aiwlher  with  UvnAzzo,  Caldoro,  Ca- 
LisTA ;  and  the  rest  with  Alpuonso,  Laval,  €kd 

Captain. 

Claud.  Their  outiiides  promise  to ; 
Bur  vet  they  have  not  made  discovery 
Of  u  h.'it  they  stand  possest  of. 

Sev.  Welcome  all ;  , 

Good  hoy»;  yuu  hHve  done  bravely,  if  no  blood 
be  tibnl  ill  the  service. 

1  BtiM.  On  our  lives,  no  drop,  sir, 

Sec.  'Via  to  my  wish. 

/iV.  My  lord ! 

Sev.  No  more;  I  know  them. 

JiL  My  daughter,  and  her  woman  too ! 

Sei\  Conceal 
Your  joys, 

Dnr.  Fallen  in  the  devil's  moutb ! 

Of/f<.  My  father. 
And  mother !  to  what  fate  am  I  reserved? 

CuM.  Continue  musk*d ;    or   grant  that  yon  be 
known,  ' 

From  whom  can  you  expect  a  gentle  sentence. 
If  you  despair  a  father's? 

Adtir,  1  |>erceive  now 
Wh  ch  way  I  lost  my  jewel. 

Mitt,  I  rejoice 
I'm  rlear'd  from  theft ;  you  have  done  me  wrong 

but  I, 
Unasik'd,  forgive  you. 

Dur,  "I'is  some  comfort  yet,  • 

The  rivals,  men  and  women,  friends  and  foes,  ire 
Together  in  one  toil. 

Sev,  You  all  look  pale. 
And  by  your  private  whisperings  ond  soft  murmurs 
Exprpsii  a  general  fear  :  pray  you  shake  it  off; 
For  understand  you  are  not  fallen  into 
I'lie  hiinds  of  a  Busiris  or  a  Cacus, 
Delighted  more  iu  blood  than  sp  il,  hut  given  up 
To  the  power  of  an  unfortunate  ffenlleman 
Koi  born  to  these  low  courae.s,  howsoever 
My  iate,  and  just  displeasure  of  the  king, 
Design'd  roe  to  it :  you  need  not  to  doubt 
A  sad  captivity  here,  and  much  less  fear 
For  |)roht  to  be  sold  for  slaves,  then  sbipp'd 
Into  another  countiy  :   in  a  word. 
You  know  the  proscribe*!  Severioo,  he, 
Not  uiint  (juainted,  but  familiar  with 
The  most  of  you. — Want  in  mveeir  I  know  not. 
But  for  the  pav  of  these,  my  Miuirt^s.  whu  eat 
Their  bread  with  danger  purchns'd,  and  must  be 
With  others'  fleeces  clothed,  or  live  exposed 
1  o  the  summer's  scorching  heat  and  winter's  cold  ; 
To  these,  before  you  be  compell'd  (o  word 
I  speak  with  much  unwillingness),  deliver 
Such  coin  as  you  are  furnish'd  with. 

Dur.  A  fine  metliod  I 
This  is  neither  begging,  borrowing,  nor  robbery, 
Yet  it  hath  a  twang  of  all  of  them :  but  one  word, 
sir. 

Seo.  Your  pleasure. 

Dur,  When  we  have  thrown  down  cor  mack. 
What  follows? 

Sev,  Liberty,  with  a  safe  convoy. 
To  any  jilace  you  choose. 

Dur,  liy  this  hand  you  are 
A  fair  fraternity ;  for  once  I'll  be 
The  first  example  to  relieve  your  convent. 


1*here*8  a  thousand  crowns,  ny  vintngv, 

profits. 
Arising  from  my  herds,  bound  in  one  beg; 
Share  it  anong  you. 

Sev.  You  are  still  the  jovial 
And  good  Diiraxxo. 

Dur.  To  the  offering ;  nay. 
No  hanging  an  a~»,  this  is  their  wedding«il^  t 
What  you  must  dn  spite  of  your  heertSy  do  i 
For  your  own  sakes. 

Camit,  There's  mine. 

LetU.  M  me. 

Don.  All  that  I  have. 

Cald.   I  his  to  pre^erve  my  jewel. 

Ador,  Whiih  1  challenge: 
Let  me  have  justice,  for  mv  coin  i 

Imv,  1  will  not  weep  lor  mint. 

Capt.  Would  it  were  more. 

[Theti  all  throw  davn  theh[ 

Sep,  Noy,  you  are  privileged  ;  but  why.old  fiubai; 
Art  thou  MO  slow?  tliou  hast  one  foot  in  the  frif% 
And.  if  desire  of  gold  do  not  increase 
With  thy  expiring  lease  of  life,  thou  sboaldlrt 
Be  forwardest. 

Alph,  In  what  concerns  myself. 
I  do  Hcknowleilge  it ;  and  1  should  lie, 
A  vice  1  have  detested  from  my  youth. 
If  1  denied  my  present  store,  siuce  what 
I  h»\  e  shout  lue  now  weighs  down  in  vnloe. 
Almost  a  hundred  fold,  whatever  these 
Have  laid  before  you :  aee  1  I  do  groan  tinder 

[Tknmt  doimthmkfU 
I'he  burthen  of  my  treasure ;  nay,  'tis  gold  ; 
And  if  your  hunger  of  it  be  not  sated 
With  what  already  1  have  shown  unto  yoa« 
Here's  that  »h»ill  glut  it.     In  this  casket  art 
Inestimable  jewels,  diamonds 
Of  such  a  piercing  lustre  as  struck  blind 
The  amazed  lapidary,  while  he  labour'd 

[Opentlkt  eetkL 
1  o  honour  his  own  art  in  setting  them : 
Some  orient  pearls  too,  which  tthe  Queen  of  Spain 
Might  wear  as  ear-rings,  in  remembrauee  of 
1  he  da\  that  she  was  crown'd. 

Sev,   1  he  .*>poils,  I  think. 
Of  both  the  Indies! 

Dur,  '1  he  grrat  sultan's  poor. 
If  parailelii  with  this  Croesus. 

Sev,   \\  hy  do:»t  thou  weep? 

Alph.  Kiom  a  most  fit  consideration  of 
My  poveriy  ;  this,  though  restored,  will  not 
Serve  inv  occaMons. 

6'tfi;.   Impossible! 

Dur.  Maybe  he  would  buy  his  passport  vp  to 
heaven. 
And  then  this  is  too  little,  though  in  the  joomey 
It  were  a  good  viaticum. 

AlpK  1  would  make  it 
A  means  to  help  me  thither :  not  to  wrong  yon 
With  tedious  expectation,  I'll  discover 
What  my    wants  are,  and  yield  my  reasons  fef 

them: 
I  have  two  sons,  twins,  the  true  images 
Of  what  I  was  at  their  yeara;  never  Dither 
,Had  fairer  or  more  promising  hopes  in  his 
Posterity :  but,  alas  !  these  sons,  ambitious 
Cf  glittering  honour,  and  an  alter-name. 
Achieved  by  glorious,  and  yet  pious  actions 
(  For  such  were  their  intentions),  put  to  sea . 
J  hey  had  a  well-rigg'd  bottom,  fully  manned. 
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An  old  experienced  mtster,  lusty  Milora, 

Stout  landsmen,  and  what*8  something  more  tban 

rare, 
ThoT  did  agree,  bad  one  de.<ii|^n,  and  that  was 
la  cliarity  to  redeem  the  Christian  slaves 
Chained  in  the  Turkish  servitude. 

Seo.  A  brave  aim ! 

Dur.  A  most  heroic  enterprise  ;  I  languish 
To  hear  how  they  succeeded. 

Alph,  Prosperously, 
At  first,  and  to  tlieir  wishes :  divers  gallies 
They  boarded,   and  some  strong  forts    near  the 

shore 
They  suddenly  surprised  ;  a  thousand  captives, 
Badeemed  from  the  oar,   paid  their  glaa  rows  and 

prayers 
For  their  deliverance  :  their  ends  acquired, 
AimI  making  homeward  in  triumphant  manner, 
For  sure  the  cause  deserved  it — 

Dur»  Pray  you  end  here  ; 
Tbo  best.  I  fear,  is  told,  and  that  which  follows 
Most  conclude  ill. 

Alph,  Your  fears  are  true,  and  yet 
I  must  with  grief  relate  it.     Prodigal  fame, 
la  every  place,  with  her  loud  trump,  proclaiming 
The  fn^atness  of  the  action,  the  pii  ates 
Of  Tunis  and  Algiers  laid  wait  for  them 
At  their  return :  to  tell  you  what  resistance 
Thej  made,  and  how  my  poor  sons  fought,  would 

but 
laerease  my  sorrow,  and,  perhaps,  grieve  you 
To  hear  it  passionately  described  uuto  you. 
la  brief,  they  were  taken,  and  for  the  great  loss 
The  enemy  did  sustain,  their  rictory 
Being  with  much  blood  bought,  they  do  endure 
The  heaviest  captivity  wretched  men 
Did  ever  suffer.     O  my  sons  !  my  sons ! 
To  me  forever  lost  t  lost,  lost  fur  ever ! 

Seo.  Will  not   these  heaps  of  gold,    added  to 
thine. 
Suffice  for  ransom  T  * 

Alph.  For  my  sons  it  would  ; 
Bat  they  refuse  their  liberty  if  all 
That    were  engaged  with   them,  have  not    their 

irons 
With   theirs    struck    off,  and  set  at  liberty  with 

them  ; 
Which  these  heaps  cannot  purchase. 

Sev.  ila!  the  toughness 
Of  my  heart  melts.    Be  comforted,  old  father ; 
I  havi^  tome  hidden  treasure,  and  if  all 
I  and  my  squires  these  three  years  have  laid  ap. 
Can  make  the  sum  up,  freely  take't. 

Dur.  ni  sell 
Myself  to  my  shirt,  lands,  moveables,  and  thoa 
Shalt  part  with  thine  too,  nephew,  rather  thaa 
Such  brave  men  shall  live  slaves. 

C  Bern.  We  will  not  yield  to*t. 

5  Ban.  Nor  lose  our  parts. 

Sn.  How's  this  I 

t  Ban.  You  are  fitter  far 
To  be  a  churchman,  than  to  have  command 
Over  got>d  fellows*. 

Sev.  Thus  1  ever  use  [Strihesthtmdamm. 

Such  Haucy  rajtcals  ;  second  me,  Claudio. — 
Rebellious !  do  you  grumble  ?  Ill  not  leave 
One  logue  of  them  alive. 


•  Over  ic<Mid  fellowa.]  A  cani  nnmr  by  which  hlf hwaymefl 
end  lbi«ve«  have  bceo  long  pivucd   to  deovminate  them* 


Alph,  HoM ; — give  the  sign.       IDUtoVirt  himielf, 

AIL  The  kin? ! 

S40   Then  1  am  lost. 

Cloud.  The  woods  are  full 
or  armed  men. 

Alph,  No  hope  of  your  escape 
Can  flatter  you. 
^      Sev,  Mercy,  dread  sir !  [JTmHi, 

Alph.  Thy  carriage 
In  this  unlawful  course  appears  so  noble. 
Especially  in  thi«  last  trial,  which 
I  put  upon  you,  that  I  wish  the  mercy 
You  kneel  in  vain  for  might  fall  gently  on  yoo : 
But  when  the  holy  oil  was  fK>unHl  upon 
My  head,  and  1  anointed  king,  I  swore 
Never  tn  |mrdon  murder.     I  could  wink  at 
Your  rohi>eries,  though  our  laws  call  them  death. 
Rut  to  dispense  with  Monteclaro's  blood 
Would  ill  become  a  king ;  in  him  1  lost 
A  worthy  subject,  and  mu^t  take  from  you 
A  strict  account  oft.    'Tis  in  vain  to  move ; 
My  doom's  irrevocable. 

Lav.  Not,  dread  sir. 
If  Monteclaro  live. 

Alph,  If!  good  Laval. 

Lao.  He  lives  in  him,  sir,  that  you    thought 
Laval.  [Diieovers  himidf 

Three  years  have  not  so  altered  me  but  you  may 
Remember  Monteclaro. 

Dur.  How ! 

lot.  My  brother ! 

Cali$.  Uncle! 

Mane.  Give  me  leave ;  I  was 
Left  dead  in  the  field,  but  by  the  doke  Moi^ . 

pensier. 
Now  General  at  Milan,  taken  up. 
And  with  much  care  recovered. 

Alpk.  Why  lived  you 
So  long  concealed  ? 

Mont.  Confounded  with  the  wrong 
I  did  my  brother,  in  provoking  him 
To  fight,  I  spent  the  time  in  France  that  I 
Was  absent  from  the  court,  making  my  exile 
The  punishment  imposed  upon  myself 
For  my  offence. 

/e/.Now,  sir,  I  dare  confess  all ; 
This  was  the  guest  invited  to  the  banquet 
That  drew  on  your  suspicion. 

5ev.  Your  intent. 
Though  it  was  ill  in  yoo,  I  do  forgive ; 
The  rest  I'll  hear  at  leisure.    Sir,  your  sentence* 

Alph.  It  is  a  general  pardon  unto  all. 
Upon  my  hopes,  in  your  fair  lives  hereaiter, 
You  will  deserve  it. 

Sep.    Claud,   and    the   rett.  Long  live  great  Al* 
phonso  ! 

Dur.  Your  mercy  shown  in  this,  now,  if  yea 
please, 
Decide  these  lovers'  difference. 

Alph.  I'hat  is  easy ; 
111  put  it  to  the  women's  choice,  the  men 
Consenting  to  it. 

lelvc*;  Rnd  which  has  been  {Iven  them.  In  conrtety,  by 
otbera.    Thiu  Urywoiid 

King.  If  ihou  be  a  yood  fellow.  In  mr  borrow  a  word. 
Hohl):  1  ion  no  food  fellow,  and  1  pray  hcaivvn  thou  be'M 

not  tine. 
King.     Why  t  di*l  ihon  noi  li^veeood  rcIlo«v»  T 
Hubbt.  No    'tb  a  bye-^urd:  gooajWon-a  bv  thiewt 
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C^lii.  }1ere  I  fix,  tben,  nerer 
To  be  rein»»ved. 

CaU.  *'Vii  my  nil  ultra,  sir. 

Mirt,  O  that  I  hnd  the  bappinevs  to  my 
So  much  to  you  !  I  dare  maintain  my  love 
Is  equal  to  my  Indy's. 

4dor.  But  my  mind  % 

A  pitch  above  yours :  marry  with  a  serrant  < 

0(  nu  descent  or  fortune ! 

Sev*  You  are  deceived  . 
Howe*er  she  his  b^^eii  train'd  up  as  a  serrant. 
She  is  the  daughter  of  a  noble  captain. 
Who,  in  his  voyuge  to  the  Persian  gulf, 

erish'd  by  shipwreck  ;  one  I  dearly  loved. 
He  to  my  cnre  entrusted  her,  having  taken 
My  word,  if  he  return'd  not  like  himself, 
I  never  should  discover  what  she  was ; 
But  it  Seintr  for  her  good,  I  will  dispense  with*t. 
So  much,  sir,  (or  her  blood  ;  now  for  her  portion : 
So  dear  i  hold  the  memory  of  my  friend, 
It  shall  rank  wiih  my  daughter's. 

AdtfT.   1  his  made  good, 
£  will  not  be  perverse. 

Dur.  With  a  kiss  comfirm  it. 

A  dor,  I  sign  all  concord  here ;  but  must  to  you, 
sir. 
For  reparation  of  my  wounded  honour, 
Tk  justice  of  the  king  consenting  to  it. 
Denounce  a  lawful  war. 

Alph.   I'liis  in  our  presence ! 

Ador.  I'be  cause,  dread  sir,  commands  it ;  though 
your  edicts 
Call  private  combats,  murders ;  rather  than 
Sit  down  with  n  disgrace,  arising  from 
A  blow,  the  bonds  of  my  obedience  shook  off, 
111  right  myself. 

Cald.  I  do  confess  the  wrong, 
Forgetting  the  occasion,  and  desire 
Remission  from  you,  and  upon  such  terms 
As  by  his  sacred  majesty  shall  be  judged 
Equal  on  both  parts. 

Adar.  I  desire  no  more. 

Alph,  AH  then  are  pleased  ;  it  is  the  glory  of 
A  king  to  make  and  keep  his  subjects  happy : 
For  us,  we  do  apjirove  the  Roman  maxim. 
To  save  one  citizen  is  a  greater  prize 
Tnan  to  have  kill'd  in  war  ten  enemies.        [Exeunt. 


Song,  between  Juno  and  Hymen. 
Juno  to  the  UnroE. 

Enter  a  maid  ;  but  made  a  bride, 

Be  I  old,  uhd  Jreelii  taste 
The  marriage  banquet,  ne*er  denied 

To  such  ui  sit  down  chaste. 
Though  he  unloosj  thif  virgin  zone, 

Presumed  against  thu  will, 
Those  joy  5  reset  red  to  him  alone, 

Thou  art  a  li  gin  slilL 

Hymen  to  the  Bridegroom. 

Hail,  bridegroom,  haill  thy  choice  thus  made, 

As  thou  wouldst  have  her  true. 
Thou  must  give  o'er  thy  tcanton  trade. 

And  bid  liwse  fires  adieu. 
TTutt  hustband  who  would  have  his  wife 

To  him  continue  chaste. 
In  hir  embraces  spends  his  life. 

And  makes  abroad  no  watte* 


Hymkn  and  Juno. 

Sp**ri  then  like  lurtlet,  and  bring  forth 

Such  pledget  as  may  be 
Atsurance  of  the  father  b  worth. 

And  mother^ »  purity^, 
Jyno  doth  bless  Oie  nuptial  bed  ; 

/hut  Hifmen*t  torchet  burn. 
Live  long,  and  may,  when  both  an  doud. 

Your  ashetfill  one  urn ! 

SoNO,  Entertainment  of  the  Forest's  Quiib. 

Welcome,  thrice  loelcome  t"  this  thady  green. 
Our  long-wish'd  Cynthia,  theJoreU\  quetn.. 
The  treft  begin  to  bud,  the  glad  birdt  ting 
In  winter,  changed  by  her  into  the  tpring. 

We  know  no  night. 

Perpetual  lig/tt 
Dawntfrom  your  §y$. 

You  being  near. 

We  caiinotfwr, 

TluHtgh  Death  ttood  by. 
From  you  our  twordt  take  edge,  our  heartt  grow  heU; 
From  you  in  fee  their  livet  your  liegemen  h»4d. 
These  grovet  your  kingdom,  and  our  law  your  wiU, 
Smile,  and  we  tpare ;  but  if  you  frown,  we  hlL 

BUtt  then  the  hour 

That  gitet  the  power 
In  which  you  may. 

At  bed  and  board. 

Embrace  your  lord 
Both  night  and  day. 
Welanne,  thrice  welcome  to  (hit  thady  grmn. 
Our  long'Wish*d  Cyuthia,  theforett^t  queen  ! 

EPILOGUE. 

I  AM  left  to  enquire,  then  to  relate 
To  the  still-doubtful  author,  at  what  rate 
His  merchandise  are  valued.     If  they  prove 
Stajije  commodities,  in  your  grace  and  love, 
To  tliis  last  birth  of  his  Minerva,  ho 
Vows  (and  we  do  believe  him)  serionaly. 
Sloth  cast  off,  and  all  pleasures  else  declined. 
He'll  search  with  his  best  care,  until  he  find 
New  ways,  and  make  good  in  some  labour'd  songt 
Though  he  grow  old,  Apollo  still  is  young. 
Cherish  his  good  intentions,  aifd  declare 
Bv  any  signs  of  favour,  that  you  are 
Well  pleased,  and  with  a  general  consent ; 
And  be  desires  no  more  encouragementf. 


•  Assurance  of  the  fattier' m  worth. 
And  mother's  purity.]    Meaning,    like   their  parent*:  the 
thought  U  from  C.itullus: 

Sit  suo  tlmilit  patri 

Manlio,  etfacite  iruciie 

Noacitetur  ab  omnibutt 

Fit  pudicitiam  sua 

Mafrig  indicet  ore. 
There  is  little    to  t)e  said  fur  this  ^on%,  (wblch  is  to  be  re 
ferred  to  Act  IV.  »c.il.)  or  lor  that  immediately  fuU<min|;H: 
they  are,  however,  among  the   best  scattered  through  the 
plays  of  Mrf5«inger,  who,  as  Mr.  M.  Mason  ju«Uy  ot»erved, 
is  a  wretched  balladinaker. 

t  It  is  not  improbiible  that,  after  a  temporary  saspensioa 
of  his  unsuccessful  labours  for  the  stage,  Massin^rr  mtglu 
hope  to  secure  himself  against  future  diMppointrntnt  by 
wnting  for  the  taste  of  the  public  rather  than  his  own. 
Whatever  be  the  c^use,  this  comedy  is  (liMingnishcd  hy  afew 
new  features,  which  show  themselves  Sometimes  in  an  exces. 
of  his  usual  manner,  and  sometimes  in  a  dep.irture  Irum  it. 
An  instance  or  two  of  each  will  be  suthcient.  In  general, 
when  he  determines  to  introduce  Mn>  change  not  yrt  ou 
turetl  by  circumst;tDCi  s,  he  ende^vonrs  to  recwucile  ostbrougk 
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an  opinion  or  wi»h  flropped  hy  one  of  tlie  Bponkerf  in  a 
preceding  iiceiie-  Thii  iiU'tli«Kl  i*  profnM*l>  iii(lul|red  in  the 
present  Plav  ;  miicI  tlirae  brivf  «n(icip4li.tii^  of  unexpected 
iBCklenU  B4'ein  lo  be  rcg^nled  by  hiin  ms  snAirient  upolitgiei 
ftnr  the  extrMordiiiary  precipitation  of  ilie  business  of  the 
tUge. 

Afain,  in  lii«  other  Phyp»  he  is  often  irreenlar,  and  some- 
times  involvtd:  the  present  piece  is  conceived  wiili  unusual 
wildneis  of  plot,  Mnd  intricacy  of  man  igeniviit.  One  event 
thrtists  out  aniithfr  with  litile  intern)ij>»ion  or  probability; 
waA  tliechanuc  of  Minations  is  so  rapid  an-i  strange,  tliat  the 
reader  is  in  danger  of  mistakine  the  object  to  which  the} 
tend.  And  hi-re  occurs  a  dcpHrinre  from  Iiii*  usnnl  manner. 
Bjr  pnshiuit  tlie«e  "•nrpriyinj;  incidents  too  f<«r,  he  has  strait* 
caedbimstif  in  thr  development,  of  his-pl(»t.  The  eonse* 
qnenee  is,  tiMt  tlit-  conclusion  of  Ae  piece  is  hiief  and  forced, 
and  present*  little  <  l!«e  than  a  sudden  and  violent  solution  of 
difficulties  t(M>  tiixuiianily  created.  I  wii^h  it  were  not  ne- 
cejsary  to  mention  a  novelty  of  another  kind.  Too  much 
baity  is  indnUed  in  hii  other  plays:  the  peculiarity  i  ere  is, 
that  though  it  abounds,  and  forms  a  considerable  pert  of  tfce 
■tory  ilselr,  it  is  not  punished  at  the  conclusion  with  that  Just* 
let  for  whidi  Massiugcr  is  generally  to  be  commended,  and 

31 


with  that  remembrance  of  the  claims  of  virtue  for  which  h* 
elsewhere  a!'>nniesa  pio|ier  cieitii. 

These  ini|iroprieiie<<  may,  perhaps,  lie  attributed  to  the 
ciicnmsiances  under  which  the  Vl.%y  wa*  wriili-u.  Yet  it 
contains  fctilorcd  bcanlits  of  no  oidinary  value.  The  style 
of  it,  iiidee<l,  lit  alinoft  every  when*  HoMii.i;  au'l  liarmoniotts, 
and  there  •< re  occa»ii>iial  scenes  which  will  charm  the  iniagi*- 
nation  and  touci  the  heart.  Diira/.z<i'M  dekcripiion  of  bla 
mral  spori»  is  highly  beautiful  and  enliveniug,  and  has  been 
coinmendefl  hy  others.  I  do  not  know  Uiai  proper  praise 
has  been  be!*ioued  on  another  scene,  at  which  the  reader  cf 
sensibility  will  certainly  utop  withdeitisht.  Theieis  a  moral 
melandioly  in  Severino's  apprarance,  Act  II.  sr.  iv.,  which 
ii  extremely  foiichinfr.  In  7'Ae  PirtHrf,  Massinucr  has  made 
Mathias  cxpreM  some  Junt  sentimeniii  agai  si  Iini  great  a 
fondness  for  periiih'ible  life.  Here  we  fee  a  weariness  of  ex* 
Istence,  and  a  contempt  of  ganger,  lieighiemil  by  the  pccD- 
liar  situation  of  Sevf  rino,  yet  inixerl  with  te.derness  and 
compunction.  In  other  pari*  of  the  Play,  ue  tind  maxima 
Justly  conceived  and  beantifuHy  expn-siMfd.  They  may  bt, 
easily  s*'pi<ra:t-tl  from  the  Incidents  widch  give  rile  to  then,' 
and  be  arlvajtageo'ialy  remembered  fur  our  pr-idcniial  or 
moral  foidacce.  Dm   lam-  mo. 


A  VERY  WOMAN, 


A  Veby  Woman.]  lliis  Tragi- Comedy,  as  it  is  called,  was  licensed  for  the  tttge  June  6tb,  IdSl 
From  the  piologue  itappe^irs  to  be  a  revision  of  a  fonner  play,  which  had  been  well  received,  and  whi^ 
Ae  author  modestly  insinuates  that  he  was  induced  to  review  by  the  command  of  his  patron.  If  this  patroa 
iras,  as  it  has  been  supposed,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  we  are  indebted  to  him  for  one  of  the  moat  deli^tfel 
compositions  in  the  Kii^^Iish  languHge. 

We  learn  from  th^office-book  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert,  that  a  play  of  Massinger's  called  ThtSpaniik  ViterMf 
Has  acted  in  1624:  this  was  not  improbnbly  the  piece  alluded  to  in  the  prologue.  But  this  is  not  all.  la 
the  MS.  R(>gistfr  of  Lord  Stanhope  of  Harrington,  the  jllay  of  rar^enrs,  or  CuYdenio,  is  said  to  bave  been 
performed  at  court,  in  1613.  I\lr.  Malone,  who  furnishes  me  with  this  notice,  conjectures  that  this  mi|^ 
nave  been  tlie  firdi  sketch  of  what  Mussinger  improved  and  brought  out  in  16^4,  and  finally  completed  as 
we  n(m'  have  it.  Ciiaiige  of  name  is  no  argument  against  this  conclusion ;  for,  besides  that  nothing  was 
more  common  upon  the  revival  ot'phiys,  it  should  be  recollected,  that  those  who  spoke  of  them,  seldom 
concerned  themselves  with  tiie  author's  titles,  but  gave  them  s'jc'i  names  as  pleased  themselves,  and  whidi 
Were  generally  sissumed  from  one  or  other  of  the  more  prominent  chai-actera. 

However  this  may  be,  the  present  play  was  most  favourably  received,  and  often  acted,  the  old  title-pi^ 
says,  "  ill  t'^e  private  liouse  in  Uhickfriars,  by  his  late  Majesty's  servants,  with  great  applause."  Its  popa- 
larity  seems  to  have  templed  the  author's  good  friend,  Sir  Aston  Cockaine,  to  venture  on  an  imitation  of  it, 
which  he  hus  executed,  not  very  happily,  in  his  comedy  of  The  Obstinatt  Lady, 


PROLOGUE. 

To  such,  and  some  there  are.  no  question,  here. 
Who,  'i.ippv  in  their  memories,  do  bear 
This  siil»jecf,  Ion-  .-ince  acted,  nn'l  con  say, 
'i'ruly,  ue  have  seen  somethin'jj  like  this  play. 
Our  auti  or,  wiih  ht-coming  modesty 
(For  in  this  kind  he  ne'er  was  bold),  by  me. 
In  his  derence  thus  answers,   liy  command 
He  undertook  this  task,  nor  could  it  stand 
With  his  low  fortune  to  refuse  to  do 


What  by  his  patron  be  was  call'd  unto  : 

For  whose  delight  and  yours,  wo  hope,  with  core 

He  hath  review'd  it ;  ami  with  him  we  dure 

Maintain  to  any  man,  that  did  allow 

'Twas  good  before,  it  is  much  bettered  now : 

Nor  is  it,  sure,  against  the  proclamation 

To  raise  new  piles  upon  an  old  foundation*. 

So  much  to  them  dfliver'd  ;  to  the  rest, 

I'o  whom  each  scene  is  fresh,  he  doth  prote«t. 

Should  his  muse  fail  now  a  fair  flight  to  make. 

He  cannot  fancy  what  will  please  or  take. 


Viceroi^  of  Sicily, 

Don  l*H)Uo  his  ^on. 

Duke  0/ Messina. 

Don    INlAiiitNo  CAnoKNES,  his  son, 

Don  JonN  AsiOMo.  prince  of  Tarent, 

Ciipiain  of  the  castle  oj  Palermo. 

Paulo,  a  ph'jucum, 

CucuLO,  I  he   Vicerous  stetcard. 

Two  Surgeons. 

Apothecary. 

Citizens. 

blave-merchauL 

Servant. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

Page. 

An  Knglish  Slav§» 

Stares, 

Motirs, 

Pirates. 

Sailon. 

Almira,  the  Viceroy^s  davghter, 

Leonora,  dukeo/  Mi-ssina's  niece, 

BoRACiiiA,  uije  to  Cuculo,  gocemeu  of'  Leonon 

and  Almira. 
Tno  Waitiug  Women. 
A  good  and  evil  Genius^  SerrantSt    Gna^d,  AIUhSf 

ants,  ^c, 

SCENE,  Palermo. 


*  This  scciiis  lo  allude  to  Kio);  James's   ProcUinatiun,  to  forbid  the  increase  of  buildiup  of  Loiiduu.— I<*vi>.< 
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ACT  I, 


ENE  I. — A  Boom  in  the  Vicerojr't  Poiact, 

Enter  Peoho  and  Lbonora. 

<>.  INIy  worthiest  mistress !  this  day  cannot  end 

ospeious  to  Pedro,  that  begins 

\iia  bO  wiiji/d  encounter. 

.  Oiily,  servant, 

s  you  I  hunks  in  your  own  courtly  language 

arp-ue  nie  more  ceremonious 

eartiiv  utifecied  :  and  vou  are 

ell  assured,  or  1  aw  miserable, 

ual  loves  have  kept  one  rank  too  long 

d  at  distance  now. 

9.  Vou  make  me  happy 

so  wise  reproof,  which  I  receive 

laste  lavour  from  you,  and  will  ever 

ich  n  strong  command  o'er  my  desires, 

oiigh  my  blood  turn  rebel  to  my  reason, 

shall  presume  to  seek  aught  from  you, 
at  (your  honour  sate)  you  well  may  grant  me, 
'tue  sign  the  warrant. 
.  Your  love  to  me 
ted,  will  still  preserve  your  mistress 
'  her  servant,  and  in  your  restraint 
e  affections,  bind  me  faster  to  you ; 
re  will  be  a  time  when  we  may  welcome 
wish'd   for  pleasures,  as  heaven's  greatest 
ssings, 

hat  the  viceroy,  your  most  noble  father, 
>  duke  my  uncle,  and  to  tliat,  my  guardian, 
r  their  free  consent,  confirm  them  lawful. 
u  Vou  ever  shall  direct,  and  J  obey  you  : 
ister  stirring  yet  "i 

Long  since. 
*.  iiome  business 

•r,  join'd  to  my  service  to  yourself, 
ought  me  hither;  pray  you  vouchsafe  the 
our 
laint  her  with  so  much. 

1  am  prevented. 

nter  Almira  and  two  IVaitinff  Women. 

Do  the  rest  here,  my  cabinet  is  too  hot ; 

»m  is  cooler.    Brother  ! 

.  'Morrow  sister ; 

t  come  unseasonably  ? 

Why,  good  brother? 

.  Because  you  are  not  yet  fully  made  up, 

br  visitation.     There  are  ladies, 

at  ones,  that  will  hardly  grant  access, 

terms,  to  their  own  fathers,  as 

B  themselves,  nor  willingly  be  seen 

hey  have  ask'd  counsel  of  their  doctor 

)  ceruse  will  appear,  newly  laid  on, 

ley  ask  blessing. 

Such,  indeed,  there  are 

uld  be  still  young,  in  despite  of  time; 

the  wrinkled  winter  of  their  age 

Torce  a  seeming  April  of  fresh  beauty, 

were  within  the  power  of  art 

9  a  second  nature  :   but  for  me, 

your  mistress  i  dare  say  as  much, 

!S,  and  the  teeth  you  see,  we  slept  with. 


Pedro.  Which  is  not  frequent,  sister,  with  some 
ladies. 

Aim.  You  spy  no  sign  of  acy  night-mask  here 
(Tie  on  my  carcanet*),  nor  does  your  nostril 
Take  in  the  scent  of  atronj;  perfumes,  to  stifle 
The  sourness  of  our  breaths  as  we  are  fasting : 
You're  ia  a  lady's  chamber,  gentle  b:otner. 
And  not  in  your  apotliecarys  shop. 
We  use  the  women,  you  perceive,  that  serve  us. 
Like  servants,  not  like  such  as  do  create  us  : — 
Faith  search  our  pockets,  aud,  if  you  find  there 
Comfits  ofjimbergris  to  help  our  kisses. 
Conclude  us  faulty. 

Pedro,  You  are  pleasant,  sister. 
And  1  am  glad  to  find  you  so  disposed; 
You  will  the  better  hear  me. 

AUn,  What  you  please,  sir. 

Pedro,  1  am  entreated  by  the  prince  of  Tareiif 
Don  John  Antonio — 

Aim.  Woultl  you  would  choose 
Some  other  subject. 

Pedro.  Pray  you,  give  me  leave, 
For  bis  desires  are  fit  for  you  to  liear, 
As  for  me  to  prefer.     This  princ*»  of  Tai*;n^. 
(Let  it  not  wrong  him  that  I  c«il  him  friend) 
Finding  your  clniice  of  don  Carlenos  liked  o( 
By  both  your  fathers,  and  ta:^  hopes  cut  oC, 
ResolvfS  toi  eave  Paleitn:*. 

Aim.  He  does  welt ; 
That  I  hear  gla«!ly. 

Pedro.  How  thii  prince  eama>hither. 
How  bravely  furnished,  how  attended  on. 
How  be  bath  borne  himself  here,  with  what  cha*^ 
He  bath  continued  j  bis  magnificence 
In  costly  banquets,  curious-masks,  rare  presents, 
And  of  all  sorts,  you  cannot  but  remember. 

Aim.  Give  me  my  gloves.       * 

Pedro,  Now,  for  reward  of  all 
His  cost,  his  travel,  and  his  duteous  service. 
He  does  Nitreat  that  you  will  please  he  may 
Take  bis  leave  of  you,  and  receive  the  favour 
Of  kissine  of  your  bands. 

Aim.  You  are  his  friend, 
And  shall  discharge  the  part  of  one  to  tell  him 
That  he  may  spare  the  trouble ;  1  desire  not 
1*0  see  or  hear  more  of  him. 

Pedro.  Yet  grant  this. 
Which  a  libre  stranger,  in  the  way  of  courtshipf, 
Might  challenge  from  you. 

Aim,  And  obtain  it  sooner. 

Pedro,  One  roason  for  this  would  do  well. 

Aim.  My  will 
Shall  now  stand  for  a  thousand.    Shall  I  lose 


•  Tie  on  mjf  caicaact,]  Careanet  (ilimia.  of  carcan,  a 
chMin)  is  a  ueckl«ce,  in  which  scofte  il  ocean  in  must  o(  oar 
okl  Mrfiters: 

**  Pll  cU*p  thiit fi«dk, where thonUI  beset 

A  riih  mimI  orient  careanet  : 

But  sWMiiiS  aie  po«>r,  iidmit  uf  ili«'n, 
More  lutural chaintf  the  ai iii.«  of  min." 

HufuioJph't  Ponne. 

f Jn  the  way  of  conit»liip,]  i-  v-  hs  I>m*  beco 

more  than  once   ot»served,  iu  ibe  way  uf  good  breeding,  ol 
civility.  &c 
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The  privilege  of  my  sex,  which  U  my  will. 
To  yield  a  reason  like  a  man?  or  you. 
Deny  your  sister  that  wliicb  all  true  women 
Claim  us  tlieir  first  prerogative,  which  n  ture 
Gave  to  tbem  for  a  law,  and  should  1  break  it, 
1  were  no  more  a  woman  ? 

Pedro.  3ure,  a  good  one 
You  cannot  be,  if  >ou  put  off  that  virtue 
Which  best  uduros  a  good  one,  courtesy 
And  uffublf  behaviour.     Do  not  flatter 
Yourself  with  the  opinion  that  your  birth. 
Your  beuuty,  or  whatever  false  ground  else 
You  raise  your  pride  upon,  will  stand  against 
The  censure  of  just  men. 

Aim,  Why,  let  it  fall  then ; 
I  still  shall  be  unmoved. 

Lton.  And,  pray  you,  be  you  so. 

Aim.  \\  hat  jewel's  (hat  ? 

1  Worn,  J  hat  which  the  prince  of  Tarent 

Aim.  Lefi  here,   and  you   received  without  my 
knowledgH : 
1  have  use  oft  now.    Does  the  page  wait  without. 
My  lord  Cardeoes  sent  to  inquire  my  health  ? 

1  Worn.  Ves,  midum. 

Aim,  Give  it  him,  and  with  it  pray  him 
To  return  my  service  to  his  lord,  and  mine. 

Pedro.  \\  111  you  so  undervalue  one  that  has 
8o  truly  loved  you,  to  bestow  the  pledge 
Of  his  itfiectioi),  being  a  prince,  upon 
The  seivunt  uf  his  rival  ? 

Leon.  "J  IS  nut  well. 
Faith,  wear  it,  lady  :  send  g^ld  to  the  boy, 
Twill  please  him  better.  • 

Aim.  Do  as  1  command  you. 
I  will  keep  nothing  that  may  put  me  in  mind 
Don  Jehu  Antonio  ever  loved,  or  was ; 
Being  wholly  now  Canlenes*. 

Pedio.  In  another 
This  were  mere  burbarism, sister ;  and  in  you 
(For  I'll  not  sooth  you),  at  the  best  'tis  rudeness. 

Aim    liudones^! 

Peilio.  \  es,  rudeness;  and  what's  worse,  the  want 
Ofcivil  n»iimier.>;  iniv,  ingratitude 
L'nioiho  many  and  so  fair  deserviogs 
i)t  don  Antonio.     Dues  t!)is  express 
Your  breeding  in  the  court,  or  that  you  coll 
The  viceroy  t.uherf   A  poor  peasants  daughter, 
That  lu'er  had  lonversution  but  with  beuaty, 
Or  mt^n  brtd  like  ihera,  would  not  so  far  shame 
Her  educiitioii. 

Aim.  Pmy  you,  leave  my  chamber; 
1  know  yon  lor  a  brother,  not  a  tutor. 

Leon.   You  are  too  violent,  madam. 

Aim.   \\  ere  my  father  I 

Here  to  command  me  (as  you  take  upon  you 
Almost  to  |»l:iy  Ills  part;,  1  would  refuse  it. 
Where  1  love,  1  pio.ess  it ;  where  1  hale. 
In  every  circunihtance  1  dare  pioclaim  it : 
Of  all  that  weur  the  shapes  of  men,  1  loath 
That  prince  you  plead  lor^  no  antipathy 
Between  things  most  averse  in  nature,  holds 
A  stronger  enmity  than  his  with  ujiiie; 
With  u  Inch  rest  saii-.tied  ;— if  not,  your  anger 
Mav  ^vroiigyour«ell.  not  me. 

Leon.  My  lord  (Jardenes ! 

Pedro,  (jo;  in  »oli  terms  if  you  persist  thus,  you 
Will  be  one 

Enter  Cardenes. 
Aim,  W  hat  one  ?  pray  you,  out  with  it. 


Pedro,  Why,  one  that  I  shall  wi*h  a  stranger  ts 
me. 
That  I  might  curse  you :  but 

Car.  Whence  grows  this  heat  f 

Pedro.  Be  yet  advised,  and  entertain  bim  fiuriy. 
For  1  will  send  him  to  you,  or  no  mora 
Know  me  a  brother. 

Aim,  As  you  please. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow.  [EnU 

Car,  Good  morrow,  and   part  thus!   you  seoi 
moved  too : 
What  desperate  fool  durst  raise  a  tempest  ber^     * 
To  sink  himself? 

Aim,  Good  sir,  have  patience  ; 
llie  cause,  though  1  confess  1  am  not  |»leased. 
No  way  deserves  your  anger. 

Car.  Not  mine,  madam  ! 
As  if  the  least  offencr  could  point  at  you. 
And  1  not  feel  it:  us  vou  have  vouch»ufed  ms 
1  he  promise  of  your  heart,  conceal  it  not. 
Whomsoever  it  concerns. 

Aim,  Jt  is  not  worth 
So  serious  an  enquiry  :  my  kind  brother 
Hud  n  desire  to  leain  me  some  new  courtship. 
Which  1  distasted  ;  that  was  all. 

Car.  Your  brother ! 
In  being  yours,  with  more  security 
He  might  provoke  you  ;  yet,  if  be  bath  past 
A  brother's  bounds 

Leon,  \\  hat  then,  niy  lord  ? 

Car.  Believe  it, 
I'll  call  him  to  account  for't. 

Leon.  Tell  him  so. 

Aim,  No  more. 

Leon,  Yes,  thus  much  ;  though  my  modesty 
Be  cnli'd  iu  (|uestion  for  it,  in  his  absence 
I  will  defend  him  :  he  h<itli  s.iid  nor  done 
But  what  Don  Pedro  well  rai^ltt  s.iv  or  i.o; 
Mark  me,  Don  i'edro  !   in  which  undt-r>taiid 
As  worthy,  and  as  well  as  can  be  h<  |nd  lor 
Of  those  that  love  hini  be>i — Iroiu  Dou  Lard«Des. 

Car.  This  to  inr,  cou&in  ! 

Aim,  ^"ou  forget  yourself. 

Leon.-  No,  nor  the  cau^e  in  which  you  did  SJ,  lady 
Which  is  so  just  that  it  needs  no  concealing 
On  Pedro's  part. 

Aim.   What  mean  you  ? 

Leon,  1  dare  s]>eak  it. 
If  )OU  dare  hear  it,  bir  :  he  did  persuade  # 

Almira,  your  Alinira,  to  vouchstife 
Some  luile  coi.ference  with  the  I  rince  of  Tarent, 
Before  he  left  the  court ;  and,  that  the  world 
Might  lake  some  notice,  though  hf  pros[>*-r'd  not 
In  his  so  loved  design,  he  wiia  not  rcoru'd. 
He  did  desire  the  kissing  of  her  hand. 
And  then  to  lea\e  her: — this  was  much  ! 

Car.  'i'was  more 
Than  should  have  been  urged  by  him ;  well  deoitd 
On  your  part,  m.>dum,  and  1  thank  \(>u  for't. 
Antonio  had  his  aiibwer,  1  your  grant ; 
And  why  your  brother  sh<<uld  prepare  for  bim 
An  after-interview,  or  private  favour, 
1  can  find  little  reM^on. 

Leon.  None  at  all 
Why  you  should  he  displeased  with't. 

Car.  His  resjiett 
To  me.  OS  things   now  are,  should    have    weigk'd 

dow  n 
His  former  fri«  ndship  :  'twas  done  indiscreetly, 
1  would  be  loath  to  say,  maliciously. 
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To  build  up  the  demolidih*d  hopes  of  bim 
Tbat  was  my  rival.     What  bad  he  to  do, 
If  be  view  not  my  bappineaa  in  your  favour 
Witb  wounded  eyes,  to  take  upon  bimself 
An  office  so  disiasiterul  ? 

Leon,  You  may  ask 
As  well*  what  any  gentleman  bas  to  do 
Witb  civil  courte:4y> 

Aim,  Or  you,  with  that 
Wbicb  at  no  part  concerns  you.    Good  my  lord. 
Rest  satistied,  that  1  aiiw  him  not,  nor  will ; 
And  tbat  nor  father,  brother,  nor  the  world 
Can  work  me  unto  any  thing  but  what 
You  give  allowunce  to — in  which  assurance, 
Witb  this,  1  leave  ynu, 

Leon.  Nay,  take  me  along; 
You  are  not  angry  too  ? 

Aim,.  Presume  on  tbat. 

[KxiitfolUnoed  bit  Lean&rm. 

Car.  Am  I  assured  of  her,  and  shall  again 
Be  tortured  with  suspicion  to  lose  her, 
Before  1  have  enjoyed  her  !  the  next  sun 
Shall  see  her  mine ;  why  should  I  doubt,  then!  yet. 
To  doubt  is  safer  than  to  be  secure*. 
But  one  short  day  !  Great  empiies  in  less  time 
Have    suffered    change:    she's    constant— but     a 

woman ; 
And  what  a  lover's  vows,  persuasions,  tears, 
May,  in  a  minute,  work  upon  such  frailty, 
There  are  too  many  and  t.>o  sad  examples. 
The  prince  of  1  urent  gone,  all  were  in  safety  ; 
Or  not  admitted  to  solicit  her, 
My  fears  would  quit  me :  'tis  my  fault,  if  I 
Give  way  to  that ;  and  let  him  ne'er  desire 
To  own  what's  hard  [to  win|,]  tbat  dares  not  guard 

it. 

Who  waits  there  ? 

Enter  Servants  and  Page. 

Serv,  Would  your  lordship  aught  1 
Car.  Tis  well 
You  are  so  near. 

Enter  Aktomo  and  a  Servant. 

Ant.  Take  cure  all  things  be  ready 
For  my  remove. 

Serv.  They  are.  [Ertt. 

Car.  We  m^et  like  friends, 
No  more  like  rivuU  now:  my  emulation 
Puts  on  tie  shaj)e  of  love  and  service  to  you. 

Ani,  U  is  return 'd. 

Car.  Twas  rumour'd  in  the  court 
You  were  to  leave  the  city,  and  that  wan  me 
To  find  you  out.     Your  excellence  may  wonder 
l*bat  I,  that  never  saw  you  till  this  hour 
But  tbat  1  wish'd  you  d«'ad,  so  willingly 
Sbould  come  to  wait  upon  you  to  the  ports. 
And  there,  with  hope  you  never  will  look  back. 
Take  my  last  farewell  ot  you. 

AnL  Mover  look  hack! 

Car.  I  said  so ;  neither  is  it  fit  you  should ; 
And  may  1  prevail  with  you  as  a  friend, 


*  To  doubt  U  aaffT^  than  to  be  eecure,  Ac]  Thia  speech 
is  M>  arriiii|;e(l,  mijU  so  pointed  by  \it.  M.  Mason,  who  baa 
Improved  upon  tbceiruis  of  Coxt:ter,  as  to  be  little  belter 
than  noDB<:iiM;. 

t  To  own  what'*  hard  [to  win,]  thai  daree  not  guard  U.] 
A  foot  i»  lust  lit^re,  which  1  hive  endeavoured  (o  supply,  by 
th*!  additiuu  di'  the  words  in  brackets.  1  be  defect  was  noticed 
by  Mr.  M.  Ma.*ou,  wiio  proposed  to  coiupleic  the  line  by 
reading,  to  keep. 


You  nev«»r  shall,  nor,  while  you  live,  hereafter 
Think  of  the  viceroy's  court,  or  of  Ptilermo, 
But  as  a  grave,  in  wbicb  the  prince  of  'lament 
Buried  hiri  honour. 

Ant,  You  speak  in  aJjinguage 
I  do  not  understand. 

Cur,  No  !  V\\  be  plainer. 
WMjat  madman,  that  came  hither  with  that  pomp 
Don  John  Antonio  did,  tbat  exact  courtier 
Don  John  Antonio,  with  whose  brave  fame  only. 
Great  princesses  have  fall'n  in  love,  and  died  ; 
'I'hat  came  with  such  assurance  as  young  Paris 
)^id  to  fetch  Helen,  being  sent  back,  contemn'd, 
Digraced,  and  scorn 'd,  his  large  expense  hiu^h'd  at. 
His  brav«:ry  scoft^d,  the  lady  that  he  courted 
Left  quietly  in  possession  of  another 
(  Not  to  be  named  tbat  day  a  courtier 
Where  he  was  mentioued),  the  scarce-known  Car« 

denes, 
A  od  he  to  bear  ber  from  him  ! — that  would  ever 
Be  seen  again  (having  got  fairly  off) 
By  such  as  will  live  ready  witnesses        a 
Of  his  repulse,  and  scandal) 

Ant,  The  grief  of  it. 
Believe  me,  wiU  not  kill  me;  all  mnn's  honour 
De)>ends  not  on  the  most  uncertain  favour 
Of  u  fuH*  mistress. 

Car,  JVotb.  you  bear  it  well. 
You  should  have  seen  some  tbat  were  sensible 
Of  a  disgrace,  that  would  have  raged,  and  sought 
To  cure  their  honour  with  some  strange  revenge: 
But  you  are  better  temper'd  -,  and  ihey  wrong 
The  Neapolitans  in  their  report. 
That  say  they  are  fiery  spirits,  uncapable 
Of  the  least  injury,  dangerous  to  be  talk'd  with 
After  a  loss ;  where  nothing  can  move  you*. 
But,  like  a  stoic,  with  a  constancy 
Woids  nor  affronts  can  shake,  you  still  go  on. 
And  smile  when  men  abuse  you. 

A  Hi,  If  they  wrong 
Themselves,  1  can  ;  yet,  I  would  have  you  know, 
1  dare  be  angry. 

Car,  'Tis  not  possifffe. 
A  titste  oft  would  do  well ;  and  I'd  make  trial 
What  may  be  dane.     Come  hither,  boy. — You  have 

seen 
This  jewel,  as  I  take  it? 

Aiit,  Yes ;  'tis  that 
I  gave  Almira. 

Car.  And.  in  what  esteem 
She  held  it,  coming  from  your  worthy  self. 
You  may  perceive,  tbat  freely  bath  bestow 'd  it 
Upon  my  page. 

AnL  When  I  presented  it, 
I  did  not  indent  with  ber,  to  what  use 
She  should  employ  it. 

Car,  See  the  kindness  of 
A  loving  soul !  who  after  this  neglect. 
Nay,  gross  contempt,  will  look  again  upon  ber. 
And  not  be  frighted  from  it. 

Ant.  No,  indeed,  sir  ; 
Nor  give  way  longer-— give  way,  do  you  mark. 
To  your  loose  wit  to  run  the  wild-goose  chase 

*  After  a  lou  ;  where  4U>/Aii(y  can  mow  you,]  ^f'here,  (or 
whereat,  occurs  so  freqaeBtl>  in  ihcAe  Fl<i>^s,  tlut  it  seems 
sc^rcel^  pus»ible  to  esc4pe  tbe  notice  of  ih'e  niu»t  iiirarioiis 
reader ;  yet  the  last  editor  bai  ovci  looked  it,  Mud,  in  iiis'at* 
tempt  to  inHke  tbe  auibor  tyemk  Kiidibli,  p>odact.d  a  hue  of 
ouparAlieled  harmony : —  W 

Ajter  a  Um  ;  fur  whereas  noth'ng  can  move  you  t 
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Six  syllables  further.     I  will  see  the  lady, 
'Jbat'lady  that  dotes  on  you,  from  whose  hate 
My  lovo  increases,  though  you  stand  elected 
Her  porter  to  deny  me. 

Gfr.  Sure  you  will  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  instantly  :  your  prosperous  succest 
Hath  mude  you  insolent ;  and  for  her  sake 
1  have  tlius  long  forborne  you, and  can  yet 
Forjret  ii  and  forgive  it,  ever  provided. 
That  you  end  here  ;  and.  for  whai's  past  recalling. 
That  she  make  intercession  fur  your  pardon, 
Which,  at  her  suit,  TU  grant. 

Car.  1  am  much  unwilling 
To  nio%'e  her  for  a  trifle — bear  that  too,  [Stnke$him, 
And  then  she  shall  speak  to  you. 

Ant,  Men  and  angels, 
Take  witness  for  me,  ihat  I  have  endured 
More  than  a  man  ! —         [Theifjight ;  CardenetfalU. 

0  do  not  fall  so  soon. 
Stand  up — take  my  hand — so !  when  1  have  printed, 
For  every  contumelious  word,  a  wound  here, 
Then  sink  for  ever. 

Car,  Oh,  I  sufl'er justly! 

i  Serv.  Mulder!  murder  I  murder!  [£xi(. 

i  6erv.  Apprehend  him. 

S  Serv,  We'll  all  join  wiih  you. 

AnU  I  do  wis!)  you  more ; 
My  fury  will  be  lost  else,  if  it  meet  not 
Matter  to  work  on ;  one  liie  is  too  Utile 
For  so  much  injury. 

Re-enter  Almira,  Leonora,  and  Servant. 

Aim,  O  mv  Cardenes  ! 
Though  (lead,  still  my  Cardenes!  Vil lams. cowards. 
What  do  ve  check  at?  can  one  arm,  and  that 
A  murderer's,  so  long  guard  the  curs'd  roaster. 
Against  so  many  swords  made  sharp  with  justice? 

1  6'eri?.  Sure  he  will  kill  us  all ;  he  is  a  devil. 

2  iiet-v.  He  is  invulnerable. 
Aim,  Y'our  bdse  fears 

Beget  such  fancies  in  you.      Give  me  a  sword, 

\Sna\chti  aSrord  from  the  Servant, 
'I'his  my  weak  arm,  made  strong  in  niv  revenge. 
Shall  ft»rce  a  way  to't.  [  Wounds  Antonio, 

ArI.   Would  it  were  deeper,  madarn  ! 
The  thrust,  which  I  would  not  put  hy,  being  yours, 
Of  greater  force,  to  have  piened  ihroughthnt  heart 
Which  still  retains  your  fi<;ure  I — weep  still,  lady; 
For  every  tear  that  flows  from  tho^e  grieved  eyes, 
Some  part  of  that  which  maintains  life,  goes  from 

me  ; 
And  so  to  die  were  in  a  gentle  slumber 
To  pa^s  to  paradise  :  but  you  envy  me 
So  quiet  a  depariure  from  my  world. 
My  world  of  miseries  ;  therefore,  take  my  sword, 
And,  having  kill'd  me  with  it,  cure  the  wounds 
It  gave  Cardenes. 

lie-tnter  Pedro. 

Pedro,  '  lis  too  true  :  was  ever 
Valiasr  so  ill  employed  ! 

Ant,  Why  stay  you,  lady  ? 
Let  not  soft  piiy  work  on  your  hard  nature ; 
You  cannot  do  a  better  office  to 
1  he  dejid  Cardenes,  and  I  willingly 
Shall  fall  a  ready  sacrifice  to  ajipease  him. 
Your  fair  hand  offering  it. 

Aim.    I  hou  couldst  ask  nothing 
D«»l  tliis,  which  1  wotild  gruuU 


Ltitn,  Flint-hearted  lady! 
Pedro,  Aie  you  a  woman,  sister ! 

[Tahulhetw&rdfr 

A  Im.  Thou  art  not 
A  brother,  1  renounce  that  title  to  thee; 
'Jhy  hand  iii  in  this  bloody  act,  'twaa  ibis 
For  which  that  savage  homicide  was  sent  hither 
Thou  equal  Jud^e  of  all  things*  !  if  tliat  blood* 
And  innocent  bluod 

Pedto.  [  Best  sister.] 

Aim.  Oh.  Cardenes! 
How  is  my  soul  rent  between  rage  and  sorrow, 
'J'hiit  it  can  be  that  such  an  upright  cedar 
Should  violently  be  torn  up  by  tberoota. 
Without  >in  eartlupiake  in  that  yery  raomeilt 
To  swallow  them  that  did  it! 

Ant,    1  he  hurt's  nothingt  ; 
But  the  deep  wound  is  in  my  conscience,  friend, 
Which  sorrow  in  death  only  can  i«cover. 

Pedro,  Have  better  hopes. 

EnUr  VickROY,  Duke  of  Messina,  Captain,  Guaidij 

and  -Servants. 

Duke,  My  son,  is  this  the  marriage 
I  came  to  celebrate  1  false  hopes  of  man  f 
1  come  to  find  a  grave  here. 

Aim,  1  have  wasted 
My  stock  of  tears  and  now  just  anger  help  at 
To  pav,  in  my  revenge,  the  other  part 
or  duly  which  1  owe  thee.     O  f;reat  sir. 
Not  as  a  daughter  now,  but  a  poor  widow. 
Made  so  before  she  was  a  bride,  I  fly 
To  your  impartial  justice :  the  offance 
Is  death,  and  death  in  his  most  horrid  form ) 
Let  not,  then,  title,  or  a  prince's  name 
(Since  a  ^reat  crime  is,  in  a  great  man,  greater|). 
Secure  the  offender. 

Dnke,  Give  me  life  for  life,     . 
As  thou  u  lit  answer  it  to  the  great  king. 
Whose  deputy  thou  art  here. 

Aim.  And  ^J)eedy  justice. 

Duke.   Put  the  danin'd  wretch  to  torture. 

Aim.  Force  him  to 
Reveal  hi:*  cursM  confederates,  which  spare  not» 
Although  you  find  a  son  among  them. 

Vice,  How  ! 

Duke.  Why  bring  you  not  the  rack  forth  1 

Aim.   Wheiefore  stands 
The  murdeier  unbound? 


•  Thoit  nptal  judge  ({fall  thmffst  \fthat  blood 
And  innocent  bluod — 

Pedro.  [lie»t  siater.] 

Aim.  On,  Curdmea! 
How  ia  mii  aoul,  Jt:c.]iSo,  with  the  exce|iltou  of  BettaUUr, 
re^ds  the  ul(!  cojiy.  The  modern  e<titur8  tlrancely  gire  Chit 
Usi  spec<  li  lu  I'cilro,  without  noticing  huw  ill  It  agrei*s  wii^ 
his  ^elniliK■nts  on  the  occiisiuu,  or  with  dun  John's  answer. 
The  f<ict  sc^ln^  to  be,  thdi  Pedro,  alarmed  at  the  9t>lena 
adjuration  ol  his  sintc-r,  abruptly  (*liecke<l  her  (in  the  old 
copy  her  »pvci  h  is  ^laiki'd  as  unlinisl.cd;  by  a  short  address, 
which  chHii^t-d  hi.r  trxin  ot  thinking,  and  pmdnced  the 
Bucceedin;;  apoKliophe  to  her  lover.  I  am  far  from  gtviag 
the  pas.-'itiv  ill  brackets  as  the  genuine  one,  though  <oraethin| 
of  Ihe  hkc  nitiiiitf  jipp-ircutly  ouce  stood  iherc  :  at  any  ratr, 
1  am  cnitidiiit  of  having  done  well  iu  lollowing  ihe  old 
copy  and  rc^toiin^;  ihe  speech  to  Almira. 

t  Ant.  The  hurt's  nothing  ;  &c,]  From  this  it  appein 
that,  duriitg  Almir.i  »  inipas>ioncd  speech,  don  Pedro  had 
Ixeii  C4ind<>iin;4  witii  hid  Iriend  on  hik  uouud;  another  proof 
of  the  in<iitfnii«)n  of  thr  modern  editors. 

X  (A'incY  a  fiTral  crime,  in  a  great  man,  ia  greater,}] 
Otntie  animi  vitiinn  tunto  conapectiua  in  ae 
C'rimtn  l^abe:,  quanta  major  qui  peccat,  kabetur* 
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hall  I  have  hearin?? 
Excellent  lady,  in  this  you  expresa 
)  love  to  the  dend. 
J1  love  to  mankind 
ends  with  him. 
Vill  you  hear  me  yet? 
to  you :  you  do  confess  the  hci 
:b  you  stand  charged  1 
will  not  make  worse 
ready  ill,  with  vain  denial, 
hen  understand,  though  you  are  prince  of 

It. 

■  a  subject  to  the  king  of  Spain, 

•ge  of  Sicily  can  free  you 

Dvict  bf  a  just  firm  of  law) 

municipal  statutes  of  thtit  kingdom, 

ommon  man,  being  found  guilty, 

»r  for  it. 

>rise  not  my-life 

IS  (o  appeal  from  anything 

determine  of  me. 

)t  despair  not 

I  equal  hearing ;  the  exclaims 

eved  father,  nor  my  daughter's  tears, 

me  from  myself ;  and,  where  they  urge 
m  tortured,  or  led  bound  to  prison, 

grant  ic 
Jo! 

nuinot,  sir  -, 
f  hia  rank  are  to  be  distinguish'd 


From  other  men,  before  they  are  condemn 'd. 
From  wlieh  (his cause  not  hetird)heyet  stnndafrea* 
So  take  him  to  your  charge,  and,  as  your  life. 
See  he  be  safe. 

Capt.  Let  roe  die  for  him  else. 

[^Exeunt  Pedro  ond  Capt,  and  guard  with  AtO^ 

Dukg,  The  guard  of  him  should  have  been  given 
to  me. 

Aim.  Or  unto  me. 

Dukt,  Bribes  may  corrupt  the  captain. 

Aim,  And  our  just  wreak,  by  force,  or  cunoiog, 
practice, 
With  scorn  prevented. 

Car.  Qh  ! 

Aim,  What  groan  is  that? 

Vice,  1  here  are  apparent  signs  of  life  yet  in  hinu 

Aim,  Oh  that  there  were !  that  I  could  pour  m^ 
blood 
Into  his  veins ! 

Car,  Oh,  oh ! 

Vice.  Take  him  up  gently. 

Ditke,  Run  for  physicians. 

Aim.  Surgeons. 

Duke.  A  ll  helps  else. 

Vice,  This  care  of  bis  recovery,  timely  practiaed. 
Would  have  express'd  more  of  a  father  in  you. 
Than  your  impetuous  clamours  for  revenge. 
Bat  I  shall  find  fit  time  to  urge  that  further,    .- 
Hereafter,  to  you  ;  'tis  not  fit  for  me 
To  add  weight  to  opptess'd  calamity*  [Eimal. 


ACT  a 


iCENE  I^/l  Rami  in  «At  eaUle, 

tier  Pedro,  Antokio,  and  Captain. 

iy  should  your  love  to  me,  having  already 
jred  the  test,  he  put  unto 

trial  ?  have  you  not,  long  since, 
ircumstance  and  rite  to  friendship, 
1  precedents  the  ancients  boast  of,       . 
ou  yet  move  further? 
iitherto 

e  nothing  (howsoe'eryou  value 
indeavours)  that  may  justly  claim 
our  friendship,  and  much  less 

the  debt,  which,  as  a  tribute  due 
serrings,  not  I,  but  all  mankind 
id  to  tender. 

not  make  an  idol 

t  should,  and  without  superstition, 
id  up  an  altar.     O  my  Pedro! 
•  to  expire,  to  call  you  mine, 
future  iiappiness  :  give  me  leave 
/ith  you,  and,  the  fondness  of 
truck  blind,  with  justice  hear  me: 
d  you,  beino^  innocent,  fling  your  life 
irnace  of  your  father's  nnger 
»nce  ?  or,  take  if  granted  (yet  ^ 

ban  supposiiioiO  you  prefer 
*fore  your  own,  so  prodigally 


You  waste  your  favours,  wherefore  shoiild  this  cap* 

uin. 
His  blood  and  sweat  rewarded  in  the  favour 
Of  his  great  master,  falsify  the  trust 
Which,  from  true  judgment,  he  reposes  in  him. 
For  me,  a  atranger  ? 

Pedro,  Let  him  answer  that. 
He  needs  no  prompter :  speak  your  thoughts,  and 
freely. 

Capt,  1  ever  loved  to  do  so,  and  it  shames  not 
The  bltintness  o(iAy  breeding  :  from  my  youth 
I  was  train 'd  up  a  soldier,  one  of  those 
That  in  their  natures  love  the  dangers  more 
I'ban  tlie  rewards  of  danger.     1  could  add. 
My  life,  when  forfeited,  the  viceroy  perdoa*d 
But  by  his  intercession  ;  and  therefore. 
It  being  leiU  by  him,  I  were  ungrateful. 
Which  I  will  never  be,  if  I  refused 
To  pay  that  debt  at  any  time  demanded. 

Pedro,  I  hope,  friend,  this  will  satisfy  you. 

Ant,  No,  it  faises 
More  doubts  within  me.    Shall  I,  from  the  8cho(9 
Of  gratitude,  in  which  this  captain  reads 
I'he  text  so  plainly,  learn  tu  be  unthankful  T 
Or,  viewing  in  >  our  actions  the  idea 
Of  perfect  friendsfhip,  when  it  does  point  to  me 
Iloif  brave  a  thinu  it  is  to  be  a  friend i 
Turn  fr'.m  the  object?     Hud  1  never  loved 
The  fair  Almira  tor  her  outward  features. 
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[Act  II. 


Nay,  were  the  beauties  of  her  mind  suspected, 
And  her  contempt  and  scorn  painted  before  me, 
The  beinjr  your  sister  would  anew  infliime  me 
With  much  more  impotence*  to  dote  upon  her:  • 
No,  deor  friend,  let  me  in  my  death  confirm 
(Though  you  in  all  things  eUe  have  the  precedence) 
I'll  die  ten  times,  ere  one  of  Pedro's  huirs 
Shall  suffer  in  my  cause.     . 
Pedro.  If  you  so  love  me, 
In  love  to  tliHt  part  of  my  soul  dwells  in  you 
(For  tliough  two  bodies,  friends  have  but  one  soul), 
Lose  not  both  life  and  me. 

Enler  a  Servant. 

■ 

Serv.  The  prince  is  dead.  [Exii. 

Ant,  If  so,  shall  I  leave  Pedro  here  to  answer 
For  my  escape  ?  as  thus  I  clasp  thee,  let 
The  viceroy's  sentence  find  me. 

Pedro,  Fly,  for  heaven's  sake  1 
Consider  the  ivK^essity ;  though  now 
We  part,  Antonio,  we  may  meet  again, 
But  death's  division  is  for  ^ver,  friend. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

Serv,  The  rumour  spread,  sir,  of  Martino's  death, 
Is  check 'd  ;  tht-re's  hope  of  his  recovery.         [Exit, 

Ant.  Why  should  I  fly,  then,  when  I  may  enjoy. 
With  mine  own  life,  my  friend  ? 

Pedro,  Thai's  still  uncertain, 
He  may  have  a  relapse  ;  for  once  be  ruled,  friend  : 
He's  a  good  debtor  that  pays  when  'tis  due ; 
A  prodigal,  thar,  before  it  is  required. 
Makes  tender  of  it. 

Enter  Sailors. 

1  SaiL  The  D^rk.  sir,  is  ready. 

^  Sail,  The  wind  sits  fair. 

S  SaiL  Heaven  favours  your  escape. 

[WhistU  within, 
Capt,  Hark,  how    the    boatswain   whistles  you 
aboard  ! 
Will  nothing  move  you? 

A  fit.  Can  1  leave  my  friend  ? 
Pedro,  I  must  delay  no  longer  :  force  him  hence. 
Capt.  I'll  run  the  hazard  of  my  fortunes  with  you. 
Ant,  What  violence  is  this? — hear  but  my  rea- 


sons. 


Pedro.  Poor  friendship  tliat  is  cool'd  with  argu- 
ments ! 
Away,  away ! 

Capt,  For  Malta, 

Pedro.  You  shall  hear 
All  our  events. 

Ant.  1  nmy  st.il  round  the  world. 
But  never  meet  ihv  like.     Pedro  ! 

Pedro,  Antonio  ! 

Ant.  1  breathe  my  soul  back  to  thee.  . 

Pedro.  In  exchan<;e 
Bear  mine  along  with  thee. 

Capt,  Cht-erly  my  hearts  !  [Exeunt, 

Pedro,  He's  gone :  may  pitying  heaven  his  pilot 
be, 
And  then  I  weigh  not  what  becomes  of  me.     [F.iil, 


•  If  ith  much  fftore  impotence  todote  upon  her  A  So  the 
old  copy.  Coxcer  dMikes  impofenre,  for  which  he  would 
read  impatience  ;  and  Mr.  M.  Ma?iin,  1  know  not  for  wh^t 
rvasoti,  oinii5  much,  which  d«P«roy»  ihc  mttie.  It  rcqairvs 
no  \%ord(s  to  prov*  \hu  text  to  t>e  i^enuine. 


SCENE  \l,^A  Room  in  the  Viceroy's  Palaet. 

Enter  Viceroy,  Dk^  ^Messina,  and  Attendantim 

Vice,  I  tell  you  right,  air. 

Duke,  Yes,  like  a  rough  surgeon. 
Without  a  feeling  in  yourself  you  aearch 
My  wounds  unto  the  quick,  then  pre-declartt 
The  tediousness  and  danger  of  the  cure. 
Never  remembering  what  the  patient  suffers. 
But  you  preach  this  philosophy  to  a  man 
That  does  partake  of  passion,  and  not 
To  a  dull  stoic. 

Vice.  I  confess  you  have 
Just  cause  to  mourn  your  son  ;  and  yet,  i£  ntaom. 
Cannot  yield  comfort,  let  example  cure. 
I  am  a  father  too,  my  .only  daughter 
As  dear  in  my  esteem,  perhaps  as  worthy. 
As  your  Martino,  in  her  love  to  him 
As  desperately  ill,  either'a  loss  equal ; 
And  yet  I  bear  it  with  a  better  temper : 

Enter  Feobo. 

Which  if  you  please  to  imitate,  'twill  not  wrong 
Your  piety,  nor  your  judgment. 

Dnke,  We  were  fashioned 
In  different  moulds.      I  weep  with  mine  own  eyes, 

air. 
Pursue  my  ends  too ;  pity  to  you's  a  cordial. 
Revenge  to  me ;  and  that  I  must  and  will  have, 
If  my  Martino  die. 

Pedro,  Your  must  and  ivill, 
Shall  in  your  full-sailed  confidence  deceive  you. 

[Amde, 
Here's  doctor  Paulo,  sir. 

Enter  Paulo  and  two  Surgeons. 

Duhe,  My  hand  !  you  rather 
Deserve  my  knee,  and  it  shall  bend  as  to 
A  second  father,  if  your  saving  aids 
Restore  my  son. 

Vice.  Rise,  thou  bright  star  of  knowledge, 
'fhou  honour  of  thy  art.  thou  help  of  nature. 
Thou  glory  of  our  academies  ! 

Paul,  If  I  blush,  sir, 
To  hear  these  attributes  ill-placed  on  me 
It  is  excusable.     I  am  no  god,  sir. 
Nor  holy  saint  that  can  do  miracles. 
But  a  weak,  sinful  man :  yet,  ihitt  1  may 
In  some  proportion  deserve  these  favours 
Your  excellencies  please  to  grace  me  with, 
I  promise  all  the  skill  I  have  acquired 
In  simples,  or  the  careful  observation 
Of  the  superior  bodies,  with  my  judgment 
Derived  from  long  experience,  stand  ready 
To  do  you  service. 

Dtike,  Modestly  replied. 

Vice,  How  is  it  with  your  princely  patient? 

Duke,  Speak, 
But  speak  some  comfort,  sir. 

Paul,  1  must  speak  truth  : 
His  wounds  though  many,  heaven  so  guided  yet 
Antonio's  sword,  it  pierced  no  part  was  mortal. 
These  gentlemen,  who  worthily  deserve 
The  names  of  surgeons,  have  done  their  duties  : 
The  means  they  practised,  not  ridiculous  charms 
To  stop  the  blood  ;  no  oils,  nor  balsams  bought 
Of  cheating  qunck-salvers.  or  mountebanks, 
Hv  them  applied  :  the  rules  by  Chiron  taught. 
And  ^sculapius,  which  drew  upon  him 
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I1ie  tliunderer's  envy,  they  with  oaro  puraaed^ 
Heaven  prospering:  their  endeafours. 

Duke.   I  liere  ia  hope,  then, 
Of  his  recovery  ? 

PauL  But  no  assurance ; 
I  must  not  flatter  you.     That  little  air 
Of  comfort  that  breathes  towards  us  (for  I  dare  not 
Bob  these  tVnrich  myself)  you  owe  their  care  ; 
For,  yet,  I  htve  done  nothing. 

Dnke.  Still  more  modest ; 
I  will  begin  with  them :  to  either  give 
lliree  thousund  crowiin. 

Vice,  ril  double  your  reward ; 
See  them  pai<l  presently. 

1  Surg,  iUii  nuignificence 

With  equity  cannot  be  coafercedon  as; 
Tis  due  unto  the  doctor. 

8  Surg,  True :  we  were 
But  bis  subordinate  ministers,  and  did  only 
Follow  his  grave  directions. 

Paul.  *  lis  your  own  ; 
I  challenj;e  no  part  in  it. 

Vice,  Hrave  on  both  sides. 

PauL  Detierve  this,  with  the   honour  that  will 
follow,  , 

In  your  attendance. 

2  Surg,  it'  bo:h  slfep  at  once, 

'Tis  jusiice  both  thou  Id  die.  [Exvuni  SnrgMU, 

Duke,  For  you,  grave  doctor. 
We  will  not  in  such  petty  sums  consider 
Your  high  deserts ;  our  treasury  lies  open, 
Command  it  as  your  own; 

Vice,  Choose  any  castle, 
Nay,  city,  in  our  government,  and  be  lord  oft* 

Paul.  Of  neither,  sir,  1  am  not  so  ambitious  ; 
Nor  would  I  have,  your  highnesses  secure. 
We  have  but  faintly  yet  begun  our  journey  ; 
A  thousand  ditficuUies  and  dangers  most  be 
Kncounter'd,  ere  we  end  it :  though  his  hurts, 
1  mean  his  outward  ones,  do  promise  fair, 
I'here  is  a  deeper  one,  and  in  his  mind. 
Must  be  with  cure  provided  for  ;  melancholy, 
And  at  the  height,  too  near  akin  to  madness, 
Possesses  him  ;  bis  senses  are  distracted. 
Not  one,  but  all ;  and.  if  I  can  collect  them 
With  all  the  various  way^s  invention 
Or  industrv  e'er  practised,  I  shall  write  it 
My  masterpiece. 

Duke,  You  more  and  more  engage  me* 

Vice,  May  we  not  visit  him  1 

PauL  By  no  means,  sir  ; 
As  be  is  now,  such  courtesies  come  untimely: 
I'll  yield  you  reason  fur't.     Should  be  look  on  you, 
It  will  renew  the  memory  of  that 
Which  1  would  have  forgotten  ;  your  good  prayers. 
And  those  1  do  presume  shall  not  be  wanting, 
To  my  endeavours  are  the  utmost  aids 
I  yet  desire  your  excellencies  should  grant  me. 
So,  with  my  humblest  service 

Duke.  Go,  and  prosper.  [Exit  Paulo, 

Vice,  Observe  his  i>iety ! — I  have  heard,  how  true 
X  know  not,  most  physicians,  as  they  grow 
Greater  in  skill,  giow  less  in  their  religion  ; 
Attributing  so  much  to  natural  causes. 
That  they  have  little  faith  in  that  they  cannot 
Deliver  reason  fur*  :  this  doctor  steers 


Another  course— but  let  this  pass  ;  i^  you  please. 
Your  company  to  my  daughter. 


Duke,  1  wait  on  you. 


[Luunu 


•         .-Ik /  have  heard,  how  true 

i  Anew  not,  moet  phvekdana,  a»  thejfgrow 


SCENE  III. — AnifUier  Room  in  th^tame. 

Enter  Leonora  and  Waiting  Women. 

Leon.  Took  she  no  rest  to  night t 

1  Wont.  Not  any,  madam  ; 
I  am  sure  she  slept  not.     If  she  slumherM,  straight^ 
As  if  soM:e  dreadful  vision  had  appear'd, 
She  btaried  up,  her  hair  unbound,  and,  with 
Districted  looks  st4ring  about  the  chHuiher, 
She  HsIcH  ul.'ud,  M'hete  it  Mdrtinol  where 
Hate  tfou  couceaVd  himl.  Sometimes  naniHit  Antonio, 
'Ire'iiblinv:  m  every  joint,  her  brows  contra  ted. 
Her  iair  face  as  'twere  changed  into  a  curs**. 
Mer  hands  held  up  thus;  and, as  if  lier  tvords 
Were  too  big  to  find  passage  through  her  mouth. 
She  ^ro  ms,  theu  throws  herself  upon  her  bed. 
Beating  her  breast. 

J>.'ir.  '  Tis  wonderous  strange. 

t  Wont,  Nuy,  more  ; 
She  tli4t  of  lute  vouchsafed  not  to  be  seen, 
lUn  so  adorn'd  as  if  she  were  to  rival 
Nero':s  Pttpptea,  or  the  Egyptian  queen, 
Nou-,  cureless  of  her  beauties,  when  we  offer 
Our  ser#it*e.  she  contemns  iL 

1^»H.  Does  she  not 
Surneiiines  forsake  her  chamber  1 

U  Worn,  Much  about 
This  hour ;  then  with  a  strange  unsettled  gait 
She  measures  twice  or  tlirice  the  gallery. 
Silent,  and  frowning  (we  dare  not  speak  to  her), 
And  then  returns. — She's  come :  pray  you,  now  ob- 
serve her. 

Enter  Almira  in  blackt  carelessly  habited. 

Aim,  Why  are  my  eyes  fix'd  on  the  ground,  and 
not 
Bent  upwards?  ha!  that  which  was  mortal  of 


GrfatfT  in  skill,  grow  less  in  their  relif/ion ;  ^ 
A  ttrihutiny  «o  much  to  natural  causes, 
That  they  have  little  faith  in  thai  thry  eannal 
Deliver  rramnfor:]  The  bUtoryof  umukiiid  nnfortnnately 
fUtlli^lleH  tuti  many  instances  of    ibis  mcUncliul^  f4ct,  ^lo 
p«^riiiii  a  (loiibt  un  tlie  snbjfct.    Let  it  be  a<i«le<i,  liuwcvet, 
that  Ibey  cliietly  occur  among  the  balt-iufiM mt-d  of  the  pro* 
fetfsion:  ^everal  of  whom,  m  they  have/iroMW  yet  greaier 
in  skifl,  b4ve,  to  their  praise,  reuoanced  their  tcvpiicism 
with  their  contidence,  and  increased  no  les»  iu  piety   than 
in  Icnowlfftge.    Ben  ^pson  observes,  witli  bis  usu<tl  force 
and  ptr»picuiiy : 

"  Rut  is  a  young  physician  to  the  family. 
That,  letting  God  alune,  ascribes  to  nature 
Mure  than  her  share  ;  licentious  in  discourse. 
And  in  his  life  a  profect  volnplaary  ; 
The  sldve  of  money,  a  bnffiion  iu  manners. 
Obscene  in  Ijngnage,  which  he  vent  a  for  wit, 
An<l  saucy  in  his  logics  and  dbpating  " 

Afagnetic  f^ady, 
I  have  no  propensity  to  personal  satire,  nor  do  1  think  it 
Jnst  to  convert  an  ancient  author  into  a  libvllist,  by  an 
appropriation  of  his  descriptions  to  modem  characters:  yet 
I  uinst,  for  once,  b«  indoiged  with  saying,  that  almost  every 
woid  here  delivered  applies  so  torciUy  to  a  late  physician, 
tb'it  it  nqnires  some  evidence  to  believe  ihe  lines  were 
written  nearly  two  centuries  ago.  To  lessen  the  wonder, 
however,  it   may  be  observed  that,  from  the  days. of  Dr. 

Knt  lo  those  of  Ur.  D n,  that  description  of  men  who, 

letting  God  atone,  ascribe  to  nature  more  than  her  sharOp 
havf  been  commonly  Uetniious,  petmUaU,  emd  obeeem 
bmffbons. 
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My  dear  Martino,  as  a  dabt  to  nature, 
1  know  this  mother  earth  had  sepulchred ; 
But  bis  diviner  part,  his  soul,  o'er  which 
The  tyrant  Death,  nor  yet  the  fatal  sword 
Of  curs 'd  Antonio,  his  instrument. 
Had  tiie  least  power,  borne  wpon  anils'  wings 
Appoiuteil  to  that  office,  mounted  far 
Above  (he  firmament. 

Lean,  Strange  imagination  i^ 
Dear  cousin,  your  Martino  lives. 

Aim.  I  know  you, 
And  that  in  this  you  flatter  me;  he's  dead, 
As  much  as  could  die  of  him : — but  look  yonder  I 
Amongst  a  million  of  glorious  lights 
That  deck  the  heavenly  canopy,  I  have 
Discern 'd  his  soul,  transform'd  into  a  star. 
Do  you  not  see  it  1 

Leon,  Lady! 

Aim.  Look  with  my  eves. 
What  splendour  circles  it !  the  heavenly  archer. 
Not  far  off  distant,  appears  dim  with  envy, 
Viewing  himself  outshin*d.     Bright  constellation. 
Dart  down  thy  beams  of  pity  on  Almira, 
And.  since  thou  find'st  sucb  grace  where  now  thou 

nri, 
As  1  did  truly  love  thee  on  the  earth, 
Like  a  kind  harbinger,  prepare  my  lodging. 
And  place  me  near  thee ! 

Leon,  1  much  more  than  fear 
She'll  grow  into  a  frenzy.  ^ 

Aim.  How!  what's  this? 
A  dismal  sound  !  come  nearer,  cousin  ;  lay 
Your  ear  close  to  the  ground, — closer,!  pray  you. 
Do  you  howl  ?  are  you  there,  Antonio  ? 

Leon.  Where,  sweet  lady  1 

Aim,  In  tiie  vault,  in  hell,  on  tbe  infernal  rack, 
Wiiere    murderers     are    tormented: — ^yerk   him 

soundly, 
Twas   Rhadamanth'a    sentence;     do    your   office, 

furies. 
Hofi  he  roars !    What !  plead  to  me  to  mediate  for 

you !  < 

I'm  doaf,  I  cannot  hear  you. 

Leon.  *Tis  but  fancy  ; 
Collect  yourself. 

Aim.  LeavA  babbling ;  'tis  rare  music ! 
Rhamnusia  plays  on  a  pair  of  tongs 
Red  hot,  and  Proserpine  dances  to  the  consort; 
Pluto  sits  laughing  by  too*.     So !  enough : 
I  do  begin  to  pity  him. 

Leon.  I  wish,  mudum, 
You  would  show  it  to  yourself. 

t  Worn.  Her  fit  begins 
To  leave  her,  ^ 

Aim    Oh  my  brains !  are  you  there,  cousin? 

Leon.  Now  she  speaks  temperately.     1  am  ever 
ready 
To  do  you  service  :  how  do  you? 

Aim.  Very  much  troubled. 
I  have  had  the  strangest  waking  dream  of  hell 
And  heaven — I  know  not  what. 

Leon,  My  lord  your  father 
Is  come  to  visit  you  ;  as  you  would  not  grieve  him 
Tlmt  is  so  tender  of  you,  entertain  him 
With  a  becoming  duty. 


*  Thi^  is  not  madneu  bnl  light-headed  new :  bat  loch,  in* 
4ecfl,  is  the  malady  of  Almira.  Lat«r  writera.have  mistaken 
iCachar<ictiTi»tics,  and  copied  theus  (a  woudcrfnlly  easy  mat- 
icr)  fur  maducis. 


I 


Enter  Viceroy,  Vnke  of  Messika,  Pkuro,  and 

Attendants, 

Vice.  Still  forlorn ! 
No  comfort,  my  Almira? 

Duhe.   In  your  sorrow. 
For  my  Martino,  madam,  you  have  ezpress'd 
All  possible  love  and  tenderness ;  too  much  of  it 
Will  wrong  yourself,  and  him.     lie  may  live.  la>ly 
(For  we  are  not  past  hope),  with  bis  future  service. 
In  some  part  to  deserve  it. 

Aim,  If  heaven  please 
To  be  so  gracious  to  me,  I  will  serve  him 
With  such  obedience,  love,  and  humbleness. 
That  I  will  rise  up  an  example  for 
Good  wives  to  follow  :  but  until  I  have 
Assurance  what  fate  will  determine  of  me. 
Thus  like  a  desolate  widow,  give  me  leave. 
To  weep  for  him  ;  for  should  he  die,  1  have  vow'd 
Not  to  outlive  him  ;  and  my  humble  suit  is. 
One  monument  m:iy  cover  us,  and  Antonio 
(Injustice  you  must  grant  me  that)  be  offer'd 
A  sacrifice  to  our  ashes. 

Vice,  Prithee  put  off 
These  sad  thoughts ;  both  shall  live*  J  doubt  it  not, 
A  happy  pair. 

Enter  Cuculo,  and  Rorachia. 
.  Cue,  O  sir,  the  foulest  treason 
That  ever  waa  discover'd  ! 

Vice.  Speak  it,  that 
We  may  prevent  it. 

Cue.  Nay.  'tis  past  prevention; 
Though  you  allow  me  wi:»e  (in  modesty, 
I  will  not  say  oraculous),  I  cannot  help  it. 
I  am  a  btatesman,  and  aome  say  s  wiie  one. 
But  I  could  never  conjure,  nor  divine 
Of  things  to  come. 

Vice.  Leave  fooling :  to  the  point. 
What  treason  ? 

Cue,  The  false  prince,  Don  John  Antonio, 
Is  fled. 

Vice.  It  is  not  possible. 

Pedro.  Peace,  screech-owl. 

Cue.  I  must  speak,  and  it  shall  out,  sir ;  tbe  captain 
You  trusted  with  the  fort  is  run  away  too. 

Aim.  O  miserable  woman  !  I  defy 
All  comfort :  cheated  too  of  my  revenge  ! 
As  you  are  my  father,  sir,  and  you  my  brother, 
I  will  not  curse  you  ;  but  1  dare,  and  wiil  say. 
You  are  unjust  and  treacherous. — If  there  be 
A  way  to  death,  I'll  find  it.  [Etii. 

Vice.  Follow  her; 
She'll  do  some  violent  act  upon  herself; 
'Till  she  be  better  temper'd,  bind  her  ban 
And  fetch  the  doctor  to  her. 

lEieunt  Leonora,  arui  Waiting  Wo 

Had  not  you 
A  hand  in  this  ? 

Pedio.  I.  sir!  I  never  knew 
Such  disobedience. 

Vice.  My  honour's  touch'd  in't : 
Let  gallies  be  mann'd  forth  in  his  pursuit ; 
Seuri  h  every  p(»rt  and  harbour  ;  if  I  live. 
He  shall  not  'scape  thus. 

Duke.  F^ne  hypocrisy! 
Away,  dissemblers  !  'lis  confederacy 
Betwixt  thy  t,on,  and  self,  and  the  false  csptsin. 
He  could  not  thus  have  vanish'd  else.     You  have 

murder'd 
My  son  amongst  you,  and  now  murder  justice  : 
You  know  it  most  impussible  be  should  live* 


hands. 
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Howe'er  the  doctor,  for  your  ^nds,  dissembled. 
And  you  bjve  shifted  hence  Antonio. 

Vice.  Messiiia,  thou'rt  a  cruzed  and  grieved  old 
man, 
And  being  in  my  court,  protected  by 
'J  ho  law  of  hospitality,  or  I  should 
Give  you  a  sharper  answer:  may  I  perish 
It   I  knfw  of  hid  flight! 

Ditke.  Fire,  then,  the  castle. 
Han)^  up.then  the  captain^s  wife  and  children. 
Vice,  Fie,  sir ! 

Fe^ro.  My  lord,  you  are  uncharitable;    capital 
treasons 
Exact  not  so  much. 

Duke.  1*haoks,  most  noble  signior, 
We  ever  had  your  good  word  and  your  love. 

Cuc»  Sir,  1  dare  pass  my  word,  my  lords  are  clear 
Of  any  imputation  in  this  case 
You  seem  to  load  them  with. 

Dukt.  Impertinent  fool  I 

No,  nn^  the  loving  faces  )0u  put  on 
Have  been  but  grmniog  visors  :  you  bare  juggled 
me  I 

Out  of  my  son,  and  out  of  justice  too; 
But  Spain  shall  do  me  right,  believe  me.  Viceroy: 
There  I  will  force  it  from  thee  by  the  king. 
He  shall  not  eat  nor  sleep  in  peace  for  me. 
Till  1  am  righted  for  this  treachery. 

Vice.  Thy  worst,  JVI«>ssina  ;  since  no  reason  can 
Qualify  thy  intemperance  :  the  corruption 
Of  tny  subordinate  ministers  cannot  wrong 
My  true  integrity.    Let  privy  searchers 
Kxamioe  all  the  land. 

Pedro.  Fair  fall  A  ntonio ! 

[Exeunt  Viceroy,  Pedro, and  AltendatUs, 
Cue.  This  is  my  wife,  my  lord ;  troth  speak  your 
conscience, 
Is't  not  a  goodly  dame  7 

Ditke.  She  is  no  less,  sir ; 
I  will  make  use  of  these  ;  may  I  entreat  you* 
To  call  my  niece  1 
Boia.  Wiih  speed,  sir.  [£ril  Boraehia, 

Cue.  Yuu  may,  my  lord,  suspect  me 
As  an  adept  in  these  state  conveyances : 
Let  signior  (^uculo,  then,  be  never  more. 
For  all  his  place,  wit,  and  avibority, 
Held  a  most  worthy  honest  gAleman. 

Re-€Hter  Borachia  with  Leonora. 


Duke.  I  do  acquit  you,  signior.    -Niece,  you 
To  what  extremes  I  am  driven  :  the  cunning  viceroy. 
And  his  son  Pedro,  having  expressed  too  plainly 
Thfir  cold  affections  to  my  son  Martino: 
And  therefore  I  conjure  thee,  Leonora, 
By  all  thy  hopes  from  me,  which  is  my  dukedom 
If  my  son  fail ;  however,  all  thy  fortunes ; 
Though  heretofore  some  love  hath  past  betwixt 
Don  Pedro,  and  thyself,  abjure  him  now  : 
And  as  thou  keep'st  Almira  company, 
In  this  her  de:>olation,  so  in  hate 
1  o  this  young  Pedro  for  thy  cousin's  love. 
Be  her  associate  ;  or  assure  thyself, 
I  cast  thee  like  a  stranger  from  my  blood. 


*  /  mil  make ute  <{/*  tbene:  map  i  entreat  jfom.]    So  the 
old  copy :  Mr.  M.  Miison  rhoo»«*lo  read, 
J  wiU  ma  e  urn  ^'  Cucalu  and  Bumctiia.    JIfay  /  entretU 

you. 
If  viJL  porteotoQs  lines  as  these  may  be  Introduced  wlthoat 
t^iat**,  iud  withoat  aothoriiy,  there  Is  ao  cod  of  all  editor* 


If  I  do  ever  hear  thou  see'st,  or  send*8t 
Token,  or  rec«>iv'st  message  -by  yon  heaven, 
I  never  more  will  own  thee  ! 

Leiiti.  (.),  dear  uncle  ! 
You  have  put  a  tyrannous  yoke  upon  iny  heart. 
And  it  will  break  it.  [Exit. 

Duke.  Gravest  lady,  you 
May  be  a  great  assister  in  my  ends. 
I  buy  your  diligence  thus : — <livide  this  couple ; 
Hinder  their  interviews ;  feign  'tib  her  will 
To  give  him  no  admittance,  if  he  crave  it ; 
And  thy  rewards  shall  be  thine  own  desires ; 
Whereto,  good  sir,  but  add  your  friendly  aids, 
And  use  me  to  my  uttermost. 

Cue,  My  lord. 
If  my  wife  please,  I  dare  not  contradict. 
Borachia,  what  do  you  say  t 

Bora.  I  say,  my  lord, 
I  know  my  place ;  and  be  assured  I  will 
Keep  fire  and  tow  asunder. 

Duke.  You  in  this 
Shall  much  deserve  me.  [Kxil* 

Cue.  We  have  ta'en  upon  us 
A  heavy  charge :  I  hope  you*ll  now  forbear 
The  excess  of  wine. 

Bora.  I  will  do  what  I  please. 
This  day  the  market'a  kept  for  slaves ;  go  you* 
And  buy  me  a  fine-timber'd  one  to  asaist  me ; 
I  mustgbe  better  waited  on. 

Cue.  Anything, 
So  you'll  leave  wine. 

hora.  Still  prating !  ^ 

Cue.  1  am  gone,  duck. 

Bora.  Pedro  !  so  hot  upon  the  scent  1  I'll  fit  hinb 

Enter  Pboro. 

Pedro.  Donna  Borachia,  you  moit  happily 
Are  met  to  pleasure  me. 

Bora.  It  may  be  so, 
I  use  to  pleasure  many.     Here  lies  my  way, 
I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  keep  on  your  voyage. 

Pedro.  Be  not  so  short,  sweet  lady,  I  must  with 
you. 

Bora,  With  me,  sir!  I  beseech  ypa,  sir;  why« 
what,  sir. 
See  you  in  me  ?  ( 

Pedro.  Do  not  mistake  me,  lady. 
Nothing  but  honesty. 

Bora.  Hang  honesty  ! 
Trump  me  not  up  with  honesty :  do  you  mark,  air, 
I  have  a  charge,  sir,  and  a  special  charge,  sir. 
And  'tis  not  honesty  can  win  on  me,  air. 

Pedro.  Priihee  conceive  me  rightly. 

Bora.  I  conceive  you  ! 

Pedro.  But  understand. 

Bora.  I  will  not  understand,  sir, 
I  cannot,  nor  I  do  not  understand,  atr. 

Pedro.  PrithA),  Borachia,  let  me  see  mymistresf. 
But  look  upon  her ;  stand  yon  by. 

Bora.  How'^s  this ! 
Shall  I  stand  by  ?  what  do  you  think  of  me? 
Now,  by  the  virtue  of  tlie  place  I  hold, 
You  are  a  paltry  lord  to  tempt  my  truat  thus : 
I  am  no  Helen,  nor  no  Hecuba, 
To  be  deflowered  of  my  loyalty 
With  ycmr  fair  language. 

Pedro.   Ibou  miatak*st  me  still. 
.    Bora.  It  may  be  so,  my  place  wfll  bear  lae  out 
in  c. 
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And  will  mistake  you   still,  make  you  your  best 
on't. 
Pedro,  A  pox  upon  thee  !  let  me  but  behold  her. 
Bora.  A  plague   upon  you !  you  shall  neve^ee 

her. 
Pedro,  This  is.  •  crone   in   f(rain!  thou  art   so 
testy — 
Prithee,  lake  breath,  and  know  thy  friends. 

Bora.  1  will  not, 
I  have  no  fiiends,  nor  I  will  have  none  this  way : 
And,  now  I  think  on't  better,  why  will  you  see  her? 
Pedro.  Because    she    loves    me    dearly,    I  her 

equally. 
Bora.  She  hates  you  damnably,  most  wickedly, 
Build  that  upon  my  word,  roost  wickedly  , 
And  swears  her  eyes  are  sick  when  they  behold 

you. 
How  fenrfully  have  1  heard  her  rail  upon  you. 
And  cast  and  rail  again  ;  and  cast  again ; 
Call  for  hot  waters,  and  theii.  rail  again ! 
Pedro,  How  !  'tis  nut  possible. 
Bora,  1  have  heard  her  swear 
(How  justly,  you  best  know,  and  where  the  cause 

lifs) 
That  you  are — I  shame  to  tell  it — but  it  must  out. . 
Fie  !  fie!  why,  how  have  you  deserved  it? 
Pedro.  I  am  what? 

Bora,  The  beastliest  man — why,  what  a  grief 
must  this  be  ? 
(Sir  reverence  of   the  company) — a  rank    whore- 
master  : 
I'en  livery  whores,  she  assured  me  on  her  credit. 
With  vieeping  eyes  she  npake  it,  and.  seven  citizens. 
Besides  all  voluntaries  that  serve  under  you. 
And  of  all  countries. 

Pedro.  This  must  needs  be  a  lie. 
^  Btira,  Besides,  you  are  so  careless  of  your  body, 
Whicli  i:*  a  foul  fault  in  you. 
Pedro,  l^ave  your  fouling, 
h'vT  {hU  sliull  be  a  fuble  :  happily 
My  Ulster's  anger  may  grow  strong  against  me, 
Whicli  thou  mistak'bl. 

Bora.  She  hates  you  very  well  too. 
But  your  mistress  hales  you  heartily :— look  upon 

you  ! 
Upon  my  ponscience,  she  would  see  the  devil  first. 
With  eyes  us  big  as  saucers;  when  1  but  uamed 

you. 
She  liiis  leap'd  back  thirty  feet :  if  once  she  smell 

you, 
For  certainly  you  are  rank,  she  says  extreme  rank. 


And  the  wind  stand  with  you  too,  she's  gone  for 
ever. 

Petiro,  For  all  this,  I  would  see  her. 

Bora,  That's  nil  oof. 
Have  you  new  eyes  when  those  are  scratch 'il  oat,  or 

a  nose 
To  clap  on  warm  ?  have  yon  proof  against  a  piss- 
pot. 
Which,  if  they  bid  me,  I  niust  fling  upon  you  1 

Pefiro.  I  shull  not  see  her,  then,  you  6ay  ? 

Bora.  It  seems  so. 

Pedro,  Prithee,  be  thus  far  friend   then,   good 
Bonichia, 
'Jo  give  her  but  this  letter,  and  this  ring. 
And  leave  thy  pleasant  lying,  which  1  pardon  ; 
But  leave  it  m  her  pocket ;  there's  no  harm  in't. 
I'll  take  thee  up  a  |ieiticoat,  will  that  please  thee? 

Bora,  Take  up  my  petticoat !  1  scorn  the  motioe, 
I  scorn  it  with  my  heels ;  take  up  my  petticoat* 

Pedro.  And  why  thus  hot  ? 

Bora,  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  hotter. 
If  you  take  up  my  petticoat 

Pedro.  I'll  give  thee  a  new  petticoat. 
'    Bora.  I  bcorn  the  gift — take  up  my  petticoat  f 
Alas !  my  lord,  you  are  too  young,  my  lord, 
Too  young,  my  lord,  to  circumcise  me  that  way. 
Take  up  my  petticoat  I  I  am  a  woman, 
A  woman  of  another  way,  my  lord, 
A  gentlewoman  :  he  that  takes  up  my  petticoat. 
Shall  have  enough  to  do,  1  warrant  him, 
I  would  fain  see  the  proudest  of  you  all  so  lusty. 

Pedro,  Thou  art  disposed  still  to  mistake  me. 

fiora.  Petticoat! 
You  show  DOW  what  you  are;  but  do  your  worst, 
sir. 

Pedro.  A  wild-fire  take  thee  ( 

Bora,  1  ask  no  favour  of  you. 
And  so  1  lenre  you  ;  and  withal  I  charge  you 
In  my  own  name,  for,  sir,  I'd  have  you  know  it. 
In  this  place  1  present  your  father's  person : 
Upon  your  life,  not  dare  to  follow  me. 
For  if  you  do —  \^LxiU 

Pedro.  Go  and  the  p —  go  with  thee. 
If  thou  hast  so  much  moisture  to  receive  them, 
For  thou  wilt  have  them,  though  a  horse  bestow 

them, 
I  musi  devise  a  way— for  I  must  see  her, 
And  very  suddenly  ;  %id,  madam  petticoat. 
If  all  the  wit  1  have,  and  this  can  do, 
I'll  make  you  break  yuur  charge,  and  your  hope 
too.  [Exit 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— A  Market-place. 

Enter  Slave-merchant  and  Servant,  with  Antonio 
ami  Captain  ditguued,  English  Slave,  and  divert 
Slaves. 

Merck.  Come,  rank  yourselves,  and     stand  out 

hantlsoniely. 
— Now  ria^  the  bell,  that  tliey  may  know  my  market. 
Stand  ^ou  two  here  ;     [7o  Antonio  and  the  Captain,'] 

you  are  personable  men. 


And  apt  to  yield  good  sums  if  women  cheapen. 

Put  me  that  pig-complezion'd  fellow  behind. 

He  will  spoil  my  sale  else ;  the  slave  looks    like 

famine. 
Sure  he  was  got  in  a  cheese-press,  the  whey  runs 

out  on's  nose  yet. 
He  will  not  yield  above  a  peck  of  oysters — 
If  1  can  get  a  quart  of  wine  in  too,  you  are  gone,  sir 
Why  sure,  thou  hadst  no  father  t 
Slave,  Sure  I  know  not. 
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Merck,  No,  certainly ;  a  March  frog  [leap*d]»  thy 

mother ; 
ThouVt  but  a  monster  paddock. — Look  who  comes, 

drrah  —  [Exit  Servant. 

And  next  prepare  the  song,  and  do  it  lively. — 
Your  tricks  too,  sirrah,  they  are  ways  to  catch  the 

buyer,  [To  the  Engli^  itave. 

And  if  you  do  them  well,  they'll  prore  good  dowries. 
—How  now  ! 

Re-enter  Servant. 

Serv,  They  come,  sir,  with  their  bags  full  loaden. 
Merck,  Reach  me  my  stool.    O  !  here  they  come. 

Enter  Paulo,  Apothecary,  Cuculo,  and  Citizens. 

Cue.  That's  he. 
He  never  fails  monthly  to  sell  his  slaves  here ; 
He  buys  them  presently  upi>n  their  taking. 
And  so  disperses  them  to  e/ery  market. 

Mer.  h.  Begin  the  song,  and  chant  it  merrily. 

A  Song  by  one  of  the  Slaves, 

Well  done. 

Paul.  Good  morrow. 

Merch.  Morrow  to  you.  sigoiora. 

Pant.  We   come  to  look  upon  your  alaref,  and 
buy  too. 
If  «-(•  can  like  the  persons  and  the  prices. 

Cue.  They  show  fino  active  fellows. 

Mrich.  They  are  no  Ibss,  sir, 
And  ]ieople  of  strong  labours.        • 

Paiii.  TliHi's  in  the  proof,  sir. 

Aputh.  Pray  what's  the  price  of  this  red-bese^ed 
fellow  ? 
If  lii;t  oral  I  he  good,  [  have  certain  uses  for  him. 

Mrrch.  My  sorrt-l  slaves  are  of  a  lower  price, 
Bet  aii^e  the  colour's  faint : — fifty  chequins,  sir. 

Apoth.  What  be  his  virtues  ? 

Merch.  He  will  poison  rats; 
Make  liini  but  angry,  and  his  eyes  kill  spidera; 
Let  him  but  fasting  spit  upon  a  toad. 
And  presently  it  bursts,  and  dies;  his  dreams  kill: 
He'll  run  you  in  a  wheel,  and  draw  up  water. 
Hut  if  hiit  nose  drop  in't,  'twill  kill  an  army. 
When  3'uu  [lave  worn  him  to  the  boueswith  uses. 
Thrust  him  into  an  oven  luted  well. 
Dry  him.  and  beat  him.  flesh  and  bone,  to  powder. 
And  that  kills  scabs,  and  achea  of  all  climates. 

Aptith.  Pray  at  what  distance  may  1  talk  to  him  ? 

Merch.  Give  him  but  sage  and  butter  in  a  morning. 
And  there's  no  fear  :  but  keep  him  from  all  women; 
For  tli^re  hit*  poison  swells  most. 

A/Mith.  1  will  have  him. 
Cannot  he  breed  a  plague  too  ? 

MTch.  Yes,  yes,  yes. 
Feed  liim  with  fogs  ;  prt^tum. — Now  to  you,  sir. 
Do  you  like  this  slave?  [Pointingto Antonio. 

Cue,   Yes,  if  1  like  his  price  well. 

Merch.  The  price  is  full  an  hundred,  nothing  bated. 
Sirrah,  sell  the  Moors  there  : — feel,  he's  high  and 

luity. 
And  of  a  gamesome  nature ;  bold,  and  secret. 
Apt  to  will  favour  of  the  man  that  owns  him. 
By  diligence  and  duty  :  look  upon  him. 

Paul.  Do  you  hear,  sir! 

Merch.  r\\  be  with  you  presenilv.— 
Mark  hut  his  limbs,  that  slave  will  cost  you  four- 
score ;  [Pointing  to  the  Captain. 


Obt  eof  y>  **  Kept  thy  mother.* 


An  easy  price— turn  him  about,  and  view  him.— - 
For  these   two,  sir  ?  why,  they  are  the  finest  ebil 

dren 

Twins,  on  my  credit,  sir. — Do  you  see  this  boy,  air 
He  will  run  as  far  from  you  in  an  hour 

1  Cit    Will  he  so,  sir? 

Merck.  Conceive  me  rightly, — ^if  upon  an  errand 
As  any  horse  you  have. 

f  Cit.  What  will  this  girl  do? 

Merch.  Sure  no  harm  at  all,  air, 
For  she  sleeps  most  an  end*. 

Cit.  An  excellent  housewife. 
Of  what  religion  are  they  f 

Merch.  What  you  will,  sir. 
So  there  be  meat  and  drink  in't  :  they'll  do  little 
That  shall  offend  you,  for  their  chief  desire 
Is  to  do  nothing  at  all,  sir. 

Cue.  A  hundred  is  too  much. 

Mereh.  Not  a  doit  bated  : 
He's  a  brave  slave,  his  eye  shows  activeness; 
Fire  and  the  mettle  of  a  man  dwell  in  him. 
Here  is  one  you  shall  have 

Cue.  For  what  ? 

Mereh.  For  nothing, 
And  thank  you  too. 

PauL  What  can  he  do  ? 

Merek.  Why,  any  thing  that's  ill. 
And  never  blush  at  it  *  he's  so  true  a  thief, 
That  he'll  hteal  from  himself,  and  think  he  baa  got 

by  it. 
He  stole  out  of  bis  mother's  belly,  being  an  infant; 
And  from  a  lousy  nuiae  he  stole  bis  nature. 
From  a  dog  bia  look,  and  from  an  ape  his  nimble- 

ness ; 
He  will  look  in  your  face  and  pick  your  pockeu, 
Rob  ye  the  most  wise  rat  of  a  chees«^-panng, 
1'here  where  a  cat  will  go  in,  he  will  follow, 
His  body  has  no  back-bone.     Into  my  company 
He  stole,  for  1  never  bought  him,  and  will  steal  into 

yours. 
An  you  stay  a  little  longer.     Now,  if  any  of  you 
lie  given  to  the  excellent  art  of  lying. 
Behold,  before  you  here,  the  masterpiece ; 
He'll  outliehim  that  taught  him,  monsieur  devil, 
Offer  to  swear  he  has  eaten  nothing  in  a  twelve- 
month, 
When  hit  mouth's  full  of  meat. 

Cue.  Pray  keep  him,  he's  a  jewel ; 
And  berets  your  money  for  this  fellow. 

Merck.  He's  yours,  sir. 

Cue.  Come,  follow  me.  [Exit  with  Antonio, 

Cit.  Twenty  chequins  for  these  two. 

Merch.  For  five  and  twenty  take  them. 

*  Merch.  Sure  no  harm  at  ail,  etr. 

For  th^gterptmoit  nn  «n(l.  i.  c.  Perpetnally,  with<>ot  io- 
terml«ti(»n.  In  The  Two  Gentlemen  if  Ferona,  Prulea* 
svys  of  La  II  nee : 

**  A  »l4ve  thi«t  xtill  an  end  tarns  roe  to  shame." 
That  U.  says  Sleerenr,  *'  at  the  coiidosion  uf  every  business 
he  andertMkes."  He  was  set  r'lKht  by  Mr.  M.  MjM>n  ;  but 
he  pirr>i'led  in  his  erruueuus  explanatiun:  aliter  mm  fit. 
Aoile,  liher.  WiUi  respect  to  the  meaning  which  i*  ht-rc 
as»i);ui'd  tu  moot,  or,  as  it  is  soineiiines  u  ritirn,  ttUl  an  end, 
theie  cannot  exist  a  reasoaable  diMibt  of  its  propriety.  Thns 
Cartwri^hi : — 

**  Nuw  help,  eo<xl  heaven !  'lis  sorh  aa  aacooth  thing 
To  be  a  %« i<loMr  out  uf  tt* i  in  time  1    1 
Do  ftrel  siH'h  ajtuinh  qti  liiis,  aud  dompt.  and  fits, 
And  siMkings  etlU  an  end.  ihe  Ordinary. 

Iiuleed,  ihe  phrase  ha^*  imI  been  hmg  oatof  um;.  I  meet  with 
It.  fnr  llie  Ustliiiie,  in  \\\^  Dediialion  to  The  Divine  Leya^ 
lion  of  Mof^t: — **  lie  iiin«oii  in  aMrangeJuiiibledch«r«tcter : 
hni  ha*  no9t  an  end,  a  strutie  dtspositiun  tu  inalie  a  farce  of 
lU"    P.xi. 
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Cit  There's  vour  money ; 
yi\  have  them,  if  it  be  to  Mnf;  in  cages. 

Mereh.  Give  them  hard  e^gs,  you  uever  had  such 

blackbirds. 
Cit.  Is  she  a  maid,  dost  think  ? 
hlereh.  I  dare  not  swear,  sii  . . 
.8he  is  nine  year  old,  at  ten  you  shall  find  few  here. 
Cit,  A  merry  fellow !  thou  say'st  true.     Come, 
children. 

[Exit  with  the  two  Moon, 
Paul,    Here,  tell  your  money  j    if  his  life  but 
answer  ^ 

His  outward  promises,  I  have  bought  him  cheap 
sir. 
Mereh    Too  cheap,  o*  conscience,  he's  a  pregnant 
knave ; 
Full  of  fine  thought,  I  warrant  him. 
PaiiL  He's  but  weak-timber'd*. 
Merck,  'Tis  the  better  sir ; 
He  will  turn  gentleman  a  great  deal  sooner. 
Paul,  Very  weak  legs. 
Mereh,  Strong  as  the  time  allows,  sir. 
PauL  What's  that  ftrllow  ?  , 

Merck.  Who,  this?   the  finest  thing  in  all  the 
world,  sir, 
The  punctuallest,  and   the  perfectest;  an  English 

metal. 
But  coin'd  in  France ;  your  servant's  servant,  sir ; 
Do  you  understand  that  ?  or  your  shadow's  serwut. 
Will  you  buy  bim  to  carry  in  a  box?    Kiss  your 

hand,  sirrah  ; — 
Let  fall  your  cloak  on  one  shoulder ;— face  to  your 

I^ft  hand ; — 
Feather  your  hat ; — slope  your  hat  j— now  charge. — 

Your  honour. 
What  think  you  of  this  fellow  ? 

Paul.  Indeed,  1  know  not ; 
I  never  saw  such  an  ape  before :  bji,  hark  you, 
Are  these  things  serious  in  his  nature  1 

Mereh.  Ves,  yes ; 
Part  of  his  creed  :  come,  do  some  more  devices  f. 
Quarrel  a  little,  and  take  him  for  your  enemy. 
Do  it  in  dumb  show.     Mow  observe  him  nearly. 
Paul.  This  fellow's  mad,  stark  mad. 
Mei-ch.  Believe  they  are  all  so  : 
I  have  sold  a  hundred  of  them. 

Paul.  A  slran«;e  nation  ! 
What  may  the  women  be  ? 
Mereh.  As  mad  as  ihey, 
And,  as  I  have  heaid  for  truth,  a^reat  deal  madder; 
Vet,  you  may  find  some  civil  things  amongst  them, 
But  they  are  not  respected.     Nay,  never  wonder  ; 
They  have  a  city,  sir,  1  have  been  in  it. 
And  therefore  dare  affirm  it,  wheie,  if  you  saw 


•  Paul,  ffe'8  but  ibrak  timbered. 

Min h.  "/'«#  the  bvtivr,  git  ; 

He  wiil  turn  tjaitleman  ayreat  deal  Boonrr.]  Small  liga 
•eein,  at  ihia  liiiif,  tu  have  bcfii  •  uii^ideiefl  as  one  ol  the 
charMCirrisiic  marks  of  a  line   gcullcinan.     Thus  Joiiaoii  ;— 

Chlo.  Arc^ou  a  ^cntlcinaii  born  { 

CriM.  That  1  am,  lady;  you  shall  .*cc  my  arms,  if  it  please 
vou. 

Ch/o.  No;  your  legs  <I«)  snrtjciently  »ho\v  you  6.re  a  gen- 
tleman Ijorn,  sir  ;  for  a  man  borue  ui»on  little  /</;»  i»  alwavs 
a  geiitU man  burn. — Poetas'er. 

* cmne,   do   gome  more  devic  t,   tkc]    This 

inu»r  have  been  a  mi'Si  diveriing  scene  :  ihe  ridicule  on  ihe 
Piench,  or  raiher  on  the  iravcllcd  Knglish,  \%ho  caiicature<l 
whilt:  they  apfd.  the  foppirh  manners  of  the  Cnnltneni,  wu» 
i.»jver  more  exqubitcly  |>ointed  :  indee<l,  I  recollect  nutbiivr 
t-..  tLe  sahject,  in  any  of  oar  old  diamatisis,  that  can  be  Mij 
to  cume  ucar  it.    What  loUuws  U  in  a  higlier  tune. 


With  wlmt  a  load  of  vanity  'tis  fraughted, 
How  like  an  everlasting  morris-dance  it  looks, 
Nothing  but  hobby-horse,  and  maid  Marian, 
You  would  start  indeed. 

Paul.  They  are  handsome  men. 
Mereh,  ^  es,  if  they  w«  uld  thank  their  maker, 
And  seek  no  further;  but  they  have  new  creators, 
God  tailor,  and  god  mercer  :  u  kind  of  Jews,  sir, 
But  fall'n  into  idnl.itry,  for  they  worship 
Nothing  with  >o  much  service,  as  the  eow-calves. 
Paul.  What  do  you  mean  by  cow-calves? 
Mereh.  Why*  their  women. 
Will, you  see  him  do  any  inure  tricks? 

Paul.  'Tis  enough,  I  thank  you  ; 
But  yet  rii  buy  him,  for  the  rareness  of  him, 
He  may  make  my  princely  patient  mirth,  and  thai 

done, 
I'll  chain*  him  in  my  study,  that  at  void  hours 
I  may  run  u'er  tlie  story  of  his  country. 
Mereh,  H  is  price  is  forty. 
Paul.  Huld — I'll  once  be  foolish, 
And  buy  a  lump  of  levity  to  laugh  at. 
Apoih,  Will  your  worship  walk  ? 
Paul,  How  now,  apothecary. 
Have  you  been  buying  too  ? 

Apoth,  A  little,  sir. 
A  dose  or  two  of  mischief. 
Paul,  Fate  ye  well,  sir  ; 
As  these   prove,  we   shall  look  the  next  wind  ibf 
you. 
Mereh.  I  shall  he  with  you.  sir, 
PauL  Who  bought  this  fellow? 
*  t%t.  Not  I. 
Apoth,  Nnr  1. 

Paul.  Why  does  he  follow  us,  then? 
Mereh,  Did    not   I  tell  you   he  would  steal  to 

you  ? 
2  Lit.  Sirruh, 
You  mouldy-chaps  !   know  your  crib,  I  would  wish 

you. 
And  get  from  whence  vou  came. 
Slure.   J  came  from  no  place. 
Paul.   Wilt  thou  be  my  fool"!  for   fools,  they  say, 

will  tell  truth. 
Slave.  Yes,  if  you  will  give  meleave,.sir,  to  abuse 
you, 
For  1  can  do  that  naturally. 
Paul,  AihI  1  can  bial  you. 
Slave.  1  should  be  sorry  else,  sir. 
Mereh.  He  looks  for  that,  us  duly  as  his  victuals. 
And  will  be  extreme  sick  when  he  is  not  beaten. 
He  will  be  as  wamon,  when  he  has  a  bone  broken, 
As  a  cat  in  u  bowl  on  the  water. 
Paul.   Vou  will  par*  with  him? 
Meieh.    To  such  a  friend  as  you,  stk, 
Paul.  And  without  money? 
Mereh.  Not  a  penny,  signior ; 
And  would  he  were  better  for  you. 

Paul.  Follow  n»e,  then  ; 
The  knave  may  teach  me  something:. 

Slave.  Somethin;r  that 
You  dearly  may  rejient ,  howe'er  you  scorn  me. 
The  slave  nuiy  prove  your  master. 
Paul.   Farewell  once  more  ! 

Mereh.     Knrewell  !    and    when   the    wind    serves 
next,  expect  me* 

[Fjv^MJff 


•  I'll  chain  him  inmy$tudfi,\  The  old  copy  reaas  cutim: 
tlM  amccdmen'.  by  Mr.  M.  Mason. 
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SCENE  Ih—A  Room  in  the  Viceroy's  Palace. 
Enter  Cucui.0  and  Antonio. 

Cme^    Come,  sir,  you  are  mine,  sir,  now,  you 
Berve  a  man,  sir  ; 
lliat,  when  you  know  more,  you  will  find. 

Ant.  I  hope  so. 

Cue.  What  dost  thou  hopet 

Ant.  To  find  you  a  kind  raasfer. 

Cue.  Find  you  yourself  a  diligent  true  servant, 
And  take  the  precept  of  the  wise  before  you, 
And  then  you  may  hope,  sirrah.     Understand, 
You  serve  me* — what  is  ub?  a  man  of  credit. 

Ant.  Yes,  sir. 

Cue.  Of  specinl  credit,  special  office ;  bear  first 
And  understand  ngnin,  of  special  office : 
A  man  thnt  nods  upon  the  thing  be  meets, 
And  that  thing  bows. 

Ant.  Tis  fit  it  should  be  so,  sir, 

Cue.  It  shall  be  so  :  a  man  near  all  importance. 
Dost  thou  digest  (his  truly? 

Ant.  I  hope  I  shull,  sir.     . 

Cue.  Besides,  thou  nrt  to  serve  a  noble  mistress. 
Of  equal  place  and  trust.     Serve  usefully, 
Serve  all  with  diligence,  but  her  delights ; 
There  make  your  stop.     She  is  a  woman,  sirrab,       ' 
And.  though  a  culi'd  out  virtue,  yet  a  woman. 
Tbou  art  not  troubled  with  the  strength  of  blood, 
And  stirring  faculties,  for  she'll  show  a  fair  one  ? 

Aut.  As  I  am  a  man,    I  may ;  but  as  I  am  your 
man. 
Your  trusty,    useful    man,    those   thoughts  shall 
perish. 

Cur.  ' lis  apt,  and  well  distinguish'd.      The  next 
precept. 
And  then,  observe  me,  you  have  all  your  duty ; 
Keep,   as  thou'dst  keep  thine  eye-sight,  all  wine 

from  her. 
All  talk  of  wine. 

Ant.  Wine  is  a  comfort,  sir. 

Cue.  A  devil,  sir;  let  her  not  dream  of  wine. 
Make  her  believe  there  neither  is,  nor  was  wine ; 
^wear  i*. 

Ant.  Will  you  have  me  lie  T 

Cue.  To  my  end,  h\r  ; 
For  if  one  drop  of  wine  but  creep  into  her, 
She  is  the  wisest  woraun  in  the  world  straight. 
And  all  the  women  in  the  world  together 
Are  but  a  whisper  to  her ;  a  thousand  iron  mills 
Can  he  heard  no  further  than  a  puir  of  nut-crackem : 
Keep  her  from  wine  ;  wine  makes  her  dangerous. 
Fall  back :  my  lord  dun  Pedro ! 

Ehter  Pedro. 

Fe*iro.  Now.  master  officer, 
What  is  the  ri^ason  that  your  vigilant  greatness. 
And  your  wife's  wonderful  wiseness,  have  lock'd  up 

from  me 
The  WR .  to  see  my  mistress?  Whose  dog's  dead  now. 
That  YOU  observe  these  vigils? 

Cue.  Very  well,  my  lord, 
l^elike,  we  observe  no  law  then,  nor  no  order. 
Nor  fe«  I  no  power,  nor  will,  of  him  that  made  them, 
M'hen  state-commands  thus  slightly  are  disputed. 

Pedro.  What  state-command  ?  dost  thou  think  any 
state 
Would  give  thee  any  thing  but  efirgs  to  keep. 
Or  trust  thee  with  a  secret  above  lousing  ? 

*  Youaerve  me—]  So  ilie  old  copy:  the  modern  editors 
•■it  tke  prunoutt,  which  redacts  the  paisa|e  to  aomeoM. 


Cue.  No,  no,  my  lord,  I  am  not  passionate-, 
You  cannot  work  me  that  way  to  betray  uie. 
A  point  there  is  in'r,  that  you  must  not  see,  Sir, 
A  secret  and  a  serious  point  of  state  too; 
And  do  not  urge  it  furiher,  do  not,  lord. 
It  will  not  take:  you  deal  with  thnin  that  wink  not. 
■Vou   tried  my    wife;  alas!  you  thought   ste  was 

foolish. 
Won  with  an  empty  word  ;  you  have  not  found  it. 

Pedro.  l«have  found  apuir  of  coxcombs,  ihui  I  urn 
sure  on. 

Cue.  Your  lordship  may  say  three : — I  am  cot 
passionate. 

Prdro.  How's  that? 

Cue,  Your  lordship  found  a  faithful  gentle-woman, 
Strong,  and  inscrutable  as  the  viceroy's  heart, 
A  woman  of  another  msking,  lord  : 
And,  lest  she  might  |>artake  with  woman's  weakness 
I've  purchased  her  a  rib  to  make  tier  perfect, 
A  rib  that  will  not  shrink  nor  break  in  the  bending ; 
This  trouble  we  are  put  to,  to  prevent  things 
Which  your  good  lordship  holds  but  nei-e.<iSiiry. 

Pedro.  A  fellow  of  a  handsome  and  free  promise. 
And  much,  methinks,  J  am  taken  with  his  couute- 

nance. — 
Do  you  serve  this  yeoman«porter  ?  [To  .4n/enio. 

Cue.  Not  a  word. 
Basta !  your  lordship  may  discourse  your  freedom  ; 
He  is  a  slave  of  state,  air,  so  of  sileuce. 

Pedro.  You  are  very  punctual,  state-cut,  fare  y« 
well ; 
I  shall  find  time  to  fit  you  too,  I  fear  not.         [  ExiL 

Cue.  And  I  nhall  fit  you,  lord :  you  would  Im 
billing; 
You  are  too  hot,  sweet  lord,  too  hot.    Go  you  home, 
And  there  observe  these  lessons  I  first  tuught  yua^ 
Ix)ok  to  your  charge  abundantly  ;  be  wary, 
Trusty  and  wary  ;  much  weight  hangs  upon  me. 
Watchful  and  wary  too !  this  lord  is  dangerous 
1  ake  courage  and  resist :  for  other  uses. 
Your  miitress  will  inform  you.     Go,  be  faithful. 
And,  do  you  hear  ?  no  wine. 

Ant.  1  shall  observe,  sir.  [Eartimlt 


SCENE  Ul,-^ Another  Room  in  the 

Enter  Paulo  and  Surgeons. 

Paul.  He  must  take  air. 

1  Surg.  Sir,  unde#your  correction. 
The  violence  of  motion  may  make 
His  wounds  bleed  fresh. 

2  Surg.  And  he  baib  lost  already 
Too  much  blood,  in  my  judgment. 

Paul.  I  allow  that ; 
But  to  choke  up  his  spirits  in  a  datk  room 
Is  far  more  dangerous.     He  comes ;  no  questions. 

Enter  Cardenes. 

Car.  Certain  we  have  no  reason,  nor  that  soul 
Created  of  that  pureness  nooks  persuade  us : 
We  understand  not,  sure,  nor  feel  that  sweetness 
That  men  call  virtue's  chain  to  link  our  actions. 
Our  imperfections  form,  and  flatter  us  ; 
A  will  to  rash  and  rude  things  is  our  reason. 
And  that  we  glory  in,  that  makes  us  guilty. 
Why  did  I  wrong  thi^  man,  unmanly  wrong  him. 
Unmannerly  ?  he  gave  me  no  occasion. 
In  all  my  heat  how  noble  was  his  temper! 
And,  when  I  bad  forgot  both  man  and  manhood. 
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Willi  what  H  gentle  hrnvery  did  Le  cliide  nie  ! 
And,  SHV  he  liud  kill'd  me,  wbitlier  had  I  traveSl'd? 
Kiird  me  in  all  my  rage— oh,  bow:  it  ahake^t  nie! 
Why  d  dst  thou  do  ihis,  foul  T  a  woroHU  taught  me. 
The  devil  ami  his  angel,  wuman,  bad  roe. 
I  am  n  bfa»t,  the  wildeat  of  all  beasts. 
And  like  n  b«'H>t  I  make  my  blood  my  master. 
Farewell,  farewell,  fo'ever,  name  of  mistress  ! 
Out  of  my  heart  1  cross  ibee ;  love  and  women 
Out  of  my  thoughts. 

Paul.  Av,  now  you  show  your  manhood. 

Car.  Doctor,   believe    me,   1   have   bought    my 
kiiow|rd<;e. 
And  dearly,  doctor: th«y  are  dangerous  crea- 
tures, 
Tbey  sting  at  both  ends,  doctor ;  w  orthless  creatures. 
And  all  their  loves  and  favours  end  iu  ruins. 

Paul.  To  mun  indeed. 

Car.  Why,  now  thou  tak*st  roe  righily. 
What  can  tiiey  s  ow,  or  by  what  act  deserve  us. 
While  we  have  Virtue,  and  pursue  her  beauties? 

Paul.  And    yet   I've   heard   of    many     virtuous 
women. 

Car.  Not  many,  doctor,  there  yuur  reading  fails 
you  ; 
Would  there  were   more,  and  in  their  loves  less 
dangers  !     • 

Paul,  Love  is  a  noble  thing  without  all  doubt,  sir, 

Car.  Ve.o,  and  an  excellent — to  cure  the  itch- 

1  Surg,  Strange  melancholy! 
Paul.   \\\  degiees  *twilllessen  : 

Provide  your  things. 

2  Surg,  Uur  caru  shall  not  be  wanting. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. — A  Room  in  Cuculo's  Home, 

Enter  Leonora  and  Almika. 

Leon.  Good  mndaiu,  for  your  health's  sake  clear 
liiose  clouils  up. 
That  feed  upon  your  beauties  like  disease.s. 
Time's  hand  will  turn  a^aiii,  and  wliui  he  ru.ns 
Gently  re^tl)^e,  and  wij)e  ofl'all  y-  ur  sorrows. 
Believe  you  ure  to  blame,  much  to  blame,  laily  ; 
You  ti  inpi  Ills  loving  care  whose  eye  has  iiumber'd 
All  our  utiliciioMS,  mid  the  lim^to  cure  them  : 
You  r.itlier  with  this  torrent  choak  his  mercies, 
Than  <;entlv  slide  ntto  bis  providence. 
Sorrows  ate  well  allow'd,  uiid  sweeien  nainre, 
Where  tliev  express  no  more  lliaii  drop^  on  lilies  ; 
But,  when  I  he)  trtll  in  storms,  they  bruise  «)nr  hopes, 
Make  us  unable.  lliou«j'li  our  comlorts  meet  us, 
To  hold t>ur  heads  up  :   Come,   you  shall   lake  com- 

loH; 
This  is  a  sullen  j^rief  becomes  condeinm  d  men. 
That  feel  a  \ve«glii  of  sorrow  through  their  souls  : 
Do  but  look  up.      Why,  so  ! — is  not  this  better 
Than  han^iiii,'  down  your  heuil  still  like  a  vudet, 
And  droppmi;  out  those  sweet  eyes  for  a  wa"^er  ? 
Pray  you,  speak  a  little. 

Aim.   l*iuv  >ou,  desire  no  more  ; 
And,  if  \ou  love  me,  say  no  more. 

Leon.  How  fain, 
Jf  1  wo..ld  bo  as  wilful,  and  partake  in't, 
Would  you  tlvstroy  yourself!   how  often,  lady, 
£p6u  ot  lue  same  disease  have  you  cured  me. 


And  shook  me  out  on*t ;  chid  me,  tumbled  mm. 
And  forced  my  hands,  thus? 

Aim,  By  these  tears,  no  more. 

Levn.  \  ou  ore  too  prodigal  of  them.     Well,  I  wiE 
not, 
For  though  my  love  bids  me  transgress  year  will, 
I  have  a  service  to  your  sorrows  still.  l^£iiinl 


SCENE  y^A  HaU  in  the  mm. 
Enter  Pedro  umiI  Antonio. 

Ant.  Indeed,  my  lord,  my  place  is  not  so 
I  wait  below  stairs,  and  there  sit,  and  wait 
Who  comes  to  seek  accesses  ;  nor  is  it  fit,  sir**. 
My  rudeness  should  intrude  so  near  their  jodgtngi. 

Pedro.  Thou  maysl  invent  a  way,  'tis  but  •  triaJ« 
But  carrying  up  this  letter,  aud  this  token. 
And  giving  them  discreetly  to  my  mistress, 
'i'he  Lady  Leonora  :  there's  luy  purse. 
Or  anything  thou'lt  ask  me ;  ii  iliuu  knew'st  nt, 
And  what  may  1  be  to  thee  tor  this  courtesy 

Ant.  Your  lordship  s{)eaks  so  honestly,  and  frtely, 
That  by  my  troth  Til  venture. 

Pedro,  1  dearly  thank  thee. 

Ant,  And  it  shall  cost  me  hard  \  nay,  keep  jov 
purse,  sir,   . 
For,  .  though    my  body's    bought,    my   mind  waa 
,       i^ever. 
Though  I  am  bound;  my  courtesies  are  no  aUfai. 

Pedro,  Thou  shouldst  be  truly  gentle. 

Ant,  If  1  were  so, 
The  state  I  am  in  bids  you  not  believe  it. 
But  to  the  pui{)ose.  sir;  give  me  your  letter 
And  next  your  counsel,  lor  1  aerve  Himfry  mistraiS* 

Pedro,  And  she  must  be  removed,  thou  wilt  elM 
ne'er  do  it. 

Ant.  Ay.  there's  the  phigue  :   thiuk,and  TU  think 
awhile  loo. 

Pedro.  iJer  hu&bnnd's  suddenly  fallen  sick. 

Ant,  She  cares  not ; 
If  he  were  dead,  indeed,  it  would  do  better. 

Pedro.   VvouUi  he  were  handed  ! 

Aut.    Iheu  she  would  run  iur  joy,  sirf. 

Pedro.  Some  lady  cryinj;  out ' 

Ant.  She  has  two  ulreuUy. 

Pedro.  Her  house  atiie. 

Ant.  Let  thejool  my  huihand,  quench  iu 
Ihis  will  he  her  answer. —  1  nis  uiny  take:  it  wiU, 

sure. 
Your  lordship  niust  go  )  reseiitly,  and  send  me 
Two  or  three  bottles  of  your  best  Greek  wine, 
1  Le  strongest  and  the  sweetest. 


•  Sot  if  it  tit,  sir,]  Fi',  whidi  n». 

etoKS   the    p.i*»a,e  tu  kciisc,    1  liive    lii»cru-tl    fruiii  tiic  old 

Ct.|>). 

t  Ant.  Then  the  would  rtmftir  jay,  «>.)      Coxeier,  sad 
Of  ci.iu>0,  Nir   \t.  Mav.n,  natl, 

Thftiuhe  would  run  iiiMtl  fur  j-ifi,  sir. 
Tliift  inteipiilaiixii    N>hij|i  (l<fir..y<>  iiic  iiictrr,  seem*  to  havt 
uri^iuaitfti  11)  a  ini»>p)>i(licia.oi>Mi  «  f  tin-  pavoji'^e.    Tiiv  object 
is  to|{it  l{ii4i'hi.i  oiii  ft  liu-  v\  .>,    lid  UiK  t:jk.pi.dicut9  Hhick 
suggest  tiu-iii»il\e»  HnineiilKtiiul  m  oulirr: 

PcjJni.    II  outd  he  tirrr  ha»>y  it  ! 

Am.  TUm  she  would  run  jor  jtiy,  sir. 
i.e.  iliia  iiii^lit  «!<•,  lui  i  vn  •hv  \\«>iili  leave  her  charge,  and 
j«»)rnll>  run  lo  wiims.*  In^  tXtiii  io.i.  •Sn-li,  i  coiKtivc  !• 
be  lilt*  |>iiipi>it  ot  Aiiioiii<>>  i>b  ir>.iti<>ii  :  km  ilton-M,  I  mOJl 
ubKive,  ili.it  tlie  \\lio!e  ni  ilii>  •n-ciit*  i*  u-U'l  yloiint-iully-  ^itcb 
ill  lliv  int'diTit  (.diiioiis,  ^c  .uil^  a  mii^^Ic  »|K-trJi  tH:iu^  wIiJmmI 
au  vriur  ur  au  uuiissiuu. 
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Petiro,  Instantly: 
But  will  that  do? 

Ani^  Let  rae  alone  to  work  it.  [Exit  Pedro, 

Wine  I  was  charged  to  keep  by  all  means  from  her ; 
All  secret  locks  it  opens,  and  all  counsels, 
Tbat  J  am  sure,  and  gives  men  all  accesses. 
Pray  heuTen  she  b«  not  loving  when  she's  drunk 

DOW, 

For  drunk  she  shall  be,  tliough  my  pate  pay  for  it ! 
Shell  turn  my  stomach  then  abominably. 
She  hus  a  most  wicked  face,  and  that  lewd  face 
Being  a  drunken  face,  what  face  will  there  be  1 
She  cannot  ravish  me.     Now,  if  my  master 
Should  Take  her  so,  and  know  1  ministered. 
What  will  his  wisdom  do  ?  I  hope  be  drunk  too. 
And  th<>n  all's  right.     Well,  lord,  to  do  thee  service 
Above  these  puppet-plays,  I  keep  a  life  yet- 
Here  ccme  the  executioners. 

Enter  Servant  irtiA  botttei. 

You  are  welcome. 
Give  me  your  load,  and  tell  my  lord  I  am  at  it. 
Sen.  1  will,  sir  ;  speed  you,  sir.  [Exit, 

Ant,  Good  speed  on  all  sides! 
Tia  strong,*  ptrong  wine  ;  0,the  yaws  tbat  she  will 

muke  !• 
Look  to  your  stern,  dear  mistress,  and  steer  right. 
Here's  thut  will  work  as  high  as  the  Bay  of  Por- 
tugal. 
Stay,  let  me  see — I'll  try  her  by  the  note  first ; 
For,  if  she  be  a  right  sow,  sure  she'll  find  it. 
She  is  yonder  by  herself,  the  ladies  from  her. 
Now  to  l>f*gin  my  sacrificet  :~^[pouri  oiU  tom§  of  thg 

wine.] — tthe  stirs,  and  vents  it. 
O,  how  she  holds  her  nose  up  like  a  jennet 
In  the  wind  of  a  grass-mare !  she  has  it  full  oow, 
And  now  she  comes. 

Enter  Boracuia. 

I'll  stand  aside  awhile. 

Bora.  'Tis   wine!  ay,  sure  'tis  wine!    excellent 

strong  wine  ! 

In  the  must,  I  take  it :  very  wine :  this  way  too. 

Ant.  How  true  she  hunts  !  I'll  make  the  train  a 

little  longer.  [Poun  ojit  more  wine. 

Bora.  Stronger  and  stronger  still !  still !  blessed 

wine! 
Ant.  Now  she  hunts  hot. 
B«fra.  All  that  1  can  for  this  wine. 
This  way  it  went,  sure. 

Ant.  Now  she  is  at  a  cold  scent. 
Make  out  vour  doubles,  mistress.     O,  well  bunted  ! 
That's  she'!  that's  she  ! 

Bora.  O,  if  I  could  but  see  it ! 
(Oh  what  a  precious  scent  it  has !)  bat  handle  it ! 
Ant,  Now  I'll  untappice.  [Comu forward. 


*  *Ti$  Mtrang,  ^romg  wine:  O,  tho  yaws  that  «Atf  will 
■oJkc  /J    The  old  cupy  rrnds, 

O  the  y«ans  ikat  «A«  wrill  make, 
and  was  followed  by  Coxeier.  Mr.  M.  Mason,  attentive  to 
the  spelling  of  his  «nthur,  bat  careless  of  his  sense,  corrected 
it  to  pawnt;  iboa|;h  to  make  yawna  appears  an  exprrs»i««o 
•aficienfly  singnlar  to  exriie  a  donbt  of  Its  authenticity  : 
and  thus  it  has  hitherto  stood  1  The  genoine  word,  as  is 
dear  from  the  context,  is  ondoabtedly  that  wbirh  I  b^ve 
flvcn.  A  ynw  is  that  anstoady  motion  which  a  ship  malie^ 
tn  a  great  swell, When,  in  stt-ering,  she  inclines  to  the  richt 
or  lelt  of  her  course.  .The  sea  rnus  proverbially  high  in  the 
Bay  ofPortuxaL 

♦  Now  to  begin  my  eacriJSee: — 1  This  is  imitated,  but 
with  exqnifiite  humour,  from  a  very  amusing  scene  in  The 
Cureultv  of  Planuu.  «q 


I 


Dora.  What's  thatt  atill  'lis  stronger. 
Why.    how    now,    sirrah!    what'a    that?    answer 

'quickly, 
And  to  tliH  point 

Ant.  'I'lH  wine,  forsooth,  good  wine, 
Exct'llent  Candy  wine. 

Boia    'Tis  well,  forsooth! 
Is  tlii^  a  drink  lor  slaves  ?  why,  saucy  sirrah 
(Kxcellent  Candy  wine  !),  draw  nearer  to  me. 
Reach  me  the  buttle:  why,  thou  most  debaucb'd 
slavf — 

Ant,  Pray  be  not  angry,  mistress,  for  with  all  my 
service 
And  pains.  I  purchased  thia  for  you  (I  dare  not 

drink  it). 
For  vou  a  pre^eni ;  only  for  your  pleasure ; 
To  show  ill  little  what  a  thanks  I  owe 
The  hourly  courtesies  your  goodness  gives  me. 

Bcra.  And  1  will  give  thee  more  ;  therv,  kjss  my 
hand  on't. 

Ant.  I  thunk  you  dearly — for  your  dirty  favour 
How  rank  it  xmells ! 

Bora,   hv  ihv  leave,  sweet  bottle. 
And  sugHr-caiidy  wine,  I  now  come  to  thee, 
Hold  your  hand  under. 

Ant.  How  does  your  worship  like  it  f 

Bora.  Under  again — again— and  now  come  kiss 
nie ; 
I'll  be  a  mother  to  thee:  come,  drink  to  me. 

Ant.  1  do  lieseei'h  your  pardon. 

Bitru.  Mere's  to  thee,  then, 
I  am  easily  eiitrented  for  thy  good  ; 
'lis  niiujriit  for  thee,  indeed ;  'twill  make  thee  break 

out; 
Thru  liaM  n  pure  complexion  ;  now,  for  me 
'Tis  excellent,  'tis  excellent  for  me. 
Son  sluvi',  I've  u  cold  utoroach,  and  the  wind— 
.    Ant.  Hlowrt  out  a  cry  at  both  ends. 

Boia.  KiHs  H^ain ; 
Cherish  thy  lips,  for  thou  shalt  kiss  fair  ladies: 
Son  itlavf.  1  have  ihem  for  thee ;  1*11  sbuw  ihee  all. 

Ant,  1 1  en  veil  bless  mine  eyea! 

Bora,   t  ven  all  the  secrets,  son  slave. 
In  my  dorainioii. 

Ant.  Oil !  here  come  the  ladies; 
Now  to  my  business. 

Enter  Leonora  and  Almira  behind. 

Leim.  This  air  will  much  refresh  you. 
Aim.  1  must  sit  down. 
J^eon,  Do,  and  take  freer  thoughts. 
The  piiice  invites  you  ;  I'll  walk  by  like  your  sen* 
tinel. 
Bcra.  And  thou  shalt  be  my  heir,  ill  leave  thee 
all. 
Heaven  knows  to  what  'twill  mount -to* ;  but  abtin- 
dance : 


•  f leaven  kmtwe  to  whai  'twUltmommi  to ;]  Of  this  node 
of  speech  iiiiiaiuerable  iustaneei  bavc  alieaiiy  ocairred ;  yet 
it  is  corrupted  by  Mr.  M.  MaMNi,  with  his  usual  oscilancy, 
into 

Ifraven  hmowe  whmi  *tM/itt  amount  to  J 
But  thisfeuileiiian  docs  not  appear  to  have  pn  filed  greatly 
b>  bis  "  reading  of  onr  old   poets:"  twenty  years  after  he 
hNO  cdi>«'d  M.is.'-in^er,   be   stumbled  upon    Beaumont   and 
i'letcher,  Wiiere  he  found  this  line: 

**  And  thniNgh  what  seas  of  baaard  I  sail'd  through.** 

liunutroua  LietUmant. 

Through,  the  nlifors,  perfectly  ignorant  of  Uie  phraseology 
of  the  aollHH's  times,  ab»nrdly  cliaogi-d  to  roo,  tH-CMiiae,  fur* 
soocb,  **  saeh  disagreeable  tautology  waa  more  lilicly  u»  pro* 
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111  leave  thee  two  young  ladies,  what  think  yoa  of 

that,  boy  !— 
Where  is  the  bcittle  ? — two  delicate  young  ladies ; 
But  tirst  you  shall  commit  with  me  :  do  you  mark, 

son, 
And  show  yourself  a  s^entleman,  that's  the  truth,  son. 

Ant.  Excellent  lady,  kissing  your  fair  hand, 
And  humbly  craving  pardon  for  intruding. 
This  letter,  and  this  ring 

Leofi,  Krom  whom,  1  pray  you,  sir! 

Ant.  From    the    most  noble,  loving  lord,  don 
Pedro, 
The  servant  of  your  virtues. 

Bora,  And  prithee,  good  son  slave,  be  wise  and 
circumspect ; 
And  take  heed  of  being  o*ertaken  with  too  muoh 

drink  ; 
For  it  is  a  lamentable  sin,  and  spoils  all : 
Why,  *tis  the  damnablest  thing  to  be  drunk,  son  1 
Heaven  can't  endure  it.     And  hark  you,  one  thing 

I'd  have  done : 
Kno(  k  my  husband  on  the  head,  as  soon  as  may  be. 
For  he  is  an  arrant  puppy,  and  cannot  perform-— r- 
Why.  where  ibe  devil  is  this  foolish  bottle  T 

Leon,  I  much  thank  you  ; 
And  this,  sir,  for  your  paitfS. 

Ant.  No,  gentle  lady  ; 
That  1  can  do  him  service  is  my  merit, 
My  faith,  my  full  reward. 

Leoit.  Once  more,  1  thank  you. 
Since  I  have  met  so  true  a  friend  to  goodness, 
I  dare  deliver  to  your  charge  my  answer: 
Pray  you,  tell  him,  sir,  this  night  I  do  invite  him 
To  meet  me  in  the  garden  ;  means  he  may  find, 
For  love,  they  say,  wants  no  abilities. 

A  tit.  Nor  shall  he,  madam,  if  my  help  may  pro- 
sper; 
So  everlasting  love  and  sweetness  bless  you  I— > 
She's  at  it  still,  I  dare  not  now  appear  to  her. 

Aim.  What  ffllow's  that  ? 

Leon.  Indeed,  I  know  not,  madam  ; 
It  seems  of  bome  strange  country  by  his  habit ; 
Nor  cjin  1  shoAT  vou  by  what  mystery 
He  wroiio^ht  himself  into  this  place,  prohibited. 

Aim.  A  handsome  man. 

Leon,  But  of  a  mind  more  handsome 

Aim.  Was  his  business  to  you? 

I.eon.  Yes,  from  a  friend  you  wot  of. 

Aim.  A  very  handsome  fellow 

And  well  deniean'd  ? 

Leon.   Exceeding  well,  and  speaks  well. 

Aim,  And  speaks  nell,  too! 

Leon,  Aye,  passing  well,  and  freely. 
And,  as  he  promises,  of  a  most  clear  nature. 
Brought  up,  sure,  far  above  his  show. 

Aim.  It  seems  so : 
I  would  rd  heard  him,  friend.    Comes  he  again  t 


cced  from  the  press  than  the  aathor."  Upon  iwhich  Mr.  M. 
Maion  says,  "  I  agree  With  them  in  thinking  the  old  reading 
trrtmeout,  but  not  in  their  amendmeot.  The  lineahould  run 
thos: 

'*  And  through  what  seas  of  hazard  I  ^ail'd  thorough] 
Whicli  avoids  the  repetition  of  ihe  word  ihronuh."  Com- 
mttUeon  licaumont  and  Fletcher,  p.  |04.  Wlien  it  is  con- 
sidered Uial  the  repetition  so  sedaloasly  retnuved,  was  as 
anxiuuftiy  M)a{;ht  after  by  our  old  writers,  and  was,  indeed, 
characteristic  of  their  st)!**  and  manner,  we  may,  perhaps, 
kc  indulged  in  forming  a  wish  that  (hose  who  undertake  to 
revive  and  expLiin  them,  were  somewhat  more  competent  to 
the  orticc.  A  good  edition  of  these  excellent  dramatists  is 
■lacb  wanted. 


Leon,  Indeed  I  know  not  if  be  do. 
Aim.  'Tis  no  matter. 
Come,  let's  walk  in. 
JLmm.  I  am  glad  you  hsTe  found  your  tongne  yet 

[  Extant  Leonorm  and  Almh*, 

BoRAaiiA  fin^s. 

Ctic.  \ within.']  My  wife  is  very  merry ;  sure  'twas 
her  voice : 
Pray  heaven  there  be  no  drink  in't,  then  I  allow  it 
Ant.  'Tis  sure  my  master : 

Enter  CycuLO 

Now  the  game  begins  ; 
Here  will  be  spitting  of  fire  o'both  sides  presently; 
Send  me  but  safe  deliver *d  I 
Cue,  O,  ray  heart  aches ! 
My  head  aches  too  :  mercy  6'me,  she's  perish *d  ! 
She  has  gotten  wine  !  she  is  gone  for  ever. 
Bora.  Come  hither,  ladies,  carry  your  bodies 
swimming ; 
Do  your  three  duties,  then — then  fall  behind  me. 
Cue,  O,  thou  pernicious  rascal !  what  bast  tlioi 

done? 
Ant,  1  done  !  alas,  sir,  I  have  done  nothing. 
Cttc.  Sirrah, 
How  came  she  by  this  wine  t 
Ant,  Alas,  1  know  not. 
Bora.  Who's  that,  that  talks  of  wine  there  1 
Ant,  Forsooth,  my  roaster. 
Bora,  Bring  him  before  me,  son  sUreb 
Cue.  I  will  know  it. 
This  bottle,  how  this  bottle  1 

Bora.  Do  not  stir  it ; 
For,  if  you  do.  by  this  good  wine.  111  knock  joa, 
I'll  beat  you  damnably,  yea  and  nay,  I'll  beat  yos; 
And,  when  I  have  broke  it  'bout   your  bead,  do  yoe 

mark  me? 
Then  will  1  tie  it  to  your  worship's  tail, 
And  all  the  dogs  in  the  town  shall  follow  you. 
No  question,  1  would  advise  you,  how  I  came  by  it, 
I  will  have  none  of  these  points  handled  now. 
Cue.  She'll  ne*er  be  well  again  while  the  world 

stands. 
Ant.  I  hope  so. 
Cue.  How  dost  thou,  lamb? 
Born.  Well,  God-a-mercy,  belwether  ;  bow  dost 
thou  ? 
Stand  nut :  son  slave,  sit  you  here,  and  before  this 

worshipful  audience 
Propound  a  doubtful  question  ;  see  who's  drunk 
now. 
Cue.  Now,  now  it  works  ;  the  deril  now  dwella 

in  her. 
Bora.  Whether  the  heaven  or  the  earth  be  nearer 
the  moon  ? 
Or  what's  the  natural  reason,  why  a  woman  longi 
To  make  her  husband  cuckold  ?   bring  me  voor 

cousin 
The  curate  now,  that  great  philosopher, 
He  that  found  out  a  pudding  had  two  ends. 
That  learned  clerk,  that  notable  gymnosnphist: 
And  let  him  with  his  Jacoh's-stafiT  discover 
What  is  the  third  part  pf  three  farthings. 
Three  half))ence  being  the  half,  and  1  am  satisfied. 
Cue.  Vou  see  she  hath  learning  enough,  if  ahe 

could  dispose  it. 
Bora.  Too  much  for  thee,  thou  loggerhead,  llioa 

bull-head  ! 
Cue.  Nay,  good  Borachia. 


SciMi  IT.] 


A  VERV  WOMAN. 


459 


Bcra.  Thou  a  sufficient  statesman  ! 
A  gentleman  of  learnmg  !  bang  tbee,  dogwbelp ; 
rhou  sh  idow  of  a  man  of  action, 
Ibou    scab    o*tb'  court!  go   frleep,  you  drunken 

rascal, 
Vou   debauched  puppy  ;  get  you  home,  and  aleep, 

sirrab  ; 
ind  so  «vill  I :  son  slave,  thou  sbalt  sleep  with  me. 
Cue.  Priihee,  look  to  her  teuderly. 


Bpra,  No  words,  sirrah. 
Of  any  wine,  or  anything  like  wine. 
Or  any  thing  concernintr  wine,  or  by  wine. 
Or  from,  or   with   wine*.      Come,  lead  me  like  * 
countess. 
Cue,  This  must  we  bear,  poor  men!  there  Is  • 
trick  in't. 
But,  when  she  is  well  again,  III  triok  her  for  it. 

[Euun 


ACT  IV. 


8CENE  I,r-A  Ream  in  th§  Viceroy*!  Palmet. 

EnUr  Pedro. 

Pedro,  Now,  if  this  honest  fellow  do  bat  pros- 
per, 
\  Dopis  I  shall  make  fair  return.     I  wonder 
1  hear  not  from  the  prince  of  Tarent  vet, 
I  hope  he*s  landed  w«ll,  and  to  his  safety  : 
The  winds  hare  stood  most  gently  to  his  parpoM. 

Enter  Amtonio. 

My  honest  friend ! 

Ant  Your  lordship's  poorest  servant. 

Pedro.  How  hsst  thou  sped  T 

Aut.  My  lord,  as  M-ell  as  wisbesf 
My  way  hath  reach *d  your  mistress,  and  delirer'd 
Your  love  letter,  and  token  ;  who,  with  all  joy, 
And  virtuous  constancy,  desiies  to  see  you  : 
Commands  you  this  ni<>ht,  by  her  loving  power. 
To  meet  her  in  the  garden. 

Pedro,  lliou  hast  made  me, 
Redeem *d  me,  man,  again  from  all  my  sorrows ; 
Done  above  wonder  for  me.     Is  it  so  T 

i4iiC.  1  should  be  now  too  old  to  learn  to  lie,  sir, 
Aud,  as  1  live,  I  never  was  good  flatterer^. 

Pedro,  I  do  see  something  in  this  fellow's  face 
still, 
That  ties  my  heart  fast  to  him.    Let  me  love  thee. 
Nay,  let  me  honour  thee  for  this  fsir  service. 
And  if  I  e'er  forget  it 

Ant,  Good  my  lord. 
The  only  knowledge  of  me  is  too  much  bounty : 
My  service,  and  my  life,  sin 


•  — ^__— _  or  bj/  wkte. 

Or  from,  or  witb  tDtn^,  *c.]    More  traits  of  Borschla's 

karolng  !"  ibe  U  mnning  thruugh  the  tigiM  of  the  abbtive 


t  Ant.  My  lord,  a«  well  a*  wifhe* :]  i-  «•  **  ^'11  •*  y<^ 
eoald  wioh ;  ur,  a«  well  as  if  your  vklsliet  bad  been  effectaal : 
it  It  a  collttqnUI  phra«e,  an'l  U  roond  in  nuuny  of  oar  old 
dramatiitia.    Thns  Beaomont  and  Pltftch«*r: 

**  Dor.  Shall  we  run  for  a  wager  to  the  nest  temple,  and 
five  ibanknf 

*<  Nis.  A9/a9i  at  wiahet,  CapW*  Revenge, 

And  aeain ;  more  app4>*ii«*ly  In  the  Mme  play : 

**  Thnan.  There's  a  meMenfer,  madam,  come  tram  the' 
prinre,  wiih  a  letter  to  iKnicnea." 

'*  Barka.  This  comes  ««  pat  at  wlthn."* 

t  Andy  at  I  /fee,  /  fM*oer  wat  ifood  JUUtenr.]  This  Is  the 
lan^age  <>f  the  time  :  the  modern  eflitort  earefolly  futerpo- 
late  the  article  before  good,  thongh  it  spoils  tlie  metre :  and 
In  Ibe  next  line  omit  etiU,  Iboagh  it  be  Bcccssary  to  tbc 
f 


Pedro,  I  shall  think  on*t; 
But  how  for  me  to  get  access  1 

Ami,  Tit  easy  ; 
111  be  ynur  guide,  sir,  all  my  care  shall  leid  joa; 
My  credit's  better  than  you  think. 

Pedro,  I  thank  you. 
And  soon  I'll  wait  your  promissb 

Aui.  With  all  my  duty.  [BtmnKL 


SCENE  II.— il  fi«irooai  m  fftt  isait. 

Enfer  Vicsnov,  Dvkb,  Paulo,  und  CuotJLO,* 

Pauio,  All's  as  I  tell  you,  princea  ;  you  shsU  hm 
De  witness  to  his  fancies,  melancholy, 
And  atrong  imagination  of  hia  wrongs 
His  inhumanity  to  Don  Antonio, 
Hath  rent  his  mind  into  so  many  pieces 
Of  various  imaginations,  that, 
Like  the  celestial  bow,  this  colour  now*s 
The  object,  then  another,  till  all  vanish. 
He  says  a  man  might  watch  to  death,  or  fast« 
Or  think  his  spirit  out ;  to  all  which  humours 
I  do  apply  myself,  checking  the  bad, 
And  cherishing  the  good.     For  these,  I  have 
Prepared  my  instruments,  fitting  his  chsmber 
With  trapdoors,  and  descents ;  sometimes  preseniiag 
Good  spirits  of  the  air,  bad  of  the  earth, 
1  o  pull  down  or  advance  his  fair  intentions. 
He's  of  a  noble  nature,  vet  sometimes 
I'hinks  that  which  by  confederacy  I  do. 
Is  by  some  skill  in  magic 

Enter  CAROsKis,a  boek  m  huktmd^. 

Here  be  comes 
Unaent.    I  do  beaeech  you,  what  do  you  read,  sirl 
Car,  A  atraiige  position,  which  doth  much  per- 
plex me : 
That  every  soul's  alike  a  musical  instrument. 


f  Eater  Cardbnbs.  a  hook  im  kh  hand]  The  iKK^k  ap 
pear*  to  be  Plato.  1'he  marginul  d.rrctlon  In  th^  «M  e<ipy« 
whirh  is  wisely  Mlowed  by  Ooxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Masoa, 
Is  womewhat  ciiri«»ns:  wf  bed  drawn  forth,  Martinovjpon-lfa 
a  book  in  hit  hand  ;  this  roust  hi«vr  contrasted  in  a  slntnlir 
manner  with  ilie  d«>cior*ji  excl.«mafl«.n :  Here  be  com**  m^ 
tentf  The  poorest  sffolline  r«miMin%-  In  th**  poorwt  ^J•m 
would  not  now  be  rcdnrcd  to  snrh  shlftt ,  as  **  Iboie  Of  bls 
Majesty's  scrvanis*'  who  perfdmed  Ibis 
Cttmedy  a*  4m  privalt-lioBse  In  Black(Hav% 
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The  faculties  in  nil  men  equal  strings, 

Well  or  ill  bandied  *,  and  tbose  «weet  or  harsh. 

[Exit  Paulo. 
How  like  a  fiddler  I  have  playM  on  mine  then  ! 
Declinni  the  hi?h  pitch  of  mv  birth  and  br«*t>ding', 
Like  (be  most  barbarous  peasant ;  read  my  pride 
Upon  Antoiiio*(i  meek  humilify, 
Wherfin  be  was  far  valianter  than  I. 
MeekiieH.4,  thou  wail'st  upon  courageous  spirits, 
Baublinj^  suflerance  past  inflictions. 
In  patience  Tareoi  overcame  me  more 
Than  id  my  wounds  :  live  then,  no  mure  to  men. 
Shut  dav -light  from  thine  eyes,  hern  cast  thee  down. 
And  with  a  sullen  sigh  breathe  forth  toy  soul — 

Re-enter  Paulo,  disguind  as  a  Friar. 

What  art  ?  an  apparition,  or  a  man  ? 

Paul.  A  man,  and  sent  to  counsel  thee. 

Cmr.  Despair 
Has  stopfied  mine  ears  ;  thou  seem*st  a  holy  friar. 

Paul.  1  am  ;  by  doctor  Paulo  sent,  to  tell  thee 
Thou  art  too  cruel  to  thyself,  in  seeking 
To  lend  compassion  and  aid  to  others. 
My  order  bids  me  comfort  thee  ;  I  have  beard  all 
Thy  various  troubled  passions.     Hear  but  my  story; 
la  way  of  youth  I  did  enjoy  one  friend*, 
As  good  and  perfect  as  heaven  e*er  made  man  , 
This  friend  wus  plighted  to  a  beauteous  woman 
^Nature  proud  of  her  workmanship),  mutual  love 
Possessed  them  both,  her  heart  in  his  breast  lodged, 
And  his  in  hera. 


*  /ft  way  of  youth  /  did  fujoy  one  /Hend]  There  is  no 
|NMMK«  in  ShxWrpirare  on  wliicJi  more  b<if  k>een  written  than 
tfw  fuUowins  one  in  Macbeth: 

•*  I  h-tve  llvt-d  long  enough,  my  teoy  *^l\fe 
"  Is  fnflen  into  Ihe  sere,  the  >fllow  lejl',"  &c 
For  way  of  life  J<»linBon  woald  read  May  of  life ;  in  which 
he  is  riillo-Vfd  hy  Colman,  Lunetiin,  Steevens,  and  oiliers  : 
and  i\lr.  Heitloy,  avery  rontident  Keotleniiin,  r*fcl4ie»  that  he 
"  hits  IIO.V  no  doubt  that  Shak^pt-are  wrote  May  ^f  liff" 
\)tiich  h  al.«o  the  "  st-ttled  opinion"  of  Mr.  Da  vies!  At  a 
4ub.4eqnent  period  Sleevens  appears  to  have  changed  his  opi- 
nion, and  arquifsced  in  the  old  n-adiiig,  way  of  life,  which 
he  interpret*,  with  Mr.  M.  Mas'on,  course  or  progn-ss,  pre- 
ciiicly  a>  Warburton,  whom  every  mouting  oiol  hawke  at,  had 
done  Ion?  before  them.  N-r.  Malone  follows  the  same  track, 
an'l  if  tie  words  had  Mj;ni(ie4l  what  he  suppo^td  them  to  do, 
••(•thioK  more  \ionld  be  necesitary  on  the  subject.  Tlie  fact, 
however,  M.that  these  ingenious  writers  ha\e  niisla»in  the 
piiraM',  wliuh  i*  oeiilier  more  nor  less  than  a  simple  peri- 
phrasis for  life:  »■«  way  of  youth,  in  the  text,  is  for  youth. 
A  few-  ex.iinplej  will  make  this  clear: 

"  It  that, when  1  wa.i  mistress  of  myself, 

An-I  in  my  u-aif  qf  youth,  pnre  and  untainted, 
The  empcro  had  vouchsafe  I,"  fcc.        Jtoman  Actor, 
.e.  in  n»y  yontli. 
"  So  much  noller 

Sh:«ll  be  your  wayofjuetice."  Thierry  and  Theodoret. 
I.  e.  your  justice. 

"  Thus  read,   for  the  tray  of  death  or  life, 

I  wait  the  sharpest  blow."  Perielee. 

e.  for  dertth  or  life.  . 

"  If  all  the  art  1  have,  or  power  can  do  it. 
He  shall  be  found,  and  such  a  way  ofjtutice 
Inflicted  on  him  I"  Quern  qf  Corinth. 

i.  e.  such  justice.     "  Probably,"  say  the  editors,  *'  we  should 
read  tvright  of  justice  ;  way  is  very  flat  I" 
**  if  we  can  wipe  out 
The  way  cf  your  off encet,  we  are  yours,  sir." 

Valentinian. 
a.  e.  your  off'ence<>.  "  To  irt/>e  out  the  way,"  the  same  edi- 
tort  afiain  lemark,  "  seems  a  strange  phrane ;  ttain.  we  ap- 
•prehend,  will  be  allowed  a  better  word  :  yet  we  »li  aid  not 
have  substituted  it"  (tuey  actually  fui>t  it  into  the  «ext), 
••  had  we  not  l)ccn  periuade<l  that  the  ol  I  reading  was  cor- 
nipC  ("    And  thus  our  bear  po-  a  are  edited  ! 

It  ii  onnecessary  to  piiK-eed  any  further :  indce<1  I  should 
hcea  aatisfied  wilti  fewer  examples,  had  not  ray  respect 


Car.  No  more  of  love,  good  father. 
It  was  my  Hur  eit,  and  1  loath  it  now. 
As  men  in  fevers  meat  they  fell  sick  on. 

Paul.  HoweVr.   'tis   worth  your  bearing.    This 
betruth'd  lady 
(The  ties  and  duties  o^  a  friend  forgotten  \ 
Spurred  on  by  lust,  I  treacberounly  pursued  ; 
Contemii'd  hy  her,  and  by  my  friend  reproved, 
Despised  by  honest  men,  my  conscience  seared  up, 
Love  I  converted  into  frantic  rage ; 
And  by  (hat  false  guide  led.  I  summoned  him 
In  this  had  cause,  his  swonl  'gainst  mine,  to  provt 
If  he  or  I  mi^ht  claim  most  right  in  love. 
But  fortune,  that  d9es  seid  or  nerer  give 
Success  tori^lit  and  virtue,  mtdehim  fall 
Under  my   sword.      Blood,  blood,  a  friend's  deaf 

blood. 
A  virtuous  friend's,  shed  by  a  villain,  me. 
In  aupb  a  monstrous  and  unequal  cause, 
Lies  on  my  conscience. 

Car.  And  durst  thou  live. 
After  this,  to  be  so  old  ?  'tis  an  illusion 
Raised  up  by  charms :  a  man  would  not  hare  lived. 
Art  quiet  in  thy  bo83m  ! 

Paul.  As  the  sleep 
Of  infants. 

Car,  My  fault  did  not  equal  this ; 
Yet  I  have  emptied  my  heart  of  joy. 
Only  to  store  sighs  up.      What  were  tbe  arts 
That  made  thee  live  so  long  in  rest  7 

Paul.  Repentance 
Hearty,  that  cleansed  me;  reason  then  confirmed 

me 
I  was  forgiven,  and  took  me  to  my  beads.        [£zA 

Car.  1    am    in   the    wrong  path  ;  tender    con- 
science 
Makes  me  forget  mine  honour  ;  I  have  done 
No  evil  like  thi^i.  yet  1  pine;  whilst  he, 
A  few  tears  of  his  true  contrition  tendered. 
Securely  sleeps.      Ha  !  where  keeps  peace  of  coa- 

science, 
That  I  may  buy  her  ? — no  where  ;  not  in  life. 
Tis  feigned  that  Jupiter  two  vessels  placed, 
'ihe  one  with  hon»'y  tilled,  the  other  gall. 
At  the  entry  of  Olympus;  destiny, 
I   There  brewing  these  together,  suffers  not 
One  man  to  pHSs.  before  he  drinks  this  mixture. 
Hence  is  it  we  have  not  an  hour  of  life 
In  which  our  pleasures  relish  not  some  pain. 
Our  sours  somesweetnens.     Love  doth  taste  of  both; 
Revenge,  that  thirsty  dropsy  of  our  souls, 
Which  makes  us  covet  that  which  hurts  us  most. 
Is  not  alone  sweet,  but  partakes  of  tartness. 

Duke.  Is't  not  a  strange  effect? 

Vice.   Past  precedent. 

Cue.  His  brain-pans  perished  with  bis  wounds* 
go  to, 
I  knew  'twould  come  to  this. 

Vice.  Peace,  man  of  wisdom. 

Cur.  Pleasure's  the  hook  of  evil ;  ease  of  care, 


for  Shakspeare  made  me  desiront  of  disencumbering  his  page, 
by  ascertaining,  beyond  the  possibility  of  cavil,  the  meanini; 
of  an  expression  s«>  long  and  so  laboriously  agitated.  To  re- 
turn to  Macbeth:  the  aereand  yellow  leaf  is  ihe  commence- 
ment of  the  winter  of  life,  or  of  old  age  ;  to  this  be  has 
attamed,  and  he  laments,  in  a  strain  of  inimitable  pathos  and 
beauty,  that  it  is  unaccompanied  by  those  blesJiinKs  wiiicb 
render  it  supportable.  As  bis  manhood  was  without  virtoc, 
BO  he  has  now  before  him  the  certain  prospect  of  an  dd  ac« 
wit  boat  honour. 
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And  so  the  general  object  of  the  court ; 
Yet  some  d<>ligbt9  are  lawful.     Honoui  is 
Virtue's  allow'd  ascent ;  honour,  (hat  clasps 
All-perfect  justice  in  her  arms,  that  cMres 
No  more  respect  than  what  she  gives,  that  does 
Nothing  but  what  she'll  suffer  —This  distracts  me, 
But  1  have  found  the  right :  had  Don  Antonio 
Done  that  to  me,  1  did  to  him,  I  should  have  kill'd 

him  ; 
The  injury  so  foul,  and  done  in  public. 
My  footniun  would  not  bear  it ;  tiien  in  honour 
Wronged  him  so.  Til  right  him  on  myself: 
I'bere's  honour,  justice,  and  full  saiisfaction 
Equally  tender'd  ;  'tis  resolved,  I'll  do  it. 

[77iey  diMrm  him. 
Thev  take  all  weapons  from  me. 
Duke,  Bless  my  son  ! 

Jie-eoter  Paulo,  dreimi  like  a  SoLJier,  and  tA«^ngIisli 
Slave  like  a  Courtier, 

Vice.  The  careful  doctor's  come  again. 

Duke.  Hare  mnn ! 
How  bimll  1  pay  this  debt  ? 

Cur,   He  that  is  wilh  him. 
Is  one  o'  the  slaves  he  lately  bought,  he  said, 
1  o  ac(  ommodate  his  cure ;  he's  Knglish  horn. 
But  Kreiich  in  his  behavour  ;  a  delicate  ilatre. 

Vice   The  slave  is  Tery  fine. 

Cue.  Your  Knglish  slaves 
Are  ever  so  ;  1  have  seen  an  English  slave 
Far  finer  than  his  master :  there's  a  state-point 
Worthy  font  observation. 

Paul,  On  thy  life. 
Be  perfect  in  thy  les>on  :  fewer  legs,  slave. 

Car,  My  thoughts  are  search'd  and  answer'd  ; 
fur  i  did 
Desire  a  soldier  and  a  courtier. 
To  yield  me  satisfaction  in  some  doubts 
Not  yet  concluded  of. 

Paul,  Your  doctor  did 
Admit  us.  sir. 

ULiii,  And  we  are  at  your  service  ; 
Whaie'er  it  be,  command  it. 

Car,  You  appear 
A  courtier  in  the  race  of  Lovi ;  how  far 
In  honour  are  you  bound  to  run  ? 

Slave.  I'll  tell  you, 
You  must  not  spare  expense,  hut  wear  gay  clotbei, 
And  you  may  be,  too,  prodigal  of  oaths, 
To  Will  a  mistress'  favour ;  not  afraid 
To  pass  unto  her  through  her  chambermaid. 
You  may  present  her  gift<4,  nnd  of  all  sorts, 
Fea«t,  dance,  and  revel ;  they  are  lawful  sports  ; 
I'he  choice  of  suitors  you  must  not  deny  her, 
Nof  quarrel,  though  )ou  find  a  rival  by  her: 
Build  ou  your  own  deserts,  and  ever  faie 
A  stranger  to  love's  enemy,  jealousy. 
For  that  draws  on 

Car,  No  more  ',  this  points  at  me  ; 

[£jrt(  EngUih  Slave. 
I   ne'er  ob-.erved  these  rules.      Now  »peak,    old 

soldier. 
The  height  of  Honour? 

PuuL  No  man  to  offend, 
Ne't^r  to  reveal  the  secrets  of  a  friend  ; 
Rather  to  suffer  than  to  do  wrong  ; 
To  miike  the  heart  no  stranger  to  the  tongue; 
provoked,  not  to  betniy  an  enemy, 
Mor  eat  his  meat  1  choke  with  flattery; 
Bliashless  to  tell  wherefore  1  wear  my  scars 


Or  for  my  conscience,  or  my  country's  wars ; 
1  o  aim  at  ju»t  things  ;  if  we  have  wildly  run 
Into  offences,  wi.sh  them  all  undone : 
* Tis  poor,  in  grief  for  a  wrong  done,  to  die. 
Honour,  to  dare  to  live,  and  satisfy. 

Vice.  Mark,  bow  he  winds  him. 

Duke,   h  xcellent  man  1  \ 

Paul.  Who  fighu 
With  passions,  and  o'ercomes  them,  is  endued 
Wiih  the  best  virtue,  passive  fortitude.  [Ksii 

Car.  1'hou  bast  touch *d  lue,   soldier ;   oh  !   thia 
honour  bears 
The  right  stamp  ;  would  all  soldiers  did  profess 
'I'hy  good  religion !  I'be  discords  of  my  soul 
Are  tuned*  and  make  a  heavenly  harmony : 
What  sweet  peace  feel  I  now  !  1  am  ravish 'd  with  it. 

Viet.  How  still  be  sits !  [Musis. 

Cue.  Hark!  music. 

Duke.  How  divinely 
l*his  artist  gathers  scatter'd  aense ;  with  cunning 
Composing  the  fair  jewel*  of  his  mind. 
Broken  in  pieces,  and  nigh  lost  before  ! 

Be-euter  Paulo,  dreuetl  like  a  Philutophert  aerow^ 
fauieil  htji  a  g^od  aud  evil  Genius,  uAo  sing  a  tang  l» 
alternate  eiuntag :  during  the  performance  of  whUk 
Paulo  goet  off\  and  returnt  in  hit  own  khape. 

Vice.  See  Protean  Paulo  in  another  sliape. 

PauL  Away,  I'll  bring  him  shortly  perfect,  doobt 
not. 

Duke.  Master  of  thy  greet  art  I 

Vice.  As  such  we'll  hold  thee. 

Dukf,  And  study  honours  for  him. 

Cue,  I'll  be  sick    . 
On  purpose  to  uke  physic  of  this  doctor. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Cardenat  and  Pauh» 

Car,  Doctor,  thou  hast  perfected  a  body's  cure. 
To  amaze  the  world,  and  almost  cured  a  mind 
Near  frenzy.     With  delight  I  now  perceive. 
You,  for  my  recreafiouf  have  invented 
I'he  several  objects,  which  my  melancholy 
Sometimes*  did  think  you  conjured,  otherwhiles 
Imagined  them  chimieras.     x  ou  have  been 
My  friar,  soldier,  philosopher. 
My  poet,  architect,  physician  ; 
Labour'd  for  me  more  than  your  slaves  for  you 
III  their  assistance:  in  your  moral  songf 
Of  my  good  genius,  and  my  had,  you  have  won  me 
A  cheeHTuI  heart,  and  banish'd  discontent ; 
I'here  being  nothing  wanting  to  my  wishes. 
But  ouce  more,  were  it  possible,  to  behold 
Don  John  Antonio. 

PauL  Theie  shall  be  letters  sent  * 

Into  all  parts  of  Christendom,  to  inform  him 
Of  your  recovery,  which  now,  sir,  1  dpubt  not. 

Car.  What  honours,  what  rewards  can  I  heap  on 
you!  g 

Paul,   I'hat  my  endeavours    have   so  well  sue- 
ceeded. 
Is  a  sufficient  recompense.    Pray  you  retire,  sir. 
Not  too  much  air  so  soon. 

Car.  I  am  obedient.  ^Exeunt, 


•  Compoemg  tke  fair  Jcwil  ^  hie  mind,  fkc  By  jewd 
oor  old  wr.tvitt  niv^iii,  at  1  hdv«  iilie<iily  ob«i-rvi-d,  oM  M 
much  a  •iiig  e  i  retluo*  M*Mie,  a«  n  liiitket  furiucd  of  several, 
or  what  w«  &•!!  a  pivcv  ut  Jfct«i*l  w<>rk 

t  in  your  moral  wng 

fifmjt  good  jfehiua,andmy  itadt  eic.<  This  lonf  U  not 
givru ;  I  citi  uui  knww  Um  it  i»  iiiiieli  to  be  regretted,  a«A 
yet  it  pruini»ei  bvitcr  iliao  luany  vf  tlMise  wiUi  fkUJlWS 
have  been  lavuarcd. 
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'    SCENE  IIL—A  Room  in  Cuculo*s  Houu. 
Enter  Almira  and  Leonora. 

htan.  How  strangely 
TIu9  fellow  runs  in  tier  mind ! 

Aim,  J)o  you  hear,  cousin  ? 

lAon,  Her  sadoesa  clean  forsaken ! 

Aim,  A  poor  slave 
Bougbt  for  my  governess,  say  you  t 

L§on,  I  hear  ho. 

Alm»  And,  do  you  think,  a  Turk? 

Leofi.  His  habit  shows  it, 
At  U*ast  bought  for  a  Turk. . 

Aim,  Ay,  that  may  he  so. 

Leon.  What  if  he  were  one  naturally  ? 

Altn,  Nuy,  'tis  nothing, 
Notliing  to  the  purpose;  and  yet,  metbinks,    'tis 

strange 
Such  handsomeness  of  mind,  and  civil  outside, 
Should  spring  from  those  rude  countries. 

Leon,  if  it  be  no  more, 
111  call  our  governess,  and  she  can  show  yon. 

Aim,  Why,  do  you  think  it  is  ? 

hfon,  1  do  not  think  so. 

Aim,  Fie  !  no,  no,  by  no  means ;  and  to  tell  tbee 
truth,  wench. 
I  am  truly  glad  he  is  here,  be  what  he  will ; 
Let  him  be  still  the  same  he  makes  a  show  of. 
For  now  we  shall  see  something  to  delight  us. 

Lton,  And  heaven  knows,  we  have  need  OQ*t. 

Aim,  Heigh  ho!  my  heart  aches. 
Prithee,    call    in    our    governess. — [Exit  Ltonmu^ 

Plague  o'lliis  fellow  ! 
.  Why  do  1  think  so  much  of  him?  bow  the  devil 
Creep'd  he  iii^o  my  head  ?  and  yet,  besbrew  me, 
Mcthinks  I  have  not  seen — I  lie,  1  have  seen 
A  thousand  handsomer,  a  thousand  sweeter. 
But  8«y  this  fellow  were  adorned  ns  they  are, 
Set  off  to  show  nntl  glory  ! — What's  that  to  me  ? 
Fie  I   what  a  tool  am  1,.  what  idle  fancies 
\^^X'i.  ill  luy  brains  !  ' 

lie-enter  Lzosora  with  Boraciiia. 

Bora,  And  how  doth  n«y  sweet  lady  ? 

Letm.  Siie  w«nli*your  company  lomnke  hermfirry. 

Bora,  And   how  does   master    Pug,  1  pray  you, 
ma'lam  ? 

I^eoH.  Do  you  mean  her  little  dog  ? 

Bora.  1  mean  his  worship. 

I^>>n,  TroublHl  with  fleas  a  little. 

Bora,  Alas  !  poor  ckicken  ! 

Leon.  Slie's  here,  aud  drunk,  very  fine  drunk, 
1  lake  it ; 
1  f»»unil  her  with  a  bottle  for  her  bolster. 
Lying  along  and  muking  love. 

Aim.   Boraciiia, 
Why,  wjjere  Imsl  thou  been,  wench  ?  she  looks  not 

well,  friend.        , 
Art  not  with  child  ? 

Bora.  I  promise  ye,  I  know  not, 
1  am  sure  my  belly's  full,  and  thsit  *a  a  shrewd  sign  : 
Besides  I  am  shrewdly  troubled  with  a  tiego 
Here  in  my  head,  madam  j  often  with  this  tiego, 
It  takes  me  very  often. 

Leon.  1  believe  thee. 

Aim,  You  must  drink  wine. 

Bitra,  A  little  would  do  no  harm,  sure. 

Leon.  'Tis  a  raw  humour  blows  into  your  head  ; 
Whirh  good  strong  wine  will  temper. 

Bora.  1  thank  your  highness. 
I  will  be  ruled,  though'  much  against  my  nature ; 


For  wine  I  ever  hated  from  my  cradle  : 
Vet  for  my  gooil 

Lfitn,  Ay,  lor  )Our  good,  by  all  means. 

Aim.  Borachia,  what  new  fellow's  that  tbon  bast 
gotten 
(Now    she   will    sure   be    free)  ?  that    bandsonw 
stranger? 

Bora,    How  much  wine  must  1  drink,  an't  pletst 
your  ladyship  ? 

Aim,  She's  fiiiely  greased.     Why  two  or  three 
round  draughts,  wench. 

Bora.  Fasting  ? 

Aim,  At  any  time. 

Bora.  1  shall  hardly  do  it : 
But  yet  I'll  try,  good  madam. 

Leon,  Do  .  'twill  work  well. 

Aim.  But,  prithee  answer  me,  what  is  this  fellow? 

Bora,  I'll  tell  you  two  :  but  let  it  go  no  further. 

Leon,  No,  no,  by  no  means. 

Bora,  May  I  not  drink  before  bed  too  ? 

J^on,  At  any  hour. 

Bora,  And  say  in  the  night  it  take  me  ? 

Aim,  Drink  then :  but  what's  this  man  ? 

Bora,  V\\  tell  ye,  madam,  , 
But  pray  you  be  secret ;  he's  the  great  Turk's  son 

for  certain. 
And  a  fine  Christian  ;  my  husband  bought  bim  for 

me; 
He's  circurosinged. 

Leon,  He's  circumciMd,  thou  wouldst  say. 

Aim,  How  dost  thou  know  ? 

Bora,  I  had  an  eye  u{>on  him ; 
But  even   as  sweet  a  lurk,  an*t  like  your  lady* 

ship. 
And  speaks  ye  as  pure  pagan  ; — I'll  assure  ye, 
My  husband  had  a  notable  pennywort!}  of  him  ; 
Aud  found  me  but  the  Turk's  own   sou,  his  own 

son 
By  father  nnd  mother,  mndam  ! 

Leon.  She's  mad-drunk. 

Aim.  Priihee  Honichia.  call  him;  I  would  see  bim. 
And  tell  thee  how  I  like  him. 

Bitra.  As  tine  a  Turk,  madam. 
For  that  which  upperiuins  to  a  true  Turk 

Aim.  Prithee,  call  him. 

Bora.  He    waits  here  at  the  stairs: — Son  slave 
come  hither. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Pray  you  give  mo  leave  a  little  to  instruct  him, 
He's  raw  yet  in  the  way  of  (Mitertainment. 
Son  slave,  w here's  the  other  bottle  ? 

Ant.  In  the  bed-straw, 
I  hid  it  there.  * 

Bitra.  (jo  up,  and  make  your  honours. 
Madam,  tiie  tiego  takes  roe<now,  now,  madam  ; 
I  must  needs  be  uninannerly. 

Aim.  Prav  \ou  be  so. 

Leon.  You  know  your  cure. 

Bora,  In  the  hed-straw  ? 

Ant.  There  you'll  tind  It.  [Exit  Boraehia, 

Aim.  Come    hither,   sir :    how   long    have    yoa 
served  here  ? 

Ant.  A    poor    time,   madam,    yet,   to    show   my 
service. 

Aim.  1  see  thou  art  diligent. 

Ant.  1  would  be.  madam  ; 
1'is  all  tlie  porti  n  left  me.  that  and  tnitb. 

Aim,  Thou  art  but  young. 


SesNB  III.] 


A  VKRY  WOBIAN 


459 


Ant.  Had  fortune  meant  me  8o*» 
Excellent  lady,  time  had  not  much  wrong'd  me. ' 

Aim,  Wilt  thou  serve  me  ? 

Ant,  In  all  my  prayers,  madam, 
Else  such  a  niii»eiy  as  mine  but  blasts  you. 

Aim*  Beshreir  my  heart,  he  speaks  well ;  won- 
drous honestly.  [Aiide, 

Ant.  Madam,  your  loving  lord  stays  for  you. 

Lean.  Ithan1(,you. 
Your  pardon  for  an  hour,  dear  friends 

Aim.  Your  pleasure. 

Leon,  1  dearly  thank  you,  sir.  \^Exit. 

Ant.  My  humblest  service. 
She  views  me  narrowly,  yet  sure  she  knowo  me  not : 
I  dare  not  (rust  the  time  yet,  nor  1  must  not* 

Aim.  Yoa  are  not  as  your  habit  shows  1 

Ant,  No,  madam. 
His  band,  that,  for  my  sins,  lies  beary  on  me, 
I   hope   will  keep   me  from  being  a  »U<e  to   the 
devilf. 

Aim.    A    brave  clear  mind  ho  &t8,  and  nobly 
season*d. 
IIThat  country  are  you  of? 

Ant.  A  Htscan,  ladyf. 

Aim,  No  doubt,  a  gentleman.  1 

Ant.  My  father  thought  so. 

Aim,  Ay,  and  1  warrant  thoo  r  H'/j*  fair  woman 
lliy  mother  was  ,  he  blus'.is,  th/".  c</^^rms  it. 
Upon  my  soul,  1  havei^'.  s««ji  u.%h  »weetnesa! 
I  prithee,  blush  again. 

Ant.  'lis  a  weukne/>    >vadfX«. 
I  am  eii^ily  this  way  ^  «'d  t^. 

Aim.  1  thank  yo** 
Of  all  that  e'er  '  uru,  thou  tiL  che  rerfectest« 

[Aiide. 
Now  you  Wins'  '..I  me,  uh,  (.0.  now  1  long  for*t — 

Ant.  What  would  sbt.  Lv/wl 

Aim.  The  story  of  yciu  iot*ii.9. 
The  hurtl  and  cruel  forf<^.fr  briU^/*  you  hither. 

Ant.  That  makes  mo  Lt*^ger  ;  yet  1  hope  Tm  hid 
still.  [Aiide. 

That  I  came  hither,  nfi.Tj^^  ntj.  ihe  fairest. 

Aim,    But  Jiow  this  miier^  ;oa  bear,  fell  on  you  1 

Ant.  InJ'audum  rt^tj.  )uOfi  renovare  dotorem. 

Aim.  Come,  I  will  Lavo  it ;  1  command  you  tell 
i'. 
For  such  a  speaker  I  wo*i!d  hear  for  ever. 

Ant.  Sure,  madam,  'trill  but  make  yon  sad  abd 
heavy, 
Because  1  know  youi  p^oodness  full  of  pity; 
And  'tis  so  poor  a  Si'.*;ect  too,  and  to  your  ears, 
That  are  acquainted  with  things  sweet  and  easy. 
So  harsh  a  harmony. 

Aim.  1  prithee  spenk  it. 

Jilt,  i  ever  knew  obedience  the  best  sacrifice. 
Honour  of  ladies,  then,  first  passing  over 
Some  few  years  of  my  youth,  that  are  impertinent| 


•  Ant    Had  fortune  meant  me  iOf 

Excellent  lady,  time  had  not  much  wronged  n^.]  Fitr  «o, 
Mr.  Al.  Manon  wtiuld  fvAi\y»odt  becMDMfra*  lieMys,  *'  a  mau'i 
yoath  di  ck  jiut  dep«  ud  on  fortune  :"  but  ihii  U  nut  Mift>iu- 
ger's  ine  mint;,  wliicii  is,  that  \t  fortune  bad  done  bitn  no 
wrong  (ifferiiiig  10  the  cuncludin;;  part  of  the  li-ntence),  be 
•hoold  have  had  but  little  to  cuiiiplaiu  of  tune.  In  other 
wordt,  that  be  wa»  "but  young,"  as  Almira  had  obtervvd. 

t from  being  a  elave  to  the  devil.] 

That  is,  from  being  a  MaboiueJan:  bU  dressi,  it  appears.  wa« 
that  of  a  Turk. 

I  Ant  A  Biscan,  lady]  Here  Mr.  M.  Mason,  for  no  bet> 
ter  reas  >n,  th.it  1  can  liud,  than  spoiling  the  mette,  reads^^ 
A  Bifcayan,  ladg. 


Let  me  begin  the  sadness  of  my  story. 
Where  1  began  to  lose  myself,  to  love  first. 

Aim.  'Tis  well,  go  forward ;  some  rare   pieco  I 
look  for. 

Ant.  Not  far  from  where  my  father  lives,  a  ladjr, 
A  neighbour  by,  bless'd  with  a^  great  a  beauty 
As  nature  durst  bestow  without  undoing*. 
Dwelt,  and  most  happily,  as  1  thought  then. 
And  bless'd  the  houses  thousand  times  she  dwelt  in. 
l*his  beauty,  in  the  blossom  of  my  youth. 
When  my  first  fire  knew  no  adulterate  incense. 
Nor  1  no  way  to  flatter,  but  my  fondness ; 
In  all  the  bravery  my  fjfiends  could  show  me. 
In  an  the  faith  my  innocence  could  give  me. 
In  the  best  language  my  true  tongue  could  tell  me, 
And  all  the  broken  sighs  my  sick  heurt  lend  me, 
I  sued,  and  served :  long  did  I  love  this  lady. 
Long  was  my  travail,  long  my  trade  to  win  her  ; 
With  all  the  duty  of  my  soul,  I  served  her. 

Aim.  How  feelingly  he  speaks!  and   she  Ipvad 
you  too  ? 
It  must  be  so. 

Ant.  I  would  It  had,  dear  lady  ; 
This  story  had  been  needless,  and  this  place, 
I  think,  unknown  to  me. 

Aim,  Were  your  bloods  equal? 

Ant.  Yes,  and  I  thought  our  hearts  too. 

Aim.  Then  she  must  love. 

Ant.  She  did — but  never  me ;  she  could  not  lov» 
me. 
She  would  not  love,  she  hated,  more,  she  scorn'd  me, 
And  in  so  poor  and  base  a  way  abused  me. 
For  all  my  services,  for  all  my  bounties. 
So  bold  neglects  flung  on  me. 

Aim,  An  ill  Wiiman ! 
Belike  you  found  some  rival  in  your  love,  then  ! 

Ant.  How  perfectly  she  points  me  to  my  story! 

[Aside. 
Madam,  I  did  ;  and  one  whose  pride  and  anger, 
111  manners,  and  worse  mien,  she  doted  on. 
Doted  to  my  undoing,  and  my  ruin. 
And,  but  for  honour  to  your  sacred  beauty. 
And  reverence  to  the  noble  sex,  thou|;h  she  fall. 
As  she  must  fall  that  durst  be  so  unnoble, 
I  should  say  something  unbeseeming  n>e. 
What  out  of  love,  and  worthy  love,  1  gave  her. 
Shame  to  her  most  unworthy  mind !  to  fools. 
To  girls,  and  fiddlers,  to  her  boys  she  Aun^,  ' 
And  in  disdain  of  me. 

Aim.  Pray  vou  take  me  with  yonf.  * 
Of  what  complexion  was  she  ? 

Ant.  But  that  1  dare  not 
Commit  tto  great  a  sacrilege  'gainst  virtue, 

She    look'd    not    much  unlike though  fieu',  fa; 

short. 
Something  I  see  appears — your  pardon,  madam — 
Her   eyes  would   smile  to,  but  her    eyes  would 
cozen ; 

*  Ai  nature  dur§t  bntow  without  undoing,]  herself ^  as  I 
suppose ;  lur  that  is  a  Ireqat* ut  smtiment  In  Iht-se  l*lays 
The  remainder  of  this  speech,  and,  iiHleed,  of  the  whole 
rcene,  is  beaniiial  bey omi  expression.  The  Eu}(n!>h  language 
does  not  furnish  so  complete  a  specimen  of  sweetnths,  ele- 
gance, and  sinipllcity,  of  all  that  i*  hannoniono  in  poeaie 
tender  in  sentiuicci,  and  ardent  in  affection,  a^t  the  passage 
t>egijiuinie, 

7'hia  beauty,  in  the  hloetom  of  my  youth.  &c 

t  Aim.  frny  you  take  me  with  you.]  i.  e.  let  me  nudot- 
stand  )oa.   The  last  circnnistauce  mentioned  in  Don  J«.|iir« 

rch  seems  to   have  tecalled  lo  her  iidnd  the  Jtinying  of 
Jewel  with  wliich  he  had  presented  her,  lo  Cardeues' 
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And  fto  she  would  look  sad  :  but  yours  is  pity, 
A  noble  chorus  to  my  wretched  story  ; 
Hers  wHft  dindain  and  cruelty. 

Aim.   Pray  ht*aven 
Mine  be  no  worse!  he  has  told  me  a  strange  Rtory, 

I A  tide. 
And  Raid  'twould  make  me  sad  !  he  is  no  liar. — 
But  where  beg^ius  this  poor  state  ?  I  will  have  all, 
For  it  concprns  roe  truly. 

Ant.  Last,  lo  blot  me 
From  a!l  lememhrance  what  I  bad  been  to  her,    - 
And  how.  how  honestly,  how  nobly  served  her, 
Twas  thought  she  set  her  gallant  to  dispatch  me. 
Tis  true,  he  quarreU'd  without  place  or  reasoif : 
We  fuuifiit.  I  kiird  him  ;  heaven's  strong  hand  was 

wiili  me; 
For  which  I  Inst  my  country,  friends,  acquaintance. 
And  p«it  myself  to  sea,  where  a  pirate  took  me, 
Foicinp:  the  habit  of  a  Turk  upon  me*. 
And  i^old  me  here. 

Aim,  Stop  there  awhile ;  but  stay  still. 

I  Walks  aside. 
In  this  miin*s  story,  how  I  look,  how  monstrous ! 
How  |ioor  and  naked  now  I  aliew  !  what  don  John, 
In  all  the  virtue  of  his  life,  but  aimed  at 
Thiit  tiiiiiir  hiith  conquer'd  with  a  tale,  and  carried. 
Forgive  me,  thou  that  guid'st  me  !  never  conscience 
Touch'd  nie  till  now,  nor  true  hive :  let  me  keep  it. 
He-eMier  Leonora  with  Peduo. 

Leon,  She  is  there.     Speak  to  her,  you  will  find 
her  al  er'd. 

Pedro.  Sister,  I  am   glad   to  see  you,  but  far 
gliidder, 
To  see  you  entertain  your  health  so  well. 

Aim.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  too,  sir,  and  shall  be 
gladder 
Shorily  to  sve  you  all. 

Pedm.  Now  she  speaks  heartily. 
What  do  you  want  ? 

Aim.  Only  an  hour  of  privateness  ; 
I  have  a  f'e^v  llioug;hts  — 

Pedro.    Taike  your  full  contentment, 
We'll  walk  asiile  wgaiu  ;  but  first  to  you,  friend, 
Or  1  bhall  much  forget  myself:   my  btist  friend, 
Command  me  ever,  ever — you  have  won  itf, 

A»t.   \ Our  loid.sliip  overflows  me. 

Leon,  'lis  but  due,  sir. 

[Eienut  Leonora  and  Pedro. 

Aim.  lie's  there  still.     Come,    sir,    to  your  last 
part  now.. 
Which  only  is  your  name,  and  I  dismiss  you. 
Why,  whither  go  you  ? 

Ant.  Give  me  leave,  good  madam, 
Or  1  must  be  so  seeming  rude  to  take  it. 

Aim.  Vou  shiill  not  go,  I  swear  you  shall  not  go : 
I  ask  you  nothing  but  your  name ;  you  have  one. 
And  uhv  should  that  thus  fright  you  ? 

Ant.  Gentle  madam, 
I  cannot  speak  ;  pray  pardon  me,  a  sickness, 
That  takei  me  often,  ties  my  tongue :  go  from  me, 
My  fit's  infectious,  lady. 

Aim.  Were  it  death 
In  all  his  horrors.  1  must  ask  and  know  it ; 


•  Forcing  thigkahit  of  a  Turk  vprmme.]  lliU  line,  wnuli 
Is  of  the  more  iiniMirt^iire,  at  it  I'lirni-lies  llie  only  n-MKnii 
why  Don  John  apfHi'irc  I  in  such  m  (Ires5,  b  wholly  omitttd 
by  txMb  the  modi  in  cdiloin! 

t you   have  won  it.]     So  the  old 

«op),  which  I  prefer  m»  the  Hniplcr  reMrlin:;:  the  nuMlern 
editors  have  youhuve  won  tne.  ."ofne  mcI  of  liinduejt  niuit 
be  Sdppoted,  to  pu&s  un  ibe  side  of  Dun  Ptrdru. 


Your  sickness  is  unwillinf;ness.     Hani  heart. 
To  let  a  lady  of  my  youth  and  place 
Beg  thus  long  for  a  trifle  ! 

Ant.  Worthiest  lady. 
Be  wine,  and  let  me  go ;  youll  bless  me  fo?*t ; 
Be.:  tiot  that  poison  trom  me  that  will  kill  yov. 

Aim.  I  only  b<^g  your  name,  sir. 

Ant.   That  will  choak  you  ; 
I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me. 

Aim.  1  will^iot*. 

Ani.  You'll  curse  me  when  you  hear  it* 

Aim.  Kather  kiss  thee ; 
Why  hhouldst  thou  think  so? 

Ant.  Why.  I  l>ear  that  name, 
And  most  unluckily  as  now  if  happent 
(Though  I  be  innocent  of  all  occasion'). 
That,  smce  my  coming  hither,  people  te'l  me 
You  hate  bf'yond  forgireness:  now,  heaven  knovi 
So  much  respect,  although  I  am  a  stranger, 
Duty,  and  humble  zeal,  1  bear  your  sweetness, 
'i'hat  for  the  world  I  would  not  grieve  your  good^ 

ness : 
Til  change  my  name,  dear  madam. 

Aim.  People  lie. 
And  wrong  thy  name ;  thy  name  may  save  all  othm* 
And  make  that  holy  to  me,  that  I  bated : 
Prithee,  what  is't? 

Ant.  Don  John  Antonio. 
What  will  this  woman  do,  %rhat  thousand  changes 
Run  throu.h  her  heart  and  hands  f  ?  no  fix*d  ihooglit 

in  her ! 
She  loves  for  certain  now,  but  now  I  dare  not. 
Heaven  guide  me  right ! 

Aln^.  1  am  not  angry,  Mr, 
With  you,  nor  with  your  name ;  I  love  it  rather. 
And  shall  resi>ect  you — you  deserve — for  this  time 
1  license  you  lo  go  ;  be  nut  far  from  me, 
1  shall  call  for  you  often. 

Ant.  1  shall  wait,  madam.  [ExiL 

T.nter  Cucvlo. 

Aim.  Now,  what'j*  the  news  with  you  ? 
Cue,  My  h)nl  your  father 
Sent  me  to  tell  your  honour,  prince  Martino 
Is  well  recovered,  and  in  strengtii. 

Aim.  Why,  let  him. — 
The  stories  and  the  names  so  well  agreeing. 
And  both  so  noble  gentlemen.  [ilfidt 

Cnc.  And  more,  an't  please  you — 
Aim.  It  doth  not  please  me,  neither  mere  nor 

less  on't. 
Cnc.  They'll  come  to  visit  you. 
Aim.   1  hey  shall  break  through  the  doors  then. 

[  Eril. 
Cue.  Here's  a  new  trick  of   state  ;    this  shows 
foul  weather ; 
But  let  her  make  it  when  she  please,  I'll  gain  by  it. 

[Elk. 


•  Ant.  That  unll choak  you  ; 
I  do  bfueerh  yoUf  pardon  me. 

Aim.  /will  not.]  The^e  two  <peerhcs  are  alw  omitted, 
no|  only  b\  Coxeler,  but  i>y  the"  corrcclol"  »»f  ediloii,  Mr. 
M.  M>tMHi ! 

t  fiun  throuyh  her  heart  and  hand.*  ?]  For  hand*.  Mr. 
M.  M-iMin  i«.hU  head.  Hand;*  i*  not  likely  to  Imvc  bees 
coniiptid.  A\n\  «!«,  be?i<Ie<,  «s  prop«r  as  Ihe  \v..nl  which  he 
iirhitr.irdy  iiitnxlure!«.  Il  x*  v«'r«  strange  that  thi^  yenih-inaa 
i^hoidd  i;ive  lii»  reader  no  n«.lic-  oi  liis  v.iri4'ion8  fnun  Cox* 
eter,  Mlilioii<^h  he  piofe^se."  to  do  ii  in  lii»  i'let'ice,  Mn<l.  >lraB* 
per  >till,  lh.it  he  ^holthl  priMin.e  llieni  to  be  ^ennine,  and 
a];r«:eabl«  te  (he  uUI  copy,  whivli  he  u«%«r  dei^u^  lu  cuntalL 


x:i.] 


A  VERY  WOI4AN. 


461 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  r.— il  Street. 

Enter  Pirates,  and  the  Slave  that  followed  Paulo. 

1  Pir.  Sold  ft)r  a  slave,  say*8t  thou? 
Slave,  'Twas  not  so  well ; 
Tfaouj^li  I  am  had  enough,  I  personated 
Such  hase  behaviour,  hitrbarism  of  manners, 
With  other  prnnks.  that  mij^ht  deter  the  buyer. 
That  the  market  >ielded  not  one  man  that  would 
Vouchitafe  to  own  me. 

1  Pir.  What  was  thy  end  in  it? 
Slave.  I'o  be  given  away  for  nothirg,  a«  I  was 
To  the  viceroy's  doctor;  with  him  I've  continued 
In  such  contempt,  a  slave  unto  his  slaves  ; 
His  horne  Hiid  dog  of  moie  este  m:  and  from 
That  villanous  oirriage  of  mvself,  as  if 
I'd  beeu  a  hmip  of  (ieah  without  a  soul, 
I  drew  such  scorn  upon  me,  that  I  passM, 
And  pried  in  every  place  without  obitervance. 
For  which,  if  you  desire  to  be  made  men, 
And  by  one  undertaking,  and  that  eaty. 
You  are  bound  to  sacrifice  unto  my  Mufferings, 
The  seed  I  Row'd,  and  from  which  you  shall  reap 
A  plentiful  ImrveMt. 

1  Pir.  To  the  point ;  I  like  not 
These  castlf's  built  in  the  air. 
Slace.   I'll  make  them  real, 
And  you  tlie  Neptuiies  of  the  sea;  yea  shall 
No  more  be  f^ea-rals*. 
1  Pir,  Art  not  mad? 
Slaue.  You  htive  «een 
The  stur  of  Sicily,  the  fair  Almira, 
The  viceroy's  daughter,  and  the  beauteous  ward 
Of  the  duke  of  Messina? 
1  Pir,  Madam  Leonora. 

Sluvf,  Wluit  %vill  you  say,  if  both  these  princesses, 
This  very  night,  fur  i  will  not  delay  you. 
Be  put  ill  your  possession  ? 
1  Pir,  Now  1  <lnr»*  swear 
Tbou  hast  maggots  in  thy  brains ;  thou  wouldst  not 

else, 
Tttlk  of  impossibilities. 

Slave.   Be  still 
Incrfduloiis. 

1  Pir.  Why.  canst  thou  think  we  are  able 
To  force  the  court  ? 

Slave.  Are  we  able  to  force  two  women, 
And  a  poor  Turkish  slave?    Where  lies  your  pin- 
nae**? 
1  Pir.  On  a  creek  not  half  a  league  hence. 
Slave.  Can  you  fetch  ladders 
To  mount  a  garden  wall  ? 
9  Pir.  They  shall  be  ready. 
Slave.  No  more  words  then,  but  follow  me  ;  and  if 
I  do  not  make  this  good,  let  my  throat  pay  fur't. 
1  Pir.  What  heaps  of  gold  these  beauties  would 
bring  to  us 
From  the  great  Turk,  if  it  were  possible 
That  this  could  be  effected  I 


pou  thall 


No  more  be.  ten-rats.]  "  Tlieie  bv  l^nd-nitt  nnd  wattr-ratt 
(M>o  Sli}lock),  1  mean  pirate:"  Ueoce,  I  suppose,  tli« 
allaniun. 


Slave.  If  it  he  not, 
I  know  the  price  on't. 

1  Pir,  And  be  sure  to  pay  it.  [£r«unf. 

SCEN&  II.— il  Uoom  in  Cucuix>*s  Uouee. 

Enter  Antonio  with  a  letter  in  hi»  hand. 

Ant,  Her  fair  hand  threw  this  from  the  window 
to  me, 
And  as  I  took  it  up,  she  said.  Peruse  it. 
And  entertain  a  fortune  offered  to  thee. — 
I  What  may  the  inside  speak  ? 

[Breah$  it  open,  at^  rtadt. 
For  tal it/action 
Of  the  contempt  I  shnw*d  don  Jcitn  Antonio, 
Whose  name  thou  heiir\t.  and  m-thut  dearer  to  me, 
I  do  profess  I  love  thee — How  ! — 'tis  so — 
/  /•*!«  thee ;  this  night  ivait  me  in  the  f^irden, 
There  thou  shalt  know  more — subscribed, 

Thy  Almira 
Can  it  be  possible  such  levity 
Should  watt  on  her  |ierfections !  when  I  was 
Myself,  set  off  with  all  the  grace  of  greatness. 
Pomp,  bravery,  circumstance,  >he  haied  me, 
And  did  profess  it  openly  ;  yet  now. 
Being  a  slave,  a  thing  she  should  in  reason 
Disdain  to  look^upon  ;  in  thin  base  shape. 
And,  since  I  wore  it,  never  did  her  service. 
To  dote  thus  fondly  ! — And  yet  1  should  glory 
In  her  revolt  from  constancy,  not  accuse  it. 
Since  it  makes  for  me.     But,  ere  I  go  further. 
Or  make  discovery  of  myself,  Til  put  Ler 
To  the  utmost  trial.     In  the  gurden  !  well, 
'Hiere  I  shall  learn  more.     Women,  giddy  women! 
In  her  the  blemish  of  your  sex  you  prove, 
There  is  no  reason  for  your  hate  or  love.  [Exit, 

SCENE  III. — A  Garden  hebnginfi^  to  the  same. 
Enter  Alsiira,  Leonora,  and  tuo  Waiting  Women, 

Leon.  At  this 
Unseasonable  time  to  be  thus  brave^. 
No  visitants  expected !  you  amMze  me. 

Aim,  Are  these  jewels  set  forth  to  the  beat  ad- 
vantage 
To  take  the  eye  ? 

1  Worn.  \\  ith  our  best  care. 

2  Winn.  We  never 
Better  discharged  our  duties. 

Aim.  In  my  sorrows, 
A  princess'  name  (I  could  perceive  it)  struck 
A  kind  of  reverence  in  him,  and  my  beauty. 
As  then  neglected,  forced  him  to  look  on  me 
With  some  sparks  of  affection  ;  but  now. 
When  I  would  fan  them  to  a  glorious  flame, 
I  cannot  be  too  curious.     1  wonder 
He  stays  so  long. 

Leon.  These  are  strange  fancies. 


•  '  to  hethvs   brav*",]  1.  e.   that 

snperbly   dresl.     I  slull   l>e    bhmifl    for   incurring    10    fre- 
qnriilly  to  the  nncivitt  iiU'iiiiinK  of  tlii<i  exprt'MJoii ;  but  hb  it 
iii  n8i-<l   in  a  clinertrnt   veiiMf  at  pi-«-!*iitt,  lliere  may  hv  suina 
email  plea  uttVud,  pnhMpr,  fur  rcc<illiiie  the  reader's  alten 
tiuo,  at  iutervals,  lu  ita  cri);inai  Bigitific.(tiuD. 
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Aim.  Go, 
Entreat — 1  do  forget  myself — coramnnd 
My  governess'  gentleman — her  sl:ive.  I  should  soy, 
To  wait  me  instonily ; — [Exit  1  Woman.l — and  yet 

already 
He's  here  :  his  fip:ure  graven  on  my  heart, 
Never  to  be  razed  out. 

Enter  Pirates,  and  the  Slave. 

Slave,  Tliere  is  the  prizt*, 
Is  it  80  rich  that  you  dare  not  seize  upon  it  T 
Here  I  begin.  [Seizet  Almira, 

Aim,  Help!  villain  ! 

1  Pir,  You  are  mine.  [Seiset  Laonora. 

2  Fir,  Though  somewhat  coarse,  you'll   serve 
after  a  storm. 

To  bid  fair  weather  welcome.  [Seim  9  Woman, 

Leon.  Havisher! 
Defend- me,  heaven ! 

Aim.  No  aid  near ! 

9  Wom,  Help  ! 

Slave,  Dispatch. 
No  glove  nor  handkerchief  to  stop  their  months  T 
Their  cries  will  reach  the  guuid,  and  then  we  are 
lost. 

Pe-enitr  1  Woman,  tc'uh  Antonio. 

Ant,  What  shrieks  are  these?  froiu  whence  1     O 
blesse<l  stiintrt. 
What  sacrilege  lo  b^aiity  !  do  1  talk. 
When  'tis  almost  too  lute  tu  do  I — [Foreet  «  tword 
from  the  Staie.\ — Pake  that. 
SLite.  All  set  upon  him. 
1  Fir,  Kill  him. 
Ant.   Vou  nIihH  buy 
M)  life  at  a  dfar  nite,  you  rogues. 

Enter  Ptoito,  Ci'cui.o.  \^o»^c^^l^,  and  Guard, 

Cvc.  Down  uith  ilieni! 

Pedro.    Uiilie.ir  i-of  tre.ison  ! 

Bi-r.i.    Msike  in,  liigi:«'riif.i(l  ; 
My  sou  sl:ivf  ti^lits  like  u  dragon  :   take  my  bottle, 
Drink  cxiiMire  oiii  on'i. 

Ant.   Madwin,  you  »re  free. 

Pedro.    I  ukf  coiniorl,  tieareat  mistress. 

Cue.  ()  vou  nnther, 
Have  y(>u  u  hand  in  this  ? 

Slure.   Mv  Minis  were  liijrli  ; 
Fortune's  mv  ei.emv  ;  lo  die's*  the  worst. 
And  th:it  I  look  fur. 

1  }*ir.    WiijiOinire  en  vnur  plots  ! 

Pedro.  'I'lie  rack  ut  belter  leisure  shall  force  from 
them 
A  full  discoverv:   auav  with  them. 

Cur.  Lo.  d  thi  ni  wiih  irons. 

Bora.   Let  llieni  Iiuvh  no  wine 

[  Kiit  Guard  with  Pirates  and  Slate, 
To  com  fori  ilieiriol.l  liearrs. 

Pedro.  'I  Iioii  man  <.f  men  ! 

Leon.  A  secoi  tl  lleicuU's. 

Aim.  An  nii«;el  iliu.-*  disguised. 

Pedro.   WliHt  thanks  t 

Leon.    \\  hi  t  service  ? 

hora.   lie  shull  seive  me,  by  your  leave,  no  ser- 
vice else. 

Ant    1  lia>e  done  nothing  but  my  duty,  madam; 
And  if  the  lit»le  you  have  >Ht-n  exceed  ii, 
The  thank -i  du*-  lor  it  pay  my  watchful  master. 
And  this  niv  sober  misness.' 

Boru.   lie  s])eaks  truth,  madam. 
I  am  very  sober. 


Pedro,  Far  beyond  thy  hope* 
Expect  reward. 

Aim.  We'll  straight  to  court,  and  there 
It  is  resolved  what  1  will  say  and  do. 
I  am  faint,  support  me. 

Pedro,  This  strange  accident 
Will  be  heard  with  astonishment.     Come,  friend. 
You  have  made  yourself  a  fortune,  and  deaerve  iL 

[Email 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Tloem  in  the  Viceroy's  Palace, 

Enter  Vicbrhy,  Duke  of  Messina,  and  Paulo 

Duke,  Perfectly  cured ! 

PauL  As  such  I  will  present  him  : 
The  thankb  be  given  to  heaven. 

Duke,  I'hrice-reverend  man. 
What  thanks  but  win  come  short  of  thy  desert  1 
Or  bounty,  though  all  we  possess  were  given  thea» 
Can  pay  thy  merit?  I  will  have  thy  aUtue 
Set  up  in  brass. 

Vice,  Thy  name  made  the  sweet  subject 
Of  our  best  poems;  thy  unequall'd  cures 
Recorded  to  posterity. 

Paul.  Such  f^se  glories 
(Though  the  desire  of  fame  be  i\\%  last  weaknett 
Wise  men  put  off*)  are  not  the  marks  I  shiiot  at: 
But,  if  1  have  done  any  thing  that  may  challenge 
Your  favours,  mighty  princes,  my  request  is, 
I'hat  for  the  good  of  such  as  shall  succeed  me, 
A  college  for  physicians  may  be 
With  care  and  cost  erected,  in  which  no  man 
May  be  admitted  to  a  fellowship. 
But  such  as  by  their  vigilant  studies  shall 
Deserve  a  phice  ihere ;  this  magnificence. 
Posterity  shall  (hank  you  for. 

Vice,  Itest  assured. 
In  this,  or  any  l*ooii  you  please  to  ask, 
Vou  shall  have  no  repulse. 

Paul.  My  huniMest  service 
Shall  ne'er  be  wanting.     Now,  if  you  so  please, 
I'll  fetch  my  princely  patient,  and  present  him. 

Duke.  Do  ;  and  imaiiine  in  what  I  may  serve  you. 
And,  by  mv  honour,  with  a  willing  hand 
1  will  sub^c^ihe  to't.  [Elxit  Paula, 

£i!€r  Pedro,  Ai.MiRA,  Leonora,  Antonio,  CvcuijO, 
BoKAcniA,  and  Guard, 

Cue,  Make  way  there. 

Vice.  My  daughter  ! 
How's  this  !  a  slave  crown'd  with  a  civic  garland! 
The  mystery  of  this  ? 

Pedro.  It  will  deserve 
Your  hearing  and  attention  :  such  a  truth 
Needs  not  rhetorical  flourishes,  and  therefore 
With  all  the  brevity  and  plainness  that 
I  can,  I  will  deliver  it.     if  the  old  Romans. 
When  of  most  power  and  wi>dom  did  decree 
A  wreath  like  this  to  anv  common  soldier 
That  saved  a  citizen's  life,  the  bravery 

•  Though  thf  drgire  qf'fam^  be  the  loBt  wraknm 
Wiae  men  put  off).  ]  S<>  Miion  b«riiiiiiniil>  cnlls  fame, 
"  That  la*!  iatiriiniy  of  n  ble  uniuU:"  a  ilu»»(fir  to.  which 
he,  Ji»  wfll  A^  M.i.«>iii;:c>-,  wa*  pmhtbly  initc»iic  1  i«»Tarita»: 
Quando  etiam  »apientihuM  cup  do  gloria  ntwihtitfa  erm- 
tur.—  H'ift.  II.  <l.  <»r  lather  lo  ^hu|>li(-iMH:  ilio  KCU 
laj^aroQ  Xfytrai  nop  Tra^tov  j^itu>v  »/  CtXoCotia, 
dioTi  TUiv  aWiou  TToWaKtg  di  avrtjv  tnroc  yo^tyup 
^avrrj  rrpOQKO^iTairii  }l/VKtj. — Comm.ad  Epct.  xiviii 


1 


A  VERY  WOMAN. 


46S 


ir  of  tliis  man  may  justly  challenge 
It  laurel.     This  last  ni^hr  a  crevr 
brake  in  signior  Cuculo*8  houne, 
nt  rudeness  seizing  on  my  sinter, 
lir  mistress ;  both  were  in  their  power, 
'  to  be  foiced  hence»  when  this  man 
»ime  to  their  rescue,  but  his  courage 
ish*d  him  with  weapons;  in  n  word, 
ind  liberties  of  these  sweet  ladies 
liim  for  :  the  rovers  are  in  hold, 
',  when  you  please,  for  punishment, 
s  an  induction  of  more  to  come, 
lis  favour. 

tVith  myself,  my  son 

his  real  thanks,     lie  comes  ;  observe  now 
rous  meeting. 

"Re-enter  Paulo  trtl^  Carditis. 

im  glad  you  are  well,*lady. 
grieve  not  your  recovery. 

>  C'ldly ! 

.Vhy  fall  you  off? 
)  shun  captivity,  sir, 
long  a  slave,  }*\\  now  be  free, 
'is  my  desire  you  should.    Sir,  my  affee- 
n 

ss  but  a  trifle,  which  I  p1ay*d  with 
ildhood  of  my  love ',  which .  now,  grown 
!er, 

ike  of. 

t'ange  inconstancy ! 
is  judgment,  sir,  in  me,  or  a  tme  debt 
to  justice,  rather.     My  first  life, 
ith  all  the  follies  of  a  man, 
iould  take  addition  from  a  woman, 
ly  headstrong  passions,  which  o*er-ru1ed 
'Standing,  forfeited  to  death  : 
lew  being,  this  my  second  life, 
serious  contemplation  of 
t  becomes  a  perfect  man,  shall  neyer 
T  such  weak  frailties. 
Most  unlook'd  for ! 
t  doe  4  transcend  all  wonders, 
'is  a  blessing 

tr  wisdom,  which  I'll  not  abuse  : 
1  envy  your  own  gift,  and  will 
that  wretched  creature  which  I  was, 
again  shall  see  roe  passionate, 
f  poor  trifles,  confident 
deceiving  Ktrt-ngth,  or  falser  fortune  ; 
ifvengeful,  in  unjui^t  things  daring, 
.  quarrelsome,  stored  with  all  diseases 
Jy  part  of  man  infects  his  soul  with, 
member  what's  the  worst,  once  more 
woman  :  but  till  that  time  never.      [^ExiU 
tand  you  aflTected  so  to  men,  Almira? 
ilq^sir  ;  if  so,  1  could  not  well  discharge 
tand  bound  to  pay  you,  and  to  nature, 
irince  Martino  does  profess  a  hate 
okind,  'twere  a  poor  world  for  women, 
re  no  other  choice,  or  all  should  follow 
aple  o(  this  new  Hippolitus : 

>  men,  sir,  that  can  love,  and  have  lored 

desperate  but  I  may  deserve 
both  cnn  and  will  so. 
tly  aliowiince 

k  with  your  good  liking,  still  provided 
dee  be  worthy. 


Aim,  In  it  I  have  used 
The  judgment  of  my  mind,  and  that  made  clears 
With  calling  oft  to  heaven  it  might  be  so. 
I  have  not  sought  a  living  comfort  from 
The  reverend  ashes  of  old  ancestors  ; 
Nor  given  myself  to  the  mere  name  and  titles 
Of  such  a  man,  that,  being  himself  nothing. 
Derives  his  substance  from  his  grand^ire's  tomb  : 
For  wealth,  it  is  beneath  my  birth  to  think  nn'r. 
Since  that  mui^t  wait  upon  me,  being  your  daughter 
No,  sir,  the  man  I  love,  though  he  wants  all 
The  setting  forth  of  fortune,  gloss  and  gieatness. 
Has  in  himself  such  true  and  real  goodness. 
His  parts  so  far  above  his  low  condition. 
That  he  will  prove  an  ornament,  not  a  blemish. 
Both  to  your  name  and  family. 

P§dT9.  What  strange  creature 
Hath  she  found  out? 

Lean,  I  dare  not  guess. 
A'm.  To  hold  you 
No  longer  in  suspense,  this  matchless  man. 
That  saved  my  life  and  honour,  is  my  husband. 
Whom  I  will  serve  with  duty. 

Bora,  My  son  slave ! 

Vice,  Have  you  )Our  wits  t 

Bon,  I'll  not  part  with  him  so. 

Cue.  This  1  foresaw  too. 

Via,  Do  not  jest  thyself 
Into  the  danger  of  a  father's  anger. 

Aim,  Je»t.  sir !  by  all  my  hope  of  comfort  in  him, 
I  am  most  ferious.     Good  sir,  look  upon  him  ; 
But  let  it  be  wi^h  my  eyes,  and  the  care 
You  should  owe  to  your  daughter's  life  and  safety 
Of  which,  without  him,  she's  incapable, 
And  youMl  approve  him  worthy. 

Vice.  O  thou  shame 
Of  women !  thy  sad  father's  curse  and  scandal ! 
With   what  an  impious   violence  thou  tak'st  from 

him 
His  few  short  hours  of  breathing ! 

PatiL  Do  not  add,  sir. 
Weight  to  your  sorrow  in  the  ill-bearing  of  it. 

Vice,  From  whom,  degenerate  monster,  flow  thest 
low 
And  base  affections  in  theet  what  Mrange  philtres 
Hast  thou  received  1  what  witch  with  duroned  spells 
Deprived  thee  of  thy  reason  ?     Look  on  me. 
Since  thou  ait  lost  unto  thyself,  and  learn, 
From  what  I  suffer  for  thee,  what  strange  tortures 
I'hou  dost  prepare  thyself. 

Duke,  Good  sir,  tske  comfort ; 
The  counsel  you  bestow'd  on  me,  make  use  of. 

PauL  This  villain   (for  such  practices   in  tlmt 
nation 
Are  very  frequent),  it  may  bo,  hath  forced. 
By  cunning  potions,  and  by  sorcerous  charms. 
This  frenzy  in  her. 

Vice,  Sever  them. 

Aim,  I  grow  to  him. 

Vice,  Carry  the  slave  to  torture,  and  wrest  from 
him. 
By  the  most  cruel  means,  a  free  confession 
Of  his  impostures. 

Aim,  1  will  follow  him. 
And  with  him  take  the  rack. 

Bora.  No  :  hear  me  speak, 
I  can  speak  wisely :  hurt  not  my  son  slave, 
But  rack  or  hang  my  husband,  and  1  care  aat| 
For  I'll  be  bound  body  to  body  wiih  him. 
He's  veiy  honest,  that's  his  faulu 
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Vice.  Tnlte  hence 
This  drunken  beast. 

Bom.  Drunk !  am  I  drunk  t  bear  witness* 

Cue.  Slie  is  indeed  distemper'd. 

Vice.  Ilsnjf  them  both, 
If  e'er  more  ihey  come  near  the  court. 

Cue.  Good  sir, 
You  can  recover  dead  men ;  can  you  cure 
A  living  drunkenness? 

Paul.  Tis  the  harder  task  : 
Go  home  with  her,  Til  send  you  something  that 
Shall  once  again  brin^  her  to  belter  temper. 
Or  make  her  sleep  for  ever. 

Cue,  W  hich  you  please,  sir. 

[  Fxeuut  Cueub  and  Boradiia. 

Vice.  Why  linger  you!  rack  him  first,  and  after 
break  liim 
Upon  the  wheel. 

Pedro.  Sir,  ihis  is  more  than  justice. 

Aut   U't  death  in  Sicily  to  be  beloved 
Of  a  fair  Indy  ? 

Leon.  Though  he  be  a  slave. 
Remember  yet  he  is  a  man. 

Vice.  I  am  deaf 
To  all  persuasions  : — drajj  him  hence. 

[The  Guard  carry  off  Antonio. 

Aim.  Do,  tyrant. 
No  more  u  failipr,  feast  ihy  cruelty 
Upon  thy  daughter  ;  but  hell's  plagues  fall  on  me. 
If  I  inflict  not  on  myself  whatever 
He  can  endure  for  me. 

Vice.  Will  none  restrain  her?       • 
Aim.  Death  hath  a  thousand  doors  to  let  out  life, 
I  shall  find  one.     If  Portia's  burnin}*  coals. 
The  knife  of  Lucrece,  Cleopatra's  aspics. 
Famine,  deep  waters,  have  the  |)Ower  tti  free  me 
From  ft  loath'd  life,  1*11  not  an  hour  outlive  him. 
Petlro.  Sister  ! 
Leon.   Dtnir  cousin  ! 

[El  it  A hnira,  followed  by  Pedro  and  Leon. 
Vice.  I.oi  her  perisli. 
Paid.   Hear  me : 
The  fflVcts  of  violent  love  nre  desperate, 
^nd  liierefoie  in  the  execution  of 
Th«  slave  be  not  too  sudden.     1  was  present 
Wht-n  he  was  bought,  and  at  that  time  mxst-lf 
Made  purchase  of  another  ;  he  that  sold  them 
Said  that  ihey  were  companions  of  one  country  ; 
Someiliif)«;  may  rise  from  this  to  ease  your  sorrows. 
Jiy  circunistiiiice  I'll  learn  what's  his  ctmdiiion  ; 
In  the  njeiin  time  use  uU  fair  and  geulle  means 
To  pacify  the  ladv. 

Vice    I'll  endeavour, 
.As  far  as  ^riel  an«i  auger  will  give  leave. 
To  do  as  you  direct  me. 

Vuke.  1 11  assist  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— i4  Roim  ia  the  Prison, 
Euter  Phdho  and  Keeper. 

Pedro.  Hath  he  been  visited  already  1 

Keep.   Ves,  sir, 
tJke  one  of  better  fortune  ;  and  to  increase 
My  wonder  of  it,  such  hs  repair  to  him. 
In  their  behaviour,  rather  appear 
Servants,  than  friends  to  comfort  him. 

Pedro.  Go  fetch  him.  [Exit  Keeper. 

I  am  boun  1  i*:  «^riiiiiuiie  to  do  more  than  wish 
The  life  smd  sarefy  of  a  man  that  hath 
So  well  deserved  me. 


Re-enter  Keeper  with  Antonio  in  hiifarmgrdrtn,ni 

Servant. 

Keep.  Here  he  is,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  Who's  here?  thou  art  no  conjuror  to  ra» 
A  spirit  in  the  best  shape  man  e'er  appear'd  in. 
My  friend,  the  prince  of  Tarent!  doubts  foradcea*, 
I  must  and  will  embrace  him. 

Ant    Pedro  holds 
One  that  loves  life  for  nothing,  hut  to  live 
To  do  him  service. 

Pedro.  You  are  he,  most  certain. 
Heaven  ever  make  roe  thankful  for  this  boonty ! 
Run  to  the  viceroy,  let  him  know  this  rarity. 

[  hlrit  Keeper. 
But  how  came  you  here  thus? — Yei,  since  I  have yoo, 
In't  not  enough  I  bless  the  prosperous  means 
That  brought  vou  hither? 

Aut.  Dear  friend,  you  shall  know  all ; 
And  though  in  thankfulness  1  should  be^ 
Where  you  deliver'd  me^— 

Pedro,  Pray  von  pass  that  over. 
That's  not  worth  the  relation. 

Aut.  You  confirm  . 

True  friends  love  to  do  courtesies,  not  to  hear  them. 
Hut  I'll  ol>ev  vou.    Jn  our  tedious  pass»^ 
Towards  Malta— I  may  call  it  so,  for  hnnlly 
We  had  lost  the  ken  of  Sicily,  but  we  were 
iU»calm'd  and  hull'd  so  up  and  down  twelve  hours ; 
When  to  our  more  misfortunes,  we  descrie<l 
Eight  well-mann'd  gallies  making  ninain  for  us. 
Of  which  the  arch   Turkish  pir«fe,<-ruel  Dragut, 
Was  adminil :   I'll  not  speak  what  I  did 
In  our  defence,  but  never  man  did  m'^re 
Than  the  brave  captain  that  you  sent  forth  with  me  i 
All  would  not  do  ;  courage  oppress'd  wkh  number. 
We  were  boarded,  pillaged  to  the  skin,  and  after 
Twice  sold  for  slaves  ;    by  the  pirate  first,  snd  after 
Hv  a  Maltese,  to  signior  Cuculo, 
Which  1  repent  not,  since  there  'twas  my  fortune 
To  be  to  you.  my  best  friend,  some  ways  useful— 
I  thought  to  cheer  you  up  with  this  short  story. 
But  you  grow  sad  on't. 

Pedro.  Have  I  not  just  cause. 
When  1  consider  I  could  be  so  stupid 
As  not  to  see  a  friend  through  all  disguises  ; 
Or  he  so  far  to  (piestion  my  true  love, 
I  o  keep  himself  conceal'd  1 

Ant.  'I'was  fit  to  do  *so. 
And  not  to  j;rieve  vou  with  the  knowledge  of 
What  then  1  was  ;'  where  now  1  appear  to  you*, 
Your  sister  loving  me,  and  Mariiuo  safe. 
Like  to  myself  and  birth. 

Pedro.  Mav  vou  live  long  so! 
How  dost  thou,   honest  fr.end  (your  trustiest  sei^ 

vant) ? 
Give  me  thv  iMind  :— T  now  can  guess  by  whom 
You  are  thus  furnish *d.  % 

Aut.  Troth  he  met 'with  me 
As  I  was  sent  to  prison,  and  there  brought  me 
Such  things  as  1  had  use  of. 

•  ff  hat  then  I  wa$  ;  where  now  I  appear  to  funt^  Tea 
time«,  in  ihe  courw  of  :hii  very  pljiy,  t«.  Nt>  uoihinj!  of  all 
lie  rc.-t,  wheie  «  cnirs  hi  the  ftt'iiMr  ««f  vchrrt-a»  ;  >cl  llr 
M.  Miisoii  prulit*iio(hiiiu  l)y  it.  H»-  Hhei*.  an<l  im*-  p"Ut« 
Mt  will,  an!  lV«brio;ii«  a  line,  which  Crtii  ual>  \>e  notched  by 
tli-«t  wliii-li  I  Imvi*  ;iI  lady  iKilicid. 

It  hat  thm  I  iras  ;  for  whcri-as  now  !  appear  to  you  ' 
T<»u-f  hi"    jiiM  iiii.l  iiKMU'st    reprvM.f   lo  iiiv  .  <iit..rs  ot  Bean* 
iiiMiit  and  KleicluM  :  "    I'he  inmle  nfi\pr»-:-i  n  i;*  »..  c«.iiiii»oii. 
lint  /am  auriiritfd  ih.il    iIh*  urnilcniiii   .-ImMl'l  li«ve  arrivea 
at  llie  last  volume  whbtmt  btiuu  bttter  aiauiiuted  *ilh  ill 
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Pgdro,  Let's  to  court ; 
Ifj  father  never  saw  a  man  so  welcome 
Aa  vou*ll  be  to  him. 

AnL  May  it  prove  so,  friend  ! 


\-EieunL 


SCENE  Xi.—A  Room  in  the  Victroy's  Palace. 

BnUr  Viceroy,  L>iiA:e o/' Messina,  Car d^nes,  Pauix>, 
Cuptniii,  Almika,  Leonora,  WaiUiig  Wowen, 
attd  AiienduuU, 

Vice,  11ie  Rlave  changed  to  the  prince  of  Tarent, 
says  he  ? 

C^pt.  Yes,  sir.  and  I  the  captain  of  the  fort, 
Worthy  of  ynur  di:ipleiisure,  and  the  effect  of*t, 
For  my  d»>ceivin^  of  that  trust  your  excellency 
Reposed  in  me. 

PaiiL  Vet  since  all  hath  fallen  out 
Beyond  your  hopeti,  let  me  become  a  suitor, 
Aod  a  prevuilin)(  one,  to  get  his  pardon. 

Aim,  O,  liearest  Leonora,  with  what  forehead 
Dare  I  look  on  hira  now?  too  powerful *Love, 
The  best  strength  of  thy  unconfined  empire 
Lies  in  wenk  women's  hearts:  thou  airt  teign*d  blind. 
And  vet  we  borrow  our  best  sight  from  thee. 
Could  it  be  else,  the  person  still  the  same. 
Affection  over  me  such  i>ower  should  have, 
To  make  me  scorn  a  prince,  and  love  a  slave  J 

Car,  But  art  thou  sure  'tis  he? 

Capt.  Most  certuin,  sir. 

Car,  Is  he  in  health,  strong,  vigorous,  and  as  able 
Aa  when  he  left  me  dead  ? 

Capt,  \  otir  own  eyes,  sir. 
Shall  mnke  good  my  report. 

Car,  I  am  glnd  of  it. 
And  take  you  comfort  in  it,  sir,  there's  hope. 
Fair  hope  left  for  me,  to  repair  mine  honour. 

Duke,  What's  that? 

Car,  1  will  do  something  that  shall  speak  me 
Messina's  son. 

Duke,  I  like  not  this :  one  word,  sir 

Vice,  We'll  prevent  it. 
Nay,  look  up  my  Almira ;  now  I  approve 
Tbv  happy  choice ;  I  have  forgot  my  anger ; 
I  freely  do  forgive  tliee.  ' 

Aim,  May  1  find 
Sach  easiness  in  the  wrong'd  prince  of  Tarent! 
I  then  were  happy. 

Leon,  Hes^t  ussured  you  shall. 

Enter  Avtomo,  Pedro,  and  Seroant, 

Vice,  We  all  with  open  arms  haste  to  embrace 
you. 

Duke.  Welcome,  most  welcome  ! 

Car.  Stny. 

Duke    Twas  this  I  fear'd. 

Car,  Sir,  'tis  best  known  to  you,  on  what  strict 
terms 
The  reputation  of  men's  fame  and  honours 
Depends  in  this  so  punctual  age,  in  which 
A  word  that  may  receive  a  harsh  construction 
Is  answer'd  and  defended  by  the  sword  : 
And  you,  that  know  so  much,  will,  I  presume, 
Be  sensibly  tender  of  another's  credit. 
As  you  would  guard  your  own. 

Ant,  1  were  unjust  else. 

Car,  I  have  received  from  your  bands  wounds 
and  deep  ones. 
My  honour  in  the  general  report 
Tainted  snd  soil'd,  for  which  J  will  demand 
lliis  satisfacuon— that  you  would  forgive 


My  contumelious  words  and  blow,  my  nsh 
And  unadvised  wildness  first  threw  on  you. 
I'hus  1  would  teach  the  world  a  better  way, 
Kor  the  recoverv  of  a  wounded  honour. 
Than  with  a  savage  fury,  not  true  courage. 
Still  to  run  headlong  on. 

Aft.  Can  I  hi  4  be  serious  7 

Cur.  ril  add  this,  he  that  does  wrong,  not  alone 
Dniws,  but  makes  sharp,  his  euemy's  8Wt»rd  sgainst 
His  own  life  and  his  honour.     I  have  paid  for't; 
And  wish   that  they  who  dare  most,  would  letr« 

from  me. 
Not  to  maintain 'S  wrong,  but  to  repent  it. 

Puul    Why,  this  is  like  yourself. 

Car,  For  further  proof. 
Here,  sir,  with  all  my  interest,  I  give  cp 
'l'hi<<  lady  to  you. 

Vice.  Which  I  make  more  strong 
With  my  free  grant. 

Aim,  1  bring  mine  own  consent. 
Which  will  not  weaken  it. 

AIL  All  joy  confirm  it ! 

Ant,  Your  unexpected  courtesies  amaze  me. 
Which  I  will  study  with  all  love  and  service 
To  appear  worthy  of. 

Pa  tit  Pray  you,  understand,  sir, 
There  are  a  pair  of  suitors  more,  that  gladly 
Would  bear  from  you  as  much  as  the    pleased 

viceroy 
Hath  said  unto  the  prince 'of  Tarent. 

Duke,  'lake  her. 
Her  dowry  shall  be  answerable  to 
Her  birth  and  your  desert. 

Pedro*  You  make  bf|h  happy. 

Ant,  One  only  suit  remains;   that  you   would 
please 
To  take  again  into  your  highness'  favour 
This  honest  captain :  let  him  have  your  grace ; 
What's  due  to  bis  much  merit,  frhall  from  me 
Meet  liberal  rewards. 

Vice,  llenre  your  desire. 

Ant.  Now  may  all  here  that  love,  as   they  are 
friends 
To  our  good  fortunes,  find  like  prosperous  ends. 

[  Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE. 

Custom,  and  that  a  law  we  must  obey, 

In  the  way  of  epilogue  bids  me  something  say, 

Howe'er  to  little  purpose,  since  we  know, 

if  you  are  pleased,  unbegg'd  you  will  bestow 

A  gentle  censure :  on  the  other  side. 

If  that  this  play  deserve  to  be  decried 

In  your  opinions,  all  that  I  can  say 

Will  never  turn  the  stream  the  other  way. 

Your  gracious  smiles  will  render  us  secure ; 

Your  frowns  without  despair  we  must  endttre*.    , 

*  This  Uone  ofthe  most  agreeable  pnxlactioni  of  Mauin* 
ger.  However  extravagant  the  principal  event  may  appear, 
the  manner  in  which  it  is  cundiicied  in  snflkivnily  regular. 
With  such  occasional  interniptions  an  mn»t  b  exftectetl  and 
pardoned  in  all  these  dramas  (for  the  iiitfrlndi-s  will  havt 
thfir  admittance),  it  maintains  lis  predomiuaure,  and  pro- 
CKvds  to  the  conclusion  which  is  proviiled  for  ii  at  the  com- 
mencement. The  intermediate  carts  are  a  mixture  <»f 
att»'Ctingseiiotunesf,8tront:,  though  rrrqucntly  c<»ar»e  hnmonr, 
and  elegant  tenderness.  The  rentier  must  have  pailicnlarly 
reiiiai  keo  these  qualities  in  the  opvnint;  of  th**  srcond  act. 
in  I  he  sale  ofthe  slaves,  and  the  charming,  but  too  short, 
scene  in  which  Leonora  cndcavonrs  to  s<*othv  the  agitations 
or  Almira.    Act  ill.  sc.  iv.    The  last   of  these  is  «  liappj 
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•pcclmen  of  genuine  fecllnKi  rapportinK  Itself  on  the  jniitett 
principle ;  and  it  will  be  difficalt  to  prndace  from  any  of  our 
poeti  a  pustufit  written  ^^lth  more  be<«aty  of  expression, 
or  more  delicacy  and  elevation  of  tbon^rht.  The  seene  first 
mentioned  has  a  >ecre(  conitexion  with  tlii* ;  and  it  is  ho* 
uoiirable  tu  the  discernment  of  Massinfer  that  he  has  rcpre* 
sented  thefeelincs  of  friend8h;p  with  equal  troth  and  vanety 
in  the  tender  soHcilade  ot  Leonora*  and  the  niMgnanimoos 
proi>o«;tI  u(  Pedro. 

Every  rc-tder  mast  feel  the  peculiar  charms  of  the  scene 
in  which  Don  John  relates  to  Alinira  his  reiil  hi.Mory,  nnder 
the  appearance  i>f  another  person.  Her  strong  cariosity, 
prompted  by  her  love ;  the  {rrowiiig  conviction  of  her  own 
miscondoct ;  and  the  effect  of  his  discovery,  are  represented 
in  me  liveliest  manner;  and  this  is  the  more  rcmarlcahle,  as 
Mas«int:er  is  not  generally  happy  in  the  manngemeut  of  ar- 
tificiiit  meanings  and  doable  sitaations. 

The  characters  are  stodioady  contrasted,  and  throw  vivid 
liishts  on  each  other  by  their  oppo»ing  qnalities.  The  dignity 
and  moderation  of  the  viceroy  (till  he  loses  his  own  con- 
stancv  in  his  supposed  misfortunes),  sliow,  with  increased 
cflTect;  the  unadvised  impatience  of  ihedake:  the  courageous 
calmness  of  Don  John  heightens  the  offence  of  the  insulting 
temper  of  Canlenes— and  the  vehemence  of  AIndra  becomes 
more  alarming  through  the  very  checks  offered  to  it  by  Jhe 
prudence  of  Leonora.  There  is  a  further  contrivance  in  the 
violence  of  spirit  which  marks  Cardenes  and  Almira :  that  of 
fh*  former,  while  it  indisposes  lu  towards  hiau,  maltea  him 


hiore  liable  to  the  strong  impression  which  ends  in  the  abas 
donroent  of  his  passion:  and  thus  a  double  facility  is  created 
for  the  success  of  Don  Jfihn.  Almira,  too,  prepares  for  her 
own  change  of  mind,  through  the  very  interapemnce  witk 
which  she  declares  her  fixeii  resolution.  This  is  one  of  the 
familiar  expedients  of  Massinger.  Constancy  does  not  long 
dwell  with  the  outrag<*ous  assertion  of  It,  anid  the  practised 
reader  Icnow,  from  the  very  first  act,  thai  Cardene*.  tkas 
violently  favonred  and  indiscreetly  proclaimed,  is  certainly 
to  be  abandunt  d. 

I  will  not  dwell  on  the  maxim  upon  which  this  Play  it 
fO'inded,  that  women  have  no  reason  for  their  *'  love  or 
hate."  If  its  severity  is  complained  of,  let  it  l»c  remembered 
that  Massinser  exposes,  with  much  more  frequency,  the 
wrong  conduct  of  the  men,  and  that  he  seems  to  take  a  plc»> 
sure  in  panixtiiiig  them  for  their  unreasonable  svrpickMs and 
Jealousies.  Thii  has  been  already  olraerved  In  like  Bmi- 
man.  Notwithstanding  this  difference  in  Iteir  ol^ect,  ttc 
two  Plays  have  sfveral  points  of  resemblatfcas.  The  reader 
will  remember  Cleora's  resolution  to  marry  a  snppoued  shvt 
— the  consternation  of  her  friends — the  rerervaiioa  of  the 
true  character  of  Pisander,  and  the  effect  of  Its  final  dbdo* 
sure.  The  peculiarity  of  the  present  Play,  i*  tl.e  doable  a|^ 
pearance  of  Don  John,  and  Almlra's  whimsical  rejeeiiot 
and  unconscious  acceptance  of  the  same  persoa ;  and  tUs  Is 
oootrivcd  with  •qoal  skill  and  novdtjr  of  effect. 
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Thk  Basbful  Lovib.]    This  Trag^-comedj  was  licensed  by  the  Master  of  the  Revels,  May  9th,  1696 
It  is  the  last  of  Massinger's  pieces  which  are  come  down  to  us«  though  he  continued  to  write  for  the  stage 
to  the  period  of  his  death,  which  happened  about  four  yeara  after  the  date  of  the  present  Play. 

The  plot  is  wild  but  pleasing.  It  probably  originated  from  some  forgotten  collection  of'  Italian  tales  ; 
wbere  the  erents  bore  nearly  the  aame  proportion  to  the  true  history  of  that  country,  as  the  circomstaneet 
recorded  by  the  supposititious  Dares  Fhrygius  and  Dictys  Cretensis  bear  to  what  actually  took  place  in  the 
wan  of  Troy. 

Th§  Bathjul  Lover  was  extremely  well  received  at  its  Vrst  appearance :  it  continued  to  be  •  farourite, 
and  was  '*  often  acted,"  the  old  copy  says,  "  by  his  late  Majesty's  servants,  with  great  applause."  It  waa 
performed  at  Blackfriars. 

There  is  but  one  edition  of  this  Play,  which,  with  TA«  Guardian  and  Bathful  Lover,  was  printed  ia 
octavo,  by  II.  Mosely,  1655.  In  the  notes  io-Tke  Guardian,  it  is  spoken  of  as  a  quarto:  this  ia  an  overaigbt 
oecaaumed  by  the  biabitual  use  of  the  vord  in  the  preceding  pages. 


PROLOGUE. 

Tbb  from  our  author,  far  from  all  offence 
To  abler  writers,  or  the  audience 
Met  here  to  judge  his  poem.     He,  by  me» 
PreaenU  bis  service,  with  such  modesty 
Aa  well  becomes  bis  weakneas.    Tis  no  crime, 
He  hopes,  as  we  do,  in  this  curious  time, 
To  be  a  little  diffident,  when  we  are 
To  please  so  many  with  one  bill  of  fare« 
Let  others,  building  on  their  merit,  say 
You're  in  the  wrong,  if  you  move  not  that 
way 


Wbicb  they  prescribe  yon ;  aa  you  were  bound  to 

learn 
Their  maxims,  but  incapable  to  discern 
'Twixt  truth  and  falsehood.    Our's  had  rather  be 
Censured  by  some  for  too  much  obsequy. 
Than  tax'd  of  self- opinion.    If  he  hear 
That  his  endeavours  thrived,  and  did  appear 
Worthy  your  view  (though  made  so  by  your  gracey 
With  some  desert),  he  in  another  place 
Will  thankfully  report,  one  leaf  of  bays 
Truly  conferr'd  upon  this  work,  will  raise 
More  pleasure  in  him,  you  the  givers  free. 
Than  garlands  ravish 'd  from  the  virgin  tiaa. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


GoKZAOA,  duke  of  Mantua. 

LoRBNzo,  duke  of  Tuscany. 

Ubbrti.  prince  rf  Parma. 

Farn'ezk,  coutin  to  Gonzaga. 

Alonzo,  the  ambauadoT,  nephew  to  Lorenzo. 

Makfhoy,  a  lord  of  Mantua. 

OcTAVio./«»r/iier/^gen*rai  to  Gonzaga,  6m«  now  in  exile. 

GoTURio.  his  servant. 

Galeazzo,  a  Uilvatest  prinu,  disguised  under  the  nome 

of  Hortensio. 
Jtfuo^  hitatiendant. 


Captains, 

Milaneso  Ambaisador, 

Doctor, 

Matiloa,  daufjkter  to  Gonzaga. 

Bbatricb,  her  waiting  woman, 

Maria,  daughter  to  OctKvio,ditguitedMia  page, 

called  Ascanio. 
Waiting  Women, 

Captains,  So/diert,  Guard,  Attendsints,  Pag§,3f§, 


SCENE,  partly  in  Mantua,  emd  partly  im  iha  dudty. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Mantaa.    A  Space  befurt  the  Palace, 
Enter -HoRTENsio  afi<£  Julio. 

Jul,  I  dare  not  cross  you,  sir,  bot  I  woald  gladly 
(Provided  you  allow  it)  render  you 
My  personal  attendance. 

Hort,  You  shall  better 
Diaoharfre  the  duty  of  an  honest  servant. 
In  ibllowing  my.  insiructions,  which  you  have 
Received  already,  than  in  questioning 
What  my  intents  are,  or  upon  what  motives 
My  staves  resolved  in  Mantua  :  believe  roe. 
That  servant  overdoes,  that's  too  officious  ;  ' 

And,  in  presuming:  to  direct  your  master. 
You  argue  him  of  wenkness.  and  yourself 
Of  arrogance  and  impertinence. 

JuL  I  have  don**,  sir ; 
But  what  my  ends  are 

Hort,  Honest  ones,  I  know  it. 
I  have  my  bills  of  exchancre,  and  all  provisions 
Entrusted  to  you  ;  you  have  shown  yourself 
Just  and  discreet,  what  would  you  more?  and  yet, 
To  satisfy  in  some  part  your  curious  care. 
Hear  this,  and  leave  me':  I  desire  to  be 
Obscured  ;  and,  as  1  have  demean *d  myself 
These  six  montlis  past  in  Ttlantua,  III  continue 
Unnoted  and  unknown,  and,  at  the  best. 
Appear  no  more  than  a  gentleman,  and  a  stranger 
That  travels  for  his  pleasure. 

JuL  With  your  pardon, 
This  hardly  will  hold  weight,  though  I  should  swear 
•  it. 

With  your  noblo  friends  and  brother. 

Hmt,  You  may  fell  ihem. 
Since  you  will  be  my  tutor,  there's  a  rumour. 
Almost  cried  up  into  a  certainty, 
Of  wars  with  Horence,  ami  that  I'm  determined 
To  see  the  seivice  :    whatever  I  went  forth. 
Heaven  prospering"  my  intents,  I  would  come  home 
A  soldier,  and  a  good  one. 

Jul.  Should  vou  get 
A  captain's  place,  naiv,  colonel's,  'twould  add  little 
To  whvit  you  are  ;  few  of  your  rank  will  follow 
That  dangerous  profession. 

Ilort,  'lis  the  noblest. 
And  monarclis  Iionuur'd  in  it:  but  no  more. 
On  my  displeasure. 

[Exit, 

Jul.     Saints  and  angels  guard  you  ! 

Hort.  A  war,  indeed,  is  threaten'd,  nay,  expected, 
From  Florence  ;  but  it  is  'gainst  me  olready 
Proclaim'd  in  ISlvuitim  ;  I  find  it  here, 
No  foreign,  hu*  intcs  ine  war:  I  have 
Defied  myself*,  in  giving  up  my  reason 


/  hovr 


Defiid  mysel,',  .\;< .]  S(»  ilic  old  copy  :  for  dejifd,  the  last 
editor  ri;id»  Wr»f»oiyfff  nun  If.  It  b  evident  tli.it  hi-  did  not 
enter  into  tin-  se  m-  «  I'  lii>  author,  who  is  describing;  a  man 
ill  H  Slate  of  \v;iiuie  wiili  iiiiuK-lf.  Leading  a  man  into 
captiv'ti/  aftt-r  hi-  in  tirglroyrd ,  is  n;>t  preci«el\  the  v>i,.\  in 
wliich  .M.<A>iii^er  u^tiall^  piucei-rls,  >^hatever  nia}  bt:  litou^ht 
of  it  by  Mr.  M.  Muud. 


A  slave  to  passion,  and  am  led  csptire 

Before  the  battle's  fiught :  I  fainted,  when 

I  only  saw  mine  enemy,  and  yielded, 

Before  that  I  was  charged  ;  and,  though  defeated, 

I  dare  not  sue  for  mercy.    Like  Ixion, 

I  look  on  Juno,  and  feel  my  heart  turn  cinders 

With  an  invisible  fire  ;  and  yet,  ahould  she 

Deign  to  appear  clothed  in  a  various  clnu'l. 

The  majesty  of  the  substance  is  so  sacred, 

I  durst  not  clasp  the  shadow.    I  behold  tier 

With  adoration,  feast  my  eye,  while  all 

My  other  senses  starve ,  and,  oft  frequenting 

The  place  which  she  makes  bappy  with  her  piSi 

sence, 
I  never  yet  hsd  power  with  tongue  or  pen 
To  move  her  to  compassion,  or  make  known 
What  *tis  I  languiah  for;  yet  I  must  gaze  still, 
I'hough  it  increase  my  flame  : — however,  I 
Much  more  thftn  fear  I  am  observed,  and  censtnred 
For  bold  intrusion.  [Walh  6jf. 


Enter  Beatrice  and  Ascanio. 

Btat.  Know  you,  boy,  that  gentleman? 

Aic.  Who?  monsieur  meiancholy ?  hath  not yoar 

honour 
Mark'd  him  before  ? 

heut,  I  have  seen  him  often  wait 
About  the  princess*  lodgings,  but  ne'er  guess*d 

What  \\\%  dehigns  were. 

Aic.  No  !  what  a  sigh  hebreath'd  now! 
Many  such  will  blow   up   the  roof:  on  my  small 

credit 
There's  gunpowder  in  them. 

Beat,  How,  crack!  gunpowder? 
He's  flesh  and  blood,  and  deviU  only  carry 
Such  roaring  stuff* about  them  :  you  cannot  prove 
lie  is  or  spirit  or  conjuror. 

Asc.  That  I  gnint, 
But  he's  a  lover,  and  that's  as  bad  ;  their  sighs 
Are  like  petards,  and  blow  all  up. 

Btiu.  A  lover  ! 
I  have  been  in  love  myself,  but  never  found  yet 
That  ii  could  work  such  strange  effects. 

A$c.  True,  madam. 
In    women   it  cannot ;  for  when  they  miss  the  en- 
joying 
Of  their  full  wishes,  all  Uieir  sighs  and  heigh-hos, 
At  the  worst,  breed  tympanies,  and  these  are  cured 

too 
With  a  kiss  or  two  of  their  saint,  when  he  appeara 
Between  a  pair  of  sheets  :  but  with  us  men 
I  he  case  is  otherwise. 

Beat.  Vou  will  be  breech'd,  boy. 
For    your     physical   maxims.  —  But  how   are    you 

assured 
He  is  a  lover  ? 

Asc,  Who,*I  ?    I  know  with  whom  too, 
But  that  is  to  be  whisper'd.  [  \Vhi$ftn 

Beat.   Ho.\v      the  princess  ! 
The  unparallel'd  .Matilda  I  some  proof  of  it  j 
1  ..  J  J  \  for  my  intelligence. 
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Ase.  Lt*t  me  kiss 
Your  honour's  liaiul ;  'iwas  ever  fuir,  but  now 
Beyond  comparison. 

Beat.  I  guess  tbe  reason. 
A  givinir  band  is  still  (air  to  the  receiver. 

Aie.  Your  ladysbip*ii  in  (he  right ;  but  to  the  pur- 
pose. 
He  is  my  client,  and  pays  ^is  fees  as  duly 
As  ever  usurer  did  in  a  bad  ouuse 
To  his  man  of  law  ;  and  yet  1  get,  and  take  them 
Both  easily  and  honestly  :  all  the  service 
I  do  him,  IS,  to  give  bim  notice  when 
And  where  ibe  princess  will  appear  ;  and  that 
I  hope's  no  treason.     IF  you  miss  bim,  when 
She  goes  to  tbe  ve»per  or  the  matins,  bang  me ; 
Or  when  she  takes  tbe  air,  be  sure  to  find  bim 
Near  her  loacli,  at  ber  going  fortli,  or  coming  back  : 
But  if  she  walk.  be*s  ravished.     I  have  seen  bim 
Smell  out  ber  footing  like  a  lime-hound,  and  no8«  it* 
From  all  the  rest  of  ber  tram. 

Beat.  \ei  1  ne'er  saw  bim 
Present  ber  a  petition. 

Ate.  Nor  e'er  sbull : 
He  only  sees  ber,  sighs,  and  sacrifices 
A  tear  or  tno — then  vanishes. 

Beat.  '  lis  most  At  range : 
What  a  sad  aspect  be  wears  I  but  1*11  make  use  oft. 
Tbe  princess  is  much  troui>le<l  with' tbe  threats 
That  come  from  Florence ;  1  will  bring  ber  to  him. 
The  novelty  may  afford  ber  sport,  and  help 
To  purge  de«*p  ntelunchcly.     Boy,  can  jou  stay 
Your  client  here  for  the  third  part  of  an  hour) 
1  have  some  ends  iii't. 

Ate,  Stay  bim,  inadam  !  fear  not: 
The  present  receipt  of  a  round  sum  of  crowns, 
And  that  will  draw  most  gallants  from  their  prayers, 
Cannot  drag  bim  from  me. 

Beat.  See  you  do.  [fait. 

Aie,  Ne'er  doubt  me. 
I'll  put  bimoutof  bisdrearo.-  Good  morrow,  signior. 

Hart.  My  liule  friend,  good  morrow.     Hath  the 
princess 
Slept  well  to-nigbt  ? 

Ate,  1  bear  not  from  her  women 
One  murmur  to  the  contrary* 

Hart.  Heaven  be  praised  for't  I 
Does  she  go  to  church  this  morning  1 

Ate,  Troth,  1  know  not ; 
I  keep  no  key  of  ber  devotion,  signion 

Hart.  Goes  she  abroad  ?  pray  tell  me. 

Ate.  'lis  thought  rather 
She  is  resolved  to  keep  ber  chamber. 

Hort.  A  b  nie  ! 

Ate.  Why  do  you  sigh?  if  that  you  have  •  busi- 
ness 
To  bedispatch'd  in  court,  %how  ready  money. 
You  shall  find  those  tbut  will  prefer  it  for  you. 

Hort.  Business  !  can  any  man  have  business  but 
To  see  ber,  then  admire  ber,  and  pray  for  her. 
She  being  composed  of  goodness?  for  myself, 
I  find  it  a  degree  of  happiness 
But  to  be  near  ber,  and  1  think  I  pay 
A  strict  religious  vow,  wbeit-I  behold  her ; 
And  that's  all  my  ambition. 

Ate.  ]  believe  you  : 


—   and  nose  it.]   Tbe  old  copy  reads 


humm  it.  I  biive  little  do'ibt  but  that  the  former  was  Maa- 
ainger'a  word  ;  ibe  mUtaike  piobably  origioatcd  at  tbe  pref» 
frooi  a  iimilarit)  oftsvaud.  vo 


Yet,  she  being  absent,  you  may  spend  soma  hours 

With  profit  and  delight  too.     After  dinner, 

I'Jie  duke  gives  audience  to  a  rough  umbass 

Whom  yet  1  never  saw,  nor  heard  his  title. 

Km  ploy 'd  from  Florence ;  I'll  help  you  to  a  plaea 

Where  y'>u  shall  see  and  hear  alL 

Hort.  * Tis  not  worth 
My  observation. 

Ahc,  What  think  you  of 
An  excellent  (omedy  to  be  presented 
For  bis  entertain inent  ?  he  that  penn'd  it  is 
The  poet  of  tbe  time,  and  all  the  ladies 
(I  iffean  the  amorous  and  learned  ones). 
Except  the  princess,  will  be  there  to  grace  it. 

Hoit.  What's   that   to  me?    without  her  all  is 
nothing  ; 
The  light  that  shines  in  court  Cimmerian  darkness; 
I  will  to  be<l  again,  and  there  contemplate 
On  her  perfections. 

Be-enter  Bsatrice  tnth  Matilda,  and  tws  Waiting 

Women. 

Ate.  Stay,  sir,  see  ?  the  princess. 
Beyond  our  hopes. 

Holt.   1  ake  that : — as  Moor» salute 
Tbe  rising  sun  with  joyful  superstition, 

1  could  tall  dow  n  and  worship. O  my  heart ! 

Like  Hbvi  be  breaking  through  an  envious  cloud, 
Or  something  which  no  simile  can  express, 
She  sliow*s  to  me :  a  reverent  fear,  but  blended 
With  w  under  and  amazement,  does  possess  me ; 
Now  glut  thyself,  my  famiah'd  eye! 

Beat,  That's  he, 
An't  plea.«e  your  excellence. 

1  Worn.  Observe  bis  posture. 
But  wi'b  a  (piarter-look. 

2  Worn.  Vour  eye  fix'd  on  him 
Will  breed  astonishment. 

Mutil.  A  comely  gentleman  ! 
I  would  not  question  your  relation,  lady. 
Yet  faintly  can  believe  it*     How  he  eyes  me . 
Will  be  not  speak  ? 

Bsat.  Your  excellence  hath  deprived  him 
Of  speech  and  motion. 

MatiL  '  lis  most  strange. 

Ate.  These  fits 
Are  usual  with  him. 

Matii.  Is  it  not,  Ascanio, 
A  per:ionated  folly  ?  or  he  a  statue*) 
If  it  be,  it  is  a  masterpiece  ;  for  man 
1  cannot  think  bim. 


*  Matil.  /ff  t7  not,  Ateanio, 

A  perwiuUed  folly  f  or  he  a  ttahie  f]  So  the  old  copys 
the  modtrii  editors  te»A  —  Or  n  heattatuef  Aa  interpo- 
lation neiiher  wnrranled  by  tbe  acnra,  nor  tlic  style  of  Mas- 
winger  and  bis  ronti  mporiiries.  But  this  ignorance  or  ancient 
phraseolutij^  still  Mftiicis  Mr.  If.  If asuu.  In  The  Cuttom  qf 
the  Countrjft  Aruuldu  tayt : — 

"  And  1  (urmtt  to  like  her. 
And  ylad  1  was  deceived." 
Upon  wbich  be  ubiervvs  tliat  *'  the  word  ylad  is  bere  nsed 
aa  a  verb,  and  means  rejoice!'* — Comments,  p.  52. 

Not  so:  the^expresiiion  is  elliptical;  And  1  am  {;l«d,  &c., 
a  mode  of  wi-itiii|r  which  occurs  in  almost  every  pa^e  of  oar 
ancient  dramatist*.    Tlins : 

"    •  I  lived 

Ton  happy  in  my  holiday  trim  of  glory. 
And  cow  tod  v»itb  felicity." 
This  it  wrong,  »»y  tbe   commentators;  it  should  l>c— And 
tportfd  with  felicity.    Alas!  no:  it  in  perfectly  right;  and 
at  full,  and,  in  the  l«nguai{e  of  tbe  present  day,  is — And  iom 
courted  by  leliciiy.     1  note  this,  to  repress,!?  It  be  poaaiiyUi 
Um  Icmeiity  of  inexperience. 
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With  wonder  shall  b<*  gazed  upon,  and  live 
The  envy  of  her  shz. 

Con.  Suppose  this  {rntnted. 

Ubet.  Or,  if  denied,  what  foUowst 

Alon,  Present  war. 
With  all  extremities  the  conqueror  can 
Inflict  upon  the  vanquisli'd. 

Uber.  Grant  me  hcense 
To  answer  this  defiance.     WhHt  intellisrenre 
Holds  your  proud  roaster  with  the  will  of  hearen*, 
That,  ere  l4ie  unceriain  Hie  of  war  he  thrown, 
He  dares  assure  himself  the  victory  ? 
Are  his  unjust  invading  arms  of  fire  ? 
Or  those  we  put  on  in  defenct*  of  ri^bt. 
Like  chaff,  to  he  consumed  in  the  encounter  ? 
I  look  on  your  dimensions,  and  find  not 
Mine  own  of  lesser  size  ;  the  blood  that  fills 
My  veins,  as  hot  as  yours  ;   my  sword  as  sharp  ; 
My  nerves  of  equal  strength  ;  ray  he.iri  as  good  ; 
And  confident  we  have  the  better  cause, 
Why  should  we  fear  the  trialT 

Farn.  You  presume 
You  are  superior  in  numbers ;  we 
Lay  hold  upon  the  surest  anchor,  virtue : 
Which,  when  the  tempest  of  the  war  roars  loudest, 
Must  prove  a  strong  protection. 

Con,  Two  main  rea:>ons 
(Seconding  those  you  have  already  heard) 
Give  us  encouragement;  the  du^y  that 
T  owe  my  mo'her-couniry,  and  the  love 
4^Descending  to  my  daughter.     For  the  first. 
Should  I  betray  her  liberty,  I  deserved 
To  have  my  name  with  infamy  razed  from 
The  catalogue  of  good  princes  ,  and  1  should 
Unnaturally  forget  I  am  a  fat!.er. 
If,  like  a  I'artar,  or  for  fenr  or  profit, 
I  should  consign  her  as  a  bondwoman, 
To  be  disposed  of  at  another's  pleasure  ; 
Her  own  consent  or  favour  never  sued  for. 
And  mine  by  force  exacted.     No,  Alonzo, 
She  is  mv  only  child,  my  heir  ;  and,  jf 
A  father's  eves  deceive  me  not,  the  hand 
Of  prodigal  nature  hath  given  8omuch  to  her. 
As,  in  tile  former  ages,  kings  would  rise  up 
In  her  defence,  and  make  her  cause  their  quarrel : 
Nor  can  she,  if  that  any  spark  remain 


Jfhat  in  f diligence 


I  folds  your  proud  matter  with  the  tviti  of  heaven,  Ac] 
This  tine  speech,  wliicii  is  eqii.tlly  Jndicionw  and  ^tpiritcfl,  in- 
voluntarily rccals  lo  niy  niind  The  Battle  of  Sabla,  »o 
beaatifully  translated  by  ihf  late  prufeMor  o(  Arabic,  whofe 
death  the  public,  no  less  than  liis  particular  friends,  will  lung 
kave  cause  to  regret. 

•  •  •  • 

"  Matte  now  your  choice— the  terms  wc  give, 
Desponding  victims,  hear ; 
These  fetters  on  y«»ur  hands  receive. 
Or  in  your  htarts  the  spear." 

••  And  is  the  conflict  o'er,"  we  cried, 

*•  And  lie  we  at  >our  fet-t  ? 

And  dare  yon  VMuntingly  decide 

The  fortune  we  must  meet  V 

•  •  •  • 

The  foe  advanced  :   in  firm  array 

We  rushed  o'er  Sabla's  sands, 
And  the  red  sabre  mark'd  our  way 

Amidst  their  yielding  bands. 

Then,  at  they  writh'd  in  death's  cold  grasp. 
We  cried,  •'  Our  choice  is  made, 

These  hand*  the  sabre's  hilt  shall  clasp, 
Yonr  heartt  shall  have  the  blade." 
Carlyle^s  S  eciwensof  Ara&ian  Poetry,  p.SA. 


To  kindle  a  desire  to  be  po»»ess*d 

(^f  such  a  beauty,  in  uur  time,  want  swords 

To  sruard  ir  safe  frtnu  violence. 

Hort.   I  must  speak. 
Or  I  shall  burst ;  now  to  be  silent  were 
A  kind  of  blasphemy  :  if  such  purity. 
Such  innocencH  an  abstract  of  perfection. 
The  soul  of  beauty,  virtue,  in  a  word, 
A  temple  of  thinics  sacred,  should  grroan  under 
The  burthen  of  oppression,  tre  might 
Accuse  the  saints,  and  tax  the  Powers  above  na 

Of  negligence  or  injustice. Pardon,  Mr, 

A  stranger's  boMitess,  and  in  your  mTcy  call  it 
True  zeal,  not  rudeness.     In  a  cause  like  this. 
The  husbandm'in  would  change  his  plou^hing-ii 
To  weapons  of  defence,  and  leave  the  earth 
Untill'd.  although  a  general  dearth  should  follow : 
The  sttident  would^  forswear  his  book  ;  the  lawysr 
Put  offhis  thriving  i!own,  and  without  pay 
Conclude  this  causie  is  to  be  fought,  not  pleaded. 
The  VI  omen  will  turn  Am.izons,  as  their  sex 
In  her  were  wron^^'d ;  and  boys  write  clown  thdr 

names 
In  the  muster* book  for  soldiers. 

Con.  Take  my  hand  : 
Whate'er  you  are.  i  thank  you.     How  are  you  callM? 

Il'trt.  Ilortensio,  a  Milanese. 

GoH.  I  wish 
Mantua  had  many  such.— My  lord  ambassador. 
Some  privacy,  if  you  please;  Munfrov,  vou  may 
Partake  it.  and  advise  us.  [^V^fy  k^^  o»^» 

Uher,  Uo  you  know,  friend, 
What  this  man  is,  or  nf  what  country  ? 

Farn.  Neither. 

Uher.  ril  question  him  myself.  What  are  you,  sirl 

Hort.  A  gentleman. 

Uber,  13u I  if  thfre  be  gradation 
In  gentr)',  as  the  heralds  siy,  you  ht^ 
Been  over-bold  in  the  presence  of  your  betters. 

Hort.   My  betters,  sir! 

Uher.  Your  betters.     As  I  take  it. 
You  are  no  prince. 

Hort.  'Tis  tbriune's  gift  you  were  born  one; 
I  have  not  heard  that  glorious  title  crowns  you 
As  a  reward  of  virtue*   it  may  be 
The  first  of  your  house  deserved  it,  yet  his  merits 
You  can  but  faintly  call  your  own.  ' 

Maiit,  Well  answer'd. 

Uber.   Vou  come  uj)  to  me, 

Hort.  I  would  not  turn  my  back 
If  you   were   the   duke*  of  Florence,  though  yoo 

charsred  me 
1*  the  head  of  your  troops. 

Uber.  Tell  me  in  gentler  language. 
Your  passionate  S})eech  induces  me  to  think  bo. 
Do  you  love  the  princess  ?  • 

Hort.  Were  you  mine  enemy. 
Your  foot  upon  my  breast,  sword  at  my  throat. 
Even  then  I  would  profess  it.     The  ascent 
To  the  height  of  honour  is  by  arts  or  arms ; 
And  if  such  an  unequali'd  prize  might  fall 
On  him  that  did  deserve  best  in  de&nce 
Of  this  rare  princess,  in  the  day  of  battle, 
I  should  Krad  you  a  way  would  make  your  greatnan 
Sweat  drops  of  blood  to  follow. 

Uber.  Can  your  excellence 
Hear  this  without  rebuke  from  one  unknown? 
Is  he  a  rival  for  a  prince  ? 

MatiL  My  lord. 
You  uke  that  liberty  I  nerar  ga?e  yoo. 


&l1tB  II.] 


THE  BASHFUL  LOVER, 


4rj 


In  justice  you  should  give  encounij^Anient 

To  bim,  or  >iny  man,  that  freely  offers 

His  life  to  do  me  eenice,  not  deter  him  ; 

I  give  no  suffrnge  to  it.     Grant  he  lores  me, 

As  lie  professes,  ho«r  are  you  wrong'd  in  it? 

Would  you  have  all  men  hate  me  but  yourself?    ' 

No  more  of  tb  »,  1  pray  you  :  if  this  gentleman 

Fight  for  my  freedom,  in  a  fit  proportion 

To  bis  desert  and  quality,  I  can 

And  will  reward  him ;  yet  give  you  no  cause 

Of  jealousy  or  envy. 

Hort,  Heavenly  lady  ! 

Gon.  No  peace  but  on  such  poor  and  base  eondi* 
tions ! 
We  will  not  buy  it  at  that  rate  :  return 
This  answer  to  yiiur  master:  Though  we  wish'd 
To  hold  fair  quttrter  with  him,  on  such  terms 
As  honour  would  give  way  to,  w^j  are  not 
So  thunderstruck  w*iih  the  loud  voice  of  war, 
As  to  Hckii  •wifdge  him  our  lord  before 
His  sword  h>«th  made  us  vassals :  we  long  since 
Have  had  in^lligence  of  the  unjust  gripe 
He  purjiosed  to  liiy  on  us ;  neither  are  we 
So  unprovided  as  you  think,  my  lord ; 
He  shall  not  need  to  seek  us ;  we  will  meet  him. 


And  prove  the  fortune  of  a  day,  perhaps 
Sooner  than  he  expects. 

ALm,  And  find  repentance, 
When  'tis  too  late.  Farewell.        lExitwtth  Famm, 

Gon.  No.  my  Matilda, 
We  must  not  part  so.     Beasts  and  birds  of  prey 
To  their  last  gasp  defend  their  brood  ;  and  Florence 
Over  thy  father's  bre.ist  shall  march  up  to  thee. 
Before  he  fprce  affection,     'i'he  arms 
That  thou  must  put  on  for  us  and  tliyself 
Are  prayers  anil  pure  devotion,  which  tvill 
Be  he«rd,  Matilda.    Manfroy,  to  your  trust 
We  do  give  up  the  city,  and  my  daughter ;      [noaa. 
On  both  keep  a  strung  guard :  no  tears,  they  areomi- 
O  mv  Ocavio,  my  tried  Octavio 
In  all  my  dangers !  iio%v  1  want  thy  service, 
In  passion  recompensed  with  banishment. 
Krror  of  princes,  who  hate  virtue  when 
She's  present*  with  us.  and  in  rain  admire  her 
When  she  is  absent  I  'tis  too  late' to  think  on't. 
The  wish'd  for  time  is  come,  princely  Uberti, 
To  show  your  valour :  friends  being  to  do,  not  talk. 
All  rhetoric  is  fruitless,  only  this. 
Fate  cannot  rob  you  of  deserved  applause. 
Whether  you  win  or  lose  iu  auch  a  cause.    lExiumtm 


ACT  II 


SCENE  I.— Matituo.     A  Btum  in  the  Palace. 
Etiter  Maiilda,  Bfultrics,  aiHl  VVaiting  Women. 

Miitil.  No  matter  for  the  ring  I  ask*d  you  for 
The  boy  not  to  be  found  ? 

Bent,  Nor  heard  of.  madam. 

1  Worn.  lie  hath  been  sought  and  searched  for, 
house  by  house. 
Nay,  every  nook  of  the  city,  but  to  no  purpose. 

S  Worn!  And   how  he  should  escape  hence,  the 
lord  Maufroy 
Bem<r  30  vi<>ilant  o'er  the  guards,  appears 
A  thing  impossible. 

MatiL  1  never  saw  him 
Since  he  swo  ui'd  in  the  presence,  when  ray  father 
Gave  uudi^'ncf  to  the  ambassador:  but  I  feel 
A  sad  mios  of  him ;  on  any  slight  occasion 
He  would  find  out  such  pretty  arguments 
To  make  me  sport,  and  with  such  pretty  sweetness 
Deliver  his  opinion,  that  1  must 
Ingenuously  confef^s  his  harmless  mirth. 
When   i  w*as  most  oppress'd  with  care,  wrougnt 

more 
In  the  removing  oft  than  music  on  me. 

Beat,  Ant  please  your  excellence,  1  have  observed 
liim 
Waggishlv  witty  ;  yet,  sometimes,  on  the  sudden. 
He  would  be  very  pensive,  and  then  talk 
So  feeliU'^ly  of  love,  as  if  he  had 
TastHil  the  bitter  sweets  oft. 

1   Woin,  He  would  tell,  too, 
A  pretty  tale  of  a  sister,  that  had  been 
Deceived   by  her  sweetheart ;   and  then  weeping, 

swear 
He  wouder'd  how  men  could  be  false* 


*  This  pretty  pMMge  cootain*  one  of  tho«e  Jndicioos  an< 
QeioatkNis  ia  wlttea  MaMiager  Is  peeuU^il/  ejLcell«au 


2  Wptn,  And  that 
When  he  was  a  knight,  he*d  be  the  ladies' ehompi 
And  travel  o'er  the  world  to  kill  such  lovers 
As  dur.Ht  play  false  with  their  mistresses. 

MatiL  1  am  sure 
I  want  his  company. 

Enter  Manprot. 

Man,  There  are  letters,  madam. 
In  post  come  from  the  duke ;  but  I  am  charged 
By  the  careful  bringernot  to  open  them 
But  in  your  presence. 

Matih  Heaven  preserve  my  father! 
Good  news,  on't  be  thy  will ! 

Man.  Patience  must  arm  you 
Against  what's  ill. 

MaiiL  I'll  hear  them  in  my  cabinet.  [Exvitnt. 


SCENE  11. — The  Duchif  of  Mantua.    Goniogm's 

Camp, 

Enter  Hortbnsio  and  Asoanio.- 

Hort,  Why  have  you  left  the  safety  of  the  city 
And  service  of  the  princess,  to  partake 
1  he  dangers  of  the  camp?  and  at  a  time  too 
When  the  armies  are  in  view,  and  every  minute 
The  dreadful  charge  expected. 

Asc.  You  appear 
So  far  beyond  yourself,  as  you  are  now, 
Arm'd  like  a  soldier  (thous^h  I  grant  your  presence 
Was  ever  gracious),  that  I  grow  enamour'd 


*  Error  ofprineeet  who  haUe  virtue,  when 
She's  prteent,  itc] 

— rirtutem  incolumrn  odimutt 
JSub'alam  ex  otruVt  quatrimuaUtofdL 
Bnt  this  |il<«y  4b  iiudg  with  cl«uical  alluikmi,  aptly  and  d^ 
gaaily  lelraduced. 
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or  the  pr()fe«sino  :  in  the  horror  of  it 
Tbete  is  a  kind  of  ronjesty. 

Hori.  But  too  lipnvy 
Tq  Bit  on  thy  soft  fihoulders,  youth  ;  retire 
To  the  duke's  tent,  that's  guarded. 

A$c.  Sir,  I  come 
To  serve  you  ;  kniuht-adventurers  are  alloir'd 
Their  pages,  and  I  bring  a  will  that  shall 
8upp1y  mv  want  of  power. 

Htnrt.  To  serve  me,  boy  ! 
i  wish,  believe  it,  that  'twere  in  my  nervte 
To  do  thee  aoy  service  ;  and  thou  shalt. 
If  1  survive  the  fortune  of  this  day. 
Be  satisfied  1  am  serious. 

AiC,  1  am  not 
To  be  put  off  so,  sir.     Since  you  do  neglect 
My  offer'd  duty«  I  must  use  the  power 
I  brin^  along  with  me,  that  may  command  you  : 
You  bsve  seen  this  ring — 

Hori.  Made  rich  by  being  worn 
Upon  the  princess*  finger. 

Ate.  'Tis  a  favour 
To  you,  by  me  sent  from  ber :  riew  it  better ; 
But  why  coy  to  receive  iti 

HarL  I  am  unworthy 
Of  such  a  blessing ;  I  have  done  nothing  yet 
That  may  deserve  it ;  no  commander's  blood 
Of  the  adverse  party  have  yet  died  my  sword 
Drawn  out  in  her  defence.     1  must  not  take  it. 
This  werp  a  triumph  foT  me  when  I  had' 
Made  Florence'  duke  my  prisoner,  and  compell'd 

him 
To  kneel  for  mercy  at  her  feet. 

Ase,  'Twas  sent,  sir. 
To  put  yoa  in  mind  wh6se  cause  it  is  you  fight  for ; 
And,  as  1  am  her  creature,  to  revenge 
A  wrong  tome  done. 

Hart,   hy  what  man  ? 

Asc.  AloDzo. 

Hart.  The  ambassador? 

A»e.  The  same. 

Hitrt.  Let  it  suffice. 
1  know  him  hy  his  armour  and  his  horse , 

And  if  we  meet [Trumpets  si'und.] — I  am  cutoff: 

the  ularum 
Command"'  me  hence:  sweet  youth,  fall  off. 

Ahc.  1  must  not ; 
You  are  too  noble  to  receive  a  wound 
Upon  your  back,  and,  follow inp:  close  behind  you, 
I  am  secure,  though  1  could  wish  my  bosom 
Were  your  defence. 

Hort.  'J'hy  kindness  will  undo  thee.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IIL — The  stime.     Lorenzo's  Camp. 
Enter  Lorenzo,    Alonzo,  Pisano,  and  IMariino. 

Lor.  We'll  charge  the  main  haftalin,  fall  you 
Upon  «he  van  ;  preserve  >our  froops  entire 
To  force  the  rear  :   lie  dies  that  breaks  his  ranks        ' 
Till  all  be  ours,  and  sure. 

P»*.  'lis  so  proclaim'd.  [Eieunt. 

Fighting  and  Alarum.     Enter  IIoriensio,  Asaixio, 

and  Ai.oNzo. 

Hort.  *Tis  he,  Ascanio  : — Stand 

Alitn.  1  never  shunn'd 
A  single  opposition  ;  but  tell  me 
VVliv  in  the  battle,  of  all  men,  thou  hast 
Made  choice  of  me^ 


Hori.  Look  on  this  youth ;  his  causa 
Sits  on  nir  swonL 

Alon.  1  know  him  not. 

Htrt.  I'll  help 
Your  memory.  fThmfJi^ii, 

A$c.  What  have  T  done?  I  am  doubtful 
To  whom  to  widh  the  victory  ;  for,  still 
My  resolution  waveiing,  1  so  love 
The  enemy  that  wronts'd  me,  that  I  cannot 
Without  repentance  wish  success  to  him 
That  seeks  to  do  ne  right. — [Alonzo  falU.'] — Alast 

he*s  fall'n  ! 
As  yoQ  are  gentle,  hold,  sir!  or,  if  I  want 
Power  to  persuade  so  far,  1  conjuie  you 
By  her  loved  name  I  am  sent  from. 

Hitrt,  ' lis  a  charm 
loo  strong  to  be  resisted  :  be  is  yours. 
Yet,  why  you  should  make  suit  to  save  that  life 
Which  you  so  late  desired  should  be  cut  off 
For  injuries  received,  begets  my  wonder. 

Ak»  Alas !  we  foolish,  spleeiiful  boys  would  bavt 
We  know  not  what  ;  I  have  some  private  reasonsv 
But  now  not  to  be  told. 

Hort.  Shall  1  take  him  prisoner? 

A«e.  By  no  means,  sir  ;  1  will  not  «ave  bis  life 
To  rob  him  of  his  honour :  when  you  give. 
Give  not  by  halves.     One  short  word,  and  I  folloir. 

[Exit  Hortenm, 
My  lord  Alonzo,  if  you  have  received 
A  beuefit,  and  would  know  to  whom  yon  owe  it. 
Remember  what  your  entertainment  was 
At  Old  Octavio's  house,  one  you  cali'd  friend, 
And  how  you  did  return  it.  [EmmU 

Alon.  1  remember 
I  did  not  well ;  but  it  is  now  no  time 
'i'o  think  upon't ;  my  wounded  honour  calls 
For  reparation  ;  1  must  (|uench  my  fury 
For  this  di^^gruce,  in  blood,  and  some  shall  smart 
for't.  [£fil. 

SCENE  IV. — The  same.     A  Fivre%L 

Akrnm    continued.      E^ter    Ubrrti,    and    FAasESl 

uonnded. 

Forn.  O  prince  Uherti,  valour  cannot  save  us; 
The  body  of  our  army's  pierced  and  broken, 
I'he  wing9  are  routed,  and  our  scatter'd  troops 
Not  to  be  rallied  up. 

Uher.  *Tis  yet  some  comfort 
The  enemy  must  say  we  were  not  wanting 
In  couni^re  or  direction  ;  and  we  may 
Accuse  the  Powers  above  as  partial,  when 
A  goo(1  cause,  well  defended  too,  must  suffer 
For  want  of  fortune. 

Furn.  All  is  lost;  the  duke 
Too  far  engaged.  1  fear,  to  be  brought  off: 
Three  times  1  did  attempt  his  rescue,  but 
With  odds  was  beaten  back  ;  only  the  stranger, 
1  speak  It  to  my  hh^me,  still  follow'd  him, 
Cutiin<::  his  way ;  but  'tis  beyond  my  hopes 
That  either  should  return. 

Ufer.  'Jhal  noble  htrnnger. 
Whom  I  in  my  proud  vanity  of  greatness 
As  one  uitknown  contenin'd,  when  1  w.as  thrown 
Out  of  my  sadclle  by  the  great  duke's  lance, 
Horsed  ine  a«iaii).  in  spi;*^  of  all  ihut  made 
l?t*sisiance  ;  and  then  whisper'd  in  mine  ear. 
Fight  hruvelu,  prince  Ufterii,  theie's  noway  flat 
To  thejuir  Matilda's  favour. 

Farn,  'Twas  done  uubly. 


Soar*  v.] 
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Uber.  In  you,  my  bosom« friend,  I  had  cali*d  it 
noble : 
But  such  a  courtesy  from  a  rival  merits 
The  highest  attribute. 

Enter  HoRTsysio.afui  Gonzaoa, 

Earn,  Stand  on  your  guard, 
We  are  pursued. 

Uber,  Preserved  !  wonder  on  wonder. 
Farn,  The  duke  in  safety  ! 
Com.  Pay  your  thanks,  Farneze, 
To  this  brave  man,  if '1  may  call  him  so 
Whose  acts  were  more  than  human.     If  tliou  art 
My  better  angel,  from  my  infancy 
Design 'd  to  guard  me,  like  thyself  appear. 
For  sure  thouVt  mort;  than  mortal. 

Kort.  No,  great  sir, 
A  weak  and  sinful  man ;  though  I  have  done  you 
Some  prosperous   service    that    hath    found   your 

favour, 
I  mm  lost  to  myself:  but  lose  not  you 
The  offer'd  opportunity  to  delude 
The  hot-puriiuing  enemy  ;  these  woods, 
Nor  the  dark  veil  of  night,  cannot  conceal  yoa, 
If  you  dwell  long  here.     You  may  rise  again. 
But  I  am  fallen  for  ever. 

Farn,  Rather  borne  up 
To  the  supreme  sphere  of  honour. 

Uher.  1  confess 
My  life  your  jrilt. 

GoH.  M  /  libt'rfy.  • 

Uli^r,  You  have  snatch'd 
The  wreath  uf  conquest  t'mm  the  victor's  head, 
And  do  alone,  in  scorn  of  Lorenzo's  fortune, 
Though  we  lire  slaved,  by  true  heroic  valour 
Deserve  a  triumph. 

Gon,  From  whence  then  proceeds 
This  poor  dejection  ? 
M^Hort.  In  one  suit  Til  tell  you, 
Which  1  beseech  you  grant : — I  loved  your  daughter. 
But  how  ?  as  beg^'ars  in  thf  ir  wounded  fancy 
Hope  to  be  monarchs :  I  long  languish*d  for  her. 
But  did  receive  no  cordial,  but  what 
Despair,  my  rough  physician,  prescribed  me. 
At  length  her  goodness  and  com])assion  found  k; 
And,  whereas  I  expected,  and  with  reason, 
The  distance  and  disparity  consider*d 
Betti^  een  her  birth  and  mine,  she  would  contemn  me. 
The  princess  gave  me  comfort. 
Gon.  In  whiit  measure?' 

Hort,  She^id  admit  me  for  her  knight  and  servant, 
And  spurr'd  me  to  do  something  in  this  battle, 
Fought  for  her  liberty,  that  might  not  blemish 
So  fair  a  favour. 

Gon,  This  you  have  perform 'd 
To  the  height  of  admiraKion. 

Uber.  1  subscribe  to*t, 
That  am  your  rival. 

Hit/.  Y'ou  are  charitable  ; 
But  how  short  of  my  hofies,  nay,  the  assurance 
Of  those  achievements  which  my  love  and  youth 
Alreaily  h»dd  accomplish *d,  this  day's  fortune 
Must  ssidly  answer.     What  1  did.  she  gave  me 
The  strength  to  do ;  her  piety  preserved 
Her  father,  and  her  gratitude  for  the  dangers 
You  threw  yourself  into  for  her  defence. 
Protected  ydu  by  me  her  instrument : 
But  when  I  came  to  strike  in  mine  own  cause. 
And  to  do  something  so  remarkable, 
That  should  at  my  return  command  her  thanks 


And  gracious  entertainment,  then,  alas  ! 

1  fainted  like  a  coward ;  I  made  a  vow,  too, 

(And  it  is  register'd),  ne*er  to  presume 

To  come  into  her  presence  if  I  brought  not  i 

Her  fears  and  dangers  bound  in  fitters  to  her, 

Whith  now's  impossible. Hark!  the  enemy 

Makes.his  approaches :  save  yourselves :  this  only 

Deliver  to  her  sweetness ;  I  have  done 

My  poor  endeavours,  and  pray  her  not  repent 

Her  goodness  to  me.     May  you  live  to  serve  her. 

This  loss  recover'd,  with  a  happier  fate ! 

And  make  use  of  this  sword  :  arms  I  abjure, 

And  conversation  of  men ;  1*11  seek  out 

Some  unfrequented  cave,  and  die  love's  martyr. 

[ExU, 

Gon.  Follow  htm. 

Uber,  'I'is  in  vain ;  his  nimble  feet 
Have  borne  him  from  my  sighu 

Gon,  I  suffer  for  him. 

Farn,  We  share  in  it,  but  must  not,  sir,  fo/get 
Your  means  of  safety. 

Uber,  In  the  war  I  have  served  you, 
And  to  the  death  will  follow  you. 

Gon,  'J'is  not  fit, 

We  must  divide  ourselves.     My  daughter 

If  I  retain  yet* 

A  sovereign's  power  o'er  thee,  or  friend's  with  yon. 
Do,  and  dispute  not ;  by  my  example  change 
Your  habits :  as  I  thus  put  off  my  nuriile. 
Ambition  dies  ;  this  garment  of  a  shepherd. 
Left  here  by  chance,  will  serve  ;  in  lieu  of  it, 
I  leave  this  to  the  owner.     Raise  new  forces, 
And  meet  me  at  St.  Leo's  fort ;  my  daughter. 
As  1  commanded  Manfroy,  there  will  meet  us. 
1'he  city  cannot  hold  out,  we  must  part : 
Farewell — thy  hand. 

Farn,  You  still  shall  have  my  heart.         [Exeunt 

SCENE    v.— 7^e  $ame.     Aikother  part  of  thi 

Foreti, 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Alokzo,  Pisano,  Mautino,  Captains 

and  Soldiers. 

Lor,  The  day  is  ours,  though  it  cost  dear ;  yet  'tis 
not 
Enough  to  get  a  victory,  if  we  lose 
The  true  use  of  it.     We  have  hitherto 
Held  back  your  forward  swords,  snd  in  our  fear 
Of  ambushes,  deferr'd  the  wish'd  reward 
Due  to  your  bloody  toil :  but  now  i^ive  freedom. 
Nay,  license  to  your  fury  snd  revenge ; 


*  We  must  divide  ourmlve*,    Mjf  daughter 

Jf  I  retain  yet 

A  ewert^yn'e  power  o'er  thee,  fte.1  The  old  copy,  whkk 
b  faUlifully  followed  by  Cuxeier,  with  the  eaccpiiun  of  mis* 
priuting  not  for  yrl,  reads, 

IVe  mtiet  divide  ewraelvee. 
Atjf  datif(htfr,if  I  reta  n  yet 
A  eovereiffH'e  power  o'tr  tkeet  Ac 
Mr.  M.  Mason  oiiiiu  My  dauj/hter,  %\hich  lie  preannipCo- 
ously  Mys  the  list  editor  iiiMtted  by  mi«l«ke  :  ilie  mbialie, 
however,  if  it  be  one.  is*,  an  the  readt* r  now  twe*.  of  an  older 
date.  In  ihe  sixth  line,  he  veninres  on  aiioilnT  improve- 
ment, and  fur  Ambitiun  din,  prints  Ambition's  dyel 
••  which."  he  contiuiies,  "  i«  ihc  name  Gonx.«ea  piirticaltg 
gives  his  purple."  He  is  wrong  In  b«»lh  inrt mcfs.  The  ex- 
clamation, Aljf  daughter,  shows  lliat  slie  was  iip|>ernion  in 
GouKaKa'slhoiiKlits:  he  liiiermp  s  biniMlr  to  pn»vi<le  for  the 
safety  of  his  friends,  and  then  rc.*iuni-s  what  he  wss  tirst 
abiMit  to  SNV :  it  should  not.  ihfnf.>ie,  bt-  nmiuid.  Nor 
sh«»nld  Amb'ituH  flirt  he  changed  to  Ambition'e  dye ;  be- 
cans*  snch  a  rlietoiiral  fl^l«lli^h  is  nnnecess.iry.  md  beranw 
it  d*-piives  a  passage  of  sen^e ami  erainmar.  which  the  autiior 
invested  with  both,    it  requires  no  cxplaoatioa. 
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Now  glut  yourselves  n-ith  prey  ;  let  n«it  the  iiij^lit, 

Nor  these  iliirk  woods,  give  KHnctu>iry  to 

The  ('ear*struck  hares,  our  euemies  :  lire  these  trees. 

And  force  the  wrctphes  to  fcirsHke  their  hnlt>, 

And  offer  iheir  scorch'd  hodies  t«>  vour  hwonU, 

Or  burn  them  as  a  sacrifice  to  your  tiii};**rs.        * 

Who  brings  GonzRg:a's  head,  or  tukes  iiim  |irrsoner 

(Which  1  iiiclii.e  to  nither,  thut  he  tnHV 

Be  seiisihlt*  of  those  tortures  which  J  vow 

To  inflict  t|p»n  him  for  denial  of 

His  daughter  to  our  bed),  shall  have  a  blank. 

With  our  hand  and  signet  made  ou'hfutictd. 

In  which  he  may  write  down  himself  wliat  wealth 

Or  honours  he  desires. 

Alan.  J  he  great  duke's  will 
Shall  be  obfy'd. 

Pimn,  I'ut  it  in  txecution. 

Affirf.  Begirt  the  wood,  and  6 re  it. 

Sold,  FuUovv   follow  !  [  KxeunU 

SCENE  VI  — 7>.«  iatu:     Avother  part  of' the  tarnt. 
Enter  Fahnezb,  tiUgnlied  a*  a   Florentine  S"ldier, 

Tarn.  Uberti,  prince  Uberti !  O  mv  friend. 
Dearer  than  life!  I  have  lost  ihef.     Cruel  fortune, 
UnsatisiHed  with  our  sufferings  !  we  no  sooner 
Were  parted  from  the  duke,  and  e'en  then  ready 
To  take  a  mutual  farewell,  when  a  tro«>p 
Of  the  enemy's  horse  fell  on  us ;  we  were  forced 
To  take  the  woodn  again,  but  in  our  flight 
Their  hot  pursuit  divided  us  :  we  had  been  happy 
If  we  had  died  together.     To  survive  him 
To  me  is  worse  than  death,  and  therefore  should  not 
Embrace  the  means  of  my  esca])e,  though  ofler'd. 
When  nature  gave  us  life  she  gave  a  buribeo, 
But  at  our  pleasure  not  to  be  cast  off, 
Though  ^eary  of  it;  and  my  reas<»n  prompts  me, 
This  Inibit  of  a  Morentiiie,  which  I  look 
From  a  ilyiug  s<»l(Iier,  may  k«*ep  me  unknown, 
Till  opportunity  mark  me  out  u  way 
For  flij;ht,  and  with  securitv. 

linter  Uberti. 

Uher.   Was  there  ever 
Such  a  nijjlit  o(  Jiorror  ? 

Far II.   My  friend's  voice  !  I  now 
In  part  forj^ive  thee,  fortune. 

Vher.  '{  he  wood  flames, 
The  hloo<ly  sword  devours  all  thai  if  meets, 
And  <leaili  in  several  shapes  rides  here  in  triumph. 
1  am  I  ne  a  slag  clostd  in  a  toil,  iny  life. 
As  soon  as  loiind,  the  cruel  liuiif>ni;iir»  prey  : 
Why  iiiej.1  ihou,  then,  wlmt  is  ineviinbie  \ 
Better  to  fall  wnh  manly  wouiid-s  before 
Thy  ciuel  enemy,  than  survive  ilime  honour: 
And  yet  lo  change  him,  and  die  unrevenged. 
Mete  desj  enition. 

Furn.   Jleioic  spirit  ! 

Vher.  Mine  own  life  I    contemn,  and   would  not 
save  it 
But  tor  llie  future  service  of 'he  liuke, 
And  safety  of  his  daughter:  having  means. 
If  1  escaj»e,  to  raise  a  second  ariiiy, 
And,  what  is  nearest  to  me,  to  ei»j<jy 
My  friend  Farneze. 

Fa VII.  I  uin  still  his  care. 

Uber.  \\  hat  bhall  I  do  ?  ifl  call  loud,  the  foe 
Thai  hath  hegirt  the  wood,  will  hear  the  ^ound. 
Shall  1  return  by  the  same  path?   1  cannot. 
The  <la»kiiesh  of  the  nij^ht  conceals  it  Irom  me; 
Something  1  must  resolve. 


Fam.  Let  friendship  rou»e 
Thy  sleeping  soul.  Kurneze :  wilt  thou  suffer 
lliy  friend,  a  prince,  nay.  one  that  mav  set  fr 
Thy  captived  country,  perish,  when  'tis  in 
Thy  power,  with  this  disguise,  to  ^ave  bis  lifet 
Thou  bast  lived  too  long,  therefore  resolve  to  dies 
Thou  hast  seen  thy  country  ruin'd.  ami  thy  roaatair 
Comf»eird  to  shameful  flight ;  the  fields  aid  woods 
Strew 'd  o'er  with  carcases  oi  thy  frllow-soldion  ; 
The  miseries  thou  art  fallen  in.  and  before 
I'by  eyes  the  horror  of  this  plate,  an«l  thousand 
Calamities  to  come  ?  and  after  all  these, 
Can  any  hope  remain  ?  shake  off  delnvs  . 
Dost  thou  doubt  yet?   To  save  a  citizen. 
The  conquering  Ri»man  in  a  general 
Esteem *d  the  highest  honour;  can  it  be  then 
Inglorious  to  preservn  a  print  e  7  ihv  friend  ?— 
Uberti,  prince  Uberti !  use  this  means 
Of  thy  escape  ; — 

[Pulls  off  hit  Florentine  vnijorm,  and  coiti  U 
bejore  Uberti, 

conceal'd  in  tliis,  thou  may  at 
Pass  through  the  euem)*s  guards  :  ti.e  time  denial 
Longer  discourse  ;  thou  hast  a  nohle  end*, 
Live,  therefore,  mindful  of  thy  dying  friend. 

fEnt. 

Uher.  Farneze,  stay  iby  hasty  steps  !  Farnese  I 
Thy  friend  Uberti  calls  thee :  'tis  in  rain ; 
He  8  gone  to  death  an  innocent,  and  makes  UfOy 
I'lie  benefit  he  confers  on  me.  my  guilt. 
l'lft>u  art  too  covetous  of  another's  safety. 
Too  prodigal  and  careless  ot  ibine  own. 
'lis  a  deceit  in  friend^hip  to  enjoin  me 
To  put  this  garment  on.  and  live,  that  he 
May  have  alone  the  honojir  to  die  nobly. 

0  cruel  pietyt,  in  our  ecpial  danger 

To  rob  thyself  of  thut  thou  i;iv'(»t  thy  friend  ! 
'it  must  not  be  ;  I  will  restore  his  gift. 
And   die  before  him.     liow  ?    where  shall 

him  ? 

Thou  art  o'ercome  in  friendship  :  yield,  Uberti, 
'io  the  extremity  of  the  lime,  and  live  : 
A  heavy  ransome !  but  it  mu.'rt  he  paid. 

1  will  put  on  this  hahit :   pi'viiig  heaven. 
As  if  1-jves  goodness,  may  ):r.  tect  my  hiend. 
And  give  ine  means  to  sati»fy  the  debt 
1  stand  engaged  for;  if  not,  pale  despair, 
1  dare  thy  worst ;  thou  canst  hut  hid  me  die, 
And  so  much  I'll  force  from  mine  enemvl. 


ifi4| 


[Enl. 


SCENE  VII. —  The  Slime,     Lorenzo's  Camp.* 

Enter   Alovzo   ami    Fisano,  ivilh   Kahnizk  Itound; 

HoUliers  uilh  torches,  Fahnlzk's  tuoia  in  one  of'  tkt 

Soldien'  hands. 

A  ton.  I  know  him,  he's  a  man  of  ransome. 

P'san.  True  ; 
But  if  he  live,  'tis  to  be  paid  to  me. 


*  Thou  hast  a  noble  md,]  Alia  liii<^  to  uliat  t'bcrii  had 
Ju^t  »;(i(i,  ot'r.iiMiis:  .1  M^i-oMt  ariii,v,  &;r. 

t  O  cruel  pi-ty.]  So  ilie  •  lii  i%>\t\  :  ihe  iiKxlern  cditiom 
have  O  cruet  piiy,HtaiMe  and  luiptx-tiial  «4>phu>iiciti«>n. 

i  litis  »lu)rt  f-ctneU  vt-ry  well  uiiim  ii ;  bio,  <tl  ilie  mim 
time,  must  siiike  tlie  icMdi  I  hk  exiii-nn  Iv  iniiriifit-idl.  The 
two  t'riv>  (i.H  ppcMking  on  <-])piiMlt'  .>i  lex  if  »  liee  i^  ruiuewhat 
too  »iniilHr  lu  wImi  itccm^  »u  •■ttfii  <>n  ihe  Roumm  »taf>e, 
uliere  people  in  inntUMi  (|Me^l  mIwmm^  J<•^lle  lieioie  iln-y  catch 
each  other's  c>e  or  e^ir.  A(«  I  aiiu-/.e  had  lakeii.  Ihe  i^eneroai 
res'uliitiiMi  lu  siive  \i\»  Mend,  ai  ihcesprnM-  oi  hi;^  own  life, 
ii  was  impro^KT  tu  di*n)\er  hi:ii>ell  ;  hiil  all  that  \»  dupc 
ini(;lii  be  etivcted  willi  fewer  wuids.  aud  a}(ieaUrr  portlooof 
dexterity. 
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'Alan,  1  forced  Inm  to  the  woods. 

Titan,  \\\iX  mv  art  found  him, 
Nor  will  I  brook  n  partner  in  the  prey 
My  fortune  piivu  me. 

AUm,  Render  him,  or  expect    . 
The  point  of  this. 

F,wia,  WerR  it  lightning,  I  would  meet  it, 
Ratht*r  thsm  be  outbraved. 

Alon.  I  thus  decide 
The  diflff  rence. 

Piiaii.  Al  y  bword  shall  plead  my  title. 


Enter  LonENzo,  Martino,  Captains,  and  Attendants. 

Lor    \U\  where  Iearn*d  you  this  discipline  1  my 
commaiuiers 
Opposfd  apiinst  one  another  !  what  blind  fury 
Brin;;s  t'orih  ihi.H  brawl?  Alonzo  and  Pisono 
At  bloody  ditference  !  hold,  or  I  tiU 
At  both  as  enemies. — Now  speak;  Low  grew 
This  strange  divittioii? 

Fimn,  A}):ainst  all  right, 
By  force  A  luiizn  strives  to  reap  the  harrett 
Sown  by  my  labour. 

Alon.'  Sir,  this  is  my  prisoner. 
The  purcliJi.se  of  my  sword,  which  proud  Pisano, 
That  hath  no  interest  in  him,  would  take  from  me. 

Pivin,  Did  nut  the  presence  of  the  duke  forbid 
me, 

I  would  MV 

Aim.   \Vh:it? 

Puffii.  "i  is  false. 

Lor.   Before  mv  fare  ! 
Keep  them  aHundt*r.    And  was  this  the  cause 
Of  such  a  niorud  quarrel,  this  the  base 
To  niise  you*"  fury  on  T  the  ties  of  blood. 
Of  fellow4lii]>  in  arms,  respect,*  ob<  dience 
To  me.  y^'ur  prince  and  genentl,  no  more 
Prevailint;  en  \ou?  this  a  price  for  which 
Vou  would  hftntv  our  victory,  or  uouud 
Your  re|iutiition  with  mutinies. 
Forgetful  of  yourselves,  allegiance,  honour?— 
This  iM  a  Course  to  throw  us  headlong  down 
From  that  proud  height  of  empire  ii|K)n  which 
We  were  Sfcurelv  seated.     Shall  division 
0*ertuni  uhut  concord  built?  If  you  de»ire 
To  bathe  VMur  swords  in  bloml,  the  enemy 
8till  flies  before  you  :  would  you  have  spoil  1  the 

country 
Lies  o|>en  to  you.     O  unheard-of  madness ! 
What  greater  mischief  could  Goiizaga  wish  us. 
Than   you    pluck  on  our  heads?    no,  my   brave 

leaders. 
Let  unity  dwell  in  our  tents,  and  discord 
Be  baiiishM  to  our  enemies. 

AUin,  'juke  the  prisoner, 
1  do  give  u;;  my  title. 

PttuH.  1  destre 
Your  friendship,  and  will  buy  it ;  he  i^  yours. 

[  Tbeit  embrace. 

Aim,  No  man's  a  faithful  judge  in  hii  own  cause, 
Let  the  dul-e  determine  of  him  ;  we  are  friends,  sir. 

Lov.  Show  it  in  emu^alion  to  o'eitake 
The  flying  Gjpe  ;  tiii.t  cursed  wretch  tlnposed  of. 
With  our  vvljole  strength  we'll  follow. 

[  l'.ifHut  Aloiiio  and  Pisano,  embracing, 

Fam*  Dea'h  af  length 
Will  set  u  peridu  to  calamity : 
t  see  it  in  tiiU  tyiaut's  frowns  haste  to  me. 


Enter  Udehti.  habile  i  likf  a  Florentine  Soldier^, 
tniies  with  Oie  rest. 

Lor.  Thou  mat  hine  of  thin  mischief,  lo'»k  to  feel 
WhateVr  the  wrath  of  an  incenst*d  prince 
Can  pour  upon  thee:   ^irh  t'ly  bio  m!  Til  quench 
(  But  drawn  r'orth  slowly)  the  invisible  flames 
Of  discord — bv  thy  charms  first  fetch*d  from  hell. 
Then  forced  into  the  breasts  of  my  commanders. 
Brin};  forth  I  he  tortures. 

Utter.  Hear,  victorious  duke. 
The  story  of  my  uiiseruble  fortune. 
Of  which  this  villain  (by  your  sacred  tongue 
Condemne<i  to  die)  was  the  immediate  cau»e  : 
And,  if  mv  humble  suit  have  justice  in  it. 


Vouchsafe  to  grant  it. 

Lor.  Soldifr,  be  brief,  our  anger  * 

Can  brook  no  lorig  delayf.  • 

Uber,  I  am  the  last 
Of  thre^  sons,  by  one  father  got,  and  trainM  up 
With  his  hnst  care,  for  service  in  vour  wars : 
My  father  dintl  under  bis  fatal  hand. 
And  two  of  my  poor  brothers.     Now  I  hear, 
Or  fancy,  wouiidfd  bv  my  grief,  deludes  me, 
Tbeir  pale  and  mangled  ghosts  cr\ing  for  vengeanra 
On  perjury  and  murder,     'thus  the  case  stood  : 
My  father  (on  whose  face  he  durst  not  look 
In  e(]ual  martt)  by  his  fraud  cinrumventetl. 
Became  his  captive  ;  we,  his  sons,  lamenting 
Our  old  sire's  hard  coivlition,  freelv  offer'd 
Our  utmost  fur  his  rat>^orae :  that  refused, 
1*he  subtle  tyrant,  for  his  cruel  ends, 
Conceiving  ihut  our  piety  might  ensnare  us, 
Proposetl  my  father's  head  to  be  redeeiu'd. 
If  two  of  us  would  yield  ourselves  his  slaves. 
We,  upon  any  terms,  resolved  to  save  him, 
'lliongh  witti  ihe  loss  of  life  which  he  ^ave  to  U8« 
With  an  uiid.iunted  constancy  drew  lots 
CFor  each  o^'  us  contended  to  be  one) 
\\  ho  shoulil  preserve  our  father ;  i  was  exempted) 
Hut  to  mv  more  affliction.     My  brothers 
Deliver'd  uji,  tSe  perjured  homicide 
Laughing  in  acorn,  and  by  hit  hoary  locks 
Pulling  my  wretched  father  on  his  knees. 
Said,  'thus  receive  thu  father  y^u  huve  ramomedl 
And  instantly  struck  otl*his  head. 

Lor.  Most  barbarous  I 

Farn,  1  never  saw  thi:>  man. 

Lor,  One  murmur  mute, 
ril  have  thy  fon>(ue  pulled  out. — Proceed. 

Uher.  Conceive,  sir. 
How  th'jniler»iruck  we  tttoo<l,  being  mode  spectator! 
Of  ^uch  an  uiiex|>ectrd  tragetly  : 
Vet  this  was  a  beginning,  not  an  end 
'J'o  his  intended  ciuelty  ;  for,  pursuing 
Such  a  leven^e  a-ino  llyrcanian  tigrt^s 
Uobb'd  uf  her  whelps,  durst  aim  at,  in  a  moment, 
I'readin;;  upon  my  father's  trunk,  he  cut  oflT 
My  pious  brothers*  heads,  snd  threw  them  at  me. 


hatiUed  tike  a  Florentine  sol- 


dier,] I.  e.  inthvtlrent  which  Frfrite/e  h4d  ihiuwu  \o  him. 
t  L<ir.  Soldur.  bif  brlrf;  our  anj/er 
Cdti  brook  iii>  lonn  drlap  ]    So  the  old  ropy.    Ci>xeter  antf 
Mr.  M.  I^Uxxi  riMi,  with  cqiul  fiiltUiy  4uabaiiuuu>, 
.Soldier f  br  biifj; 
Our  Oftgrr  cauiiui  broo '  a  long  dflay. 

X  In  e(in»l  inari,)]  A  vile  iran>biion  uf  <rguo  ntarte,  la 
equal  Jfynt. 

j  /  wnM  exempt fd 

But  tomjff>ioreafliictlon,6ic.\  Tee  M range  pointing  ttf 
thi4  rpvtch  b>  Coxctrr  Mild  Mi.  M.  M^mmi,  ^luna  lh4t  Ihs 
tnuduiiijs  ui'U  was  lutally  uiiiuuiknilvud  by  ibem. 
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Qh,  what  a  spectacle  was  this  !  what  mountain 
Of  sorrow  overwheliuM  me!  my  poor  heart-strings, 
As  teaferM  by  his  tyrariny,  crack'd  ;  my  knees 
Beating  'gainst  one  another,  groans  and  tears 
Blended  together  foIlowM  ,  not  one  pa.Hsiun 

Calamity  ever  yet  express'd,  forgotten. 

Now,  mighty  sir(hnthing  your  feet  with  tears), 
Your  suppliant's  suit  is,  that  he  may  have  leave, 
With  any  cruelty  revenge  can  fancy. 
To  sacrifice  this  monnter,  lo  appease 
My  father's  ghost  and  brothers'. 
Lor,  IMiOU  hast  ohtain'd  it : 

1  Choose  any  'Orture,  lei  the  memory 
Of  what  thy  father  and  thy  brothers  suffer'd, 
Make  thee  ingenious  in  it ;  such  a  one 
Ai  Phalnris  would  wish  to  be  call'd  his. 
Martinb,  gunnifd  with  your  soldiers,  see 
The  exfcution  donS;  but  bring  his  head. 
On  forfeiture  of  your  own,  tu  us  :  our  presence 
Long  since  was  elsewhere  look'd  for. 

[  Kiit,  with  Cuptu  itti  and  Attendanti, 

JIart.  Soldier,  to  work  ; 
Take  anv  way  thou  «vilt  for  ihy  revenge. 
Provided  that  he  <lie  :  his  body's  thine. 
But  I  must  have  his  head. 

Ulter,  I  have  already 
Concluded  of  the  mnnner.     O  just  heaven, 
The  instrument  I  wish'd  forofl'er'd  me  ! 

Man.   Why  art  Ihou  rapt  thus? 

Uiter,   In  this  soldier's  hand 
I  see  the  murderer's  own  sword,  I  know  it; 
Yes,  this  is  it  hy  which  my  lather  and 
My  brothers  were  heheailed  }  noble  captain, 
Comniitnd   it  to  mv  hmd. — [Tuke»  Faineze^t  Sward 
from  the  Soldier.] — Stand  forth  and  tremble: 
This  weapon,  of  late  <lruiik  with  innocent  bood, 
Shall  now  caruuse  thine  own  *  piav,  if  tliou  can>t. 
For,  though  the  uorld  shall  not  redeem  thy  body, 
1  would  not  kill  thy  soul. 


Furn.  Canst  thou  believe 
There  is  a  heaven  or  hell,  or  souU  thou  hast  noM, 
In  death  to  rob  me  of  my  fame,  my  honour. 
With  such  a  forged  lie.     Tell  me,  thou  hangmjui. 
Where  did  I  ever  see  thy  face  ?  or  when 
Murder'd  thy  sire  or  brothers?  look  on  me. 
And  make  it  good  :  thou  dar'st  not. 

Uber.  Yes,  I  will,  [He  nnhind*  kii  arwu» 

In  one  short  whisper ;  and  that  told,  thou  art  dead. 
I  am  Uberti:  take  thy  sword,  fight  bravely  ; 
We'll  live  or  die  together. 

Afart.  We  are  bet  ray 'd.  ' 

[Martina  i»  ttriick  d<*um,  the  &*ldiert  run  of, 

Fam,  And  have  I  leave  once  more,  brave  prinoa^ 
to  ease 
My  head  on  tliy  true  bosom? 

Uber.  1  gh»ry  more 
To  be  thy  friend,  than  in  the  nune  of  prince. 
Or  any  higher  title* 

Fam,  My  preserver  I 

Uber,  The  life  you  gave  to  me  I  but  return ; 
And  pa* don,  dearest  friend,  the  bitter  language 
Necessity  made  me  use. 

Frt*-..  O,  sir,  1  am 
Outdone  in  all  ;  but  comforted,  that  none 
Biit  you  can  wear  the  laurel. 

Uber,  Here's  no  place 
Or  time  to  argue  this ;  let  us  fly  hence. 

Farn,  I  follow.  [  Kuwf. 

Mart,  [rii't.]  A  thousand  furies  keep  you  co»>* 
pany ! 
I  was  at  the  gate  of  [hell*,]  but  now  1  feel 
My  wound's  not  mortal  ;  1  was  but  astonish'd  ; 
And,  coming  to  ro%ae]f,  I  find  I  am 
Reserved  for  the  gallows  :  there's  no  looking  on 
'J'he  enrHged  duke,  excuses  will  not  serve  ; 
I  must  do  something  that  may  get  my  pardon; 
If  not,  1  know  the  worst,  a  halter  ends  all.      [Erit. 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  f.-  The   Duchu  of  Muntuii.    A  part  of  the 
Counlrii  near  Uttuvio's  Cotliiof, 

F.itter  OcT.AVio.  a  hook  in  his  hand, 

Oct.  *Tis  true,  hv  proof  I  find  it*,  human  reason 
Views  wiih  such  dun  e\es  wluil  is  gt.od  or  ill. 
That  ililie  gtesif   Uisjoser  of  our  heiiig 
Should  otler  to  our  cliuice  all  worhlly  hiessinus, 
We  know  not  wliut  to  take.      W  hen  I  was  )oUDg, 
Ambitiuti  of  conrr-prei«rment  fired  me: 
And,  SIS  tilt  re  were  no  happiness  hevond  it, 
I  labourM  for't.  snul  j^ot  n  ;  no  niini  stood 
In  greater  iiiv«.ur  with  his  prince;   1  liiid 
Honours  ami  ofHces.  wi'iijih  flowed  in  to  me. 
And,  for  my  service  both  in  peace  sinti  war. 


IThegenend  voice  gave  out  I  did  deserve  them. 
But,  O  viiin  confidence,  insubordinate  greatness! 
•  When  I  was  most  secure  it  was  not  in 
'J'he  power  of  fortune  to  remove  me  from 
The  Hut  I  firmly  stood  on,  in  a  moment 
INly  virtues  were  nnule  crimes,  and  popular  favour 
('io  new-raised  men  still  fatal)  bred  suspicion 
'J'hal  I  was  dangerous  :  which  no  sooner  enter'd 
donznga's  bre»st,  but  stiaight  my  ruin  full«»w*d; 
My  offices  were  ta'en  from  me.  my  slate  seized  on; 
And,  had  1  not  prevented  it  by  flight, 
The  jealousy  of  the  duke  had  been  removed 
With  the  forfeiture  of  my  head, 

Hort.  [within.]  Or  show  compassion, 
Or  I  will  force  ii. 

Oct,  Ha!  is  not  poverty  safe? 
I  (hout>ht  proud  war,  that  aim'd  at  kingdoms'  ruins, 
I'he  sack  of  palaces  and  cities,  scorn 'd 
To  look  on  a  pour  cottage. 


•  /  va$  at  thrgnle  o/ [hell.]  T\\v  iliesfl  of  a  pniiunical 
iribninil  iiMitictil  tiu*  piMii*  r  io  make  »  brr«k  |;4  i«-.  //^ 
wr4«  the  womI  omillcfl.  w  iitioi'l  tloiibl ;  it  U  liiSkaeleiMCic 
4Jid  btfcunihtg  ilie  leM  of  the  ^p*'vch. 
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sto  wi.h  AscAvio  in  hh  armt,  GoriiRio 
J'oKnitiiig, 

would  you  liavH*? 
!»««  ill  ujv  |»ock«*l  ;   I  have  no  cm^s 
from  it.     He  ymi  or  ilii«f  or  soldier, 
«riir  si4  will  lutt  be  denied, 
inr-hnx,  iiook,  and  cout,  will  prove 
urt-hase ;  if  you  turn  my  iuside  out- 


[Searehe*  hig  tcrip. 


rue. 

iny  food  ? 

!    sir, 

■>n.  but  nn  under-Hhepherd  ; 

ture  of  famiiie ;  judge  by  my  cheeks 


tance  by  ounces,  and  starve  myself, 
i  pensioner,  ttn  ancient  mouie, 
>hI. 

rop  Ifft  ?  [Taka  hU  bottle. 

i«t  th'tu  swiird  up  all  ? 
!  drunkard,  sir  ? 
iHn.  you  mistiike  me.  sir, 
title  for  the  rich,  my  betters ; 
epute  :  some  sell  their  lands  for*t, 
'iues  better  than  money.     Our  poor  be- 
s 

:  or  whey  allay *d  with  water, 
)ur  thuughu  so  high.    Drunk  1  I  had 

be  so  yet« 
uiio, 

r  youth  ;  Ascanio,  did  thy  sweetnest 
e  p reedy  enemy  to  forbear 
I  it,  nnil  I  thank  my  fortune 

me  to  live,  that  income  part 
n  thy  courtesies,  and  now, 
mv  aOlictionl,  mu&t  I  he 
•  pityint;  an<rel  near  to  help  us, 
to  my  i-OMiplaints,  too,  to  behold  thee 
m-*  for  hiiii{;er?  no  means  left 
life  a  little  !     I  will  open 
pour  my  hlood,  not  yet  corrupted 
iful  :ict.  but  pure  as  he  is, 
ish'd  mouth. 

esjorwaiii  ]  Young  roan,  forbear 
pity  ;  I  huvc  belter  means 
flvin^  life. 

Pours  a  cordial  into  the  mouth  of  Aicanio, 
J  may  believe  him  ; 
kiiifi^-bottle.  and  confirms, 
( twice  a  child  ;  his  nurse's  milk 

0  cliHrpeable,  should  you  put  in  too 

i  candles  :  though  he  sell  his  flock  for*t, 
ust  have  this  dug  :  he  swears  'tis  ill 
plexion,  but  wcnderous  comfortable 
nan  that  would  never  die. 
e  well,  sir  ; 

1  heat  begins  to  thaw  his  numbness  ; 
x>  by  degrees  takes  fresh  possession 

hat  would  you  have  f  &c.l  The  mndem  edl> 
their  wit  against  pi>nr  Goihriit,  •nd  dcprivt-d 
Ifiisions  to  v«riie.  Certainly  M<«s»inKer  iii«*aiit 
ill  nie4Siire,  and  tht>U}ili  it  ba  n«>t  tncb  a»  the 
MCtciB  Urc,  yit  it  si;ilii  llic  pfrsitn,  and  runs 
tungi  c.  Wli4l  is  iiiorp,  the  old  copy  priiiiit  his 
ley  »i.ind  heir,  n*  that  there  is  nu  accuuriiiug 
'>  ufCovcirr  Mnd  M.  MaiM>n. 
u  way  brUmr  him ;]  Thi't  speech,  which,  like 
ft,  I*  >!iant;''ly  put  ii»t«  pi«>»e,  is  «»  cirvlevly 
w>  iidiciili>o.>l>  p«>ii>ti*d,  iu  the  furiuei  editiuua, 
ussibic  lu  uudwrsuud  iL 


On  his  pale  cheeks ;  bis  pulse  beats  high  :  &taud  o^ 
Give  him  more  sir,  be  stirs. 

[Coihno  iteals  ihe  ItottU, 

Goth.  And  have  ]  yrot  thee. 
Thou  buttle  of  immortality  I 

Ate.  Where  am  I  ? 
What  cruel  Imnd  hath  forced  back  wretched  life? 
Is  rest  in  death  denieil  me  ? 

Coih.  O  sweel  liquor! 
Were  here  enough  to  make  me  dnink,  I  might 
Write  mvitelf  i^ntleman,  and  never  buy 
A  coat  of  the  heniUHt. 

Oct.  How  DOW,  sl'ive  I 

Goth.  J  was  faintinjr* 
A  clownlike  qualm  seized  on  me,  but  T  am 
Recover 'd,  thanks  to  your  bottle,  and  begin 
To  feel  new  stiriings,  gallant  tb'oughts :  one  draught 

more 
Will  make  me  a  perfect  signior. 

Oct.  A  tough  cudgel 
Will  take  this  t>«nt(e  itch  off;  home  to  my  cottage. 
See  all  things  handsome. 

Goth,  Good  sir.  let  roe  have 
The  bottle  alone  to  smell  to :  O  rare  perfume  ! 

[FxU. 

Hort,  Speak  once  more,  dear  Ascanio. — flow  he 
eyes  you, 
TheD  turns  away  his  face  !  look  uii,  sweet  youth ; 
The  object  oannot  hurt  you  ;  this  good  man. 
Next  heaven,  is  vour  preserver. 

Ase,  Would  1  bad  perisird 
Without  relief,  rather  than  live  to  hreak 
His  good  old  lieart  with  sorrow.    O  my  shame  ! 
My  shame,  my  never-dying  shame  ! 

Oct,  I  have  been 
Acquainted   with  this   voice,  and  know   the  face 

too: 

Tis  she.  'tis  too  apparent ;  O  my  dnughtt-r ! 

I  mourn 'd  Ions:  fur  thy  loss,  but  thus  lo  find  thee. 

Is  more  to  be  lamented. 

Jlort.  How!  your  daughter t 

Ore  My  only  child;  1  murmur'd  against  heaven 
Because  I  bud  no  more,  but  now  I  fuul 
This  one  too  many. — Is  Alunzo  glutted 

[Maria  weefi 
With  thy  embraces  f 

Hort.  At  his  name  a  shower 
Of  tears  ialls  from  her  eyes  ;  she  faints  again. 
Grave  sir,  o*er-rule  your  passion,  and  defer 
The  btory  of  her  fortune*.     On  my  life 
She  is  a  worthy  one ;  her  innocence 
Might  be  abuse«l,  but  mischief's  self  wants  powtr 
I'o  make  her  guilty.    Show  youraelf  a  father 
In  her  recovery;  then  as  a  judge. 
When  ahe  hath  strength  to  spoak  in  her  own  cauM, 
You  may  determine  of  her. 

Oct.  i  much  thank  you 
For  your  wise  counsel :  you  direct  me,  sirfi 
As  one  indebted  more  to  years,  and  I 
As  a  pupil  will  obey  you  :  not  far  hence 
1  have  a  liome!y  dwelling ;  if  you  plea^se  there 
To  make  some  short  repose,  your  entertninment, 
Though  coarse,  i>hall  relish  of  a  gratitude, 

*  The Btorp  <if  hvr /ortune.]  All  the  «ilitii>n9  rcii  yovr 
InMead  of  krr.  I  have  nuduobi  but  thai  tiie  latter  waa  th« 
authur'a  woni,  while  the  tornitrr  was  pichahl},  inm-.ttd  hy 
a  vtrrv  cuinmon  niisiake,  fri>m  Ihe  l•x|)re^^it•u  ininiediateljp 
uwr  it. 

t  —     ■    ■  Vou  direct  mr,  air,]    Af^.  wbi<h 

complelet  both  the  metre  and  the  MrnH;,  is  in««nc*l  I'ruH  ttia 
old  copy. 
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And  tlmt*A  hU  1  can  pay  you.    Look  up,  girl, 
T)*ou  art  in  tby  father's  arms. 
Hort.  She^a  weak  and  faint  atill" 

0  apare  your  age !     I  am  young  and  atrong,  and 

this  way 
To  serve  her  is. a  pleoxure,  not  a  burthen  : 

[Takes  her  in  his  arms. 
Pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Oct,  The  saint«  reward  your  goodness  ! 

{^Exeunt. 

6CENE  II. — The  eame*    Another  part  of  the  Country. 

Enter  Mavfkoy  and  Matilda  dhgnieed, 

MatU  No  hope  of  sifety  left  ? 
Man.  VVeare  «iescried. 

MatU.  I  thought  that,  covered  in  this  poor  dis- 
guise, 

1  might  hare  pass*d  unknown. 

Mftn.  A  diamond. 
Though  set  in  horn,  is  still  a  diamond. 
And  sparkles  ns  in  purest  gold.     We  are  fo11ow*d: 
Out  of  the  troops  that  scour'd  the  plains,  I  saw 
Two  gallant  horsemt-u  break  forth  (who,  by  their 
Brave  furniture  and  habiliments  for  the  war, 
Seem'd  to  command  the  rest),  spurring  hard  to* 

wards  us. 
See  with  wlmt  winged  speed  they  climb  the  tall. 
Like  falcons  on  the  stretch  to  seize  the  prey  ! 
Now  tiiey  cli^mount,  and  on  their  hands  andkneM 
O'ercome  ihe  deep  ascent*  that  guards  us  from  them. 
Your  beauty  hath  betrayed  you  ;  for  it  can 
No  more  he  ni^ht  when  bright  Apollo  shines 
In  our  meridian,  than  that  be  conceal'd. 

Mutil.  Jt  is  my  curse,  not  blessing ;  fatal  to 
My  country,  father,  and  myself.     Why  did  you 
Forsake  the  city 'l 

Man,  *['\\'UH  the  dnke*s  command  : 
No  lime  to  !ir«;ue  that  j  we  must  descend. 
If  undiscovi-rt-d  your  soft  feet,  unused 
To  such  rough  travel,  can  hut  carry  you 
Haifa  league  hence,  I  know  a  cave  which  will 
Yield  us  |iri)te«  rion.  z 

Mutil.  1  wish  1  could  lend  you 
Part  of  my  speed  ;  for  me,  I  can  outstrip 
Daphne  or  Aialanta. 

.  Jlfdii.  "Some  good  an«rel 
Defend  us,  and  htrike  blind  our  hot  pursuers  ! 

[^Exeunt, 
Enter  Alonzo  and  Pisano. 

Aton.  She  catmot  be  far  off;  how  gloriously 
She  shou'd  lo  us  in  the  valley  i 

Pisaii.   In  my  thought, 
Like  to  a  bhizin^;  comet. 

Alon.   linghter  far  : 
Her  beams  of  beauty  made  the  hills  all  fire  ; 
From  whence  removed  'lis  cover'd  with  thick  clouds. 
But  ue  lose  time  ;  I'll  take  that  way. 

Pi>au.  l.ihis.  [t'lieuntfeverallu. 


SCENIC  lU.—nesame.     A  Wood, 

Killer  lloiiTENMO. 

Hort.  *Tis  a  dejiree  of  comfort  in  mv  sorrow, 
I  have  (lone  one  good  work  in   reconcihng 


I 


•  Ci'^Tcinnf:  the  i\vv\>  uHrrnt.)  So  the  old  mpx  :  ihe  iii4i. 
Jerii  »<ini..iis  \v.\\  htiu-p  ii«n  nr,  winch  i-*  11..1  >..i;..,,.|,  .,i„i 
which,  iiidcul,  il  II  Wine  bcUti,  \\ii>  iiu  bu*iin.>A   in  lh«;  lc.\l. 


Maria,  long  hid  in  Ascanio's  habit. 
To  grieved  Octavio.     What  a  sympathy 
1  found  in  their  affections  !  she  with  tears 
Making  a  free  coufession  of  her  weakness, 
In  yielding  up  her  honour  to  Alonzo, 
Upon  his  vows  to  marry  her ;  Octavio, 
Prepared  to  credit  her  excuses,  nay. 
To  extenuate' her  guilt ;  she  the  delinquent. 
And  judge,  as  'twere,  agreeing. — liut  to  mo. 
The  most  forlorn  of  men.  no  beam  of  comfort 
Deigns  to  appear;  nor  can  1,  in  my  fancy. 
Fashion  a  means  to  get  it :  to  my  country 
1  am  lost  for  ever,  and  'ttvere  impudence 
To  think  of  a  return  ,  yet  this  I  could 
Endure  with  patience ;  but  to  be  dirorced 
From  all  my  joy  on  earth,  the  happiness 
To  look  upon  the  excellence  of  nature. 
That  is  perfection  in  herself,  and  needs  not 
Addition  or  epithet,  rare  Matilda*. 
Would  make  a  saint  blaspheme.     Here.  Galeano, 
In  this  obscure  abode,  'tis  fit  thou  shouldst 
Consume  thy  youth,  and  grow  old  in  lamenting 
'J'hy  star-crossM  fortune,  in  this  shepherd's  habit; 
ibis  hook  thy  best  defence,  since  thou  couldst  use, 
When  thou  didst  ^ght  in  such  a  princess*  cause. 
Thy  sword  no  better.  \Ues  demm. 

Enter  Al.onzo  and  Pjsano  voiih  Matilda. 

MotiU  Aro  you  men  or  monsters? 
Whither  will  you  drag  me?  can  the  open  ear 
Of  heaven  be  deaf,  when  an  unspotted  mtud 
Cries  out  for  succour  ! 

Pisan.  'Tis  in  vain  ;  cast  lots 
Who  shall  enjoy  her  first. 

Alon.  Flames  rage  within  me. 
And,  such  a  spring  of  nectir  near  to  quench  them; 
My  appetite  shall  bo  cloy'i^ first:  here  1  st^nd. 
Thy  friend,  or  enemy  ;  let  me  hare  precedence, 
I  write  a  friend's  name  in 'my  heart ;  deny  it. 
As  an  enemy  I  defy  thee. 

Pisan.  Friend  or  foe 
In  this  alike  I  value,  1  disdain 
To  yield  priority  ;  draw  thy  sword. 

Alon.  i'o  slieath  it 
In  thy  ambitious  heart. 

MatU,  O  curb  this  tury. 
And  hear  a  wreiched  maid  first  speak. 

Hort.  1  am  marble. 

Mtitd.  Where  shall  I  seek   out  words  or  hovr  re- 
strain 
My  enemies*  rage  or  lovers'  ?  Oh,  the  latter 
Is  far  more  odious  :   did  not  your  lu:»t 
Provoke  you,  for  lh.it  is  its  pro|M?r  name. 
My  chastity  were  safe  ;   and  yet  I  tremble  more 
To  think  what  dire  effects  lust  may  bring  fortby 
Than  what,  as  enemies.  \ou  can  inflict. 
And  less  1  fear  il.     lie  friends  to  yourselves. 
And  enemies  lo  me  ;  better  1  fail 
A  sacritice  to  your  atonement,  ilian 
Or  one  or  both  should  perish.     1  am  the  cause 
Of  your  division  ;  reincive  it,  lords, 
And  concord  will  spring  U|i :  poistm  this  face 


•  Addilktn  orrpithef,  nre  Matilda,]  To  My  that  M*> 
liUia  leqiiiri-il  no  tpithiM,  ami  iinini-iii  itcly  !••  {;ive  her  one, 
»<.'iin»  rfii  ovi-r!>i^lii  wiiicli  I  .nn  iiii  >il'iii^  lo  juiiiiiiitt:  lu  ibc 
Mtulior.  l^-lhll)^  ihc  « iiiioii.i  ."hi'tilii  b^-  pLired  aii>-r  rare,  of 
tlic  wonl  iiscli  (ihtxi'^h  ilti>  1  <li)  iioi  btuU)  «>ii),  iiim)  be  aa 
addition  ui  iliv  pl.t^tis,  u  1  aKvh^s  ilii.'  iiio.ot  coui^etcol 
jii<li;es  «.f  |»roprul\.  m  ivrii  ol  pitliy.  The  li.'C  llil<^ht  t>C 
iiiipiiixcH  Ut  rf  iiiidfiiic.il  t»>  iL-itliiig — Addition,  trr  Mrt 
tp-Uiif,  but  iixt  III  lli.tt  III  M;i>Mnu«-i  .tii«l  his  -clwMii.  wbo 
wcic  accu.^itaiiid  lo  p.uiii'Uiii't:  addition  «a  &  quudrUyiUt>l*. 
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[They  bind  Matilda, 


ritcli'd  you,  this  grove  cannot  want 
ds ;  creittures.  t bough  justly  eaU*d 
>rniity,  the  scorn  of  nature, 
han  mytieir  witli  this  Calse  beauty 
d  fruit  of  mischief)  vou  admire  so. 
;e  \our  knees,  and  yours,  asuppliaoL 
lot  nurse  you,  or  you  huck 
fierce  lioness,  ^hoH'  compassion 
res  in  being  reconciled, 
oor  me,  my  honour  safe, 
.h'd  life  from  me. 
at  shall  we  do? 
ifl'erence  in  killing  her, 
I? 

lie  last  gasp.     I  feel 
rs  on  my  cheeks,  and  blush  to  find 
ints  cvtn  move  so. 
prevent 

lie  we  contend,  let's  bind  her  fast 
is-tree. 

;d. 

3es  presage 

tfS». 

11  turn  atheist 

>  and  suffer  this»:  why  did  I 

l^ood  sword  ?  with  unnrro'd  bands 

le  her.     Some  angel  pluck  me 

uacyl  am  falling  to, 

^cle  lend  me  a  weapon 

I  fulling  honour. 

is  fiist : 

arms. 

xir,  revenge,  the  maid  too, 
%e. 
iCb  thus  I  draw. 

[Theyfght,  PitanofulU, 
mine, 

ith  some  blood  of  my  own.     Pismno, 
lohle  enemy,  wear  that  laurel 
inifotc  thee  :  tor  the  reward, 
f  without  rival. 

[Horteiisio  xnatcheivp  Piiano%tword» 

art  (ieceived  ; 

V  u|)  like  to  the  dragon  s  teeth 
1*  helm,  sown  in  the  field  of  Mars, 
i  chahtity  from  lust  nnd  rape. 
Duster,  buiNr,  fuun,or  what 
iieuk  thee,  slave  to  appetite, 
>aseness  ;  if  thy  |  in  dune  band 
i  virgin  temple,  thou  art  dead, 
e  the  aid  of  heaven,  though  sloiv,  is 

Stic  swain  dare  to  retard  my  pleasure  I 
swain,   Alunzo,   but  her  knight  and 

world  should  owe  and  pay  obedience  ; 
hast  encouiiter*d.  and  shrunk  under 
L  spared  thy  lite  in  the  late  battle, 
sbion  of  the  priucess'  page, 
eiter. 


tt  preange 

te».]    '1  o  understand  tlib,  it  may  be  neces- 

tb  it   llic  Uuiiiitns,  aii<i  bouie  other  oaiioos, 

ypresii  l>uiigii»  ill   tlu  it  fnncral  pruccMions. 

itlliiili'S  III  H  t'iTAXn  of  h«aaii(al  pathos: 

neque  harum  qua»  colit  arborum 

iter  invi.'^aa  cttyrrtxua, 

btrvftn  douiinutn  sr^uftur. 

litrd  ncolle  iitMi  {»f  tiii«  rircnmitance  which 

It'll  lilt;  clnins^  ^ncemi  the  Stupid  Milbourne. 

mtiona  on  tfm  TranUatum  qf  tht  GMrgice, 


Mhtil.  *  ris  my  Tirtuous  lover  ! 
Under  his  guard  'twere  i^in  to  doubt  my  safety. 

AtiiH.  1  know  thee,  and  with  couraije  will  redeem 
What  fortune  then  took  from  me. 

Hort,  Rather  keep  [Theu  fight,  AbuzofalU 

Thy  compeer  company  in  death.— Lie  hy  luin. 
A  prey  for  crows  and  vultures ;  these  fnir  anus, 

[He  unhind*  Alatilda 
Unfit  for  bonds,  should  have  been  chniiis  to  make 
A  bridegroom  happy,  though  a  prince,  and  proud 
Of  such  captivity:  whatsoe'er  you  are, 
1  glory  in  the  service  1  havc^  done  you  ; 
J)ut'i  entreat  you*  pay  your  vows  and  piayers. 
For  preservation  of  your  life  and  hono^ir, 
1  o  the  most  Tirtuous  prince»s,  chaste  Matilda. 
I  a:ii  her  creature,  and  what  good  1  do, 
You  truly  may  call  her's  ;  what's  ill,  mine  own. 

MffiiL  Vou  never  did  do  ill,  my  virtuous  ser* 
vant ; 
Nor  is  It  in  the  power  of  poor  5Iatilda 
To  cancel  such  an  obligation  as. 
With  humble  willingness,  she  must  subscribe  to. 

Hurt.  The  princess  ?  ha ! 

Muiit,  Give  me  a  fitter  name, 
Vour  manumised  bondwoman,  but  even  now 
III  the  fiossession  of  lust,  from  \thicb 
Your  more  than  brave-^heroic  valour  bought  me: 
And  can  1  then,  for  freedom  unexpected. 
But  kneel  to  you,  my  patron  1 

Hurt.  Kneel  to  me ! 
For  heaven's  sake  rise ;  I  kiss  the  ground  yoo 

treud  on. 
My  eyes  fixed  on  the  earth ;  for  I  confess 
1  am  a  thing  not  worthy  to  look  ou  yuu, 
Till  you  have  sign'd  my  pardon. 

MatiL  Do  you  interpret 
The  much  good  you  have  done  me,  an  offence? 

Hurt.  The  not  performing  your  injunctions  to  me, 
l-i  more  than  capital :  your  allowance  of 
My  love  and  service  to  you,  with  admission 
To  each  place  you  made  paradise  wiih  your  pre* 

sence. 
Should  have  enabled  me  to  bring  home  conquest : 
'J'hen,  as  a  sacrifice,  to  offer  it 
At  the  altar  of  your  favour:  had  my  love 
Answer  d  your  bounty,  or  my  ho|»es,  lin  army 
Had  been  as  dust  before  me ;  whereas  1, 
Like  a  coward,  turn'd  my  back,  and  durst  not  stud 
The  fury  of  the  enemy. 

hhiiil.  Had  you  done 
Nothing  in  the  battle,  this  last  act  deserves  more 
Than  1,  the  duke  my  fetber  joining  with  me. 
Can  ever  recompense.     But  take  your  pleasure ; 
Suppose  you  have  offended  in  not  grasping 
Your  boundless  hopes,  1  thus  seal  ou  your  lips 
A  full  remission. 

Hurt,  Let  mine  touch  your  foot. 
Your  hand's  too  high  a  favour. 

.Utttii.  Will  you  force  me 
To  r.ivish  a  kiss  from  you  t 

Hort,  1  am  entranced. 
MaiiL  So  much  desert  and   ba£hfulness   should 
not  march 
In  the  same  file.     Take  comfort  \  when  you  have 
brought  me 

*  But  I  entrwai  99U,  &c.]  Thin  is  in  liie  trne  spirit  of 
kni)>iit-irr4Hiry  ;  and,  indeed,  nuiliiii!;  I>in  c«m>i.iuily  bear- 
iiig  in  mind  the  Unguaise  and  manners  i>f  tlii*  •;  dl  mt  bat  n>- 
nijuiic  description  of  mrn.  can  lecunci  c  ha  U*  liie  prafouod 
revtsnsoce  with  which  Galeaaso  rvgards  hi*  mistress. 
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To  some  place  of  security,  vou  shnll  6nd 
You  litive  a  sent  here,  in  a  heart  ilwt  hath 
Already  studied  and  yowed  to  be  thankful. 

Hort,  Ileavea    make    me  so!    ob,   1  tm  over* 
wbeim'd 
With  an  excess  of  joy  I  Be  not  too  prodigal, 
Diviiiest  ludy,  of  your  grace  and  bounties 
At  once,  if  you  are  pleased  I  sball  enjoy  them, 
Not  taste  tliem  and  expire. 

MaliU  ril  be  more  sparing.  [Ej«unt, 

Enter  OcTAyiOi  Gotbrio,  mnd  Maria. 

Oct,  What  liaise  of  dabbing  swords,  like  iniioar 
fashion 'd 
Upon  Hn  anvil,  pierced  mine  ears ;  the  ^ho 
Be<louhlinf?  the  loud  sound  through  all  the  Tillies  T 
Tbiii  way  the  wind  assures  me  that  it  came. 

Coth.  1'hen  with  your  pardon,  1 11  take  this.' 

Oct.  Why,  sirrah  f 

Goth.  Because,  sir,  I  will  trust  my  heels  before 
All  winds  that  blow  in  the  sky :  we  are  wiser  far 
I'han  our  gmndsires  were,  and  in  this  I'll  proye  it; 
They  said,  Htitfe  t"  the  beginning  of  a  featt^ 
There  I  am  with  them,  hut  to  the  end  of' a  fray — 
I'hat  is  apocryphal,  'tis  more  canonical 
Not  to  cume  there  at  all ;  aOer  a  storm 
I'here  are  still  some  drops  behiud. 

Mar.  Pure  fear  bach  made 
The  fool  a  philosopher. 

Oct.  See,  Maria,  seel 
I  dill  not  err;  here  lie  two  brave  men  wdlteriog 
In  iheir  own  gore. 

Mar.   \  pitiful  object. 

Coih.  I  am  in  a  swoon  to  look  00*1. 

Oci.    riiey  are  stiff  already. 

Coth.  But  are  you  sure  they  are  dead  T 

On,    Too  sure,  I  fear. 

Goih.   But  are  they  siark  dead! 

Oct.    I.f'ave  prating.  [tbem. 

Coth.    I  hen  I  am  valiant,  and  dare  come  nearer  to 
This  (ellow  without  a  sword  shall  be  my  patient. 

[Cwf  to  Pitano, 

Ort»  Whate'er  they  are,  humanity  coinmsuids  us 
To  rio  our  best  endeavour.      Hun,  Maria,        [there 
To  tiie  neighbour  spring   for  water  ;  you  will  find 
A  utKxJen  dish,  the  beggar's  plate,  to  bring  it. 

[Eiit  Maria, 
Why  dost  not,  dull  drone,  bend  bis  body*,  and  feel 
If  uny  life  remain  ! 

Goth,   liy  your  leave,  l;e  shall  die  first, 
And  then  I'll  be  his  surgeon. 

Oct.    lear  ope  his  doublet. 
And  prove  if  his  wounds  be  mortal, 

Go(h.   Kenr  not  me,  sir : 
Here's  a  large  wound. — [FuU  hii  poehet."]  — How  it 

is  swoln  and  imf)osihuined  ! 
This  must  be  cunningly  drawn  out,  should  it  break, 

[PulU  out  hit  purse, 

'Twould  strangle  him  ;  what  a  deal  of  foul  matter's 

heie!  [too 

This  haih   been  long  a-gathering.      Here's  a  gash 

On  the  rim  of  his  belly,— [Fw/a  his  tide  pocket.] — 

It  may  have  matter  in  it. 
He  was  a  choleric  man,  sure  j  what  comes  from  him 

[Takes  out  hit  money. 
Is  yr-llow  as  gold  ! — how,  troubled  wiih  the  stone 
too  !  [Seeiiiff  a  diamond  ring  on  hisjinger, 

I'll  cut  vou  for  this. 


•  Sec  Note,  p.  72. 


Pitnn.  Oh,  oh  J  [SterU^ 

G"th,  He  rnnrs  before  I  touch  htnu 

Pit'in.  Rohb'd  of  mv  life? 

Golh,  N'u,  sir.  nor  of  your  monny. 
Nor  jewel ;  1  keep  tbem  for  you  : — if  I  had 
A  iMrfpct  mountebank,  he  bad  not  liyed 
I'o  call  for  his  fees  again. 

Oct.  Givf  nie  leave  —there's  hope 
Of  his  recovery.        [Qmit  Pituno  and gtn  to 

Goth,  1  had  rather  bury  bim  quit  k 
Than  part  with  my  purchase;  Jet  his  ghost  and^ 
1  care  not. 

Pe-enter  Maria  with  a  dith  of  water, 

Oct.  Well  done.  Maria  ;  lend  thy  helpinflrfaaad: 
He  bath  :i  deep  wound  in  bis  head,  vmAh  off 
The  clotte<l  blood  :  he  comes  to  himself. 

Alon.  My  lust ! 
The  fruit  that  grows  upon  the  tree  of  lust ! 
With  horror  now  1  taste  it.  ^ 

Oct    Do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Afar.   Too  soon.    Alonzo !    oh  me !    thoagh  dii- 
loyal. 
Still  dear  to  thy  Maria. 

Goth,  So  they  knof^not  » 

My  partent,  all's  cocksure ;  I  do  not  like 
The  Homanish  restitution. 

Oct.  Rise,  and  leave  hiin. 
Applaud  heaven's  justice. 

Mar,  Twill  become  me  better 
To  implore  its  saving  mercy. 

Oct,  Hast  thou  no  gall  ? 
No  feelmjr  of  thy  wrongs! 

Mar,  Turtles  have  none ; 
Nor  can  there  be  such  poison  in  her  breast 
1  bar  tnily  loves,  and  Uwfully. 

Ort.  True,  if  that  love 
Be  placed  on  a  worthy  subject.     W'hat  he  is. 
In  thv  disgrace  is  published ;  heaven  bath  mark^ 

him 
For  punishment,  and 'twere  rebellious  madness 
In  thee  to  attempt  fo  alter  it;  revenge, 
A  sovereign  baim  for  injuries,  is  more  proper 
To  thv  robb'd  honour.     Join  with  me,  and  thou 
Shalt  be  thyself  the  goddess  of  revenge, 
I'his  wretch  the  vassal  of  thy  wrath  :  Til  make  bim. 
While  vet  he  lives,  partake  those  torments  which 
For  perjured  lovers  are  prepared  in  hell, 
Mefore  his  curs'd  ghost  enter  it.     This  oil, 
Kxtnicted  and  sublimed  from  all  the  simples 
The  earth,   when  swoln  with  venom,  e'er  brought 

forth, 
Pour'd  in  his  wounds,  shall  force  such  anguish  at 
The  furies'  whips  but  imitate;  and  when 
Kxtreraitv  of  pain  shall  hasten  death. 
Here  is  another  that  shall  keep  in  life, 
And  make  him  feel  a  perpetuity 
Of  linirering  tortures. 

Goth.  Knock  them  both  o'  th'  head,  I  say. 
An  it  be  but  for  their  skins  ;  they  are  embroider'd» 
And  will  sell  well  in  the  market 

Mar.  Ill-look 'd  devil,  » 

Tie  up  thy  bloody  tongue.     O  sir  !  I  was  slow 
In  beating  down  those  propositions  which 
You  urge  for  my  revenge ;  my  reasons  being 
So  many,  and  so  forcible,  that  make 
Against  yours,  that  until  I  bad  collected 
My  scatter'd  powers,  I  wavered  in  my  choice 
Which  I  should  first  deliver.     Fate  bath  brought 
My  enemy  (i  con  faintly  call  him  80^ 
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Prostrate  before  my  feet ;  shall  I  abuse 

The  bounty  of  my  fate,  by  trampling  on  him? 

He  alone  ruin'd  me,  nor  can  any  band 

Bat  bid  lebuild  my  late  demolishd  honour. 

If  you  deny  me  means  of  reparation, 

To' satisfy  your  spleen,  you  are  more  cruel 

Thau  ev«'r  yet  Alonzo  was ;  you  stamp 

The  name  of  strumpet  on  my  forehead,  which 

Heaven's  mercy  would  take  off;  you  fan  the  6re 

£*en  ready  to  g3  out,  forgetting  that 

*Tis  truly  noble,  having  power  to  punish, 

Nay.  king  like,  to  forbear  iu    1  would  purchase 

My  ilu^bMnd  by  such  benefits  as  should  make  him 

Confers  himself  my  equal,  and  disclaim 

Superiority. 

Oct,  My  blessing  on  thee ! 


What  I  urged  was  a  trial ;  anil  my  grant 
To  thy  desires  shsill  now  appear,  if  art 
^Or  long  expf  rieoce  can  do  him  service. 
Nor  shall  my  charity  to  this  be  wanting, 
Howe'er  unknown :  ht*lp  me,  Maria :  you,  sir. 
Do  your  best  to  raise  him. — So. 

Goth    He's  wond'rous  heavy  ; 
But  the  porter's  paid,  there's  the  comfort. 

Oct.  'Tis  but  a  trance, 
And  'twill  forsake  both. 

Mar,  If  he  live,  i  fear  not 
He  will  redeem  all,  and  iu  thankfulness 
Confirm  be  owes  you  for  a  second  life. 
And  pay  the  debt  in  making  me  bis  wife. 

[Exeunt  Oetaviu  and  Maria  wiih  Ahnso^  and 
Oolhrio  with  Fitanoi 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— Lorenzo's    Camp  undtr  tht   WaUt  of 

Mantua. 

Enter  Lorekzo  and  Captains. 

Lor,  Mantua  is  ours;  place  a  strong  garrison 
in  it 
To  keep  it  so ;  and  as  a  due  reward 
To  your  brave  service,  be  our  governor  in  it. 

1  CapL  1  humbly  thank  your  excellence.     [Exit. 

Lor.  Gonxaga 
Is  yet  out  of  our  gripe ;  but  his  strong  fort, 
St/ Leo,  which  he  holds  impregnable 
By  the  aids  of  art,  as  nature,  shall  not  long 
Iletard  our  absolute  conquest.     The  escape 
Of  fair  Matilda,  my  supposed  mistress 
(For  whose  desired  possession  *twas  given  out 
M  made  this  war),  I  value  not ;  alas  ! 
Cupid's  too  feeble-eyed  to  hit  my  heart, 
Or  could  he  see,  his  arrows  are  too  blunt 
To  p  erce  it  *,  bis  imagined  torch  is  queuch'd 
With  a  more  glorious  fire  of  niy  ambition 
To  enlarge  my  empire :  soft  and  silken  amours* 
With  carpet  courtship,  which  weak  princes  style 
The  happy  issue  of  a  flourishing  peace, 
&fy  toughness  scorns.      Were  there  an  abstract 

made 
Of  all  the  eminent  and  canonized  beauties 
By  truth  recorded,  or  by  poets  fei^fn'd, 
1  could  unmoved  behold  it ;  as  a  picture. 
Commend   the  workmanship,  and  think  no  more 

on'i  ; 
I  have  more  noble  ends.    Hare  you  not  heard  yet 
Of  Alonzo,  or  Pisanof 

«  Cuyt.  My  lord,  of  neither. 

Lor.  I'wo  turbulent  spirits  unfit  for  discipline. 
Much  less  command  in  war ;  if  they  were  lost, 
1  should  not  pine  with  mourning. 

/ater  Mahtino  and    Soldiert  with    Matilda    and 

HOTITENSIO. 

Mart.  Bring  them  forward  ; 
This  will  make  my  peace,  though  I  had  kill'd  hit 

father. 
Besides  the  reward  that  follows 

Lor.  iia,  Martino ! 


Where  is  Fameze's  head  ?  dost  thoa  stare  !   and 

where 
Tlie  soldier  that  desired  the  torture  of  him  ? 

3fart.  A  n't  please  your  excellence 

Lor.  It  doih  not  please  us  ; 
Are  our  commands  obey'd  1 

Mart.  Carneze^s  head,  sir,        ^ 
Is  a  thing  not  worth  your  bought,  the  soldier'f 

less,  sir  : 
I  have  brought  your  highness  such  a  head  !  a  head 
So  well  set  on  too !  a  fiue  head 

Lor.   Take  that  [Strikethinu 

For  thy  impertinence :  what  head,  you  rascal  I 

Afart.  My  lord,  if  they  that  bring  such  presentt 
to  you 
Are  thus  rewarded,  there  are  few  will  strive 
To  be  near  your  grace*s  pleasures :  but  I  know 
You  will  repent  your  choler.     Jlere*s  the  bead  : 
And  now  I  draw  the  curtain,  it  hath  a  face  too. 
And  such  a  fttpo 

Lor,  Ha  ! 

MarL  View  her  all  o'er,  my  lord. 
My  company  on't,  she's  sound  of  wind  and  limb. 
And  will  do  her  labour  tightly,  a  bona  roha ; 
And  for  her  face,  as  I  said,  there  are  fire  hundred 
City-dubb*d  madams  in  the  dukedom,  that  woaM 

part  with 
Their  jointures  to  have  such  another: — bold  up 
your  head,  maid, 

Lcr   Of  what  age  is  the  day  Y 

Mart.  Sir,  smce  sunrising 
About  two  hours. 

Lor.  Thou  liest ;  the  sun  of  beauty. 
In  modest  blushes  on  her  cheeks,  but  now 
Appear'd  to  me,  and  in  her  tears  breaks  forth 
As  through  a  shower  in  April ;  every  drop 
An  orient  pearl,  which,  as  it  falls,  congeal'd. 
Were  ear-rings  for  the  catholic  king,  [to  be*] 
Worn  on  his  birth-day. 


•  HVrr  ear-ringt  for  tht  eathoHe  king,  [to  be] 

71'om  OH  hia  birth'dajf.]  I    lia»e  veutami  lo    lii*rrt  tke 

words    in   braclivtA,   Miiuihint!    hke  ibeiii,  m«  I  couj»ciar« 

fr«tn  the  ileficieiiry  of  »en«e  ami  metre,  having  acciiUnialU 

drupl  vat  at  the  preM.    The  ridiea  of  tbc  Sp^uuh  uienaicii 
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Mart.  Here*a  a  sudden  change  I 

Lor,  Incensed  Cupid,  whom  even  novi'  I  scorn'd, 
Huth  ta*eii  his  stand,  and  by  reflection  shines 
^As  if  he  had  two  bodies,  or  indeed  • 

A  brother-twin  whom  sight  cannot  distinpjish) 
In  her  fair  eyes  :  see  how  they  head  their  arrows 
With  her  bright  beams !  now  frown,  as  if  my  heart. 
Rebellious  to  their  edicts,  were  unworthy, 
Should  I  rip  up  my  bosom,  to  receive 
A  wound  from  such  divine  artillery  [ 

Mart.  I  am  made  for  ever.  * 

Mat'd.  We  are  lost,  dear  serrant. 

Hort,  Virtue's  but  a  word  ; 
Fortune  rules  all. 

Maid,  We  are  her  tennis-balls. 

Lor.  Allow  her  fair,  her  symmetry  and  featuref 
So  well  proportion 'd.  as  the  lieaTenly  object 
With  admiration  would  strike  Ovid  dumb. 
Nay,  force  him  to  forget  his  faculty 
In  verse,  and  celebrate  her  praise  in  prose*. 
What's  this  to  me  ?     I  that  have  pastM  my  youth 
Unscorch'd  with  wanton  fires,  my  sole  delight 
In  glittering  arms,  my  conquering  sword  my  mis- 
tress. 
Neighing  of  barbed  horse,  the  cries  and  groans 
Of  vanquished  fues  huing  for  li'e,  my  music : 
And  shall  I,  in  the  autumn  of  my  ag^ 
Now,  when  1  wear  the  livery  of  time 
Upon  my  head  Hiid  beard,  suffer  myself 
l*o  be  transfornrd,  and  like  a  puling  lover, 
With  arms  thus  folded  up,  echo  Ah  me\  ! 
And  write  myself  s  bondman  to  my  vassal? 
It  must  not,  nay,  it  shall  not  be  :  remove^ 
The  object,  and  the  effect  dies.     Nearer,  Martino. 

MavL  1  sLall  have  a  regiment :  colonel  Martino, 
1  cannot  go  le»s** 

Lor,  What  thing  is  this  thou  hast  brought  met 

Mart,  What  thing?  heaven  bless  me  !  are  you  a 
Florentine, 

Nay,  the  great  duke  of  Florentines,  and  haying 
had  her 
So  long  in  your  power,  do  you  now  ask  what  she  is? 
'1  ake  her  a^de  and  leani ;  I  have  brought  you  that 
I  look  to  be  deurly  puid  for. 

Lor,  1  nm  a  soldier. 
And  use  of  women  will,  Martino,  rob> 
Mv  nerves  of  slrenijth. 

Mart.  All  armour  and  no  smock  ? 
Abominnhle!  a  little  of  the  ouh  with  the  other 
Is  excellent :    1  ne'er  knew  general  yet. 
Nor  prince  that  did  deserve  to  be  a  worthy. 
But  he  desired  to  have  his  sweat  waiih'd  off 
Hy  a  juicy  bedfellow. 

Lor.  But  say  she  be  unwilling 
To  do  that  office  J 

Mart.  Wrestle  with  her,  I  will  wager 
Ten  to  one  on  your  grace's  side. 


were   now  proverbial,    anrl,    indeed,   wiih    justice,  for  the 
mines  of  Cliili   and    of  Peru  were,  at  this  time,  iiicfssantly 
pouring  inio  his  ir*'49niy  inH«K-9ui  wealth,  which  turmed  at 
CBce  the  envy  and  llie  iiAtonishinent  of  Kuio|ie. 
•    H'ith  admirntion  would  titrikr  Ovid  dumb  ; 
Nay  force  him  tujoryft  hi»  faculty 
Jn  irrtf,  and  ctltOrate  her  praise  in  pro$e  ]      I  donbt 
whetl'cr  the  Duke  w  19  »uthcitiiil>  cuiiver:«.titi  wiih    Ovid  to 
decide  on  ilii:>  nidlii-r.     Whaievtrr  tii»  admiration  nii»ht  be, 
he  would  have  exprc^'i'i-d  it  with  umtl-  facility  in  veise  than 
in  pro>e,   fur,    a^   lie    ttlU  uh   hiiuMli,  "  he  lt.M>«d  in  num- 
bers:" 

£t  quod  tentaham  dicere,  versus  erat. 
f  /  cannot  i;u  less.]     I  cannot  vcctpt  of  kss. 


Lor,  Slave,  hast  thou  brought  me 
Temptation  in  a  beauty  not  to  be 
With  prayers  resisted  ;  and,  in  place  of  counad 
To  master  my  affections,  and  to  guanl 
My  honour,  now  besieged  by  lusi.  with  the  arint 
Of  sober  temperance,  mark  me  out  a  WMy 
To  be  a  rarisher  ?  Would  thou  badst  shown  ma 
Some  monster,  though  in  a  morf  ugly  form 
Than  Nile  or  Afric  ever  bred  !  The  basilisk. 
Whose  envious  eye  yet  never  brrK>k*d  a  neigbbov, 
Kills  but  the  body ;  her  more  potent  eve 
Buries  alive  mine  honour:  Shall  I  yi«*ld  ibusi 
And  all  brave  thoughts  of  victory  and  triumpha, 
I'he  spoils  of  nations,  the  loud  applauses 
Of  happy  subjects  made  so  by  my  conquests ; 
And  what's  the  crown  of  all,  a  glorious  name 
Insculp'd  on  pyramids  to  posterity, 
Be  drench'd  in  Lethe,  and  no  object  take  me 
But  a  weak  woman,  rich  in  colours  only. 
Too  delicate  a*  touch,  and  some  rare  features 
Which  age  or  sudden  sickness  will  take  from  herl 
And  Where's  then  the  reward  of  all  my  aenrioe, 
Love-sootbing  passions,  nay,  idolatry, 
I  mast  pay  to  her  ?  Hence,  and  with  thee  take 
Tbia  second  but  more  dangerous  Pandora, 
Whose  fatal  box,  if  open'd,  will  ptmr  on  me 
All  mischiefs  that  mankind  is  subject  to. 
To  the  deserts  with  this  Circe,  this  Calypso, 
This  fair  enchantress!  let  her  spells  and  charms 
Work  upon  beasts  and  thee,  than  whom  wi«e  natars 
Ne'er  made  a  viler  creature. 

MatU.  Happy  exile ! 

Hort.  Some  spark  of  hope  remains  yet* 

Afart.  Come,  you  are  mine  now. 
I  will  remove  her  where  your  highness  shall  not 
Or  see  or  hear  more  of  her :  what  a  sum 
Will  she  vield  for  the  Turk's  seraglio! 

Lor.  Stay  ;  I  feel 
A  sudden  alteration. 

Mart.  Here  are  fine  whimsies. 

Lor,  Why   should    I   part   with    her?    can  aay 

•  foulness 
Inhabit  such  a  clean  and  gorgeous  palace? 
The  fish,  the  fowl,  the  beasts,  may  safer  leave 
The  elements  they  were  nourish 'J  in,  and  live. 
Than  I  endure  her  absence  ;  yet  her  )>resence 
Is  a  torment  to  nie :  why  do  I  call  it  so? 
My  sire  enjoy'd  a  woman,  I  had  nc»i  been  else ; 
He  v^as  a  complete  pfince.  and  shall  1  blush 
To  follow  his  example  ?  Oh  !  bui  my  choice. 
Though  she  gave  suffrage  to  it,  is  beneath  me: 
But  even  now  in  my  proud  thoughts  I  scorn 'd 
A  princess,  fair  Matilda ;  and  is't  decreed 
For  punishment,  I  straight  must  dote  on  one. 
What,  or  from  whence,  I  know  not  ?  (irant  she  be 
Obscure,  without  a  coat  or  family. 
Those  I  can  give :   and  yet,  if  she  were  noble. 
My  fondness  were  more  pardonable.     Martino, 
Dost  thou  know  thy  prisoner? 

Mart.  Do  I  know  myself? 
I  kept  that  for  the  Tenvoyf  ;  tis  the  daughter 
Of  your  enemy,  duke  Gonziiga. 

Ltrr.  Fair  Matilda! 
I  now  call  to  my  memory  her  picture. 
And  find  this  is  the  substance  ;  but  her  painter 
Did  her  much  wrong,  I  see  it. 

•  Too  delicate  a  touch,]  I  Know  not  how  the  mrxlern  cii 
tors  Hndt:r»ti>od  this  passage,  but  they  read,  Too  delicuit  t* 
touch,  wh  ch  quite  p«'rvert9  the  sense  of  their  author. 

t  /  kept  that  for  the  I'envoy  ;]  i.  e.  for  the  kui. 
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Mart.  1  am  »ure 
I  tugg'd  hard  for  her,  here  are  wounda  can  witneaa, 
Before  1  could  call  her  mine. 

Lor,  No  matter  bow  : 
Make  thine  own  ransome,  I  will  pay  it  for  her. 

Mart.  I  knew  'twould  come  at  laat. 

Mmtil,  We  are  lost  again. 

Hort.  Variety  of  afflictions ! 

Lior.  I'hbt  liis  knee, 
That  never  yet  bow'd  to  mortality,  l^KnetU, 

Kisses  the  earth  happy  to  bear  your  weight, 
I  know,  begets  your  wonder  ;  near  the  reason. 
And  cast  it  off : — your  beauty  does  command  it. 
Till  now,  I  never  saw  you  ;  fame  bath  been 
Too  sparing  in  report  of  your  perfections, 
Which  now  with  admiration  1  gaxe  on. 
Be  not  afmid,  fair  virgin  ;  bad  you  been 
Employ 'd  to  niKliate  your  father's  cause, 
My  drum  had  been  unbreced,  my  trumpet  hungup ; 
Nor  had  the  terror  of  the  war  e'er  frighted 
His  peaceiul  confines  :  your  demands  had  been. 
As  soon  as  spoke,  agreed  to  :  but  you'll  answer. 
And  may  witii  reason,  words  make  no  satisfaction 
For  what's  in  fact  committed.     Yist,  take  comfort, 
Something  my  pious  love  commands  me  do, 
A^hich  may  call  down  your  pardon. 

Matil.  'I'hi:;  expression 
Of  reverence  to  your  person  better  suits 

[Raisn  LorentOt  and  kneelt. 
With  my  low  fortune.     That  you  deign  to  love  me, 
My  weakness  would  persuade  me  to  believe, 
'lliough  conscious  of  mine  own  unworthiness  : 
You  being  us  the  liberal  eye  of  heaven. 
Which  may  shine  where  it  pleases,  let  your  beams 
Of  favour  wurm  and  comfort,  not  consume  me ! 
For,  should  your  love  grow  to  excess,  1  dare  not 
Deliver  wljat  1  fear. 

Lor.  Dry  your  fair  eyes; 
I  apprehend  your  doubts,  and  could  be  angpry. 
If  humble  love  could  warrant  it,  yon  should 
Nourish  auch  base  thoughts  of  me.     Heaven  bear 

witness, 
And,  if  I  break  my  vow,  dart  thunder  at  me, 
You  are,  and  shall  be,  in  my  tent  as  free 
From  fear  of  violence,  as  a  cloister'd  nun 
Kneeling  before  the  altar.     What  I  purpose 
Is  yet  an  embryon  ;  but,  grown  into  form» 
111  give  you  power  to  be  the  sweet  disposer 
Of  blessings  unexpected  ;  that  your  father. 
Year  country,  people,  children  yet  unborn  too. 
In  holy  hymns,  on  festivals,  shall  sing 
The  triumph  of  your  beauty.     On  your  hand 
Once  more  1  swear  it : — O  imperious  Love, 
Look  down,  nnd,  as  I  truly  do  repent. 
Prosper  the  good  ends  of  thy  penitent ! 

^ExtunU 


SCENE  II. 

The  Duchy. — A  Rvmn  in  Octavio's  Cottage, 

Enter  Octavio,  disguised  as  a  Priest,  attd  Mabia. 

Oct,  You  must  not  be  too  sudden,  my  Maris, 
In  being  known  :  I  am,  in  this  friar's  habit, 
As  yet  conceal 'd.     'J  hough  his  recovery 
Be  almost  certain,  I  must  work  him  to 
Repentance  by  degrees  ;  when  1  would  have  you 
Appear  in  your  true  shape  of  sorrow,  to    • 
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Mov(>  his  compassion,  I  will  stamp  thus, then 

Von  know  to  act  your  part 

Mar.  I  shall  be  careful.  {^Exit, 

Oct.  If  I  can  cure  the  ulcers  of  hm  mind. 

As  1  despair  not  of  hi.4  body's  woundu, 

Felicity  crowns  my  labour. — Gothrio ! 

Enter  Gothrio. 

Goth,  Here,  sir.  / 

Oct.  Desiire  my  patients  to  leave  their  chamber, 
And  takn  fre^h  air  here :  how  have  they  slept  ? 

CfOth.  Very  well,  sir, 
I  would  we  were  so*  rid  of  them. 

Oct.  Why? 

Goth,  1  fear  one  hath 
The  Hrt  of  memory,  and  will  remember 
His  gold  and  jewels  :    could  you  not  minister 
A  potion  of  forget  fulness?     What  would  gallants 
'I'hat  Hre  in  debt  give  me  for  such  a  receipt 
To  pour  in  tlieir  creditors'  drink  ? 

Oct.  You  shall  restore  all, 
Believe't  von  shall : — will  you  please  to  walk? 

Goth.  Will  you  please  to  put  off 
Your  holy  habit,  and  spiced  conscience?  one 
I  think,  infects  the  other.  [Exil 

Oct.  1  have  observed 
Compunction  in  Alonzo  ;  be  speaks  little. 
But  full  uf  retired  tbouglits  :  the  other  is 
Jocuii'l  and  merry,  no  doubt  because  he  hath 
The  less  accompt  to  make  here  f. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alon.  Reverend  sir, 
I  come  to  wait  your  pleasure  ;  but,  my  fripiul. 
Your  creature  1  bhould  say,  bein;;  so  invaelt. 
Willing  to*  take  further  rep0!»e,  entreuts 
Vour  patit-nce  a  few  minutes. 

Oct.   At  his  pleasuie  ; 
Pray  t«u  sit  down  -,  ycu  are  faint  still. 

AUm.  (i rowing  to  strength, 
1  thank  your  goodness  :  but  my  mind  is  troubled, 
Very  much  troubled,  sir.  and  1  desire. 
Your  pious  habit  giving  me  assurance 
Of  your  skill  .md  power  that  way,  that  ^u  would 

'    please 
To  be  my  mind's  physician. 

Oct.  Sir.  to  that 
My  order  binds  me ;  if  you  please  to  unload 
The  burthen  of  your  conscience,  I  will  minister 
Such  henvenly  cordials  as  I  can,  and  set  you 
In  a  path  that  leads  to  comfort. 

AloH.  I  will  open 
My  bosom's  secrets  to  you^.     That  I  am 
A  man  of  blood,  being  brought  up  m  the  wars. 
And  cruel  executions,  my  profession 
Admits  not  to  be- question'd  ;  but  in  that, 
Being  a  subject,  and  bound  to  obey 
Whate'er  my  prince  commanded,  I  have  left 


*  /  wouid  «w  were  m  rid  ^them.]  So  the  ol-^  copy :  the 
moderu  trdiuri  rtrad,  /  toould  we  were suoii  rid  of  them; 
whtcli.  ill  t.>e  IjiDijaagc  of  tlie  author,  is  faiuily  £u|;lith  ;  bol 
they  <ii<l  nut  au(1er«t4iid  the  pasMge. 

t  The  iete  accompt  to  make  here.]  AtiKriKUQ^  l*y  iac  kis 
hand  %ta  his  biriut. 

X  Aluii.  t  wtll  open. 
il#|f  lMj»>iu't  »ecreUifo  irMs.]     Thtt  is   the   old  readh^l, 
and  fai-  muitr  rlcKant  than  that  which  the  ui«>d«ra   cditon 
I  have  iniruduccd  ?■  iti  atcad,— jtfjr  iNMom-atcnfta  to 
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[Act  IV 


Soma  shadow  of  excuse :  with  otb«r  crimes. 
As  pride,  lust,  gluttony,  it  must  be  told, 
I  sill  besmear'd  all  over. 

Oct,  On  repentance, 
Mercy  will  wash  it  off. 

Alon.  O  sir,  1  grant 
These  sins  are  deadly  ones ;  yet  their  frequency 
With  wicked  men  makes  them  less  dreadful  to  us. 
Hut  I  am  conscious  of  one  crime,  with  which 
All  ill.^  I  have  committed  from  my  youth 
Pur  ill  tlio  scale,  weigh  nothing ;  si|ch  a  crime. 
So  odious  to  heaven  and  man,  and  to 
My  scar'd.up  conscience  so  full  of  horrof. 
As  penance  cannot  expiate. 

Oct.  Despair  not. 
*Ti«i  impious  in  man  to  prescribe  limitf 
To  the  divine  compassion  :  out  with  iL 

Aion    Hear  then,  good  man,  and  when  thet  I  btre 
given  you 
Tho  churacter  of  it,  and  confessed  myself 
The  wretch  that  acted  it,  you  must  repent 
The  charity  you  have  extended  towards  me. 
Not  long  before  these  wars  began,  I  had 
Acquaintance  ('tis  not  fit  I  style  it  friendship^) 
That  being  a  virtue,  and  not  to  be  blended 
With  vicious  breach  of  faith)  with  the  lord  Octario, 
The  minion  of  his  prince  and  court,  set  off 
With  all  the  pomp  and  circumhtance  of  greatnefs: 
To  thiii  then  happy  man  1  offer*d  service, 
And  with  insinuation  wrought  myself 
Into  his  knowledge,  grew  familiar  with  bim. 
Ever  a  welcome  guest.    This  noble  gentleman 
Was  bless'd  with  one  fair  daughter,  so  he  thought. 
And  boldly  might  believe  so,  for  she  was 
in  all  things  excellent  without  a  rival, 
Till  I.  her  father's  mass  of  wealth  before 
Mv  greeily  eyes,  but  hoodwink*d  to  mine  honoar, 
\\  itii  tar  more  subtle  aits  than  perjured  Paris 
KVr  piHctised  oil  poor  credulou:»  Oenone, 
HeMt^'t'd  her  virgin  fort,  in  a  word,  look  it. 
No  vows  or  imprecation  forgotieu 
Willi  s|»e«'d  to  marry  her. 

Oct.   IVrliaj»s  she  gave  you 
Just  cause  to  break  those  vows. 

Alon.  ^because!   alas, 
Her  iiin<^iice  knew  no  guilt,  but  too  much  favour 
To  iiir,  un  worthy  of  it:   'twas  my  baseness. 
My  loul  ingratitude — what  shall  1  say  morel 
The  good  (Jcravio  no  soouer  fell 
In  the  (lisipleasure  of  his  prince,  his  state 
Cull fi seated,  and  he  forced  to  leave  the  court, 
And  she  exposed  to  want ;  hut  all  my  oaths 
And  protestation  of  service  to  her. 
Like   seeming   flumes   raised   by  enchantment,  va- 

nish'd  ! 
This,  this  sits  heavy  here. 

Oct..  He  speaks  as  if 
He    were   acquainted    with    my   plot. —  You   have 

reason 
To  feel  compunction,  for  'twas  most  inhuman 
8oto  betray  a  maid. 

AioH.  Most  barbarous. 

Oct,  But  does  your  sorrow  for  the  fact  beget 
An  aptness  in  you  to  make  satisfaction 
Yor  ihe  wrong  you  did  her? 


[r. 


'/is   notJU    I   Mtj/le   tt  friendship,    he] 

M.  M4«onrcaa« — to  style  it  J'rimdafiip,  whuh    is  le;^ 
•Minger's  manocr,  and,  to  My  ihc   leatl  of  it,  a  c^iprt- 
altcraiioD. 


Atcn,  Graciou.<  heaven  !  an  aptness? 

It  is  my  only  study  *  since  I  tasted 

Of  your  compassion ,  these  eyes  ne'er  were  eloeed,   , 

But  fearful  dreams  cut  otf  niy  little  sleep; 

And,  being  awake,  in  my  imagination 

}ler  apparition  haunted  me. 

Oct,  ' Iwas  mere  fancy.  [H§ ttmmpt 

Alon.  'Twas  more,  grave  sir— nay,  'tis        aoir 
it  appears  ! 

Enter  Maria* 

OeL  Where? 

Almu  Do  you  not  see  there  the  gliding  sbadow 
Of  a  fair  virgin  ?  that  is  she,  and  wears 
I1>e  very  garments  that  adorn *d  her  when 
She  yielded  to  my  crocodile  tears:  a  cloud 
Of  fears  and  diflldence  then  so  chaced  away 
Her  purer  white  and  red,  as  it  foretold 
I'hat  i  should  be  disloyal.    .Blessed  shadow  ^ 
For  'twere  a  ain,  far,  fiir  exceeding  all 
1  have  committed,  to  hope  only  that 
Thou  art  a  substance ;  look  on  my  true  sorrow. 
Nay,  soul's  contrition  :  hear  again  those  vowa 
My  perjury  canc^U'd  stamp'd  in  braas,  and  uerer 
To  be  worn  out. 

R$-tnUT  GoTUkio,  uith  the  purta  ef  Alovzo  and 

Pisa  NO. 

^er,  I  can  endure  no  more ; 
Action,  not  oaths,  must  make  me  reparatioii: 
I  am  Maria. 

AUn,  Can  this  be  ? 

Oct,  it  is. 
And  J  OcUvio. 

Almu  Wonder  on  wonder! 
How  shsU  1  look  on  you,  or  with  what  forehead 
Desire  your  pardon  ? 

iiffir.   You  truly  shall  deserve  it 
In  being  constant. 

Oct.  If  you  hill  not  off. 
But  look  on  her  in  poverty  with  those  eyea 
As,  when  she  was  my  heir  in  expectation. 
You  thought  her  heaulitul. 

AUju.  She  IS  ill  herself 
Both  Indies  to  me. 

Oolh.    Stay,  she  shall  not  come 
A  beggar  to  you,  my  sweet  young  mistress !  no. 
She  slisll  not  Wiuit  a  dower  :  here'a  white  and  t^ 
Will  ask  a  jointure  \  but  how  you  should  make  her 

one. 
Being  a  captain,  would  beget  some  doubt. 
If  you  should  deal  with  a  lawyer. 

Alon.  i  have  seen  this  purse. 

Goih.  How  the  world's  given — I  dare  not  say,  Co 

Because  )ou  are  a  soldier;  you  may  say  as  well. 
This  gold  is  niark'd  too:  you,  being  to  leceive  it, 
Should  ne'er   ask   how    1    got    it.     Til  run    for  a 

priest 
To  dispatch  the  matter ;  you  shall  not  want  a  ring, 
1  have  one  for  the  purpose. — [Gim  Pisano'e  mg 
(•I  Alonzo.] — Now,  sir,  1  think  Tm  honest 

Alon.  This  ring  was  Pisano's. 

Oct.  ru  dissolve  this  riddle 
At  better  leisure  :  the  wound  given  to  my  dacghter 
\N  hich  in  your  honour  you  are  bound  to  cure. 
Exacts  our  present  care. 

Alon.  J.  am  all  yours,  sir. 


ScBvi  ITI.J 
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SCE N  £  H  I.—  The  tame.     The  CaUle  of  St.  Leo. 

Enter  Gonzaca,  Uberti,  tfud  Manfrot. 

G*m.  Tbou  hast  told  too  much  to  giye  usunnce 
that 
Her  lioiiour  wus  too  Thf  engagrd*  to  be 
Bv  iiumMii  help  rede^m'd  :  if  thou  badst  giren 
Thy  aaii  narration  this  full  period, 
8he'«  deud,  I  had  been  happy. 

Uher.  Sir.  these  lears 
Do  well  heconie  a  father,  and  my  eyes 
Woulii  keep  yuu  company  as  a  forlorn  lover. 
But  that  the  burning  fire  of  my  revenge 
Dries  up  those  drops  of  sorrow.     We  once  more, 
Our  broken  forces  ralUed  up.  and  with 
Full  numbers  strengtheoM.  stand  prepared  t'  en- 
dure 
A  %eo6t\d  trial ;  nor  let  it  di.<may  us 
That  we  are  once  a^^ain  to  affront  the  fury 
Of  a  victorious  nrniy  ;  their  abuse 
Of  con(|ue»t  hath  disarm*d  them,  and  caird  down 
I'he  Powers  Hbove  to  aid  us.     1  have  read* 
Some  piece  of  story,  yet  neVr  found  but  that 
The  general,  that  i^ave  wav  to  cruelty, 
1'he  profanation  ot  things  sacred,  rapes 
Of  virgins,  butchery  of  iufunts,  and 
The  massacre  in  cold  blood  of  reverend  age,  • 

A};ainst  the  discipline  and  law  of  arms, 
Did  feel  the  hand  of  heaven  lie  heavy  on  him. 
When  most  secure.      We  have  had  u  late  example. 
And  let  us  not  despair  hut  that,  iu  Lorenzo, 
It  will  be  seconiled. 

Ooii.  You  argue  well, 
And  *twerea  sin  in  meio  contradict  you  : 
Yet  we  must  not  neglect  the  means  that's  lent  ns 
To  be  the  ministers  of  justice. 

Uher.  No,  sir: 
One  day  given  to  refreib  our  wearied  troops 
Tired  v%itli  a  tedious  raurch,  we'll  be  no  longer 
Coop'd  up,  but  charp:  the  enemy  iu  his  trenches. 
And  force  htm  to  a  battle.  [^Afliite  within, 

Gon.  11a!   how's  this? 
In  such  a  general  time  of  mourning,  shouts, 
And  acclamations  of  joy  ? 

[Crt/  within^  Long  live  the  princess!  long 
live  Matilda! 
^"i»-— ^—  — ^— ^ 

*  /  have  mvl,  <kc,]  Thv  «ln*4diiil  descriptlun  in  the  text 
crrrr>puiiii8  ititb  tin:  account  given  of  the  stunning  of 
)l4d|;i-bnrg,  by  I'llly  (tbe  i  nptrial  i^eafral;  iu  163*2, in  wliicb, 
say  i>ur  ulcl  l:i>tori«n»,  "  Hecut  t  e  tbruvts  of  22,000  prr- 
•onu,  N  miM-iir  \%iii<-ii  U  iniptit>ibte  in  be  described  ur 
thunglit  a|M>n  wiihoiii  horror  and  d<ftrr«ti<in."  Hilly,  bi>w- 
ever,  wa»  nitniaiily  woumied  by  n  cannon  hhot  at  tlie  paiMge 
of  lite  l^ch,  •  lew  ii.oi>lh!>  af  eiWardx;  and  %ih.it  fulluws  ij 
the  text  rleaijy  .«>li<i.v5  thai  Ma-Binder  alliiilet toihe  Dake  of 
Frieilland,  >frht>  siicceefU-d  to  the  command  of  the  inipeii<«l 
force*,  and  wan  noted  for  every  rpecie*  «>f  rnieiiy,  in  hh  rt, 
for  mU  the  die.<drul  tnornuiie^  <«rhich  the  fHiet  enameratet. 
Thiitchid,  uho  \v<«!<  to«i  powtrfid  tor  conlnl,  was  treacher- 
otirly  N>«a!«»in<ited,  tchm  mott  aecure^  by  ^rd  r  of  the  Km* 
pemr  Kerdni.ind.  Tbi^  event  took  pl^ce  at  Kgra,  on  the 
'X^th  of  Kibiu.ny,  Iii34.  an  >  was  dfUih-d  in  iK'verjl  |»eity 
paniplilft»,  by  N.iihanlf]  Bniter.  the  )>ener<il  piibti»herof 
new*  at  thrfi  {MTtod.  The  example,  theieiore,  aa  Ma»<*ini>cr 
•a>(>,  •I'oa  a  late  nw.  Alexander  Gdl  Ims  aunie  tolerabftt 
ver^e^  on  ilie  !>iit>jtT(,  prehxed  to  Ulaplhoru't  Trayedif  qf 
A  IbertUB  I '  a Hfwtteia  :  — 

(Jin  ilia  tamirm  gaza,  qtta  Bohtmlam 
Sileaiamquf,  aijtuMuue  Urandent/uryicoa, 
FrfluMiH-rambu'asii  f  tibi  rtt  fxrrvitits 
i)irtt  tuorum  quo  initi  9  ro/ac  nonim 
H-micidia.atuprttfJ'iirlu,  {■'umerunia 
Sttperjfcinta'-Kt.ft  Mfc  Unhitrgi sinos  f  Stc. 
t  [(\ffiLithin  :]  Long  live  the  yrincem !      Lrmy  live  Mm- 
Mda  r 

Uber.  Matilda  / 

TheyriMceu'  nmme,  Matilda,^  rv^cAoU]  So  the  qaarto. 


Uher.  Matilda ! 
The  princess'  name,  Matilda,  oft  re-eeboed  !  f 

Enter  Farnfzb. 

Gtm.  What  speaks  thy  haste! 

Farn.  M  rejov  and  happiness 
Than  weak  words  can  deliver,  or  strong  faith 
Almost  give  credit  to  :  the  pridoeaa  lives; 
I  saw  her.  kiss'd  her  hand. 

Gon.  Hy  whom  deliver'd  ! 

Fam.  That  is  not  to  be  staled  hy  my  report*  ; 
This  only  must  be  told  :  — As  I  rode  forth 
With  sotiie  choice  tnK>ps,  to  make  discovery 
Where  the  enemy  lay,  and  bow  entrench'd,  a  leader 
Of  the  adverse  p:irty,  b*it  unarm'd,  ainl  in 
His  hand  an  olive  branch,  enco*inter*d  me: 
He  show'd  the  great  dnke's  neal  that  gave  him  poirar 
To  parley  with  me  ;  his  desires  were,  that 
Assurance  for  his  safety  mi»cht  be  granted 
To  his  royal  master,  who  came  as  a  friend. 
And  not  as  un  enemy,  10  offer  to  you 
Conditions  of  peace.     1  yielde<i  to  it. 
This  being  return'd,  the  duke's  prstorium  opeo*d. 
When  suddenly,  in  a  triumpbaut  chariot 
Drawn  by  sucfi  soldiers  of  his  own  as  were, 
For  insolence  after  victory,  condemn*d 
Unto  this  slavish  office,  the  fair  princess 
Appear'd,  a  wreath  of  laurel  on  her  bead, 
Her  robes  majestical,  their  richness  far 
Above  all  value,  as  the  present  agef 
Contended  that  a  woman's  pomp  hhould  dim 
The  glittering  triumphs  of  the  Uoman  Cassnra. 

I  am  cm  off";  nt>  cannon's  throat  now  thunders 

Nor  fife  nor  drum  beat  up  a  charge ;  choice  mu»l0 
Ushers  the  parent  of  security, 
Long-abse'ni  }>eiice. 

Man.  1  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
Uber.  May  it  poise  the  expecUtion! 

Loud  mutie.  Enter  Soidien  uiomvirf.  hmiring  oHm 
branchet.  Captains,  Loaaxzo,  M«iii.i»a  pmwHtd 
Kith  a  wreath  of  laurel,  and  tented  in  a  eUaiioi 
drawn  by  Soidien ;  JoUoued  by  MoaTwmo  ^nd 
Martino. 

Cim.  Thus  to  meet  you. 
Great  duke  of  Tuscany,  throws  amateroent  on  me ; 
Hut  to  behold  my  daughter,  long  since  mourn  d  for, 
And  lost  even  to  my  hopes,  thus  honoured  by  you, 
\\  ith  an  excesn  of  lomlort overwhelms  me: 
And  yet  I  cannot  tf  uly  cull  myself 
Happy  in  this  solemnit),  till  your  highness 
Vouchsafe  to  make  me  understand  the  motive 
That,  in  this  peacelul  way,  hath  brought  you  to  us. 

Un-.  1    must    crave    lict-nae    first;  for     know, 
Cionsaga, 
I  atn  subject  to  another's  will,  and  can 
Nor  S|>euk  nor  do  witliout  permission  from  her. 
My  curled  forehead,  of  late  ternble 
To  thoitt  that  did  acknowledge  me  their  lord. 

The  editor*  have  coufUed  to  blander  In  every  pi«.ible 
wa>  ;  ih. y  lirM  advaice  a  mMri-ln  d  note  into lUe  lexl,  and 
thtu  det;r4«le  the  text  into  a  niaritin-l  in.le  I  .       o^  t 

•  F-rn.  That  u  mot  to  be  Haled  by  my  report.  So  I 
read  ;  ihe  old  ...py  has  Mall. I.  which  1.  pnnte.l  b,  ihen.o- 
de.n  edit..,«vvitha  m.rk  .f  apbarreM^l  li  .hey  ...ppoaed  U 
IU  be  ^brid;:.d  irom  /orr./oi/ d.  lucy  oiu.l  ha»c  pieliy   no- 

*'T7^1:"irr/a..a.  the  prroent  a^,  *c.]      Colter  anjl 

Iheir  aoihor.  insert   i/  bei>*e  ike,  "as  (/,    *«•     J^J"  ^ 
tl.it  petty  atieinpl  at  Impiwemeal  Uwjf  wiene  cempeHM  w 
I  cacriflce  bki  mcue. 
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Is  now  an  smooth  as  rivers  when  no  wind  stirs; 
Mv  frowns  or  smiles,  that  killM  or  saved,  baye  lost 
Their    )>o'ent   awe,  and   sweetness :    I  am   trans- 
form d  ' 
(But  do  not  Hcom  the  metamorphosis) 
Prom  titat  fierce  thins:  men  hfhi  me  ;  I  am  captiTed, 
And.  b?  the  unre»i:»tible  force  of  beauty. 
Led  hither  as  a  prisoner.    In't  y«)ur  pleasure  that 
I  shall  deliver  tho^e  injunoti  >ns  which 
Your  absolute  command  imposed  upon  me|        i 
Or  dei^n  yourself  to  speak  them  ? 

hlaX'd,  Sir,  I  nm 
Your  property,  you  mav  use  me  as  you  please ; 
But  whsit  is  in  vour  power  and  breast  to  do, 
No  orator  can  dilate  so  well. 

hor.  I  obey  you. 
ThMt  1  came  hither  as  an  enemy, 
With  hostile  arms  to  the  utter  ruin  of 
Your  country,  what  1  have  done  makes  apparent; 
That  fortune  seconded  my  will,  the  late 
Defeature  will  make  ^ood  ;  that  1  resolved 
To  force  the  sceptre  from  your  bund,  and  make 
Your  dukedom  tributary,  my  surprissl 
Of  Mantua,  your  meirupolij,  can  well  witness ; 
And  that  I  cannot  fear  the  change  of  fate. 
My  army  flesh 'd  in  blood,  spoil,  glory,  conquest. 
Stand  ready  to  maintain :  yet,  1  must  tell  you 
By  whom  1  am  subdued,  and  what's  the  ransome 
I  am  commanded  to  lay  down. 

Ocui*  My  lord. 
You  bumble  yourself  too  much  ;  it  is  fitter 
You  should  propose,  and  we  consent*. 

Lot    Forbear,  • 

The  articles  are  here  subscribed  and  sign'd 
^y  my  obedient  ha^d  :  all  prisoners. 
Without  a  ransome,  set  at  liberty ; 
Mantua  to  be  deliver'd  up,  the  rampires 
Ruiii'd  in  the  assault  to  be  repaired  ; 
The  toss  the  hu>baiidm>in  received,  his  crop 
Burnt  up  by  wanton  license  of  the  soldier. 
To  be  made  good  ; — with  whatsoever  else 
You  could  impose  on  me  if  you  had  been 
The  conqueror,  1  your  captive. 

Gon,  Such  a  change 
Wants  an  example:    1  must  owe  this  favour 
To  the  clemency  of  the  old  heroic  valour, 
That  spared  when  it  had  jwwer  to  kill ;  a  virtue 
Buried  long  since ;  but  raised  out  of  the  grave 
By  you,  to  grace  this  latter  age. 

iMT,  Mistake  not 
The  cause  that  did  produce  this  good  effect. 
If  as  such  you  receive  it :  'twas  her  beauty 
Wrought  first  on  my  rough  nature;  but  the  virtues 
Of  lier  fair  soul,  dilated  in  her  converse. 
That  did  confirm  it. 

MatU.  Mighty  sir,  no  more : 


itit/itter 


You  thotdd  ffropoae,  and  wt  conttrnt."]  So  the  old  copy ; 
M  seems  perfect  «»  it  siHnds,  yet  Coxctcr  itnd  Mr.  M.  Masod 
kave  interposed  their  assistance  ;  iliey  read— 

it  ia  fitter  you 

Should  first  propose,  S(C. 


You  honour  her  too  much,  that  ia  not  worthy 
To  he  your  Kerrant. 

Lor.  I  bare  done,  and  now 
Would  sladly  underatand  that  you  allow  of 
The  articles  propounded. 

Gf'N.  Do  not  wrong 
Your  benefits  with  such  a  doubt ;  they  are 
So  great  and  high,  and  with  sach  reverence 
To  be  received,  that,  if  (  should  profess 
I  hold  mv  dukedom  from  you  as  your  vassal. 
Or  offered  up  my  daughter  as  you  pleaae 
1  o  he  dis(>osed  of,  in  the  point  of  lionour. 
And  a  becoming  gratitude,  'twould  not  cancel 
The  bond  I  stand  engaged  for : — but  accept 
Of  that  which  I  can  pay,  my  all  is  yours,  sir  ; 
Nor  is  there  any  here  (though  1  roust  graut 
Some  have  deserved  much  from  me),  for  so  far 
I  date  presume,  but  will  surrender  up 
Their  interest  to  that  your  highness  shall 
Deign  to  pretend  a  title. 

Utter.  1  aubscribe  not 
To  this  condition. 

Farn,    The  services 
This  prince  hath  done  your  grace  ia  yoor 

danger. 
Are  not  to  be  so  slighted. 
,     Horf.  'Tis  far  from  me 
To  urge  my  merits,  yet,  I  must  maintain, 
Howe'er  mv  power  is  less,  my  love  is  more ; 
Nor  will  the  gracious  princess  seorn  to  aeknoir* 

ledge 
I  have  been  her  humble  servanL 

Lor.  Smooth  your  brows, 
I'll  not  encroach  upon  your  right,  for  that  were 
(^^nce  more  to  force  affection  (a  crime 
With  which  should  I  the  second  time  be  tainted, 
1  did  deserve  no  favour),  neither  will  I 
Make  use  of  what  is  offer'd  by  the  duke, 
HoweVr  I  thank  his  goodnes.     I'll  lay  by 
Mv  power,  and  though  I  should  not  brook  a  rival 
(\Vhat  we  are,  well  considered),  I'll  descend 
To  be  a  third  competitor  ;  be  that  can 
With  love  and  service  best  deserve  the  garland. 
With  vour  consent  let  him  wear  it ;  I  despair  not 
The  trial  of  my  fortune. 

Gon.   Bravely  offer'd,         ^ 
And  like  yourself,  great  prince. 

Uber.  I  must  profess 
I  am  so  taken  with  it,  that  I  know  not 
Which  way  to  express  my  service. 

Hart.  Did  1  not  build 
Upon  <he  princess'  grace,  I  could  ait  dowD, 
And  hold  it  no  dishonour. 

MatU.   How  I  feel 
My  soul  divided !  all  have  deserved  so  well, 
I  know  not  where  to  fix  my  choice. 

Gon,  You  have 
Time  to  consider :  will  you  please  to  take 
Possession  of  the  fort  ?  then,  having  tasted 
'l^e  fruits  of  peSce,  you  may  at  leiaure  prove 
Whose  plea  will  prosper  in  the  court  of  Love. 


SoritB  I.] 
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ACT  V. 


SCKNE  I.— Mantua.    A  Room  in  tJu  Palaei, 

Enter  Alonzo,  Octavio,  Pisano,  Makia,  and 

GorHRxp. 

Alon.  You  need  not  doubt,  sir,  were  not  peace 

|<rocUiin*d 
And  celebmted  with  a  general  joy/ 
The  Iji^li  displeasure  of  tbe  Mantuan  duke. 
Raised  on  ju»t  grounds,  not  jealous  suppositions, 
Tbe  suriiig  of  our  lives  (whicb,  next  to  heaven, 
To  you  uloiie  is  proper)  would  force  mercy 
For  an  offence,  though  capital. 
Pitau,   \\  hen  the  conqueror 
Uses  entreaties,  tltey  are  urm*d  commands 
The  Tiiii(|iiish*d  must  not  check  at. 

Mar.  My  piety  pay  the  forfeit. 
If  danger  come  hut  near  you  !  I  have  heard 
My  gnirious  mistress  often  mention  you. 
When  1  served  her  as  a  page,  and  feelingly 
Relate  how  much  the  duke  her  sire  repented 
His  hujity  doom  of  banishment,  in  bis  tage 
Pronounc'd  against  you. 

Oct,  In  a  private  difference, 
I  grant  iliut  innocence  ia  a  wall  of  brass. 
And  scorns  the  hottest  battery  ;  but  when 
I'he  cause  deftends  between  the  prince  und  subject, 
IMs  an  unequal  competition  ;  Justice 
Must  l:ty  her  bulance  by,  and  use  her  sword 
For  bin  ends  tLat  protects  it.     I  was  banish'd. 
And,  till  revoked  from  exile,  to  tread  on 
My  sovereign's  territories  with  foi  bidden  feet. 
The  severe  letter  of  the  law  calls  death; 
Which  I  am  subject  to  in  coming  so  near 
His  court  Hod  person.     But  my  only  child 
Bein^;:  provided  for,  her  honour  salved  too, 
1  tliauk  your  noble  change,  I  shall  endure 
WhHte'ercun  fall,  with  patience. 

Ainu.  Vou  have  used 
That  medicine  too  long ;  prepare  yourself 
Fur  honour  in  your  age,  and  rest  secure  of 'L 

Mat.  Ot  what  is  \our  wisdom  musing? 

Otfth,  1  am  gszing  on 
This  gorgeous  house  ;  our  cote's  a  disbclout  to  it ; 
It  hits  no  sign, what  do  you  call't? 

Mar.    I  he  court; 
I  have  lived  iu't  a  page. 

Golh.  I 'age  !  very  pretty  : 
Mmv  1  not  be  a  puge  I  I  am  old  enough, 
Well-tiuiber*d  too,  und  I've  a  beard  to  carry  it ; 
Pray  you,  let  me  be  your  page;  I  can  swear  already 
Upon  your  pantoAe. 

Mar.    Wliat? 

G't'u   I  hilt  I'll  be  true 
Unto  your  smock. 

Mar.   How,  rascal  ! 

Oct.  Hence,  and  pimp 
To  your  rums  und  ewes  ;  such  foul  pollution  is 
To  be  whipt  from  court;  I  have  now  no  more  use 

of  you  ; 
Return  to  your  trough. 

Cthh,  Must  I  feed  on  husks 
Before  1  have  play'd  the  prodigal! 


Get.  No,  ni  reward 
Your  service ;  live  in  your  own  element 
Like  an  honest  man ;  all  that  is  mine  in  tbe  cottage 
I  freely  give  you. 

Golh,  Your  bottles  too,  that  I  carry 
For  your  own  tooth  ? 
Oct,  Full  as  they  are. 

Afar.  And  gold,  IGivet  him  lurpurm. 

That  will  replenish  them. 

Goth.  1  am  made  for  ever. 
This  was  done  i'the  nick. 
Oct,  Why  in  the  nick? 
Goth.  O  sir! 
Twas  well  for  me  that  you  did  reward  my  service 
Before  you  enter*d  the  court ;  for  'tis  reported 
There  is  a  drink  of  forgetfulness,  which  once  tssted^ 
Few  masters  think  of  their  servants,  who,  grown 

old/ 
Are  turned    off,    like    lame  bounds  and   buntiii|f 

horses. 
To  starve  on  the  commons.  [Eriti 

Aion,  Bitter  knave ! 

£M(fr  Martino. 

There's  cnft 
In  tbe  clouted  shoe.     Captain  I 

Mart.  1  am  glad  to  kiss 
Your  valiant  hand,  and  yours  ;  but  pray  you,  take 

notice. 
My  title's  changed,  1  am  a  colonel. 

Piaan.  A  cohmel !  where's  your  regiment? 

Mart.  Not  raised  yet; 
All  the  old  ones  are  casbier'd,  and  we  are  now 
To  have  a  new  militia :  all  is  p«*ace  here. 
Yet  I  hold  my  title  still,  as  many  do 
That  never  saw  an  enemy. 

AUm.  You  are  pleasant. 
And  it  becomes  you.    Is  the  duke  stirring? 

Mart,  Long  since. 
Four  hours  at  least,  but  yet  not  ready. 

Pitan,  How  1 

Mart.  Even  so;   you  make  a  wonder  oft,  but 
leave  it : 
Alas,  he  is  not  now,  sir,  in  the  camp, 
I'o  be  up  and  arm*d  upon  the  least  alarum  ; 
There's  something  else  to  be  thought  on  *  here  lie 

comes. 
With  his  offic«ii,  new  rigg'd. 

Enter  Lorenzo,  at  from  kit  chamber ;  Doctor,  Gentle 
mail,  and  Page  employed  about  hit  person, 

Abn.  A  looking-glass  ! 
Upon  my  bead,  he  saw  not  his  own  face 
These  seven  years  past,  but  by  reflection 
From  a  bright  armour. 

Af ar<.  Be  silent,  and  observe. 

Lor,  So,  have  you  done  yet? 
Is  your  building  perfect? 

Doet.  If  your  highness  please, 
Here  is  a  water. 

Lor,  To  what  use  '*  my  bsrber 
Hath  wash'd  my  face  already. 

Doct,  But  this  water 
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Hath  a  Rtmnke  virtue  in't,  hpynnd  bis  art ; 
It  is  a  sacred  relic,  part  nf  that 
Most  powerful  juice,  with  which  Medea  made 
Old  i£4on  yniinjj. 

Lor.  A  fable  !  but  suppose 
I  should  give  credit  to  it,  will  it  work 
The  same  effect  on  me  \ 

Doet.  V\\  undertake 
This  will  restore  the  hononr*d  hair  that  grows 
U^inn  your  hig:hness'  head  and  chin,  a  little 
Inclinino:  unto  gfray. 
Lor.  Inclining!  doctor. 
Di*cU  Pardon  me.  mighty  si*-,  I  went  too  far, 
Not  gray  at  all  ;  — J  dare  not  flatter  you. 
Tie  something  changed  ;  but  this  applied  will  help 

it  ^ 

To  the  first  amber-colour,  every  hair 
As  fresh  as  when,  your  manhood  in  the  prime. 
Your  grace  arrived  a;  thirty. 
Lnr.  A'ery  well. 

Boei.  Then  here's  a  precious  oil,  to  which  thf 
maker 
Hath  not  yet  given  a  name,  will  soon  fill  up 
Tlsese  dimples  in  your  face  and  fiont.     I  grant 
They  are  terrible  to  your  enemies,  and  set  off 
Your  frowns  with  majesty  ;  but  you  may  please 
lo  know,  as  sure  you  do,  a  smooth  aspect, 
9    Softness  and  sweetness,  in  the  court  ot  Lore, 
Though  dumb,  sre  the  prevailing  orators. 
Lor,  Will  he  new-creaie  me  ? 
Doct.  If  you  deign  to  taste  too 
Of  this  confection. 

Lor.  I  am  in  health,  and  need 
No  physic. 

Doct.  Physic,  sir !  An  empress, 
If  that  an  empress*  lungs,  sir,  may  be  tainted 
With  putrefaction,  would  tasteT>f  it 
That  in^ht  on  which  she  were  to  print  a  kiss 
Upon  the  lips  of  her  long-nbsent  lord 
Retiiruintr  home  with  conquest. 

Lor.  '  ris  predominant 
Over  a  stinking  breath,  is  it  not,  doctor  f 

Doct.  Clothe  the  infirmity  with  sweeter  language, 
'lis  a  preserviitive  that  way.  • 

Lor.  You  are  then 
Admitted  lo  the  (obinets  of  great  ladies. 
And  liHve  the  government  of  the  borrowed  beauties 
Of  hucli  as  write  near  forty, 

Ditct.    Irue,  my  good  lord, 
An«l  my  attempts  have  prosper 'd. 

Lor.  Did  v<»u  never 
Minister  to  the  princess? 

Dort.  Sir,  not  yet  ; 
She's  ill  the  April  of  her  youth,  and  needs  not 
The  Hid4  of  art,  my  grac  ious  lord  ;  ifct  in 
I'he  autumn  of  her  age  I  may  be  useful, 
And  sworn  her  hi<;hness'  doctor,  and  your  grace 
Partake  of  the  delight. 
Lor.    Slave  !     wiich  !    impostor  ! 

[.Strifcfi  h\m  down. 
Mountebank!  cheater!  traitor  to  great  nature, 
In  thy  presumption  to  repair  what  she 
In  her  immutable  decrees  design'd 
For  some  few  yeais  to  jrrow  up,  and  then  wither  I 
Or  is't  not  crime  enough  thus  to  betray 
The  secrets  ot  the  weaker  sex,  thy  patients. 
But  thou  must  make  the  honour  of  this  age. 
And  envy  of  ihe  time  to  come,  Matilda, 
Whose  sacred  name  1  bow  to.  guilty  of 
A.  future  sin  in  thy  ill-boding  tbou^bu. 


Which  for  a  |>erpeniity  of  youth 

And  pleasure  she  disffiiins  to  act,  such  is 

Her  purity  and  innnrencn  ! 

[SeU  his  foot  on  the  Doctor's  bretat 
A  Ion.   Long  since 
I  look'd  for  this  IVnvoy*. 

Mart.  Would  1  were  well  off! 
He*!t  dangerous  in  these  humours. 
Oct.  Stand  conceaKd. 
Doct,  ()  sir,  have  met cy  !  in  my  thought  I  never 
Offended  you. 

Lor.  Me  !  most  of  all,  thou  monster! 
What  a  mock-man  property  in  thy  intent 
Wouldst  thou  have  made  me?  a  mere  patbie  to 
Thy  devilijih  art,  had  I  given  suffrage  to  it. 
Are  my  gray  hairs,  the  ornament  of  age. 
And  held  a  blessing  by  the  wisest  men. 
And  for  such  warranted  by  holy  writ. 
To  be  ronreal'd,  as  if  they  were  my  sbame  t 
Or  plaister  up  these  furrows  in  my  fiice. 
As  if  I  were  a  (Minted  bawd  or  whore  ? 
By  such  oase  means  if  that  I  could  ascend 
To  the  height  of  all  my  hopes,  their  full  fruition 
Would  not  wipe  off  the  sr>iii'<al :  no,  tbou  wretch  t 
I'hy  cozening  water  and  adulterate  oil 
I  thus  pour  in  thine  eyes,  and  tread  to  dust 
Thy  loath*d  confection  with  thy  trumperies  :— 
A'^anisb  for  ever! 

Mart.  You  have  your  fee,  ss  I  take  it. 
Dear  Domine  doctor  I  1*11  be  no  sharer  with  you. 

[f4rif  Dodm', 
Lor,  I'll  court  her  like  myself ;  these  rich  adoca* 
ments 
And  jewels,  worn  by  me,  an  absolute  prince. 
My  order  too.  of  which  I  am  the  soverei^jn. 
Can  meet  no  ill  construction  ;  yet  'tis  far 
From  my  imagination  to  believe 
She  can  he  taken  with  sublime  clay. 
The  silk-worm's  spoils,  or  rich  embroideries  : 
Nor  roust  1  borrow  helps  from  power  or  j^reatness 
But  as  a  loyni  lover  plead  mv  cause  ; 
If  1  can  fclintjly  express  my  ardour. 
And  make  her  sensible  ot  the  much  I  suffer 
In  hopes  and  fears,  anil  she  vouchsafe  to  take 
Compassion  in  me, — iia  !  compassion? 
I'he  word  sticks  in  my  throat:  what's  here,   that 

tells  me 
I  do  descend  too  low  ?  rebellious  spirit, 
1  ronjure  thee  to  leave  me  !  there  is  now 
No  contradiction  or  declining  left, 
I  must  and  will  go  on. 

Mart.  Tlie  teinpe»t's  laid  ; 
You  may  present  v«»urselves. 

[ALniZtt  and  Pisano  come  forward* 
J  Ion.  My  gnicious  lord. 
Pison.   Your  humble  vassal. 
Lor.  Ha!  both  living? 
Alon.  Sir, 
We  owe  our  lives  to  this  good  lord,  and  make  it 
Our  humble  suit 


•  Alon.  Long  tince 

I  look'd  for  (hit  IVnvoy.]  I.e.  for  this  termiiiaiion.  Tht 
tenvoif  li  cxpl.iiiiod  with  |;rrul  ;icciir;iry  l»y  t't.l«iiave:  he 
Mys,  "  it  i«  ilie  conclwiion  t»|'  h  ballad  or  nuiiuei  in  a  ^i>«»n 
8t4iizab>  IimIi,  an  I  m  rvini;,  ofti'ntiinex.  aa  a  «i  (in^itiiHi  nf 
ihe  whole.  In  KriMich  |h>vtiy,  Irnrop  tN>iiiiiini«  ;•  j*rv»'9  lo 
convey  ihe  moral  of  the  pit* le :  hut  our  old  ilraiuaii-t*,  la 
adopting  |i  e  word. di.orfj;.i(U'd  ihe  »en*c.  and  »eld>Mii  meao 
more  by  ii  Ih-in  ronrlusion,  or  end.  It  oci-nr*  in  .^imIc 
•peare,  Jouioii,  Fletcher,  and,  indeed.  Is  moat  ot  oar  ai^zjca 
wrlttrrs. 
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har.  Plead  for  yourselves:  we  stand 
Yet  unresolved  whether  yourkuees  or  prayers. 
Can  save  the  forfeiture  of  your  own  heads : 
Though  we  have  put  our  armour  off,  your  pardon 
For  leaving  of  the  camp  without  our  license 
Is  not  yet  sign'd.    At  some  more  fit  time  wait  na* 
[^Exeunt  Lortnzo^  GtntUman,  and  Pagt, 
Alan,  flow's  this? 

Mart.  Tis  v^'ell  it  is  no  worse  ;  I  met  with 
A  rougher  entertainment,  yet  I  bad 
Good  cards  to  show.      He's  parcel  mad  ;  you'll  find 

him 
Every  hour  in  a  several  mood ;  this  foolish  love 
Is  such  a  shuttlecock  !  but  all  will.be  well 
When  a  better  fit  comes  on  him,  never  doubt  it. 


SCENE  l\,— Another  Room  in  the  tame. 

Enter  Gonzaoa,  Uberti,  Farnezb,  and  Manrdt. 

Gon.  Ho'v  do  you  find  her  1 

Uber.  Thankful  for  my  service, 
And  yet  she  gives  me  little  hope ;  my  rival 
Is  too  great  for  me. 

Gan.  The  great  duke,  you  mean  t 

Uber,  Who  else?  the  Milanese,  although  he  be 
A  complete  gentleman,  1  am  sure  despairs  ^ 
More  than  myself. 

Farn,  A  high  estate,  with  women. 
Takes  place  of  all  desert. 

Uber.  I  must  btand  my  fortune. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Attendantu 

Man,  The  duke  of  Florence,  sir. 

Gon,  Your  highness'  presence 
Answers  my  wish.      Your  private  ear:— I   hav# 

used 
My  best  persuasion  with  a  father's  power     - 
To  work  my  daught«;r  to  your  ends  ;  yet  she. 
Like  a  small  bark  on  a  tempestuous  sea, 
Toss'd  here  and  there  by  opposite  winds,  retolvea 

not 
At  which  port  to  put  in.     This  prince's  merits. 
Your  grace  and  favour ;  nor  is  she  unmindful 
Of  the  brave  acts  (under  your  pardon,  sir, 
I  needs  rout»t  call  them  so)  Hortensio 
Hath  done  to  gain  her  good  opinion  of  him; 
All  these  together  tumbling  in  her  fancy, 
Do  much  distract  her.    i  have  spies  upon  bar, 
And  am  assured  this  instant  hour  she  gives 
Hortensio  private  audience ,  1  will  bring  you 
Where  we  will  see  and  hear  all. 

Lor,  You  oblige  me. 

Uber,  I  do  not  like  this  whispering. 

Gon,  fear  no  foul  play.  [Ercvaf. 


SCENE  in.     Another  Boom  U  the  larna. 

EnUr  Hortensio,   Beatrice,  and  two  Waiting 

Women. 

1  Worn,  The  princess,  sir,  long  since  expected 
you; 
And,  would  I  beg  a  thanks,  I  could  tell  you  that 
I  have  often  moved  her  for  you. 

Hcrt.  I  am  your  servant. 


Eater  Matilda. 

Beat.  She's  come ;  there  are  others  I  must  place 
to  hear 
The  conference.  [Exit. 

1  Worn,  Is't  your  excellency's  pleasure 
That  we  attend  you  ? 

Matil.  No  ;  wait  me  in  the  gallery. 
1  Worn,  Would  each  of  us,  wench,  bad  a  sweet- 
heart too, 
To  pass  away  the  time  ! 

%  Worn.  There  I  join  with  you. 

[^Exeunt  Waiting  Women, 
ALttil.  I  fear  this  is  the  last  time  we  shuU  meet. 
Hart,  Heaven  forbid ! 

Re-enter  above  Beatricc  with  Lorenzo,  Gonzaoa, 
Uberti,  and  Farnezk. 

MatiL  O  my  Hortensio ! 
In  me  behold  the  misery  of  greatness. 
And  that  which  you  call  beauty.     Had  I  been 
Of  a  more  low  condition,  I  might 
Have  call'd  my  will  and  faculties  mine  own. 
Not  seeing  that  which  was  to  be  beloved 
With  others'  eyes :  but  now,  ah  me,  ino»t  wretched 
And  miserable  princess,  in  my  fortune 
To  be  too  much  engaged  for  service  done  me ! 
It  being  impossible  to  make  satisfaction 
To  my  so  many  creditors  ;  all  deserving, 
I  can  keep  touch  with  none. 

Ijtr.  A  sad  exordium. 

MatiL  You   loved  me  long,  and   without  hope 
(alas. 
1  die  to  think  on't!)  Parma's  prince,  invited 
With  a  too  partial  report  of  what 
I  was,  and  might  be  to  him,  left  his  country, 
To  fight  in  my  defence.     Your  brave  achievnmenta 
I'  the  war,  and  what  you  did  for  me,  unopokeu. 
Because  I  would  not  force  the  sweetness  of 
Your  modesty  to  a  blush,  are  written  here : 
And,  that  there  might  be  nothing  wanting  to 
Sum  up  my  numerous  engagements  (never 
In  my  hopes  to  be  canceli'd),  the  great  duke. 
Our  mortal  enemy,  when  my  father's  country 
Lay  open  to  his  lury,  and  the  spoil 
Of  the  rictorious  army,  and  I  brought 
Into  his  power,  hath  shown  himself  so  noble, 
So  full  of  honour,  temperance,  and  all  vinue** 
That  can  set  off  a  prince,  tbat,  though  I  cannot 
Render  him  that  respect  I  would,  I  am  bound 
Jn  thankfulness  to  admire  him. 

Hort,  'Tis  acknowledged. 
And  on  your  part  to  be  return'd. 

Matil,  How  can  I, 
Without  the  bitnd  of  foul  ingratitude 
To  you  and  prince  Ubertil 

Hort,  'Hear  me,  madam. 
And  what  your  servant  shall  with  seal  deliver. 


*  SofuU  t^f  honowTt  tempenmcet  and  ail  virtueB.]    » ihsH 
give  this  RDd  the  six  fdlowine  liuet,  at  they  stand  o   Cox 
eler  and  Mr.  M.  Mason.    A  better  speciineii  cannot  be  de- 
stnKl  of  the  fidelity,  good  taste,  and  t-rilic«l  tuowkMl^e  wiik 
wliicb   these   gentlemen    performed    tbeir   ediuirial  dslicsi 
Their  interpolations  aire  in  Roinan  rharaciers  : 
So  full  q/"  strictest  honour,  temperance. 
And  alt  virtuea  that  earn  ttt  off  a  prince. 
That,  thouffh  J  cannot  render  him  that  retpect 
I  ufould,  im  bound  in  thanl^ftdneu  V admire  Aim. 

Gal.  'Tie  achnewledg'd,  and  on  powr  pari 
To  be  return'd, 
MatiL  Boiohl  kmgeeml,itn. 
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As  a  Da>(l'ilean  clew  may  fifnide  you  out  of 
ThU  lahyriiith  ot  distraction*.     He  tlmt  loyes 
His  niisire.H:^  trulVf  should  prefHr  her  honour 
And  peace  of  mind  above  the  glutting:  of 
His  raveiiou:i  upp«*tite     be  should  uflect  her 
But  \Mih  u  til  restraint,  nnd  not  takti  from  her 
Yd  ^tve  hmi^telf :  he  should  make  it  the  height 
Of  bis  ambition,  if  it  lie  in 
His  St  retch 'd-out  nerves  to  effect   it,   tbcugh   she 

fly  iu 
An  eminf>iit  placet,  to  add  strenprih  in  her  wings. 
And  mount  her  higher,  though  he  tall  him>elf 
Into  the  bottomless  abyss  ;  or  eLse 
Tbe  bervices  be  offers  are  not  real^ 
But  counterfeit. 

liialil.  What  can  Hortensio 
Infer  I  rum  this! 

Hoit.  J  hat  1  stand  bound  in  duty 
(Though  ill  the  act  1  twke  my  lust  larewell 
Of  Ooinfuri  iu  this  life)  to  sit  dow-ij  willingly, 
And  move  my  Huit  no  further.     1  coutess, 
While  yuu    weie  iu   danger,  and  heaven's  mercy 

maile  me 
Itl  instrument  to  preserve  you  (which  your  good> 

ness  ^ 

Prized  fur  above  the  merit),  I  was  bold 
To  feed  my  btuved  affection  with  false  hopes 
I  might  bu  worthy  of  you ;  for  know,  madam, 
How  mean  soever  1  up(>eMr*d  in  AJaolua, 
I  bad  in  expecintion  a  fortune. 
Though  not  possess'd  of 't,  that  encouraged  me 
With  confidence  to  prefer  my  suit,  and  not 
To  fear  the  prince  I'berti  as  my  rival. 

GoH,  1  ever  thought   bini  more  than   what  he 
seem'd* 

Lor.  Pniy  you,  forbear. 

Hort.  But  when  the  duke  of  Florence 
Put  ill  lii>  pleu,  in  my  consideiaiion 
Weighing  uv-ll  what  he  is,  as  you  must  grtiut  him 
A  Miirs  of  nif II  in  arms,  iiixl,  those  put  off, 
Tbe  gre.it  exiiui|ile  for  a  kin«rly  courtier 
To  inmate  ;  iiiinfX  to  these  his  wealth, 
Of  such  a  lur>;e  extent,  as  other  monnrchs 
Call  him  the  king  of  coin  ;  and.  what's  above  all, 
His  lawtul  love,  with  all  the  liHppiness 
This  l.fe  can  fuiicy,  from  him  Howing  to  you  ; 
The  true  affection  which  I  have  ever  borne  you, 
Does  jiot  alone  couiinand  me  to  desi:>t. 
But,  as  a  f.iilhlul  counsellor,  to  advise  you 
To  meet  and  wecoine  that  felicity 
Which  haste^i  to  crown  your  virtues. 

Lor.  We  must  break  off  this  parley. 
Something  I  have  to  say.  [Exeunt  above, 

Matil.    In  tears  1  thank 
Your  care  of  my  luivuncement  :  but  1  dafe  not 
Follow  your  counsel.     Shall  >uch  piety 
Pass  unrewarded  ]  such  a  j»ure  affection. 
For  any  ends  of  mine,  be  unde:  valued  ? 
Avert  if,  heaven  !   1  will  be  thy  AJaiilda, 
Or  cease  to  he  ;  no  other  heat  but  what 
Glows    from    thy    purest  flames,    shall   warm  this 

bosom. 
Nor  Floreiic#,  nor  all  monarchs  of  the  earth, 
Shall  keep  thee  from  me. 


», 


•  7'hig  labyrinth  of  di-tractiun  ]  S<>  \\w  <»l«l  copy  :  the 
modtm  tiliitMs  c.«(.iiLiuii!»l^  ix',ii\  — This  labt/rinlh  q/<le»linc. 
Uoiil  H\ti  pa-e,  and  Hltiitot  iv»jy  ^pterjj,  levins  with 
liiniUr  iibMiiiiiii.  s.  TlutL-  lims  belovy,  th«y  omit  A«rr, 
«blrii  (Uoim^^  ilir  ineaimi^  of  ilie  uhoic  Betiltncc. 

t  AneniiitttU  place,    i.e.  hcigliU 


Ri'tnter  behw  Lorenzo,  Goxzaca,    Ubsmi, 
Faknezb,  and  Manfuoy. 

Hort,  I  fear,  gracious  lady. 
Our  conference  liath  been  overheard. 

MatiL  The^beiter; 
Your  part  is  acted  ;  give  me  leave  at  distance  * 
To  zany  it.     Sir,  on  my  knees  thus  prostrate 
Before  your  feet 

Lor,  This  must  not  be,  I  shall 
Both  wrong  myself  and  you  in  suffering  if. 

MatiL  1  will  grow  here,  and  weeping  thus  ton 
marble. 
Unless  you  hear  and  grant  the  first  petition 
A  virgin,  and  a  princess,  ever  tendered  ; 
Nor  doth  the  suit  concern  poor  me  aloue, 
It  bath  a  stnmger  reference  to  you. 
And  to  your  hon<»ur;  and,  if  y«>u  deny  it. 
Both  ways  you  suffer.     Remember,  sir,  you  mn 

not 
Born  only  for  yourself;  heaven's  liberal  hand 
Design'd  you  to  command  a  potent  Uiition, 
Gave  you  Leroic  valour,  which  yciu  hare 
Abused  in  makmg  unjust  war  upon 
A  neighbour-prince,  a  Christian  ;  while  the  Turk, 
Whose    scourge    and    terror  you   should    be,  m* 

curely  * 

Waiges  the  Italian  confines  ;  'tis  in  you 
To  force  him  to  pull  in  his  horued  crescents. 
And  'tis  expected  from  you. 

Lur,  I  have  been 
In  a  dream,  nnd  now  begin  to  wake. 

Matil,  And  will  \ou 
Forbear  to  reap  the  harvest  of  such  glories. 
Now  ri{)e,  and  at  full  growth,  for  the  embraces 
Of  a  slight  woman?  or  exchange  your  triumphs 
For  chamber-pleasures,  melt  your  able  nerves 
(  Ihat  should  witli  your  victoriou>  8«nrd  make  way 
Throug4i  the  urniies  of  your  enemies)  in  loose 
And  wanton  dalliance?   Be  yourself,  ^reat  st, 
Ihe  iliunderboli  of  war,  and  scorn  to  sever 
Two  hearts  loiig  since  united  ;  your  example 
May  teach  the  prince  Uberti  to  subscribe 
To  that  which  \ou  allow  of. 

Lit.  The  same  tons:ue 
That  charniM  m\  sword  out  of  my  hand,  and  threw 
A  frozen  numbness  on  my  active  spirit, 
Hath  disenchanted  me.     Rise,  fairest  princess! 
And,  that  it  may  a|>|>ear  I  do  receive 
Your  coun^iel  as  inspiretl  from  heaven,  I  will 
Obey  and  follow  it :   1  am  your  debtor. 
And  musit  confess  you  have  lent  my  weaken'd 

reason 
New  streno;th.s  once  more  to  hold  a  full  command 
Over  iny  passion-.      Here  to  the  world 
1  treely  do  proiess  that  1  disclaim 
All  interest  in  you,  and  give  up  mv  title. 
Such  as  it  is,  to  you,  sir;    and,  as  fur 
As  I  have  pow<  r,  thus  join  your  hands. 

Con.  To  yours 
I  add  my  full  consent. 

Uber.  1  am  lost,  Farneze. 

Farn.  Much  nearer  to  the  port  than  \ou  suppose: 
In  me  our  laws  speak,  and  forbid  this  contract. 

MaiU.  Ah  me,  new  stops! 

Hort.  Shall  we  he  ever  cross'd  thus? 

Fain,    l  here  is  an  act  upon  record,  confirm *d 
liy  your  wise  predecessors,  that  no  heir 
Of  iMuntua  (as  (|uestionless  the  puncess 
Is  the  undoubted  one)  must  be  joined  in  marriage 
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Bot  where  the  match  may  strengthen  the  estate 

And  safety  of  the  dukedom.    Now,  this  geotleman. 

However  1  must  style  him  honourable. 

And  of  a  l)i^h  desert,  having  no  power 

To  make  this  good  in  his  alliance,  stands 

Excluded  by  our  laws ;  whereas  this  prince, 

Of  equal  merit,  brings  to  Mantua 

The  )H)wer  and  princi}tality  of  Parma : 

And,  therefore,  since  the  great  duke  hath  let  fall 

His  plea,  there  lives  no  prince  that  justlier  can 

Challeuue  the  princess*  favour. 

Lot.  Is  this  true,  sir  ? 

Con,  1  cannot  contradict  it. 

Enter  Manfrot. 

Man.  There's  an  ambassador 
From  Milan,  that  desires  a  present  audience; 
His  business  is  of  highest  consequencOi 
As  he  ofllirms  :   I  know  him  fur  a  man 
Of  the  best  rank  and  quality. 

Htn-t.   From  Milan' 

Gon,  Admit  him. 

Enter  Ambassador  and  Julio  with  a  letter,  Vffuch  h§ 
presents  on  his  knee  to  Galkazzo. 

How  !  BO  low  1 

Amb.  I  am  sorry,  sir. 
To  be  the  brJDger  of  this  heavy  news  ; 
But  since  it  must  be  known  

Gal.   IVace  rest  with  him  ! 
I  shall  find  fitter  time  to  mourn  his  loss. 
BIy  faithful  servant  too  ! 

Jul.  1  am  o'erjoy'd. 
To  see  yiiir  highness  safe. 

Gal,  Pray  you,  peruse  this, 
And  ihete  vou'U  6nd  th  it  the  objection 
The  !ord  Faineze  made,  is  fully  misuer'd. 

Gon.  '1  lie  great  John  Galeae  dead  ! 

Lor,  And  this  bin  brother. 
The  nbsoiijte  lord  of  Milan  ! 

Motil.    I  am  revived. 

Uher.  There's  no  contending  against  destiny  ; 
I  widh  both  happiness. 

Enter  A  i.onzg,  Makia,  Octavio,  Fisano,  and 

Mariino. 

Lor,  Married,  Alonzo  1 
1  will  i^alute  your  lady,  she's  a  fair  one. 
And  setil  your  pardon  on  her  lips.       [Kiuei  Maria, 

Gon.  Ottavio ! 
WeIcon)e.  e'en  to  my  heart*.    Rise,  J  should  kneel 
To  thee  fi>r  mercy. 

Oct.  The  poor  remainder  of 
My  aire  sihiill  truly  serve  you. 

Maiil.  You  resemble 
A  pace  I  had,  Ascanio. 

Miir.  I  am 
Your  highness'  servant  still. 


•  Gout.  Octavio, 

ff'elr(mtr,e*en  to  my  heart,  Ac]  Maiisinf^cr  had  involved 
bUplut  ill  ii  r(>n«iilerabie  ditfiriilty,  and  it  uiu>l  t>c  C4iidi<Uy 
acknu^tledutd  thai  be  has  thown  bnt  little  contrivance  In 
extridiiui  it.  Nothing  can  be  more  inartificial  than  the 
madden  iictth  of  "  the  great  Jt»hn  Galea*:"  and,  certainly, 
an  opp  rtiiiiity  for  a  moving  rcene  was  here  pie»enied  in  the 
reconiilriiitnt  of  Gontaga  and  Ortavio:  but  the  play  had 
reached  itsirll  Ifiigth.and  was,  therefore,  of  ncr«>Mity  to  be 
abruptly  concluded.  Very  little  ingenuity  mistht  have  made 
the  cataMrophtf  more  worthy  of  the  conimcnceinent. 

Tiie  ii'ory  \»  iiiiere»ting,  and  though  sutticicittly  ilivcrylfled, 
neiilicr  improbable  nor  unnatural ;  the  language  of  the  su- 
perior characters  is  highly  poetic,  and  very  biaulifoi. 


Lcr,  All  stand  amased 
At  this  unlooked-for  meeting  ;  but  defer 
Your  several  stories.     Fortune  here  hath  shown 
Her  various  power;  but  virtue  m  tiie  end 
Is  crown'd  with  laurel ;  Love  hath  done  his  parts 

too; 
And  mutual  friendship,  after  bloody  jars. 
Will  cure  the  wouuds  received  in  our  wars. 

[Exeunt 


EPILOGUE. 

Pray  you,  gentlemen,  keep  your  seats ;  something 

1  would 
Deliver  to  gain  favour,  if  I  could. 
To  us,  and  the  .still  doubtful  author.     He. 
When  i  desired  un  epilogue,  answer  i  .i.  ?, 
**  'Twas  to  no  piir|iose  *  he  must  htoid  his  fate, 
"  Since  all  entreaties  now  wou^d  come  too  late  ; 
"  You  being  long  biuce  resolved  what  you  would 

say 
*'  Of  him,  or  us.  as  you  rise,  or  of  the  plHy>" 
A  strange  old  fellow  !  yet  (his.«>ulleii  miM>d 
Would  quickly  leave  him,  mi^ht  it  be  understood 
You  piir«k,not  hence  dtspleai»ed.     1  am  ilesigu'd 
To  give  hini  certain  notice  :  if  you  find 
Things  worth  your  liking,  show  it.     Hope  and  fear^ 
Though  different  passions,  have  the  sell-same  ear*. 


*  This  Play  l>ears  many  marks  of  the  heroic  or  chivalrous 
mann*  111,  or  <>i'  l)oih  lo^ieiher.  Some  oi  ihf«v  uv  5«-e  in  the 
iinpaitial  adiiii»«iou  of  Ihe  iierviies  tf  11  Ihe  KUiiorsof  Ma* 
lihl.i;  in  her  free  atccptance  of  the  per»<  n<«l  di  votion  of 
Galcaxzo,  though  ht-  nukes  his  appro  ich  only  a.-  a  gentle 
»ti anger,  and  paiticiilail>  in  the  e\tr.iordin.ir>  clemency  cf 
L(»ren/t>,  and  hi>  inagiiauimous  sunendt  i  of  the  be.iuteons 
object  won  b)  his  valour.  In  some  oi  Ilie  pieeeding  Flays, 
ibr  nader  will  have  i.b'crxed  ceitaiiiiiHC<»of  iIu-m-  manners. 
Among  the  g  ievanC' x  to  be  re<lreo.Md  in  The  /'arltameni 
of  l.ove  are  tho?e  of  "  di:-dHiiK*<l  loxeih."  When  .Almira 
(a  y«!ry  Uoman)  abruptly  •iiMiti4st>  Don  John,  she  is  re- 
proved fur  It,  a«  otTering  an  on*r<tge  t<>  her  hi^h  **  breeding," 
<inii  as  guilty  of  alino»t  a  **  barb.iiii>;ii."  And  Camiola 
(Maid  qf  JJorumrJ  lulerairs  ihe  p* ct*'ii?iou»  of  Seignior 
S)lli  hini»elf,aitd  pr«>e*ves  the  nece^»•ll>  decorum  by  itl^ling 
hiiii  her  »ervant.  Withi*ut  mhiic  cuch  Bup(.t«ii>iiioii  .is  this,  it 
would  b*;  difhcult  to  acconnt  lor  the  inci  •ijtiuiiiec  which  ap- 
pear ill  thi«  Fl.iy  ;  MaiilLi  woul  I  act  viiihuai  diitention,  and 
wouhl  lo^e  her  delicacy  and  her  digniiy  *  and  Loien/.o,  who, 
iiidied,  on  any  »tllp|lo^ilion,  cannot  wholly  enctpe  censure, 
woiihl  hardly  be  allowed  to  retain  hi.**  heiises.  It  fcems, 
iheretore,  to  be  the  t  bje«  I  of  the  ^tory  to  bl  iMin  the  etTecti 
of  Matilda's  beauty,  tu  I  to  eNhibit  the  double  heroism  cf 
action  in  Gal'azzo,  and  of  foibearaine  iJi  Luimiko.  8eveial 
passages  of  the  Play  tend  to  suggest  tlii<view  of  it,  and  par- 
ticulaily  one,  in  wKich  the  cleroeiin\  of  l4orenxi»i»e<«pressly 
eoinpliiuented  by  Gonzaga,  a«  the  true  attcudant  of  the 
"  old  heroic  valour,"— 

;;; "  a  viitiie 

Biirie«l  long»ince,  but  rai8e<l  out  of  the  grave 
By  >on,io  grace  this  latter  age.'* 
Hie  age  itself,  in   whieh  the  events  are  supposed  to  take 

ylacv,  is  fixed  in  the  ia»l  scene  by  ihe  death  oi  the  great 
ohn  Galeas.  Rut  why  a  -  gre^t  Duke  of  Floience,  or  a 
duke  of  Mantua,  should  be  attributed  to  an  age  whirh  Icnew 
of  none,  or  why  a  war  >hould  be  invented  iH-tweeu  Mantua 
and  Florence,  in»tead  of  the  union  of  both  against  tlie  ambi- 
tion of  Galeas  him^lf,  it  would  be  useless  to  iiiquirc. 
Ma*^illger,  or  the  v\riter  from  whom  he  drawn  hit  ftory, 
cares  nothing  for  thio,  and  accunipli>hes  his  purp'i»e  of 
amusement  by  personages  calUd  from  any  age  or  country  : 
D'.uoriuta  lot'it  coneordi  pace  liynvit. 
One  cirtniiistance  in  reniarkable.  J •■^t  before  the  death 
of  Galeae  iji  aiinoiiiiced,  MatilrLi  inciih-iiially  entreats  Lo- 
ren/.o  to  point  his  arms  again.*!  the  Turks,  then  securely 
w.i!>iiitg  the  "  Italian  cunfines."  In  antillier  part  of  the 
Pl.iy.  he  is  e\tolltd  for  his  •plendour,  and  proverbially 
named  ihe  "  king  of  coin."  And  we  know  that  somewhat 
within  a  century  iroin  the  death  of  Galeas,    Lorenzo  (tiM 
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masntflrent)  wnt  the  chief  ia^trnioeDt  of  the  expnUion  of 
the  Turk»  from  0lr4tit«»,  and  !>•  C4iiits  what  Matilda  wUhet 
him  to  be,  their  "  sconrec  and  terrttr."  It  would  be  very 
desirable  tu  kiiuw  troin  what  btMik  of  »traiige  adventurct 
tlib  and  the  pI«*U  of  tome  or  the  «>iht>r  Pl^y*  are  derived; 
bat  thiK  i«  a  |)i<  ce  of  inform  itiun  which  1  am  whoily  unable 
to  give.  Meanwhilf,  it  mu^t  bir  naid  on  b<'half  of  Ma>tiiiger 
hlmaclf,  ihdt  thiit  l'l<i>  itf  agreeably  written.  ^  The  langU4|ie 
ia  chaste,  and  of  a  tfni|>erate  dit:nity,  aud  is  well  ailapied 
to  the  higher  ctmvenmtion  of  the  yU^e.  Some  of  ilie  scenes* 
too,  have  con»ideiiib:e  etlect;  the  reception  of  the  anibassi-' 
dor  in  the  first  act  i'<  stately  and  impressive,  and  the  patriot* 
ism  which  it  rails  forth  in  only  interior  in  animation  to  that 
in  The  Bondtnun.  The  conies-imi  scene,  too,  in  the  fourth 
Act,  i<  interesting,  and  remind!"  ns,  ihongh  at  some  distance, 
of  The  Emperor  q/"  the  t'a»t ;  an<i  the  discoveiv  of  Maria 
by  her  father  is  pretty  and  4ffeciing  Some  of  the  charic- 
tan  too  are  v»elt  drawn.  Matilda  has  a  pleading  mixture  of 
dignity  and  conde«cen*^ioti,  is  gen«ion«,  delicate,  and  noble- 
mindra,  and  (a  circnnurt<tnce  vihtch  M'titinger  delights  to 
represent),  is  won  by  th«  modesty  (4*  her  lover.  Uiileii770 
Ikimsclf  is  i:.*ougly  deKribed,  both  in  his  dlflfidenre  xnd  hi« 
kcioisiD ;  loJ  Jus  'xamiiiur  from  tbe  mm  to  I4e  otiiwr  al  Lor 


command,  ishigMy  aniraatinf.  Th«  prindpal  faoiie  arin 
from  tbe  manajfeinent :  the  contrivances  aresoinriitiics  r^ 
dondant  and  sometimes  detective;  cither  they  are  ac>-ani» 
laled  without  an  answerable  etlect.  or  tlit-y  *rv  withheld 
when  a  sm^U  employment  ot  tbem  wcMid  in«teri  .lly  relicvt 
the  story.  There  ih  also  a  vertNinentas  in  soiim  oI  the 
speeches,  and  m<>re  lameness  than  usual  in  the  soliluquict, 
He,  who»e  thoughts  burst  into  i^olitary  speech,  •huii.d  paa, 
with  brevity  and  pa!>'Sion,  from  one  circnmstanc*- 1«>  another, 
and,  for  the  purposes  of  the  si  .ge,  shoal<i  sntMimi  i4ll>  (vn- 
vey  hb  inieliigeuce  to  the  audience,  while  be  appear*  oaly 
to  labour  under  the  disoider  of  his  own  feelinie*.  Uut  tuii 
double  management  is  generally  too  delicate  tor  Mai^ingcf ; 
and  the  soliloquies  of  tiii»  I'lay  are  direct  and  circumM^aiiil 
narrations,  which  might  be  addre»se<l  to  anutber  peisoo. 

A  pleasing  moral  arises  fnun  the  character  of  (pate^no: 
it  teaches  ns  that  mode^ly  \*  essentially  c«»nnected  with  trae 
merit.  The  vulvar,  who,  like  tlie  aKendants  of  .Vl«tikto, 
are  fond  of  boidmss,  may  look  on  it  with  conteiii,itt  but  Itt 
It  not  despair:  the  eye  of  taste  and  sense  will  mark  if  for 
distinction  and  reward,  and  even  those  will  join  in  ailow^ 
ing  its  ae!>eits,  who  feel  tbewMivcs  ccliptecl  by  its  sap^ 
rioiity  — Os.  Insijuio. 


THE   OLD  LAW. 


TiiF  Old  L4w.]  Of  this  Comedy,  which  is  said  to  bsve  been  written  by  Massinger,  Middleton,  and 
Rowley,  in  conjunciion,  there  is  but  one  edition,  the  quarto  of  1666,  which  ap|M*ar«  to  bi*  a  hasty  tran- 
script from  tlie  ))ronipter*s  book,  msde,  sa  I  have  observed,  when  the  necessities  of  the  actors,  now 
grievotisly  oppressed  by  the  republicwns,  compelled  them,  for  a  temp<»rHry  resdurcef  to  take  advantuge  of  a 
popular  name,  and  bring  forward  such  pieces  as  they  yet  possessed  in  manuscript. 

Of  Middleton  and  Rowley  some  notice  has  been  already  taken  r  1  have  therefore  only  to  repeat  what 
is  hazarded  in  the  Introduction,  my  |)ersuasion  that  the  shar«  of  Massinger,  in  this  strange  composition,  is 
not  I  he  most  lonsiderHble  of  the  tliree* 

This  Play  was  printed  for  Edward  Archer:  it  does  him  oo  credit ;  for  a  work  so  full  of  ertors.  and 
tiiose  too  of  the  most  gross  and  ridiculous  kind,  has  seldom  issued  from  the  press.  Hundreds  of  the  more 
obvious  are  corrfcted  in  silence ;  others,  with  the  attempts  to  remove  them,  are  submitted  to  the  render, 
who  (if  be  thinks  the  enquiry  worth  his  labour),  will  here  find  Tht  Old  Law  far  less  irregular,  unmetrical, 
and  unintell  gible,  than  in  any  of  the  preceding  editions. 

I'his  drama  was  onre  very  popular.  The  title  of  the  quarto  is,  "The  excellent  Comedy  called  Th«  Old 
Law,  or  A  New  Way  to  PUaa  Ym, — Aoted  before  th«  King  and  Queen  at  Salisbury  House,  and  at  several 
ether  places  with  great  applaase." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Etanofr  duke  of  Epire. 

Cratii.i'S,  ihe  erenitumer.  * 

Creon,  lathtr  to  Simonides. 

SiMOMI'fS.     )  « 

CleamhesJ  y^«"ff  C"«'-<«t.. 

Lysandir. hnshand  to  Eugenia, and iindlffoCleenthet, 

Lto>\Dis,  J  other  to  (Jleanthes. 

Gkoiho.  the  clown, 

hawtiere. 

Court  ien* 

Daneing-master, 

Butler,         I 

Aaiii/;         V  Servanti  to  Cnon, 


Tailor, 


Ceaehman,  % 

Footman,     V  Alto  Servantt  if  Creon. 

Cook,  J 

Clerk. 

Drawer, 

Antigona,  wife  to  Creon. 

HiPPOLiTA,  wife  to  Clt*anihes. 

Eugenia,  wife  to  Lysander,  and  mother  to  Parthenkb 

Parthenia. 

Agatha,  wi/'e  to  Gnotho. 

Old  women,  wivet  to  Creon 'f  $ervanU, 

Courtnan, 


Fiddlert,  ServeaiU,  Guard,  ifc 


SCENE,  Epire. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  J.— A  Itoom  in  Creon'a  HetiM. 
Enter  Simonides  and  two  Lawyers. 

Sin  Is  the  law  firm,  sir? 

1  Law.  The  law  !  what  more  firm,  sir. 
More  powerful,  forcible,  or  more  permanent  1 

Sim.  By  my  troih.  sir, 
I  partly  do  heli<^ve  it;  conceive, sir. 
You  have  indirectly  answered  my  queation. 
I  did  not  dfiubt  the  fundHmentnl  grounds 
Of  law  in  eHueral,  f<»r  the  most  solid  ; 
But  this  pur  iru^ur  law  ihtit  me  concerns 
Now  at  the  pie^t-nt  ,  ifrliJit  be  firm  and  strong, 
And  i-owprfiil,  md  (orcible.  and  j)ermanent. 
I  am  a  youn^  man  that  h.is  an  old  fstber. 


f  Law.  Nothing  more  strong,  sir. 
It  is — Secundum  $tututum  prineipU,  etmfipmatum  cum 
voce  tenatui,  etvoce  reipublictt;    nay,  eoutummutum 
et  eiempUJieatum, 
Is  it  not  in  force 

When  divers  have  already  tasted  it. 
And  paid  their  lives  for  penalty  ? 

Sim.  'Tis  true. 
My  fa" her  must  be  next ;  this  day  completes 
Full  fourscore  years  upon  him. 

2  Law.  He  is  here,  thi>n. 
Sub  poena  itatuti ;  hence  I  can  tell  him.  | 

'J'ruer  than  all  the  physicians  in  ihe  world. 
He  cannot  live  out  to-moirow  ;  thi^ 
la  the  most  certain  climacterical  year^- 
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Tif  past  all  danger,  for  there's  no  escaping^  it. 
What  agfe  is  your  mother,  sir? 

Sim.  Faith,  near  her  days  too  ; 
Wants  some  two  of  threescore* 

1  Law,  So  !  she'll  drop  awny 
One  of  these  days  too  :  here's  a  good  age  now 
For  those  that  have  old  parents,  and  rich  inherit- 


ance 


I 


Sim.  And,  sir,  'tis  profitahle  for  others  too  : 
Are  thi>re  not  fellows  that  lie  bedrid  in   their  oflSces 
That  younger  men  would  walk  lustily  in  1 
Churchmf  II,  that  even  the  second  infancy 
Hath   silenced,  yet   have  epun   out  their  lives  so 

long. 
That  munv  pregnant  and  ingenious  spirits 
Have  lan^«li:th'd  in  their  hoped  reversions, 
And  died  ••pon  the  thought  ?  and,  by  your  leave, 

sir. 
Have  you  not  places  fiU'd  up  in  the  law 
By  some  grave  senators,  that  you  imagine 
Have  held  them  lung  enough,  and  such  spirits  as 

Were  they  removed,  would  leap  into  their  dignities? 

1  Law.    Die  ^uibut  in  terris,  tt  erii  mihi  magnu9 
Apollo*, 

Sim.   hut  tell  me,  fuiih,  your  fair  opinion : 
Is't  not  a  sound  and  necessary  law 
This,  by  the  duke  enacted? 

1  Law.  Never  did  Greece, 
Our  ancient  seat  of  brave  philosophers, 
'Mongst  all  her  nomotheta  and  lawgivers. 
Not  when  she  flourish'd  in  her  sevenfold  sages. 
Whose  living  memory  can  never  die, 
Produce  a  ia^  more  grave  and  necessary. 

Sim.  I  am  of  that  mind  too. 

2  Law.  1  will  maintain,  sir, 
Draco's  oligarchy,  tl>at  the  government 
Of  cojnnuHiity  reduced  into  few. 
Framed  a  fiiir  sale  ;   Solon's  chrenkopiaf 
That  cut  otFpoor  men's  debts  to  their  rich  creditors, 
Was  good  and  chariiuble,  but  not  full,  allow'd ; 
Hii  neiicalheia  did  lei'orni  that  error^, 
His  honourable  senate  of  Areopaui'a?. 
Lycurgus  was  inore  loose  an  I  gave  too  free 
And  licentious  reins  unto  his  disci]>line  ; 
As  that  a  young  woman,  in   her  l)U^band's  weak* 

.less. 
Might  choose  her  able  friend  to  propagate  ; 
That  so  tlio  tommonweallh  might  be  supplied 
With  hope  of  lu&ty  spirits.     Plato  did  err, 
And  bo  (Jul  Aristotle,  in  allowing 
Lewd  and  luxurous  limits  io  iheir  laws  : 
But  now  our  Kj)ire,  our  Epire's  Kvander, 
Our  noble  and  wise  prince,  has  hi^ihe  law 
Thar  all  our  predecessive  students 
Have  missed  unto  iheir  shame. 

Kilmer  Cleantues. 
Sim.   Forbear  the  jiraise,  sir, 
'Tis  in  itself  most  plea>ing  : — Cleanthes  ! 
O,  lad.  here's  a  s|iring  for  young  plants  to  flourish  ! 
The  old  trees  must  down  tlial  kt:ep  the  sun  from  us  ; 
We  boall  rise  now,  boy. 


Si. 


Clean,  Whither,  sir,  I  pray? 
To  the  bleak  air  of  storms  ;  among  those  trees* 
Which  we  bad  shelter  from? 

Sim,  Yes,  from  our  growth 
Our  sap  and  livelihood,  and  from  our  fruit. 
What !  tis  not  jubilee  with  thee  yet,  I  think. 
Thou  look'st  so  sad  on't.     How  old  is  thy  fiithert 

Clean.  Jubilee!  no,  ind^;  'tis  a  bad  year  withi 

Sim.  Prithee,  bow  old's  thy  father  ?  then  I 
tell  thee. 

Clean.  I    know    not    how    to  answer  you, 
monides ; 
He  is  too  old.  being  now  exposfnl 
Unto  the  rigour  of  a  cruel  edict ; 
.And  yet  not  old  enough  by  many  years. 
Cause  I'd  not  see  him  go  an  hour  before  me. 

Sim,  'J'hese  very  passions  Lspeak  to  my  fatberf. 
Come,  come,  here's  none  but  friends  here,  wemtf 

speak 
Our  insides  freely ;  these  are  lawyers,    BMn, 
And  shall  be  lounsellors  shortly  • 

Cletm.  They  shall  be  now,  sir. 
And  shall  have  large  fees  if  they'll  undertake 
To  help  a  good  cause,  for  it  wants  assistance ; 
Uad  ones,  1  know, they  can  insist  upon. 

1  Law.  Oh,  sir,  we  mu  st  undertake  of  both  parts ; 
But  the  geod  we  have  most  good  in. 

Clean,  Pray  you,  say. 
How  do  you  allow  of  this  strange  edict  ? 

1  Law.  Secundum  JHiliiiam ;  by  my  faith,  sir. 
The  happiest  edict  that  ever  was  in  Epire. 

CUan,  What,  to  kill  innocents,  sir  ?  it  cannot  ba. 
It  is  no  rule  in  justice  there  to  punish. 

1  Law.  Oh.  sir, 
You  understand  a  conscience,  but  not  Iaw|. 

Clean,  Why,  sir,  is  there  so  main  a  difference t 

1  Laic,  You'll  never  be  good  lawyer  if  you  «a- 
derstand  not  that. 

Clean.  I  think,  then,  'tis  the  beat  to  be  a  bad  one. 

J  Ltiu\  Wliv,  sir,  the  very  letter  and  the  sense 
both  do  overthrow  you  in  this  statute,  which  sp^ks 
that  every  man  living  to  fourscore  ynars,  and  wo- 
men lo  tiireescore,  shall  then  be  c\it  otT  Hi  fruitless 
to  the   republic,  and  law  shall    finish   what  nature 


linger'd 


at. 


Clean.  And  this  suit  shall  soon    be  dispatcb'd  ia 
law  ? 

1  Law.   It  is  so  plain,  it  can  have  no  demur. 
The  church-book  overthrows  it. 

Clean.   And  so  it  does$  ; 
The  cliurch-book  overtrows  it  if  you  read  it  well. 


•  Law.   Die  ftybua,   &c.]      Ttiis  lawyer  is  a  very  clever 
fclluvv,  but  1  (lu  nut  sec  lliL-  d<il't  .'t'  ill?  t|iioialit>ii. 

t Solon  M  chn.iik«ipi  i.|     XpfWKOTTia 

tienirir.i    the  iMiili:  )^    v.t1  lli.ii    p.iil    til  Ui(   (Ii*l)|  which  aiv»e 
from  ilif  iiih  u»i  «.t  :hr  Mitii  It  iii.  -  M.  Mas«.>. 

I   II in  ^iiMathtia  did  rfj'orm  that    error,      Efina^'ia  , 
I.  c.  a  r.li.ikiii-  (III  a  biirtht:!},  mel  fplitnic.iIlN ,  nii  a!).  Hti  »>i»  nf 
debt.     riii.«  I  .\\)tr*f.  uoiidii.  ol  lu'iitsty  wouhl  have  tilled  hnii 
for  oue  uf  buU'u'ft  cuuutellur*. 


•  Clean.   fVhifhrr,  $ir,  I  praifT 
To  the  bleak  air  of  »tormit ;  among  tho»p  tren 
Which  tve   had  shelter  frttm  f]      This  shoit   speech  it  a 
preiiy  iutri'iiitction  to  the  filial  piety  mikI  lenilerneita  w  hick 
form  lilt-  clitr.tcier  of  Cleaiiilie?. 

t  Sim.  These  very  pas'Mons  /  Hpeak  to  my  father,]  L  e. 
the«e  pallictir  upceclies :  tliis  woid  I'cnir*  irei|<iei)iU  in  oar 
old  vviii,  IS,  for  a  ^h»lrt  monody  or  M^ng  of  ihc  pl.<itiiive  kind. 
TlmsTtimkins  ;  Not  a  one  thaki-s  hi»  tail,  but  I  eii^^h  oot  a 
paM^inn. —  Albumazar. 
I  1    Kaw    (}h,  tir^ 

you  undersfaiid a  conscience,  btit  not  law.]    These    earned 
{renllem»-ii   make    vvry  free  with    their    piofcsaion;  but  the 
di»tiii«ii<iii  is  H  '^oiHl  one. 
^  Cle.«n.   And  so  it  doea ; 

The  ciiuich-buok  orerthroirs  V,  if  pim  read  it  icrll 
Cleaiiihf*  and  the  lawyer  are  al  *:i<»5^  pinporef.  Tlie  hllei 
tih«eiM-s  lh.ll  the  rhiirch-biok  ^by  which  he  ineariffthe  regis 
ter  of  hirlh^  kepi  ilure  tiv*  rihrows  all  desniir  ;  r  >  uhieh  thi 
loniitr  re|>tie>.  that  il  really  iloii  »<>,  taking  the  holy  Scri|h 
tine-  lor  thi'  chitri  h  lMi«>k. 

'1(1  ibM  ive  iiptiu  ihe  utter  confusion  «if  all  time  a'.id  pi&ce 
ol  all  •u-toiiiF  and  iiianiiei:'.  in  Ihis  tiraina,  would  be  bnpef 
fluout  ;  they  uius*  beubviuD»U>  ihc  uu»t  carilcM  ubaciv«. 


SCftffB  I.] 
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•  -  and  not,  for  a  full  mon/A,  &c.] 

The  reader  will  see  the  ueceMily  and  the  motive  of  ilib  pro- 
vUion  in  the  net,  lowardiithe  conclntinn  of  the  Play. 

Hrfd  Acts  tit  Parliament,  in  MaasinKer't  days,  been 
eomewh^t  like  whut  they  are  in  oars,  we  nileht  not  nnrea> 
ionably  h«vc  >iippose<i  that  this  was  wickedly  meant  as  a 
ttdicolr  un  them,  tor  a  more  prolix,  taatological,  comased 
piece  of  rormalitj^,  hnman  wit,  or  rather  human  dnllnrsii, 
eoald  not  ea«ity  have  produced.  As  it  stands  in  the  <»ld 
eopy,  ani  in  Coxfier,  it  is  abitolately  inoomprrhensible. 
Mr.  M.  M.iM>n  restored  it  to  4S  mach  meaning  as  it  wms  pro. 
bably  intended  to  h^ve,  by  a  few  interpolation*,  and  1  h<ive 
endeavonre*!  lo  attain  the  Mme  end,  withoat  devUtiog  «lto> 
gether  so  much  from  the  origiuaL 


I  haw,  StiU  you  run  from  the  law  into  error : 
You  say  it  takes  the  li%'es  of  innocents, 
I  lay  no.  and  t>o  says  coininon  reason  ; 
What  man  lives  lo  fourscore,  and  woman  to  three. 
That  can  die  innocent  ? 

Clean,  A  fine  law  eva>ion  ! 
Good  sir,  reiieurse  the  whole  statute  to  me. 

Sim.  Fie '.  that's  too  tedious  ;  you  bare  already 
The  full  sum  in  the  brief  relation. 

Clean.  Sir,  ,. 

'Mongst  many  words  may  be  found  contradictions ; 
And  these  m(*n  dare  sue  and  wrangle  with  a  statute, 
If  they  can  pick  a  quarrel  with  some  error. ^ 

t  Law.  Listen,  bir,  I'll  gather  it  as  brief  aft  I  can 
fi.r  you : 
Anno  prima  Evandrif  Be  it  for  the  eart  and  good  of  the 
eommoiiireallh  (for  divers  necessary  reasons-  that   we  I 
thall  urge),  thus  peremptorily  enacted 

Clean.  A  fuir  pretence,  if  the  reasons  foul  it  not ! 

9  Law.  Thtit  all  men  living  in  our  dominitms  of 
Epire,  in  their  decayed  nature,  to  the  age  of  four- 
score, or  women  lo  the  age  of  threescore,  shall  on  the 
tame  day  he  instaiitiy  put  to  death,  by  those  means 
mnd  instruments  that  a  former  proclamatton  had  to  this 
purpose,  throuf^h  our  said  territories  dispersed. 

Clean.  There  wd.s  no  woman  in  this  senate,  cer- 
tain. * 

1  Law.  That  these  men,  being  past  their  bearing 
•mu,  f*  aid  and  dejend  their  omntry  ;  past  their  man- 
hood  and  'ikelihood,  to  propagate  any  further  issue  to 
th§ir  jwsterity  ;  and  as  ivell  past  their  councils  (whne 
evergrown  gravity  is  note  run  into  dotage)  to  assist  their 
country  ;  to  whom,  in  common  reason,  nothing  should  be 
to  wearisome  as  their  oim  lives,  as  they  may  be  snppotgd 
tedious  to  their  successive  heirs,  whose  times  are  spent  in 
the  good  of  their  country :  yet,  wanting  the  means  to 
maintain  it ;  and  are  like  to  grow  old  before  their  in- 
heritance { horn  to  them )  come  to  their  necessary  use,  he 
condemned  lo  die  :  for  the  women,  for  that  they  never 
were  a  defence  to  their  country  ;  never  by  counsel  ml- 
milted  to  assist  in  the  government  of  their  country ; 
cnly  necessary  to  the  propagation  of  posterity,  and  now 
«l  the  age  of  thrtescore,  past  that  good,  and  ail  their 
gtodneu  :  it  is  thought  Jit  (a  quarter  abated  from  the 
more  wttrthy  member)  that  they  be  put  to  death,  as  i% 
before  recited :  provided  tfuttfor  the  just  and  impartial 
execution  of  this  our  statute,  the  example  shall  first 
begin  in  and  about  our  court,  which  ourulf  wUl  see 
carefully  performed;  and  not,  for  a  full  numth  •  Jol- 
lowing,  eitend  any  further  into  our  dominions.  Dated 
the  sixth  of  the  ucond  month,  at  our  Palace  Royal  in 
Epiref. 

Clean.  A  fine  edict,  and  rery  fairly  gilded  ! 
And  is  there  no  scruple  in  all  these  words. 
To  demur  the  law  upon  occaaionf 

Sim.  Pox !  'tis  an  uiineccessary  inquisition ; 
Prithee  sot  him  not  about  it. 


t  Law.  'JVoth,  none,  sir : 
It  is  su  evident  and  plain  a  case. 
There  is  no  succour  for  the  defendant. 

Clean.    Possible  !    can  nothing  help  in  a  good 
case? 

1  Law.  Faith,  sir,  I  do  think  there  may  be  a  hole, 
Which  would  protract ;  delay,  if  not  remedy. 

Clean.  Why,  there's  some  comfort  in  that ;   good 
sir,  speak  it. 

1  Law,  Nay,  you  must  pardon  me  for  that,  sir 

•Sim.  Prithee,  do  not ; 
It  may  ope  a  wound  to  many  sons  and  heirs, 
Thar  may  die  after  it. 

Clean.  Come,  iir,  I  know 
How  to  make  you  speak : — will  this  do  it  ? 

I  Gives  him  his  purse 

1  Law.  I  will  afford  you  my  opinion,  sir. 
Clean.  Pray  you,  repeat  the  literal    words  ex- 
pressly, 

The  lime  of  death. 

Sim.  'I'is   an  unnecessafy  question;   prithee  let 
it  alone. 

2  Law,  Hear  his  opinion,  'twill  be  fruitless,  sir  : 
That  man,  at  the  age  of  fuu>scoie,andwomunat  three 
score,  shall  the  same  day  he  pui  to  death, 

1  Law.  Thus  I  help  the  man  to  twenty-one  yeau 
more. 

Clean.  That  were  a  fair  addition. 

1  Lat0.  Mark  it,  sir;  we  say,  man  is  not  at  age 
Till  he  be  one  and  twenty  ;  before,  'tis  infancy 
And  adole^ency  ;  now,  by  that  addition, 
Fourscore-^e  cannot  be,  till  a  hundred  and  one. 

Sim.  Oh,  poor  evasion  ! 
He  is  fourscore  vears  old,  sir. 

1  Law,  '1  hat  helps  more,  sir  ; 
He  begins  to  be  old  at  fifty,  so  at  fourscore 
He's  but  thirty  years  old  ;  so,  believe  it,  sir,  • 

He  may  be  twenty  years  in  declination. 
And  so  long  may  a  man  linger  and  live  by  it. 

Sim,  llie  worat  hope  of  safeiy  that  e'er  I  heard  ! 
Give  him  his  fee  again,  'tis  not  worth  two  deuiers. 

1  Law,  There  is  no  law  for  restitution  of  fees, 
sir. 

Clean,  No,  no,  sir ;  I  meant  it  lost  when  it  was 
given. 

Enter  Crbon  and  Antioona. 

5iin.  No  more,  good  sir. 
Here  are  ears  unnecessary  for  your  doctrine. 

1  Law,  I  have  spoke  otit  my  fee,  and  1  have  done, 
sir. 

Sim,  O  my  dear  father  ! 

Creon.  Tush  I  meet  me  not  in  exclaims ; 
I  understand  th^  worst,  and  hope  no  better. 
A  fine  law  !  if  this  hold,  white  heads  will  be  cheap, 
And  many  watchmen's  places  will  be  vacant*; 
Forty  of  them  I  know  my  seniors, 
That  did  due  deeds  of  darkneas  too         their  country 
Has  watch 'd  them  a  good  turn  for't,     • 
A  nd  ta'en  them  napping  now : 
The  fewer  hospitals  will  serve  too ;  many 


• if  this  htUd,  vrhitf  heads  wlU  he  cheap. 

And  many  watehmen'e  places  will  be  vacant ;]  The  ho* 
Ihor*  conid  not  forbear,  even  at  thi<  serious  moment,  to  in* 
daixe  a  sm'le  at  the  venerable  guardians  of  tlie  night,  who, 
in  their  lime,  as  well  as  in  oam,  seem  to  have  been  very 
*'  anrivnt  and  quiet"  personages.  The  remainder  of  this 
•peerli  st  mds  thus  in  the  qaario: 

That  did  due  deeds  of  darknesnto  their  country. 
Has  watch*d  *em  a  pood  turn  for't,  and  tone  'et 
Napping  now,  the  fewer  hoepitcJe  will  serve  to. 
Many  may  be  uaed  for  etewe,  ice. 
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May  be  used  for  Btews  tnd  brothels;   anS  tbose 

people 
Will  uever  trouble  them  to  fourscore. 

Aiit.  Can  you  play  and  sport  with  sorrow,  sir? 

Cretm,  Sorrow!  for  what,  Antigona?  for  my  life 
BIy  sorrow  is  1  have*  kept  it  so  long  well 
W'ltb  bringing  it  up  unto  so  ill  an  end. 
I  niigiii  biive  gently  lost  it  in  my  cradle, 
Before  my  nerves  and  ligaments  grew  strong 
To  bind  it  faster  to  me. 

6'ini.   Kor  mine  own  sake 
I  should  have  been  sorry  for  that. 

Cieon,  111  my  you  lb 
I  was  a  soldier,  no  coward  in  my  age  ; 
I  neverturn'd  my  back  upon  my  foe ; 
I  hav«*  telt  nature's  winters,  sicknesses. 
Yet  ever  kept  a  lively  sap  lu  me 
To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 
Dangers,  on  horse,  on  toot  |  by  land],  by  wtter, 
I  have  ricajied  to  this  day  ;  and  yet  this  day. 
Without  sll  help  of  casiial  accidents. 
Is  only  deadly  to  me,  'cause  it  numbers  * 
Foui score  years  to  me.     Where  is  the  faalt  now  t 
I  cannot  blame  time,  nature,  nor  my  stars, 
Noruuglit  but  tyranny.     Even  kings  themselres 
Have  sometimes  tasted  an  even  fate  with  me* 
He  thai  has  been  a  soldier  all  his  days. 
And  stood  in  personal  opposition 
'Gamst  darts  and  arrows,  the  extremes  of  heat 
And  pinchmg  cold,  has*  treacherously  at  home. 
In  s  secure  quiet,  by  a  villain  s  hand 
Been  basely  lost,  in  his  stars'  ignorance  :'■ 
Aitd  so  must  1  die  by  a  tyrant's  sword. 

]  Imw.  Oh,  say  not  so,  sir.  it  is  hy  the  law. 

Lir'ou.  And  what's  that,  but  the  sword  of  tyranny, 
Wi  t'M  it  IS  brandish 'd  against  innocent  lives? 
I  iini  (Mm  u;>on  my  deathbed,  and  'tis  fit 
1  .vlidhld  iiiibosoin  my  free  consciem-e. 
And  .>lii>v\-  the  faith  1  die  in  : — 1  do  believe 
*1 1-  i\  r.uiuy  thai  lakes  my  life. 

6////.   W  ould  it  were  gone 
liy  one  means  or  otlier!  what  a  long  day 
\\  til  this  be  ere  night? 

(J I  eon.  Simonides. 

tim.   Here,  sir, — weepini;!. 

C.ittm.  Wherefore  dosi  tliou  wppp?  [end. 

Cle'iH.  '(*ause  you  make  no  more   haste  to  your 

iittH.  How  can  you  (|uestiou  nature  so  unjustly? 
I  had  a  ^rand father,  and  then  hud  nut  you 
1  rue  filial  tears  for  him  ? 

de.iH.  Il>p0(.rite! 
A  disease  of  drought  dry  up  all  pity  from  him 
Thai  can  dissemble  pity  with  wet  e)es! 


*  And  pinching  cold,  ha»  t reach frouMfy  at  home, 
Jn  #  at-cure  quirt,  bff  a  villain  a  hand 

lJ*i-i»  Itastly  lott,  in  \\i*  ttarn  iijnorance: 

And  to  wunt  J  die  by  a  tyrunt  «  nuord.\    The  old  copy 
jlve.-s  llic  <-»)Ucln.sio'i  «.if  this  fpcPcli  thus:— 

And  piHi'hiny  void  \\At,  tt eachtrouu'y at  home 
Jn  his  necured  quirt  by  a  v  I  lain  *  hand 
Aim  basely  Ittat  in  mtf  star'a  ignorance 
j4nd  to  must  J  die  by  a  tyratt/'t  ticord. 
For  Jia^,  Coxeier  rca<ls  diea,  ami  un-  Am,  lu    ihe  third  line, 
J'm  ;  bat   this    cannot  tte  imhl;  l..r   Cicon  had  JUBI  iK-fore 
acqiiitlt'd    hi>  siars   of  Hn>  couccin  in   his  (it-»tiii.v.     Mr.  M. 
M.iMHi  bliii'lly  follows  Coxcu-r.     1  ain  n  t  vi  rv   c«uifidfiH  of 
till- vcniiiiK  niMs  ol  my  rf«idiiij»s;  bni  ituy  proiluec  »onu-thing 
like  a  incaiiiii^:  and  in  a  IMay  m»  incorirc  I),  !k»  iKn»«i"antly, 
|iririt((i  ;4alhi»,  e\en  thai  i»  Minte.iino  tu  Ijv    rCL^anlvd  «s  an 
icq  li.tiiion. 

♦  Sim.  Jlere,  »ir,— weopinK.)  Thi»  is  givni  by  the  nio- 
tLMii  idilort  a»  a  inar|;iiial  nwlv ;  bul  the  "hi  cupy  makck  it, 
•ltd  ii);btly,  a  part  of  the  text. 


/ 


Crroff.  Be  good  onto  your  mother,  Simonides. 
She  must  he  now  your  care. 

Aftt.    To  wliHi  end,  sir? 
The  bell  of  this  sharp  edict  tolN  for  me. 
As  it  rings  out  for  you. — I'll  be  as  n««dy. 
With  one  hour's  stay,  to  go  along  with  you. 
Creon.   I'hou  must  not,  wumaii,  ilM*re  are 
behind, 

Before  thou  canst  set  forward  in  thin  royage; 
And  nature,  sure,  will  now  be  kind  to  all : 
She  has  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  law 
Seeks  to  prevent*  her,  site  will  tlierefore  fi^it  Uk\ 
And  draw  out  life  even  to  her  longest  thread  t 
Thou  art  scarce  fifty>five. 

Ant.  So  many  morrows ! 
Those  five  remaining  years  HI  turn  to  days. 
To  hours,  or  minutes,  for  your  company. 
'  I  is  fit  that  you  and  I,  being  man  and  wife. 
Should  walk  together  arm  in  arm. 

6<iii.  1  hope 
They'll  go  together ;  I  would  they  would,  i*faith ; 
Then  would  ber  thirds  be  saved  too« — The  d«y|;oat 
away,  sir. 
CreoN.  Why  wonldst  thou  have  me  gone,  Siao- 

nides  ? 
Sim.  O  my  heart !  would  .you  hare  me  gomt  be- 
fore you,  sir, 
You  give  toe  such  a  deadly  wound  ? 
Clean.   Kine  rascal ! 

Sim.  Blemish  my  duty  so  with  such  a  question  ! 
Sir,  1  would  haste  me  to  the  duke  for  mercy ; 
He  that's  above  the  law  may  mi'ig^ie 
The  rigour  of  the  law.     How  a  gooil  meaning 
May  he  corrupted  by  a  misconstruction  ! 

Creon.   Ihou  corrupt'st  mine ;  1  did  not  thnk 

thou  mean'st  so. 
Clean.  Vou  were  in  the  more  error* 
Sim.  The  words  wounded  me. 
Cle*itt.  'I'was  piry  thou  died'st  not  on't. 
Sim.  I  have  been  ransacking  the  helps  of  law. 
Conferring  with  these  learned  advocates ; 
If  any  siruple.  cause,  or  tvrested  sense 
Could  have  been  found  out  to  preserve  your  life. 
It  had  bren  bought,  thou«;h  with  your  full  estate. 
Your  life's  so  pncious  to  me! — but  there's  noue. 
1  Lmu>.  Sir,  we  have  canvass'd  her  from  top  to 
toe, 
Turn'd  her  upside  down,  thrown  ber  upon  her  side^ 
Nay,opeii'd  and  dissected  all  ber  entrails. 
Yet  can  find  none :  there''s  nothing  to  be  hoiied 
But  tbe  duke's  niercy. 

Sim.  1  know  the  hope  of  that ; 
He  did  not  make  the  law  for  that  purpose. 

Creon.  Then  to  this  ho})eless  mercy  last  I  go  ; 
I  have  so  manv  precedents  before  me, 
I  must  call  It  hoin-less:  Antigona, 
See  me  deliver'd  up  unto  my  deaihsman. 
And  then  we'll  part ; — five  years  hence  I'll  look  for 
thee. 
Sim.  1  hope  she  will  not  stay  so  long  behind  you. 
Creon.  Do  not  bate  him  an  hour  by  grief  and  aor- 
row. 
Since  there's  a  day  prefix'd,  hasten  it  not. 
Suppose  me  sick,  Antigona,  dying  now. 


rti 


•  She  hn»  a  quarrel  in't,  a  emel  law 
.Kff  gto  (  r«  v«  III  Arr,'  i.  c.  to  acticipate  the  prriod  riw 
fiad  alh.imi  !•»  life.      I"  n»»^  il  »s»ic  hcn:«f,  the  word  is  eoa- 
fitantly  nwd  by  »»urohl  wnicis,  and,  indeed. >>evcr«l  instuica 
oi  il  ha\C  been  noticed  iuthe  pr«cedin)(  p4i;es. 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


>u  wilt  may  be  my  end, 

's  Blow  to  rome.  sav  tyrants  seiKl. 

[Kieuut  Creon  and  Antigona. 
MS,  if  you  want  monny,  to*morrow, 

'hile*  your  fotbpr's  dead. 

[Exit,  with  the  Laufyers 
,  here's  a  villain, 
\  a  thousand  by  example ! 
rootf  bleed  out  his  livelihood 
bution  to  bis  branches, 
with  all  liiB  glorious  fruits, 
pride  is  seen  when  he*s  UDBeen ; 
^titude  descend  again 
old  limbs  in  fruitless  winter) 
r  at  least  partial  nature ! 
in  this  kind),  who  in  thy  last  teeming 
the  former,  ever  making 
'  thy  last  throes  the  deareat  darling ! 
man  reform  [reform]  it, 
)etter  than  those  vegetives, 
ie  with  them.  Nature,  as  tboa  art  old 
tice  be  not  dead  in  thee, 
I  pattern  of  thy  piety, 
1  unnaturally  agHinsl  thee, 
Ismed  for  our  oblivions 

r  Leonides  and  HiPPOLrr^. 

luctations!     Ay,  here's  the  ground 
ilial  faculties  must  build 
onour  or  of  shame 
I. 

ust  aroid  it,  sir, 
love  within  yourself : 
■e  than  fate  of  a  lost  game 
enture  may  restore  again  ; 
which  you  should  not  subject 
,  if  you  can  preserve  it. 
trest  woman,  thou  hast  doubled  now 
les  thy  nuptial  dowry  to  me  ! 
se  luve  is  but  derived  from  me, 
le  in  my  debted  duty, 
u  thinking  such  a  resolution,  sirt 
test  Hippolita,  what  love  taught  thee 
rd  in  so  good  n  cause  I 
twn  pity,  sir,  did  first  instruct  me, 
r  love  and  power  did  both  command 

were  all  blessed  angels  to  direct  thee ; 
counsel,  How  do  you  fare,  sir? 
ihes,  never  better ;  I  have  conceived 
r  within  this  old  bosom, 
'think  would  there  have  enter'd. 
:all  you  it?  alas  !  'lis  sorrow,  sir, 
orrows,  sorrow  unto  death. 
I ;  what  is  that,  CleanlhesT  I  thought 

nplation  of  this  woman: 
Btbrt,  sont ;  tbou  hast  in  her 
valuable,  keep  her  safe. 
ire  'twill  be  a  gentle  death, 
with  wonder  uf  her  virtues; 
hall  dissolve  me. 


r«  while  your  futhrr'a  dead,  i  I  e.  until  yoar 

»ce  Koman  Acliir^  Act  V.  ic.  t. 

droot,  iSi.c.']    'Ihi.  l».  dutiful  iipee<h  It  nio«l 

iiud  ill  all  ilic  iiiiti»ti:« ;  li  it.  I  hop<-,  •ume- 

>y  M  ilirtpri'iii  .uT.iii^i'imut,  «mi  «  repelition 

r.ic"  €i» 

comfort,  ton  ;1  For  rhf/  Mr.  M.  Matnn  re«d» 

un  U«pcciuu:t,  but  1  »!■«■  uo  nec«Mity  I'ur  it. 


dean,  'Twere  much  bett(»r,  sir. 
Could  you  prevent  their  midice. 

Iscon.  I'll  prevent  them. 
And  di«*  the  way  I  told  thee,  in  the  wonder 
Of  this  good  woman.     I  tell  thee  there's  few  men 
Have  such  a  child  :   I  must  thank  thee  for  her. 
I'bat  the  strong  tie  uf  wedlock  should  do  more 
1'han  nature  in  her  nearest  ligaments 
Of  blood  and  propagation  !   1  should  never 
flave  begot  such  a  daughter  of  my  own  : 
A  daughter-in-law  !  law  were  above  nature. 
Were  there  more  such  children. 

Clean.  This  atimiratioii 
Helps  nothin:;  to  your  safety  ;  think  of  that,  sir. 

Leon,  Had  you  heard  her,  Cleanthes.  but  laboor 
In  the  se:iri  h  of  means  to  save  my  forfeit  life. 
And  knetv  the  wise  and  the  souud  preservatione 
That  she  found  out,  you  would  redouble  all 
My  wonder  in  youc  love  to  her. 

Clean.  The  thought,  \ 

The  very  thought,  sir,  claims  all  that  from  me. 
And  she  is  now  {lossest  oft:  but,  good  sir. 
If  you  have  aught  received  from  her  advice. 
Let's  follow  it ;  or  else  let's  better  think. 
And  take  the  surest  course. 

Leon.  I'll  tell  thee  one ; 
She  counsels  me  to  fly  my  serere  eountrr ; 
To  turn  all  into  treasure,  and  there  build  up 
My  decaying  fortunes  in  a  safer  soil. 
Where  Epire's  law  cannot  claim  me. 

Clean.  And,  sir, 
I  apprehend  it  as  n  safest  course. 
And  may  be  easily  accomplished  ; 
Let  us  be  all  nkost  expeditious. 
Every  country  where  we  breathe  will  be  our  own, 
Or  better  soil ;  heaven  is  the  roof  of  all, 
And  now,  as  Kpire's  situate  by  this  law, 
There  is  'twixt  us  and  heaven  a  dark  eclipse. 

Hip.  Oh,  then  avoid  it,  sir ;  these  sad  events 
Follow  those  black  predictions. 

Leon.  I  prithee  peace  ; 
I  do  allow  thy  love,  Hippolita, 
Hut  must  not  follow  it  as  counsel,  child  ; 
I  must  not  shame  my  country  for  the  law. 
This  country  here  hath  bred  me,  brought  me  op*. 
And  shall  I  now  refuse  a  grate  in  her? 
I  am  in  my  second  infancy,  and  children 
Ne'er  sleep  so  sweetly  in  their  nurse's  cradle 
As  in  their  natural  mother's. 

Hip,  Ay,  but,  sir. 
She  is  unnatunil ;  then  the  stepmother's 
To  be  preferred  before  her. 

Leon.  Tush  1  she  shall 
Allow  it  me  iu  despite  of  her  entrails. 
Why,  do  you  think  how  far  from  judgment  'tis 
That  I  should  travel  forth  to  seek  a  gr*re 
Thnt  is  already  digg'd  for  me  at  home. 
Nay,  perhaps  Iiud  it  in  my  way  to  seek  it?^ 
How  have  I  thep  sought  a  repentant  sorrow  ? 
For  your  dear  loves  how  have  1  baniah'd  you 
From  your  country  ever  ?     With  my  base  attempt 
How  have  1  beggar'd  you  in  wasting  that 
Which  only  fur  yuur  sakes  1  bred  together? 
Buried  my  name  in  Epire  t  which  1  built 


•  Thie  ctftrnfry  hen  hath  bred  me,^  hrotijfht  fiw  up,  **.) 
There  is  s<Mnt*ihin{(  exqaUltely  tender  in  Ihii  »t»«irt  speech. 

f  Buried  my  name  fn  Epire,  &.c. ,    Thb  l»  ».b-eare.    Per 
hiipd  Ixs'iiirtes  nie4n«  iImI  lie  had  »o   condncn-d  hlmieir  la 
his  native  cooutry  (i.e.  *o  rM\u.t\  Ins  repnlalion  there), thai 
his  meuiury  would  always  live  in  \he  reooUscuva  «f  llH 
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Upon  this  frame,  to  live  for  ever  in  T 

IV bat  a  base  covrard  shall  I  be  to  fly  from 

That  enemy  whi<  h  every  minute  meets  me. 

And  thousand  odds  he  had  not  lung  vanquish'd  me 

Before  this  hour  of  battle  !  Fly  my  death ! 

I  will  not  be  so  false  unto  your  states, 

Nor  fainting  to  the  man  that's  yt't  in  nte; 

I'll  meet  him  bravely ;    1  cannot   (this  knowing) 

fear 
That,  when  I  am  gone  hence,  I  shall  be  there. 
Come,  I  have  days  of  preparation  left. 

Clean.  Good  sir,  hear  me  : 
I  have  a  genius  that  has  prompted  roe, 
And  I  have  almost  formed  it  into  words ; — — 
'Tis  done,  pray  ^ou  observe  them  :  I  can  conceal 

you; 
And  yet  not  leave  your  country. 

Leon.  Tush  !  it  cannot  be 
Without  a  certain  peril  on  us  all. 

Clean.    Danger  must  be  hazarded,   rather   than 
accept 
A  sure  destruction.     You  have  a  lodge,  air. 
So  far  remote  from  way  of  passengers, 
That  seldom  uny  mortal  eye  does  greet  with't ; 
And  yet  so  sweetly  situate  with  thickets, 
Built  with  such  cunning  labyrinth*)  within. 
As  if  the  provident  heavens,  foreseeing  cruelty. 
Had  bid  you  frame  it  to  this  purpose  only. 

Leon.  Fie,  (ie  !  'tis  dangerous, — and  treason  too. 
To  abuse  the  law. 

Hip.  'Tis  holy  care,  sir. 
Of  your  dear  life*,  which  is  your  own  to  keep, 
But  not  your  own  to  lose,  either  in  will 
Or  negligence. 

Clean.  Call  you  it  treason,  sir? 
1  had  been  then  a  traitor  unto  you. 
Had  I  forgot  this  ;  beseech  you,  accept  of  it; 
It  is  secure,  and  a  duty  to  yourself. 

Leon,  What  a  coward  will  you  make  me  ! 

Clean.   Vuu  mistake, 
Tis  noble  coumge  :   now  you  fight  with  death, 
And  yield  not  tn  hiui  till  you  stoop  under  him. 

Leon.   1  his  must  needs  open  to  discovery. 
And  then  what  torture  follows  1 

Clean.  By  what  means,  sir? 
Why,  there  is  but  one  body  in  all  this  counsel. 


Which  cannot  betray  itself:  we  two  nr*>  ••Tie. 
One  soul,  one   body,  one   heart,   that   think  oa« 

thought ; 
And  yet  we  two  are  not  completely  one. 

But  as  I  have  derived  myself  from  you. 

Who  shall  betray  us  where  there  is  no  8«H>ond  t 
f  Hip.  You  must  not  mistrust  my  faith,  though  mj 

sex  plead 
Weakness  and  frailty  for  me. 

Leon.  Oh,  I  dare  not.  mel 

But  where's  the  means  that  must  make  answer  fior 
I  cannot  be  lost  without  a  full  account. 
And  what  must  pay  that  reckoning  ? 

Clean.  Oh,  sir.  we  will 
Keep  solemn  obiis  for  your  funeral ; 
We'll  seem  to  weep,  and  seem  to  joy  withal. 
That  death  so  gently  has  prevented  you 
The  law's  sharp   rigour ;   and  this  no  mortal  «■ 

shall 
Participate  the  knowledge  of. 

Lenji.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
This  will  be  a  8|M>rtive  fine  demur. 
If  the  error  bs  not  found. 

Clean.  Pray  doubt  of  none. 
Your  company  and  best  provision 
MuHt  be  no  further  furnish'd  than  by  us  ; 
And  iit  the  interim  your  solitude  may 
Converse  with  heaven,  and  fairly  prepare 
[For  that]  wbirh  was  too  violent  and  raging 
Thrown  headlong  on  you*. 

Leon.  Siill  there  are  some  doubts 
Of  the  discovery  ;  yet  I  do  allow  it. 
Hip.  Will  you  not  mention  now   the  &nt  sad 
charge 
Which  will  be  in  your  keeping  ! 
Leon,  That  will  be  somewhat. 
Which  you  might  save  too. 

Clean.  With  his  will  against  him, 
What  foe  is  more  to  man  than  man  himself; 
Are  you  resolved,  sir? 

Leon.  I  am,  Cleanthes  ; 
If  by  this  means  I  do  get  a  reprieve. 
And  cozen  death  awhile,  when  he  shall  come 
Armed  in  his  own  power  to  give  the  blow, 
ril  smile  upon  him  then,  and  laughing  go. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  II. 


SCEXE  L— Before  the  Palade. 
Enter  Evander,  Courtiers,  and  Cratilus. 

Evan.  Executioner  ! 
Cra(.    iMy  lord.  4 

Evan.  How  did  old  Diodes  take  his  death? 
Crat.    As  weeping   brides  receive  their  joys  at 
night. 
With  trembling,  yet  with  patience. 


people,  unless  he  ■now  quitted  tliern  for  a  residence  else" 
where.  The  ccaicli.Mun  ot  this  speech  1  do  nol  niiderstaud  : 
perhaps  Muiietliin^  is  lo^t. 

•  Hip.    7  It  hniy  carr,  air, 

Ofyimr  dear  l(ff,  <vc.]  Thisihoai;ht,  at  once  pious  and 
philosophicdl,  is  liequeutly  dwelt  upon  by  MaMinger 


Evan.  Why,  *twas  well. 

1  Court.  I^ay,  I  knew  my  father  would  do  well 
my  lord. 
Whene'er  he  came  to  die  ;  I'd  that  opinion  of  him 
Which  made  me    the  more    willing    to  part   from 

him  ; 
He  was  not  fit  to  live  in  the  world,  indeed. 
Any  time  these  ten  years,  my  lord. 
But  I  would  not  say  60  much. 

•  Converse  with  heaven^  and  J'airljf  prrpam 
[For  that]  r;hickwa$  too  violent  and  rayiny 
Thrown  headlong  on  ]fou.]  Here  agaui  «oine  woids  art 
lost  by  the  negli)(eitce  oi'  the  p: inter,  v\hich,  in  (his  Play 
exceeds  all  credibiliiy.  It  is  imposMble  lo  recuvtr  tbeiu: 
but  to  make  sujnvihiug  like  seiiMr  ot  the  paiis<<^e,  i  havt 
veulnred  to  add  wh^l  is  enclosed  betwetn  brackets. 
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EfMn.  No !  you  did  not  well  in*t. 
For  be   tliat's'  all   spent,  is  ripe  for  death  at  all 

hours, 
And  does  but  trifle  time  oat. 
1  Court.  Troth,  my  lord, 
would  rd  known  your  mind  nine  years  ago. 
Evan.   Our  law  is  fourscore  years,  because  we 
judge 
Dotagf  complete  then,  as  unfruitful ness 
Id  women  at  threescore  ;  morry,  if  ihe  son 
Can  within  cnmpnss  bring  good  solid  proofs 
Of  his  own  futher*s  weakness  and  unfitness 
To  live,  or  swny  the  living,  though  he  want  five 
Or  ten  years  of  his  number,  that's  not  it ; 
His  defect  makes  him  fourscore,  and  'tis  fit 
He  dies  when  he  deserves  ;  for  every  act 
Is  in  edVct  then  when  the  cause  is  ripe. 

9  Court.  An  admirable  prince !    how  rarely  he 
talks* ! 
Oh  that  we*d  known  this,  tads  !     What  a  time  did 

we  endure 
In  two*penny  commons,  and  in  boots  twice  ramp'd  ! 
1  Court.  Now  we  have  two  pair  a  week,  and  yet 
not  thankful  : 
Twill  be  a  fine  world  for  them,  sirs,  that  come 
after  u^, 
9  Court.  Ay.  on  they  knew  it. 

1  Court.  Peace,  let  them  never  know  it. 

3  Court.  A  pox,  there  be  young  heirs  will  soon 
amell't  out. 

2  Court.  I'will  come  to  them  by  instinct,  man : 
may  your  grace 

Never  he  old,  you  stand  so  well  for  youth  I 

Evan,  Why  now.  methinks,  our  court  looks  like  a 
spring. 
Sweet,  fresh,  and  fashionable,  now  the  old  weeds 
are  gone. 
1  Court.  It  is  as  «  court  should  be  : 
Gloss  and  good  clothes,  my  lord,  no  matter  for 

merit ; 
And  herein  your  law  proves  a  provident  act, 
When  men  f)Bss  not  the  palsy  of  their  tongues. 
Nor  colour  in  their  cheeks. 

Evan.  But  women 
By  that  law  should  live  long,  for  they're  ne'er  past 
it. 
1  Court.  It  will  have  heats  though,  when  they 
see  the  painting 
Go  an  inch  deep  i'the  wrinkle,  and  take  up 
A  box  more  than  their  gossips :  but  for  men,  my 

lord. 
That  should  bo  the  sole  bravery  of  a  palace. 
To  walk  with  hollow  eyes  and  long  white  beards. 
As  if  a  prince  dwelt  in  a  land  of  goats ; 
With  clothes  as  if  they  sat  on  their  backs  on  pur- 
pose 
To  arrnign  a  fashion,  and  condemn't  to  exile  ; 
llieir  pockets  in  their  sleeves,  as  if  they  laid 
llieir  ear  to  avarice,  and  heard  the  devil  whisper  I 
Now  our»  lie  downward  here  close  to  the  flank, 
Right  spending  pockets,  as  a  son's  should  be 
That  lives  i'lhe  fashion ;    where  our  diseased  fa- 
thers, 
Worried  with  the  sciatica  and  aches. 


*  S  Conrt.  An  admirable  prtncef  Sec]  This  and  Mvefal 
pf  the  8iiti»«qufnl  fpt'eclie^  have  been  hitherto  printed  a» 
prose  :  they  are  nni,  inileed,  very  melliflnou»,  yet  they  run 
readily  eiuHigh  iiit>*  tiirh  kind  of  metre  as  thi»  play  i*»  for 
Hm  most  part,  written  in.         or  ' 


Drought  up  your  paned  hose  first*,  which  ladies 

laux:h'd  at, 
(living  no  reverence  to  the  place  lies  ruin'd  : 
They  love  a  doublet  tliat's  three  hours  a  buttoning. 
And  liirs  so  dose  makes  a  man  groan  dgain. 
And  his  soul  muittr  half  a  day  ;  yet  these  are  those 
riuit  carry  sw»»y  and  worth :  prick'd  up  m  clothes. 
Why  shoiihl  we  tVar  our  rising? 

hiun.  You  but  wrong 
Our  kindiies.4,  and  your  own  ^eserts.  to  doubt  on't. 
Mas  nt.t  our  law  made  you  rich  before  vour  timnt 
Our  countenance  then  can  make  you  hoiiourahle. 

1  Court.  We'll  spare  for  no  cost,  air.  to  appear 
woi  thy.  _ 

Evan,  VVby,  you're  i'the  noDle  way  then,  for  the 
nio^t 
Are  hut  appenrers  :  worth  itself  is  lost, 
And  bravely  stands  for'if. 

Enter  Chkon  ANTiGONA,an<i  Simonides. 

1  CaiirC.   Look.  look,  who  comes  here  ? 
I  smell  deaiti  and  another  courtier, 
Siinonides. 

V  Court.  Sim  J 

Sim    Pish  !   I'm  not  for  you  yet, 
Vour  company's  too  costly  ;  after  the  old  man's 
Dispatch'd  I  shall  have  time  to  talk  with  \oii  ; 
I  shall  c<  me  into  the  fa«hion,  you  a*  all  see,  too, 
Aft»'r  a  day  or  two  ;  in  the  mean  time, 
I  nm  not  for  your  company. 

Eran.  Old  Creon,  you  nave  been  expected  long; 
^ure  you're  above  fourscore. 

Sim.    Upon  my  life. 
Not  four  and  twen'y  hours,  mv  lord  ;  I  search'*! 
The  church-hook  yesterday.    £)oes  your  giuce  think 
IM  let  uiy  father  wnuijf  the  law,  my  l««-d  i 
*Twere  pity  o*my  life  then  !  no,  your  act 
ShaJI  not  receive  a  minute's  wrong  hy  h.m 
W  hile  I  live,  sir  ;  and  he's  so  just  hiniiieir  too, 
I  know  he  would  not  offer't : — here  he  siandii. 

Crton.  'lis  just  1  die,  indeed,  for  1  confess 
I  nm  troublesome  to  life  now,  and  the  >tiite 
Can  hope  for  nothing  worthy  from  me  now, 
Either  in  force  or  counsel ;  I've  o'late 
Kmploy'd  myself  quite  from  the  world,  and  he 
I  hat  once  begins  to  serve  his  Maker  faiilifully. 
Can  never  serve  a  worldly  prince  wtU  utter  ; 
'1  is  clean  another  way. 


-„      .  ,      .  ^  ~ ^h^re  our  dhra*rd  /othert, 

W  orned  ttnth  the  tciatica  and  achrtt 

Jiroufiht  up  ytmr  \;>*iK't  iioxe  yCrjrf,  &c.]  For  where  Mr. 
M.  Mmmiii  read.- ioA' r«»(is.  H-t  u:iumI  1  In  tiie  next  line  the 
old  f«ipy  has— Woald  with  the  tciatica.Ac.,  f..r  wliich,  h« 
M>»,  "  wefrhoiild  read  wood,'*  i.  e.  mad.rMgiii|r;  but  ««  that 
lt^MVe«the  invtieiin^M<ci,  I  have  adopted  anoti.er  %»ord, 
wliirli  bi(t»  no  U-sr  r<iiiiy  to  be  the  gennnie  one. 

Paned  hoee  (sec  pai(eSl3>  are  ribbed  bree<  hcs,  Ihe  hrge 
and  I«H»»c  »loi>i  of  oar  unceators.  Tlie  fathion  is  litre  rldl- 
cnle't.  as  about  the  end  of  Elisabeth's  rtitin,  uhrn  thit 
Pl.iy  was  apparently  Written,  it  wa»on  the  derlin*'.  la  The 
Ureal  Duke  of  AVorrTire,  produced  many  \earo  KnltM>qnent 
I  .  The  fild  l.awtpanrd  hoee  are  meDiiom'dNSM  ta^lliuuable 
article  of  die.'>t.  and  this  is  agreeable  to  hirtoiy,  tor  they 
«eie  iiK.iin  introflnced  xt  the  McceHion  of  Janie's  II.,  and 
Continued  tlirou|;h  the  whole  of  hi»  reign  the  characieristic 
marks  ot  a  tine  );enllemaD  and  a  courtier. 

i  And  bravery  atande  for't]  i.  e.  o»tenti«tionf  finery  o 
apparil:  in  which  sense  it  is  frequently  ayed  in  the  Srrlp- 
(uirs.  **  In  that  day  the  lord  vtill  take  away  the  Itravery 
of  I  heir  linking  ornaments."— /sa/aA,c.iii  v.  18,  &c.  &c. 
Tlii»  shurt  »p<>ech  of  the  dnke  affords  one  of  ihwv  scarcely 
lierci'ptiblr  openings  through  which  Massinvcr  attfiilly  cod- 
tiiviK  lu  give  the  reader  a  glimpi^  of  such  rhaiacliMsas  are 
hfii-aner  to  lie  developed.  In  ever}  inMance  lie  ftllowt 
natnre,  which  abhors  all  sodden  conversiuu,  the  commoo 
resource  of  modern  dramaiisia. 
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Ant.  Oh,  tiire  not  confidence 
To  all  lie  speaks,  my  lord,  in  bis  own  injury. 
His  preparation  onlv  for  the  next  world 
Makes  him  talk  wildly  to  bis  wrong  of  this ; 
He  is  ::ot  lost  in  judgment. 

Sim.  She  spoils  all  sgnin. 

Ant.  Deserving  any  way  for  state  employment. 

Sim.   INI  other 

Ant.  His  very  bousebpid  laws  prescribed  at  home 
by  him 
Are  uble  to  conform  seven  Christian  kingdoms, 
'Thev  art-  so  wise  and  virtuous. 
J     Sim.  Motb-'r,  1  say— 

Ant.  I  know  you|  Ihws  extend  not  to  desert,  sir, 
Bat  to  unnecessary  years,  and,  my  lord. 
His  are  not  such  ;  though  they  show  white  they  are 

worthy. 
Judicious,  able,  and  religious. 

Sim.  Mother, 
ril  help  you  to  a  courtier  of  nineteen. 

Ant,  Away,  unnatural! 

Sim.  Then  I  om  no  fool,  sure, 
For  to  be  natural  at  such  a  time 
Were  a  foors  part,  indeed. 

Ant.  Your  gnice's pity, 
And  'tis  but  fit  and  just 

Creon.   I  he  law,  my  lord. 
And  that's  the  justest  way. 

Sim.  WelUaid.  father.  iYaith! 
Thou  wert  ever  juster  than  my  mother  still. 

Evan.  Come  hither,  sir. 

Sim.  My  lord. 

Evan,  What  are  those  orders? 

Ant.  Worth  observation,  sir, 
60  please  you  hear  them  read. 

Sim,  The  woman  speaks  she  knows  not  what,  my 
lord  : 
He  make  a  law,  poor  man!    he  bought  a  table, 

indeed, 
Only  to  learn  to  die  by't,  there's  the  business  now  j 
Wherein  there  are  some  precepts  for  a  son  too. 
How  he  should  learn  to  live,  but  I  ne'er  look'd  on't : 
For.  when  he's  dead,  1  shall  live  well  enough. 
And  keep  a  better  table*  than  that,  I  trow. 

Ivan.  And  is  thot  all,  sir? 

Sim.  All,  I  vow,  my  lord. 
Save  a  lew  running  admonitions 

Upon  ( heese-trenchersf,  as 

Take  heed  of  whoring,  ^hun  it, 

'Tis  tike  a  cheese  100  gtrong  of  the  runnet. 


•  And  krep  a  belter  tablk  than  that,  I  trow. ^  This 
wrctclu-d  tVllow  i»  punning  upon  ihe  word  tablt,  which,  as 
applied  lu  his  faihvr,  meant  h  book,  or  rather,  perhaps,  a 
larteeohic-t  of  paper,  where  precepts" for  the  due  regulation 
of  life  were  »et  down  in  disiini't  lines,  and,  as  applivl  to 
hiUI^rlr-  thai  he  would  keep  a  hetter  house,  i.  e.  live  more 
ranlpt^'<u^Iy  than  his  lather.  Then,  which  the  modern  edi- 
tors have  Miter  table,  and  which  destroys  the  metre,  is  not  in 
the  old  copy. 

t  Upon  cheese  trenchert.\  Before  the  general  Introdnction 
of  books,  our  ancestors  were  caiefnl  to  dole  out  instruction 
in  inan>  ways:  )\An<i.\i\^*,  \>\c\\mvs,  trenchers,  knives,  wear- 
ing apparel,  every  ihing,  in  a  woid,  that  was  capable  of  cun- 
tainliit;  a  ^horl  sentence,  was  turned  to  ncoonnt. 

*•  The^e  !ipt»ph»»reta,"  says  Piiitenham,  in  his  Art  of 
Kngli.sh  Poraie,  "  we  call  posiee,  and  do  paint  them  now  a 
dajes  opon  the  hack  sule  of  ww  fruit e  trencher n*'  \c.  p. 
47.  And  Saltonstall  observes  of  one  of  his  characters,  that 
•'  for  tatke  h«c  commonly  um!8  ^ome  proverbial  verscK,  %»• 
ihereil  |'erli;«pi*  from  chei'aetrenrhcrs."  hicturen,  by  W.  S. 
—  And  tiiiu*  Uforjie.in  'J'fw  Honrst  Whore  :^'*  Aye,  bal  mis- 
lrcs.»,  as  one  of  our  cheesftienrhtrs  *a)s  very  learnedly,  | 
"  *  As  out  of  worinW'MKi  bees  suck  honey,'"   &.c.  , 

Hence  thev  arc  termed  by  Caitwri^ht,  trencher  anaUctM.t      ' 


And  such  calves 'maw  of  wit  and  admonition. 
Good  to  catch  mice  with,  but  not  sons  and  heirs } 
They  are  not  so  easily  caught. 

Evan.  Agent  for  death  ! 

C'^at.  Your  will,  my  lord  f 

Evan,  lake  hence  that  pile  of  years, 
Forfeit*  before  with  unprofitable  age. 
And,  with  the  rest,  from  the  high  promontory 
Cast  him  into  the  sea. 

Creon,  'I'is  noble  Justice! 

Ant.  'Tis  cursed  tyranny  ! 

Sim.  Peace !  take  heed,  mother ; 
You've  but  short  time  to  be  cast  down  yourself} 
And  let  a  young  courtier  do't,  an  you  be  wis«« 
In  the  mean  time. 

AnU  Hence,  slave ! 

Sim,  Well,  seven  and  fifty. 
You  have  but  three  years  to  scold,  then  comM  jo« 
jayment. 

1  Court.  Siroonides. 

Sim.  Pish,  I'm  not  brave  enough  to  bold  yea  fsA 
yet, 
Give  a  man  time,  I  have  a  suit  a  making. 

2  Court,  We  love  thy  form  first ;  brave  clothes 
will  come,  man.  [th«n, 

Sim,  I'll  make  them  come  else,  with  a  miscliief  to 
As  other  gallants  do,  that  have  less  left  them. 

[Rtcordert  vitkim, 

Evan.  Hark  !  whence  those  sounds?  what's  thati 

1  Court.  Some  funeral, 
It  seems,  my  lord  ;  and  young  Cleantbes  follows. 

Enter  a  Funeral  Proetssion ;   the  h§aru  follawad  bjf 

CLEANTMESaiui  HlPPOLITA. 

Evan.  Cleanthes! 

t  Court.  'J'is,  my  lord, and  in  the  place 
Of  a  chief  mourner  too,  but  strangely  habited. 

Evan.  Yet  suitable  to  his  behaviour  ;  mark  it ; 
He  comes  all  the  way  smiling,  do  you  observe  it? 
I  never  saw  a  cor>e  so  joyfully  followed  ; 
Light  colours  and   light  cheeks !  — who  should  this 

be? 
'Tis  a  thing  worth  resolving. 

Sim.  One,  belike. 
That  doth  participate  this  our  present  jojf. 

Evan.  Cleanthes. 

Clean.  Oh,  my  lord! 

Evan,   He  hiuj4:h'd  outright  now; 
Was  ever  such  a  contrariety  seen 
In  natural  courses  yet, nay  profess'd  openly! 

1  Court.  1  have  known  a  widow  laugh  closely,  mj 
lord. 

Under  her  handkerchief,  when  t'other  part 
Of  her  old  face  has  wept  like  rain  in  sunshine  ; 
Hut  all  the  face  to  laugh  apparently 
Was  never  seen  yet. 

Sim.  Yes,  mine  did  once. 

Clean,  '1  is,  of  a  heavy  time,  the  joyfuU'st  day 
That  ever  son  was  born  to. 

Evan.   How  can  that  be? 

Clean.  I  joy  to  make  it  plain, — my  father's  dead. 

Evan.  D^mI  ! 

2  Cunt.  Old  Leonides! 
Clean.  In  his  last  month  dead  : 

He  beguiled  cruel  law  the  sweetliest 


•  Forfeit  before  with  unprofitable  affe,]  Snch  I  take  lo 
beihe  u«'iiiiita-  nailing:  (Ik- old  c«>py  has  «u«:/er7,  wliirh  was 
adopted  it\  Covcier,  and  improved  by  Mr.  M.  Afasun,  by  tht 
iukerlion  of  itf 

Before  it  turfeit  with  unprt^fitaUi  age. 
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Th«t  evf  r  Hge  was  blest  to. 

It  -g^rieves  nie  tb<it  a  tfur  should  f.ill  upon*t, 

Bfiiig  a  iliitiu:  so  joyful,  liu'  lii'*  memory 

Will  work  it  our,  I  see  ;  when  his  poor  heart  broke 

I  (liii  not  do  so  much  :  hut  leap'd  tor  joy 

So  ui<  uMtingly.  I  tcjch'd  the  stars,  mKhought; 

1  wuuM  i:oi  hear  of  bl  cks.  I  was  so  light, 

Hilt  chose  n  colour,  orient  like  my  mind  : 

For  h!iick»  nre  ofifti  hucli  didsemblin};  moamers« 

'}  here  i:t  no  credit  ^iven  lo'i ;  it  huit  lost 

All  rfpiitutioti  by  false  suns  tind  widows. 

NoM-  I  would  have  men  know  what  I  resemble, 

A  tuith,  indeed  ;  'lis  joy  clad  like  a  joy, 

,\Vliiih  is  more  honest  thiiti  a  cunning  grief 

l*lisit*i)  uiilv  fticed  with  sables  for  a  fchow. 

Hut  ppiwiiy-lH'arted  :   When  1  satv  death  come 

So  re'icly  to  deceive  you,  sir, — forgive  me, 

I  <  ould  not  choose  but  be  entirely  merry, — 

An»l  yet  to*  see  now  !— gf  a  huddea 

Naming  but  (ieath,  1  show  myself  a  mortal, 

I'liiit's  never  constiint  to  one  passion  long. 

I  wonder  whence  that  tear  cuine.  when  1  smiled 

In  the  production  on't  ;  s  rrow's  a  thief. 

That  can,  when  jov  looks  on,  steal  forth  a  grief. 

Bill,  ^lilcious  leave,  my  lord  ;  when  IVe  peribrm*d 

My  last  \\oor  duty  to  my  fatber's  bones, 

I  shall  return  your  servant. 

Kcan,  Well,  perform  it, 
Tlie  law  is  satidlied  ;  they  c  n  but  die : 
And  by  his  death,  Cleantbes,  you  gain  well, 
A  neb  and  fair  revenue. 

[  Flourish.     Exetmt  Duke,  Courtkn,  ^c. 

Sim.  I  would  1  had  e'en 
Anotlier  faih^'r,  condition  he  did  the  likef. 

Cleaii,  1  have  past  it   bniytly  now;  how  blest 
was  1 
To  have  the  duke  in  sighl^ !  now  'tis  con6rm*d. 
Past  fear  or  duubts  contirm'd  ;  on,  on,  I  say. 
Him  that  brought  me  to  man,  1  bring  to  clay. 

l^Kiit  Ftinerul  PnKeuion.foUiured  htf 
CU^nilhet,  atut  HippUita, 

Sim,  1  nm  rapt  now  in  a  contemplation. 
Even  at  the  very  sight  of  yonder  hearse  : 
1  do  but  think  what  a  fine  thing  'tis  now 
To  live  and  follow  some  seven  uncles  thus,  ^ 

As  many  cousiii-germuns,  and  such  people 
That  will    leave   legacies;    pox!    I'd     see     tbem 

hangM  else. 
Ere  Id  follow  one  of  tbem,  an  they  could  find  the 

way. 
Now  I've  enougb  to  begin  to§  be  borrible  covetous, 

Enter  Butler,  Tailor,  Bailiff,  Cook,  Coachman,  and 

Footman. 

But,  We  come  to  know  your  worsbip's  pleasure, 
sir. 


*  And  Uft  lo  aM  now.]  So  the  old  copy :  t'ox^tiT  ami 
Mr.  M.  Mawn  read,  1  know  uoi  y\\\y,—And  pei  luo,  wee 
now. 

*  — ^ rondilinn  hfdid  the  Hkr.]   \.  e.   on 

condition:  a  mode  of  ^pe«nli  udopifd  liy  all  uur  ulJ  poets. 

; how  LitMi  wiie  t 

To  have  thetluVc  in  ci^lii  !j  t'uxiit  r  printed  (aarr  the 
old  copy),  7'o/^ac«  fA^*  diiii>ii;lit:  llu*  variation  in  1  lie  text 
ikfinin  a  conjecture  i>t  Mr.  M.  MaMiii.  1  »MppoM!  Iliema- 
niiM-ript  had  only  the  initial  It-iu-r  oi  dnlic,  and  Ihf  pi  inter 
nnt  knovting  what  to  ni.«ke  of  d  In  si{:hr,  c>iire«ted  it  into 
dim  »if>,ht.  These  abbuviailuni  mi e  thv  Nourcu  of  innume- 
rable errors. 

^  Now  I've  enough  Xobryin  to  beh*\rrib\tn'ot>etoti§.]  The 
ni«Miein  ediiious  iiavr,  i\ouf  I  ve  rnmtf^h  1  Iteym  to  be  hor- 
ribly coretoue,    I    ibiuk    there  U  uioie  huiiiuur  iu  the  old 


Having  long  served  your  father,  bow  your  good 

will 

Stands  towards  our  entertainment. 

Sim,  Not  a  jot.  i'faith  : 
My  farhfr  wore  cheap  grarments,  be  mi<;bt  do'f ; 
I  shall  have  all  mv  clotlieit  come  home  to  morrow. 
'J'hey  will  eat  ap  all  you,  an  there   were  more  of 

you,  sirs. 
To  keep  vou  six  at  livery,  and  atill  muncbingi 

Toil.  Why,  I'm  a  tailor  ;  yoa  have  most  need  of 
me,  sir. 

Sim.  Thou    mad'st    my  father's  clothes,   that  I 
confess; 
Rut  what  son  and  heir  will  hare  his  father's  tailor. 
Unless  he  have  a  mind  to  be  well  laugh'd  at  ? 
Thou 'at  been  so  used  to  wide  long^side  things,  that 

when 
I  come  to  truss.  I  shall  have  the  waist  of  my  doublet 
Lie  on  my  buttocks,  a  sweet  sight ! 

BhL   I  a  Butler. 

Sim.  'I'bere's  least  need  of  tbee,  fellow ;  I  shall 
ne'er  drink  at  home,  I  shall  be  so  drunk  abroad. 

But.  But  a  cup  of  bmall  beer  will  do  well  next 
morn  ng,  sir. 

Sim.  1  grant  you ;  but  what  need  I  keep  so  big  ft 
knave  for  a  cup  of  small  beer  ? 

Cook.  Butler,  yuu  have  your  answer ;  marry,  air, 
a  cook 
I  know  your  mastership  cannot  be  without. 

Sim.  The  more  ass  art  thou  to  think  so ;  for  wbat 
should  1  do  with  a  mountebank,  no  drink  in  mf 
house !— rthe  banishing  the  butler  might  have 
been  a  warning  to  thee,  unless  tbou  means't  to 
cboak  me. 

Ctwk.  In  tbe  mean  time  yon  bave  choak'd  me, 
methinks. 

BaiL   I  hese  are  superfluous  vanities,  indeed. 
And  so  accounted  of  iu  theMe  days,  sir  *, 
Bui  tli«n,  y«iur  bailiff  to  receive  your  rents 

Sim,  1  prithee  hold  tby  tongue,  fellow,  I  shall 
take  a  course  to  sp^nd  them  faster  than  thou 
canst  reckon  them ;  'tis  not  the  rents  must  serve 
my  turn,  unless  I  mean  to  be  laughed  at;  if  a  man 
should  be  !>«-en  out  of  hlasb-me,  let  him  ne'er  look 
to  be  a  rigbt  gallant.  But,  sirrah,  wiib  whom  ie 
your  husiiifss  ? 

Coach.  Your  good  mastership. 

Sim,  Vou  have  stood   silent  all  this  wbile  like 
men 
That  know  your  strengibs     in  tbese  days,  none  of 

you 
Can  want  employment;  you  can  win  me  wagers*. 
Footman,  in  running  races. 

foot,  1  (iare  boast  it,  sir. 

Sim,  And  when  my  bets  are  all  come  in,  anti 
store. 
Then,  coachman,  you  can  hurry  me  to  my  whore. 

Coach.  I'll  titk  them  iuto  fuaui  else. 

6im.  Speaks  brave  matter  ; 
And  I'll  tirk  some  too,  or't  shall  cost  hot  water. 

(  Eieunt  Simonities,  Coachman,  and  Fthitman, 

Cook,  Why,  here's  au   age  to  make   a  cook   a 
ruffian. 
And  scald  the  dovil  indeed  !  do  strange  mad  things. 
Make  mutton  pastier  i>f  dog's  fle»h. 
Bake  snakes  for  lamprey  pies,  and  cats  for  ronies. 

But.  Cume,  will  you  be  ruled  by  a  butler's  advice 

•  pou  can  irin  me  wagrrk,]  So  tha 

old  copy  :  the  uioderu  «diiiuu»  ieaid.jroii  canwM  me  wages  1 
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oocel  for  we  must  make  up  our  fortunes  »some- 
where  now  os  the  cai«  stands:  let's  e'en,  tlierefore, 
go  »eek  out  widow*  of  niiie  and  fifty,  wri  we  can ; 
ifcai's  witliin  a  year  of  their  deaths,  and  so  we  »I.h1I  he 
•are  to  be  quickly  rid  of  thnm  ;  for  a  yenr'a  eimugh 
of  conscience  to  be  troubled  with  a  wife,  for  any 
nan  living. 

C«J^.  Oracle    butler!    oracle    butler!    he    puts 
4own  all  the  doctors  o*  the  name*.  [Exeunt. 


•      SCENE  U.—A  Boom  in  Creon's  House. 
Enter  Eucsnia  and  Parthknia. 

Ettg,  Parthenia. 

Ptirth.  Mother. 

Eug.  1  shall  be  troubledf 
This  SIX  months  with  an  old  clogj  would  the  law 
Had  been  cut  one  year  shorter  ! 

Forth.  Did  you  tall,  forsooth  ? 

Eug.  Yes,  you  must  make  some  spoonmeat  for 
your  father,  [E:i it  Parthenia. 

And  warm  three  nightcaps  for  him.     Out  upon  t ! 
The  mere  conceit  turns  a  young  woman's  stomach. 
His  slippers  must  be  warm'd,  in  August  too. 
And  his  gown  girt  to  hira  in  the  very  dog-days. 
When  every  mastiff  lolls  out's  tongue  for  heat. 
Would  not  ibis  vex  a  beauty  of  nineteen  now  ? 
Alas  !  1  should  be  tumbling  in  cold  baths  now. 
Under  each  armpit  a  fine  bean-flower  bag, 

To  screw  out  whiteness  when  1  list 

And  some  sev*n  of  the  properest  men  in  the  dukedbm 

Making  a  banquet  ready  i'  the  next  room  for  me  i 

Where  he  that  gets  the 'first  kiss  is  envied. 

And  stands  upon  his  guard  a  fortnight  after. 

This  is  a  life  for  nineteen  :   'tis  but  justice: 

For  old  men,  whose  great  acts  stand  m  their  minds, 

And  nothing  in  their  bodies,  do  ne'er  think 

A  woman  young  enough  for  their  desire  ; 

And  we  young  wenches,  that  have  moiher-wits, 

And  love  to  marrv  muck  first,  and  man  after, 

Do  never  think  old  men  are  old  enough,         [tance. 

That  we  may  soon  be  rid  o'  them  ;  there's  our  quit- 

I've  waited  for  the  happy  hour  this  two  years, 

And,  if  death  be  so  unkind  to  let  him  live  still. 

All  that  time  I  have  lost. 

Enter  Courtiers. 

1  Court.  Young  lady  ! 

2  Court.  O  sweet  precious  bud  of  beauty ! 
Troth,  she  smells  over  all  the  house,  methinks. 

I   Court.  The    sweelbriar's   but   a  counterfeit  to 

her 

It  does  exceed  you  only  in  the  prickle, 
But  that  it  shall  not  long,  if  you'll  be  ruled,  lady. 
Eug.   What  meuns  this  sudden  visitation,  gentle* 
men? 


•  He  alludes  to  Dr.  W.  Bnth-r,  a  very  ccU'bratet!  physician 
of  Elizabeih'A  (litys.  Titc  oddity  of  hi«  maniivrf,  llie  singii- 
biiiy  ol  his  practice,  and  the  vxiraurdinary  ciircsi  >\hicli  he 
perliirined.  rai^^ed  many  strange  upiuion^  uf  bun.  "  He 
■ever,"  (sayt  Dr.  W  illiej  "  kepi  any  apprentice  for  his 
busineM,  nor  any  inaid  but  a  fi»oIe,  and  yet  his  repntaiion, 
Ifedity-hve  years  after  hi^  tteaih,  was  »ttU  so  i^reat,  that 
many  empirics  got  credit  among  the  vulear,  by  claiming 
reiation  to  I  im,  as  having  served  htm,  ana  learned  .i.uch 
from  him."     He  died  at  an  advanced  aue,  in  1018. 

t  Eug.  y  thai/   be    troubled^  &c.]    Coxeter   and    Mr.  M. 

Mason  h.tve  absurdly  piiiiied  thisand  (he  t'nUowiu^  >pi  cches 

ef  £ai(i'Oi4  a»  proM;.     I    cannot  account  for  (be   inolives 

which  induced  th»m  t.)  do    »o,    a»  they  are   not  only  very 

'  (bod  luetre,  but  arc  arraag cd  as  tacb  io  tbe  old  copy. 


So  passing   well    perfutned  too!  who's   your   mil' 
liner  1 

•  1  Court,  Kove,  nnd  thy  beauty,  widow. 
Eug.   Widow,  sir  ! 

1  Cimrf.  '  lis  sure,  nnd  that's  as  good :  in  troth 
we'rt*  suitors : 
We  come  n  wooinir,  wench  ;  plain  dealin^'n  best. 
Eujf.  A  wooing!  what. before  my  hushniidVdeadl 
3  Court,  Let's  lose  no  lime  ;  six  mouths  will  have 
an  end  ; 
I  know't  by  all  the  bonds  that  e'er  I  made  yet. 
Eug,   Hiatsasure  knowledge,  but  it  boMs  not 

here,  sir. 
1  Court.  D )   not  we*   know  tbe   craft  of  yon 
young  tumblers? 
That' when  vou  wed  an  old  roan,  you  think  upon 
Another  hubhan'l  as  you  are  marrying  of  him  ;— 
We,  knowing  v^ur  thoughts,  made  bold  to  see  you. 

Enter  Simomdes  rithly  Hretted,  and  Coachman. 

Eug,  How  wondrous  right  he  speaks  !  'twas  my 

tiiou>;ht,  inde«<d. 
Sim.   By  your  leave,  sweet  widow,  do  you  lack 

any  gHllunts  ! 
£n^.   Widow,  again  !  'tis  acomfort  to  becall'd  so. 

1  Couit.  VYho'.s  this,  Simonides? 

2  Court,  Urave  Sim,  i'taith. 
Sim,  Coachman. 

Coach.  Sir. 

Sim.  Have  an  especial  care  of  my  new  mares  ; 
They  say,  sweet  widow,  he  that  loves  a  horse  well 
Mu3t  needs  love  a  widow  well. —  When  dies   tby 

hushand  ? 
Is't  not  July  ne.xt  ? 

Eug,  Oh,  you  are  too  hot,  sir! 
Pray  cool  yourself,  and  take  September  with  you. 

Sim.  September  I  oh,  1  was  but  two  bows  wide. 

1  Court.  Simonides. 

Sim.  I  can  iiiireat  you,  gallants,  I'm  in  fashion 
too. 

Enter  Lysanqer. 

Lys,  Ha  I  whence  this  herd f  of  folly  ?  what  are 
you  ? 

Sim.   Well-willors  to  your  wife  ;  pray  'tend  your 
»  book,  sir ; 

We've  nothing  to  say  to  you,  you  may'go  die. 
For  here  be  those  in  pltice  that  can  supply. 

I.ys.   What's  thy  wild  business  here  ? 

Sim.   Old  man,  I'll  tell  thee; 
I  come  to  beg  the  reversioti  of  ihy  wife  : 
1  think  ihe^e  gallunts  be  of  my  mind  too. — 
But  thou  art  but  a  dead  mnn,  therefore  what  should 
a   man  do  talking  with  thea?    Come,  widow,  stand 
to  vour  tackling. 

Li/x.  Impioua  blood-hounds  ! 

Stm,  Let  the  ghost  talk,  ne'er  mind  him. 

Lys.  Shames  of  nature  ! 

*  ]  Court.   Do  not    we    know  the   craft  of  yoa  young 
tumblers? 

That  wht-n  you  u:ed  an  old  man,  6ic.]  This  speech  Ua9 
h'liiei to  stood  thns:  JJont  }ou  know  the  crajt  of  y oar 
young  tumhlere  f  That  you  wed  an  old  man,  &c.  1  havt 
endeavoured  to  restore  it  to  some  degree  of  »ense,  by  altering 
one  word,  and  inserting  another.  To  (hose  vtho  an*  ac- 
qu.tinted  with  the  deplorable  state  of  tbe  old  copy,  I  shall 
easily  stand  exctised  for  these  and  similar  libeiticn,  which, 
however,  I  have  sparingly  taken,  and  oevtr  but  in  the  most 
dfsperale  cases. 

f  Lys.  fia!  whence  this  herd  qf  folly  f  IVhat  are  youT] 
This  is  the  reading  of  the  old  copy  ;  for  which  Cwxeter  and 
Mr.  M.  Mason  str^iiKrly  give  us. 

Ha!  whence  thie  unhuM i\'*>f  foUyf  what  an  you  t 
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Sin.  Aint,  poorg^hostl  considar  what  th«  man  w. 
L}t!>.  Monsters  unnataral  !   you  that  bave  been 
covetous 
Of   your  own   fathers'  death,  gape  you  for  mine 

now  ? 
Cannot  a  poor  old  man,  that  now  ran  reckon 
T,ven  all  thn  hours  he  has  to  livH,  live  (piiHt 
For  such  wild  beasts  as  the:<«*,  that  n«*ither  bold 
A  certmnrv  of  ijfood  within  thnmselves. 
But  scatter  others'  comforts  tb:ir  are  ri{)ea*d 
For  h  )'v  uses?  ifs  hot  youth  »o  hasty 
It  will  nor  s^ive  an  old  man  loave  to  die. 
And  leiive  a  widow  firat,  hut  will  muke  one, 
The  bushtind  looking  on  ?  May  your  destructioot 
Come  nil  in  hasty  figures  to  your  s«iuIa! 
Your  weal  lb  de|>art  in  haste,  to  overtake 
Your  lion«'sties,  that  died  when  you  were  infanta! 
May  your  male  seed  be  h:isty  aiiendrhriftn  too, 
Your  dn<i<?liter.s  hasty  sinners,  and  diseased 
Ere  they  be  thought  at  years  to  welcome  misery! 
And  may  you  never  know  what  leisure  is 
But  n;  repentance! — I  am  too  uncliHritable, 
Too  foul ;  I  must  go  cleannn  myself  with  prayers. 
'1  bese  are  the  plagues  of  fondness  to  old  men. 
We're  punisli'd  home  with  what  we  dote  upon. 

[Eat*. 

Sim,  So.  so !  the  ghost  is  vanisb'd  :  now,  your 
answer,  hidy. 

Eug.  F^xcuse  me,  gentlemen  ;    'twere  as  much 
inipuilence 
In  me  to  give  you  a  kind  answer  yet. 
As  madness  to  produce  a  churlish  one. 
I  couUl  .say  nuw,,come  a  month  hence,  sweet  gen- 
tlemen. 
Or  ttvo,  or  ihree,  or  when  you  will,  indeed  ; 
But  1  siy  no  such  thing  :  1  set  uo  time. 
Nor  is  it  mannerly  to  deny  any. 
riPcarry  un  even  hand  tn  all  I  he  world  : 
Let  other  women  make  what  haste  they  will, 
What'^  ih.it  to  me  ?  but  I  profess  unfeignedly, 
I'll  have  my  husband  dead  before  I  mtrry  ; 
iie*er  look  for  other  answer  at  my  hands. 

Sim,   Would  be  were  bang'd,  for  my  part,  looks 
for  other! 

Eng.  1  *m  at  a  word. 

Sun,  And  1  am  at  a  blow,  .then  *, 
I'll  lay  vou  o'  the  lips,  and  leave  you.       [ff/cifs  htr» 

1  Court.  Well  struck,  Sim. 

Sim.   Me  that  dures  say  he'll   mend  it,  Inl  strike 
him. 

1  Court,  lie  would  betray  himself  to  be  a  botcher. 
That  goes  ahout  to  mend  it. 

Eug.  (ieutlemen. 
You  know  my  mind  ;  I  bar  you  not  my  house. 
But  if  vou  choose  out  hours  more  seasonably. 
You  may  have  entertainment. 

Re-enter  Partiiema. 

Sim.  What  will  she  do  hereafter,  when   she  is  a 
widow. 
Keeps  open  bouse  already  ? 

[  Exeunt  Simonideg  and  Courtien, 
Eug,  How  now,  girl ! 

Partli.  Those  feather'd  fools  that  hither  took  their 
flight. 
Have  grieved  my  father  much. 

Eug.   Speak  well  of  youth,  wench. 
While  thou'st  a   day  to  live  ;  'lis  youth  must  make 

thee^ 
And  tvbea  youth  fails  wise  women  will  make  it ; 


But  si  ways  take  age  first,  to  make  thee  rich : 
That  was  my  counsel  ever,  and  then  youth 
Will  make  thee  sport  enough  all  thy  life  afler. 
'Tis  the  time's  policy,  wench  ;  what  is't  to  bide 
A  little  hardness  for  a  ])air  of  years,  or  so  ? 
A  man  whose  only  strength  lies  in  his  breath, 
Weakness  in  all  parts  else,  thy  bedfellow, 
A  cough  o'  the  lungs,  or  sav  a  wheesing  matter ; 
Then  shake  off  chains,  and  dance  all  thy  life  after  ! 

Parth.  Every  one  to  their  liking ;  but  I  say 
An  honest  man's  worth  all,  be  he  young  or  gray. 
Yonder's  my  cousin.  [Exil. 

Enter  HippOLrrA. 

Eug.  Art,  I  must  use  thee  now ; 
Dissembling  is  the  best  help  for  a  virtue 
That  ever  woman  bad.  it  saves  their  credit  oflL 

Hip.  How  now,  cousin  ! 
What,  wieping? 

Eug.  Can  you  blame  me  when  the  time 
Of  my  dear  love  and  husband  now  draws  on  ? 
I  study  funeral  tears  against  the  day 
I  must  be  a  sad  widow. 

Hip,  In   troth,   Eugenia,   I  baye  cause  to  weep 
too  ; 
Rut,  when  f  visit,  I  come  comfortably, 
And  look  to  be  so  quited*  : — ^yet  more  sobbing ! 
Eug,  Oh  !  the  greatest  part  of  your  affliction's 
past, 
I'be  worst  of  mine's  to  come  ;  I  have  one  to  die ; 
Your  husband's  father  is  dead,  and  fixed  in  bis 
Eternal  pence,  past  the  sharp  tyrannous  blow. 
Hip,  You  must  use  patience,  cos. 
Eug.  Tell  me  of  patience ! 
Hip,  You  have  example  for't,  in  roe  and  many. 
Eug,  Yours  was  a  father-in-law,  but  mine  a  hut- 
band  : 
O.  for  a  woman  that  could  love,  and  live 
With  an  old  man,  mine  is  a  jewel,  cousin; 
So  (|uietly  he  lies  by  one,  so  still ! 

Hip.  Alas  !  I  have  a  secret  lodged  within  me, 
Which  now  will  out  in  pity  : — 1  cannot  bold. 

Eug,  One  that  will  not  disturb  me  in  my  sleep 
For  a  whole  month  together,  less  it  be 
With  those  diseases  age  is  subject  to, 
As  aches,  coughs,  and   pains,  and   these,   heaven 

knowst, 
Against  his  will  loo  : — he's  the  quietest  inan, 
Es|»eciully  in  bed. 
Hip,  Be  comforted. 
Eug,  How  can  I,  lady? 
None  knoiv  the  terror  of  an  husband's  loss, 
But  they  that  fear  to  lose  him. 

Hip.   Fain  would  1  keep  ii  in,  but  'twill  uot  be  -, 
She  is  mv  kinswoman,  and  I'm  pitiful. 
1  must  impart  a  good,  if  1  know  it  once, 
To  them  tliat  stand  in  need  on*t  ;  I'm  like  one 
Loves  not  to  banquet  with  a  joy  alone  ; 
^ly    friends    must    partake  too : — prithee,    cease^   , 

cousin  ; 
If  your  l<»ve  be  so  boundless,  which  is  rare 
In  a  young  woman  in  these  days,  I  tell  you, 

*  And  look  to  be  BO  quited;]  Mr.  M.  Maatm  ren\*—An4 
look  to  tie  «o  f.4r  reqnilfd!  What  lie  im.igiucil  liv  bad 
giiiicd  by  iiii<  lMr<>li  aiid  uutnetrical  additiuo,  ii  ditficait  to 
G<>i:J«'Ctiiie ,  Ihf  frxl  i*  voiy  u  »od  5en^e. 

*  At  mhvi,  caught, atui  iMiitu,  and  thfte,  hfarm  knowt^ 
Here  a^aiii  .\lr.  .Vf.  M.i.vtii  waiiuaily  M>phi»tiraie«  iht;  i«xt; 
he  11  ^d^  acht ;  but  the  irui*  word  i»  tiial  v\|iich  siaiid»al>«(ve 
(ai:/tfs),  vvhi.  h  wa*  alM4>B  ti.'»iHl  iu  MaMitinrr'a  lime  ••  a 
diMyllublv,  and  pruuuuuc«d  atch-et. 
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To  one  lO  much  pa*t  service  »s  yoiir  h>i^h:ind. 
There  U  a  way  to  beg'uile  la^v,  and  hel,i  you  ^ 
tdy  husband  found  it  nut  first. 
£ug.  Oh,  sweet  cousin  ! 

Hip,  You    may   conceal  him,  and  give  out   Lis 
death 
Within  the  time  j  order  his  funeral  too  ; 
We  had  it  so  for  ours,  I  prais^e  heaven  r.r*t. 
And  he*s  alive  Hnd  safe. 
Eug.  O  blessed  coz, 
How  thou  revitest  me  ' 

Hip.   We  daily  see 
The  p:ood  old  man,  and  feed  him  twice  a  day. 
Meihinks,  it  is  the  sweetes^t  joy  to  cherish  iiim, 
That  evpr  lite  yet  showM  me. 

Eug.  So  sliould  1  think, 
A  dainty  thing  to  nurse  an  old  man  well ! 

Hip.  And  then  we   have  his   prayers  Md  daily 
blessiug  'f 


And  we  two  live  so  lovingly  upon  if. 
His  son  and  1.  aul  ho  contentedly, 
You  cannot  think  unless  you  tasted  on't. 

Eiif»i.  No,  1  wjirrant  you.     Oh,  loving  coasill* 
Whit  a  groat  sorrow  has  thou  eased  me  of! 
A  tliou>and  thiiiiks  go  with  thee! 

Hi  ft.   1  have  a  suit  to  you, 
I  must  nut  have  )ou  weep  when  I  am  gone 

[Em 

Efig.  No,  if  I  do,  ne'er  trust  me.    Easy  fool. 
Thou  hast  put  th\  self  into  my  power  for  ever  ; 
Take  heed  ot'  angering  of  me  :  I  conceal ! 
I  feign  a  funeral  !   I   k»e[i  my  husbnnd  ! 
'Ln.H  !   IVe  been  thinking  any  time  these  two  yeari 
1  have  kept  him  too  long  already. — 
]  *ll  go  count  o'er  mv  suitors,  that's  my  business. 
And  prick  the  man  down  ;   I've  six  month.4  to  do*t. 
Uut  could  dispatch  it  in  one  were  I  put  to't. 

lExiL 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  L— Be/flTf  fhe  Church. 
Enter  Gnotho  and  Clerk. 

Gitoth.  You  have  search'd  over  tlie  parisb-chroni- 
cle,  »»ir  ? 

Clerk.  Yes.  fir  *,  I  have  found  out  the  true  age 
■od  date  of  the  party  you  wot  on. 

Cnoih.    Prny  yon,  be  rover'd,  sir. 

Cleik.   When  you  have  showed  me  the  way,  sir. 

Onoth.  Oh,  sir,  remember  yourself,  you  are  a 
clerk. 

Clerk.  A  small  clerk,  sir. 

Gnoih.  Likely  to  he  the  wiser  man,  sir  ;  for  your 
greatest  clerks  are  not  always  so,  bm  'tis  reported. 

Clerk     Von  are  a  great  man  in  the  parisli,  sir. 

Cn>th.  I  niKJersiatul  m\self  so  inuth  the  better, 
air  ,  lor  all  the  best  in  the  parish  pay  duties  to  the 
clerk,  and  I'wouhl  owe  you  none.  sir. 

C't'ik.  Since  you'll  have  it  so,  I'll  be  the  first  to 
hid**  mv  head. 

Onoth.  iNline  is  a  ca pease  ;  now  to  our  business 
in  haiHJ.    Gooti  luck,  I  hope;   I  long  to  be  resolved, 

Cieik.  Look  you,  sir,  this  is  that  cannot  deceive 
you  :• 
This  is  the  dial  that  goes  ever  true  ; 
Yon  may  8ny  ipte  diiit  upon  this  witness. 
And  it  is  pood  in  law  too. 

(inoth.   I'ray  you,  let  s  hear  what  it  speaks. 

Clnk.  Mark,  sir.  Ai^atha,  the  daughter  of  Pollux 
(this  IS  your  wife's  name,  and  the  name  of  her  fa- 
ther), Itorn 

Cniolh.   Whose  daughter,  say  you? 

Cleik.   riiH  daughter  of  Poliuk. 

Giiolh.    I  take  it  his  name  was  Bollux. 

Clerk.  Pollux  the  orthograjihy,  1  assure  you,  Mr  ; 
the  word  is  corrupted  else. 


•  Clerk  Lo"k  you,  air.thlv  is  that  cannot  drreive  ymi  .•] 
ff^kich,  niM'it.d  l»y  (he  iiiodciii  iditt»i>  alter  that,  h  pcr- 
ft-etly  •iiiii*-ceA<arv,  ^.«  tliiy  iniulit  hivr  diacovercd,  long 
before  they  reached  this  part  of  their  wuik. 


Gnoth,  Well,  on  sir, — of  Pollux  ;  now  come  on. 
Castor. 

Clerk.  Bom  in  an.  l.VIO;  and  now 'tis  99.  By 
ihU  infallible  record,  sir  (let  roe  see),  »he'»  novr 
just  fifty-nine,  and  wants  but  one. 

Gnoth.  1  am  sorry  .>he  wants  so  much. 

Cleik.  Wh\,  sir?  alas. 'tis  nothing;  'tis  but  SO 
many  months,  so  many  weeks,  so  n)any 

Gnoth.  Do  not  cleduct  it  to  days*,  'ivill  he  the 
more  tedious;  and  to  measure  it  bv  hourglasses 
were  intolerable. 

Clerk.  \)o  not  think  on  it,  sir  ;  half  the  time  goes 
away  in  sle^p,  'tis  h'lH'the  year  in  niirhfs. 

Gnoth.  O.  yon  niistike  n\f,  neijihboiir,  I  am  loth 
to  leiive  tjie  o;oo(i  old  woman  ;  if  she  were  pone 
now  it  would  not  ^'rieve  me.  for  tvhat  is  a  year, 
alas,  hut  a  lingfering  torment?  and  were  it  nut  bet- 
ter she  were  out  ol  her  puin  ?  It  must  needs  be  a 
giief  to  us  both. 

Cleik.  1  would  I  knew  how  to  ease  you,  neigh- 
bour ! 

Gnoth.  You  speak  kindly,  truly,  and  if  you  say 
but  Amen  to  it  (which  is  a  word  that  I  know  you 
are  perfect  in),  it  mij^ht  be  done.  (!lerks  are  the 
most  indifferent  honest  men. — for  to  the  marriape  of 
your  en*  my,  or  the  burial  of  your  friend,  the  curses 
or  the  blessings  to  you  are  all  one  ;  you  say  Amen 
to  all. 

Clerk.  With  a  better  will  to  the  one  than  the 
other,  neighbour :  but  1  shall  be  glad  to  say  Amen 
to  any  thinir  might  do  you  a  pleasure. 

Gnoth.  'I'here  is,  first,  something  aho%'e  your 
duty  :  notv  1  would  have  you  set  forward  the  clock 
a  little,  to  help  fhe  old  woman  out  of  her  pain. 


•  Cnoth.  Do  not  (lednct  ittodnyn,^  A  LskXuVxsxn,  dnluctr^ 
brinsi  it  (h.wn,  tir.  a»  \m'  r.;»y,  rrili.cf  ii  to  (l.«>s.  This  »t>- 
Miniitv  111' coi.fnillriiy 'tlif  clnin  h  b?K.k  tor  llii*  ii-.'e,  \r..  may 
b.-  k«pl  ill  coiioii  iMiKi-  liy  IUmiiiiioiiI  ;,n(l  |- iHrhcr,  \ol. 
I3ih,  |i.  2IS.  Iii(li((i,tlii  Tf  mo  .«fveiiii  |>;i.«.«a^es  in  tbi>  PLty, 
that  rctteaible  suiiic*  ia  The  Quern  q/'CoriHth. 
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CUrh.  I  will  speak  to  the  sexton ;  but  the  day 
will  ^o  ne'er  the  faster  for  that. 

Gnoth,  Ob,  neighbour,  you  do  not  conceit  me ; 
not  the  jack  of  the  ch>ck-house,  the  hand  of  the 
dial,  1  mean, — Come,  I  know  you,  being  a  great 
clerk,  cannot  choose  but  Imve  the  art  to  cast  a 
figure. 

CUrk,  Never,  indeed,  neighbour;  I  neTer  had 
the  judgment  to  cast  a  figure. 

G'toth,  ril  show  you  on  the  back  side  of  your 
book;  look  you, — what  figure's  this?  '^ 

CUrk.  Four  with  a  cipher,  lhat*s  forty. 

Citoth,  So  !  forty  ;  what's  this,  now  ? 

Clerk.  The  cipher  is  turn'd  into  9  by  adding  the 
tail,  which  makes  fotty -nine.  '^ 

Gnolh.  Very  well  understood  ;  what  is*t  now  ? 

CUrk.  The  four  is  turn'd  into  three;  'tis  now 
thirty- nine. 

Gnoth.  Very  well  understood  ;  and  can  you  do 
this  ngnin  ?  , 

CUrk    Oh  !  easily,  sir. 

Gnoth.  A  wager  of  that !  let  me  see  the  place  of 
my  wife's  a^e  again. 

CUrk.  Look  you,  sir,  'tis  here,  1540. 

Gnoth.  Forty  drachmas,  you  do  not  turn  that  forty 
into  ibirty-nine. 

CUrk.  A  match  with  you. 

Gnoth.  Done !  and  you  shall  keep  stakes  your- 
self: there  they  are, 

CUrk.  A  firm  mutch — but  stay,  sir,  now  I  con- 
sider it,  1  shall  add  a  year  to  your  wife's  age  ;  let  me 
see — Scrophoriou  the  17, — and  now  'tis  Heeatomhdion 
the  11th*.  if  I  alter  this  your  wife  will  have  but  a 
month  to  live  by  law. 

Gwth.  I'hat's  all  one,  sir  ;  either  do  it  or  pay  me 
my  WHger. 

CUrk.  Will  you  lose  your  wife  before  you  lose 
your  wa^er] 

Gnoth,  A  man  may  get  two  wives  before  half  so 
much  money  by  them  ;  will  you  do  it  ? 

CUrk.  1  hope  you  will  conceal  me,  for  'tis  flat  cor- 
ruption. 

Gnuih,  Nay,  sir,  I  would  have  you  keep  coun- 
sel ;  for  I  lose  my  money  by't,  and  should  be 
laugh *d  at  for  my  labour,  if  it  should  be  known. 

CUrk,  Well,  sir,  ih*-re  ! — 'tis  done  ;  as  perfect  a 
59  as  ciin  be  found  in  black  and  white:  but  mum, 
sir,— there's  ganger  in  this  figure-casting. 

Gnoth.  Ay,  sir,  I  know  that:  better  men  than 
you  have  been  thrown  over  the  bar  for  as  little ; 
the  best  is,  you  can  be  but  thrown  out  ot  the 
belfry. 

Enter  the  Cook,  Tailor,  Bailiff,  and  Butler* 

CUrk.  Lock  close,  here  comes  company  t ;  asses 
have  ears  as  well  as  pitchers. 

Co(Jc,  Oh,  Gnotho,  h  >w  is't?  here's  a  trick  of  dis- 
carded cards  of  us !  we  were  rank'd  with  coats  as 
long  as  old  master  lived|. 

Gnoth,  And  is  this  then  the  end  of  servingmen  ^ 


*  Sciruphorlon,  Hecatmiibaioo,  and,  toon  qfler,  Decem- 
ber; wli.it  a  medley  I  Thi»  iniiterable  osieiit.iiiuu  of  (iieelc 
literaiuie  U,  1  th:licvc,  from  the  pen  ui  MidJieloii,  wliu 
w»  "a  |iifce"  of  a  »ciii>l4r. 

t  Lock  clote,  here  comee  company;]  .*ho  tlieoM  copy: 
the  inoiieru  etlitoiB  read — Look  clo»e,  wbuh  lus  iio  mean- 
ing. 

;  Tliio  allndfs  to  some  game,  in  which  the  low  cards 
were  thro  \n  out:  coals  were  what  wr  cmII  conn  Crfiits. 
T'he  end  o/Merviuy-men,  wbicU  occurs  iu  the  uext  speech, 
is  the  title  of  an  old  ballMd. 


I'-'M 


Coo^.  Yes,  'faith,  this  is  the  end  of  serving  ra 
a  wi:»e  man«were  better  serve  one  God  than|ail  the 
men  in  the  world. 

Gnoth.  'Twas  well  spoke  of  a  cook.  And  are  all 
fallen  into  fasting-days  and  Ember-weeks,  that  cooks 
are  out  of  use? 

Tail.  And  all  tailors  will  be  cut  into  lists  and 
shreds ;  if  this  world  hold,  we  shall  grow  both  out 
of  request. 

But.  And  why  not  butlers  as  well  as  tailors? 
if  iliey  can  go  naked,  let  them  neither  eat  nor  drink. 

CUrk,  That's  strange,  meihinks,  a  lord  should 
turn  away  his  tailor,  of  all  men  : — and  how  dost 
thou,  tailor? 

Tail._l  do  so  so ;  but,  indeed,  all  our  wants  are 
long  of  this  publican,  my  lord's  bailifi';  .^ur  Imd  lie 
been  rent-gatherer  still,  our  places  had  held  toge- 
ther still,  that  are  now  seam-rent,  nay  crdck'd  in 
the  whole  piece*. 

Bail,  Sir,  if  my  lord  bad  not  sold  his  lands  that 
chiim  his  rents,  1  should  still  have  been  the  rent- 
gatherer. 

Cook.  The  truth  is.  except  the  coachman  and  the 
footman,  all  serving-men  are  out  of  re(|uest. 

Gnoth,  Nay,  say  not  so,  for  you  were  never  in 
more  request  than  now,  for  requesting  is  but  a  kind 
of  a  begging ;  for  when  you  say,  1  beseech  vuur 
worship's  charity,  'tis  all  one  as  if  you  say  1  request 
it ;  and  iu  that  kind  of  requesting,  1  am  sure  servmg- 
men  were  never  in  more  request 

Cook,  Troth  he  says  true  :  well,  let  that  p:i>s  ;  we 
are  upon  a  better  adventure.  I  see,  Giiotho,  you 
have  been  before  us;  tve  came  to  deul  with  liiis 
merchant  for  some  commodities. 

CUrk.  With  me,  sir?  any  thing  that  I  can. 

But,  Nay,  we  have  looked  out  nur  \vi\v.->;ilre:i<!y : 
marry,  to  you  we  come  to  know  the  pricn,-.,  tli;ii  i-, 
to  know  their  ages  ;  for  so  much  reverencf  uc  bmr 
to  age,  that  the  more  aged,  they  shall  be  tliu  more 
dear  to  us. 

Tail,  The  truth  is,  every  man  ban  hud  hy  his 
widow :  so  they  be  lame  enough,  blind  enough,  and 
old  enough,  'tis  good  enough. 

CUrk,  1  keep  the  town-stock  ;  if  yuu  i-an  hut 
name  them,  I  can  tell  their  ages  to  a  da  v. 

AU.  We  can  teil  their  fortunes  to  an  hour,  then. 

CUrk,  Only  you  must  pay  lor  turtiing  ot  the 
leaven. 

Cook,  Oh,  bountifully, — Come,  mine  first. 

But,  The  butler  before  the  cook,  while  you  live; 
there's  few  that  eat  before  they  drink  in  u  morning. 

Tail.  Nay,  then  the  tailor  ptjrs  iu  his  needle  of 
priority,  for  men  do  clothe  themselves  before  they 
either  drink  or  eat. 

Bail.  1  will  strive  for  no  place  ;  the  longer  ere  1 
marry  my  wife,  the  older  nhe  will  be,  and  nearer 
her  end  and  my  ends. 

CUrk,  1  will  serve  you  all,  gentlemen,  if  you  will 
have  patience. 

Gnoth,  i  commend  your  modest  v,  sir  ;  you  are  a 
baiiitf,  whose  place  is  to. come  behmd  other  men, 
so  it  were  in  the  bum  of  all  the  rest. 


*  If  the  reader  wanted  any  ^ddiitonMl  pnnif  that  iio  part 
of  this  <ccne  was  written  by  MMti^higt-r,  iw  mi<^ht  hii<i  ii  io 
lhi»  pnnnui);;  on  tite  ttinis  u.»ed  by  tailors  :  in  ih< .«• ,  .uia 
»iniiiar  concvilc,  he  lakes  no  pli'M.«iirv.  It  i.i  vMclLiitd  »iiiif. 
and  would  almost  l*-ad  one  to  think  dial  it  wa»  (hi-  pr.Ktuc- 
tion  of  ti  e  eu«ie,  in  its  nonage,  and  not  fairly  attributable  to 
aay  of  the  triuiuvirale. 
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Bail.  So,  sir !  and  you  were  about  thit»  bu>iii«f9»s 
too,  sefkiiijr  out  for  h  widow  ? 

Gnolh.  Al:ick  !  no,  sir;  1   am  a  murriecl  iiinn,  niid 

have  those  cartstf  upon  me  that  you  would  t'uiu  ruti 

into.  ■ 

Boil.  WliJit,  an  old  rich  vnife!  any  roan  in  this 

age  desires  sucli  a  cnre. 

GiivOi.  ■  I  roili,  Mr,  1*11  put  a  venture  wilh  you.  if 
you  will  ;  1  have  a  luHty  old  ({ueiin  to  my  wife, 
sound  oT  wind  und  limb,  yet  Til  give  out  to  take 
tbiee  tor  *>\w.  tit  the  mnrrisige  of  my  tifcoiid  wife. 

Bail.  Av,  s)r,  hut  how  near  is  siie  to  the  Ihw? 

CiHoih.    Tiike  (hilt  at  haznrd,  sir  ;  there  must   be    1 
time,  you  know,  to  get  a  new.     Uubight,  uns^een.  I 
take  ihreK  to  one. 

Bail.  Two  to  one  I'll  give,  if  she  have  but  two 
teeth  in  her  head. 

Xffiflth.  A  match ;  there's  five  drachmas  for  ten  at 
my  next  wife. 

Bait.  A  match. 

Ci'o/c.  1  siiali  he  fjtted  bnively  :  fifty-eight  and 
apwiirds;  'lis  but  a  ye<ir  nn  •  hulf,  and  i  may 
chance  mike  friends,  and  Iteg  a  y^ar  of  the  duke. 

But.  Hey,  hoys  !  I  am  ninde,  sir  butler;  my  wife 
that  shall  be  wnnUi  but  two  months  of  her  time;  it 
shall  be  one  ere  ]  marry  her,  and  then  the  next  will 
be  a  honi'v  moon. 

Tail.  1  outstrip  you  all;  I  shall  have  but  six 
Weeks  of  Lent,  if  1  get  my  widow,  and  then  comes 
eating-tide,  plump  and  gorgeous. 

Gnolh.  This  tailor  will  be  a  man,  if  ever  there 
were  any. 

Bull.  Sow  comes  my  turn.  I  hope,  goodman 
Finis,  you  that  are  still  at  the  end  of  all,  with  »  so  bt 
it.  \\\'\\  now,  sir>,  do  you  venture  there  as  I  have 
donf  ;  uii<i  I'll  venture  here  after  you :  Goud  luck, 
1  bi'SPi'c  li  ihee  ! 

Clerk.  Amen,  sir. 

htiit,  I  liat  tjeservea  n  fee  already — there  'tis  ; 
plesix*  me,  iiiid  li.ive  a  better. 

Chik.   Aiueii,  sir. 

C'i».//v  How,  two  for  one  at  your  next  wife  I  is  the 
old  oil*'  livintr  f 

(i "<»//.  \  ()u  have  a  fiiir  match,  1  offer  you  no  foul 
one  ;  it  dcatli  make  not  haste  to  cull  her,  shr'li  make 
noiK'  !o  <:o  to  liim. 

But.  I  know  her,  .she's  a  lusty  woman  ;  I'll  take 
the  v«  III  nit'. 

Cmo.ii.   1  here's  five  drachmas  for  ten  at  my  next 

wife. 

But.   A  harp;ain. 

CiHik.   i\ay.  then  we'll  be  all  merchants ;  give  me. 

lull.   Ami  nie. 

Bitt.    WUat.  has  the  bailiff  sped? 

Bail.  1  am  content  ;  hut  none  of  you  shall  know 
my  lia}>|'iiii'ss 

Cierk.  As  well  as  any  of  you  all,  believe  it,  sir. 

Bail.  Oh,  clerk,  you  are  to  s,  eak  last  always. 

Cierk.  I'll  remomber't  hereafter,  sir.  You  have 
doneVah  me  gentlemen  ? 

Enter  Agatha. 

AH.   For  this  time  honest  re<^ister. 
Clerk.   Faro   you  well    then  j  if  you  do    I'll  cry 
Amen  to  it*.  [Em. 

Cmtk.  Look  you,  sir,  is  not  this  your  wife  1 
GiiotU.  iMy  tiist  wife,  sir. 

•  Cliik.  I'are  you  well,  then  ;  if  you  do,  I'll  vry  A  men 
toil.]  i.  f.  it  ^s..\xjare  well : —inn  this  i?*  a  sad  abuse  ol  tii- 
t«ei»in. 


But.  Nay.  then  we  hare  made  a  good  match  on*t 
if  she  have  no  froward  disease  the  woman  may  lire 
this  dozen  years  by  her  age. 

Tail,  I'm  afiaid  she's  broken-winded,  aha   holds 
silence  so  long. 

Cook,  We'll  now  leave  our  venture  to  the  ereat, 
I  must  a  wooing. 

Bat,  I'll  but  buy  me  •  new  dagger,  and  overtake 
yon. 

Bail.  So  we  must  all ;  for  he  that  goes  a  wooing 
to  a  widow  without  a  weapon,  will  never  ^et  her. 

[L'jc'UNt  aU  but  Giiotho  and  Agatha 

Giioth.  Oh,  wife,  wife! 

A^a  What  ail  you  man,  you  speak  so  pts- 
stoii  itely*  ? 

Giirtth,  'lis  for  thy  sake,  sweet  wife :  who 
would  think  so  lusty  an  old  woman,  wilh  reasoa- 
aue  good  teeth,  and  her  tongue  in  as  perfect 
u>e  us  ever  it  tvas,  shoruld  be  so  near  her  time  ?— 
burl!  e  Fates  wiil  have  it  so. 

.iga.  What's  the  matter,  man?  you  do  amaze  mo. 

Ctnotli.  'I  hou  art  not  sick  ntiiher,  1  warrant  thee. 

/igi.  Not  that  I  know  of,  sure. 

Cnioth.  Whiit  pity  'lis a  woman  should  be  so  near 
her  end,  and  yet  not  sick  ! 

Agti.  ^ear  her  end,  OMin!  tush,  I  can   guest  at 
that ; 
I  have  years  good  yet  of  life  in  the  remainder : 
I  W'iiit  two  yet  nt  least  of  the  full  number ; 
I'lien  the  law.  I  know,  craves  impotent  and  uselecSt 
And  not  the  uhle  women. 

CfHoth.  Ay.  alas  I  I  see  thou  ha«it  l)een  repairing 
time  as  well  as  thou  couldst  ;  the  old  wrinkles  are 
well  titled  up,  hut  the  veimilion  is  seen  too  thick, 
too  thick — and  1  read  what's  written  in  thy  fore- 
heuil  ;   it  n<:rees  with  the  chiirch-book. 

Aga.  Have  you  sought  my  age,  man?  and,  I 
pril.  ee,  how  is  it  ? 

Gno.h.  1  sliiill  hnt  discomfort  thee. 

A^ii.  \«»t  at  all  man  ;  when  there's  no  remedy,  I 
will  go,  llioiiiili  iinwiliingly. 

GiiOth.  Ih'.i).  Just;  it  agrees  with  the  book: 
yon  have  about  a  year  to  piepare  yourself. 

A^a.  Out,  ala.>» !  1  hope  tht-r^-'s  more  than  so. 
r.u!  do  von  iitt  think  a  rejirieve  might  be  gotten  for 
hall  a  score — an  'twere  but  five  yt-ars  1  wi.uld  not 
carr  ,  an  ahlf  woman,  meihinks,  were  to  be  pitied; 

Giioth.  Av,  to  'e  pilie<i,  but  not  help'd  ;  no  hope 
oftliiil:  for.  indi-eii.  women  have  so  hleiuii.h'd  their 
own  repurarioiis  now-a-days,  that  it  is  thought  the 
law  will  meet  them  at  fifty  vt-ry  shortly. 

Ag(i.   Marrv,  the  heavens  foihui  ! 

Unoih.  1  here's  so  many  of  you,  that,  when  yon 
are  old.  bt'come  witches;  s-.iue  profess  physic, 
aiul  kill  good  suhjects  faster  «han  a  burning  lever; 
and  then  school-mistresses  of  the  sweet  sin,  which 
coininonly  we  call  buAds,  innumerable  of  that  sort: 
for  these  anil  such  causes  'lis  ihoujjhi  they  shall  not 
hv»*  above  fifty. 

Aga.  Ay.  man,  but  this  hurts  not  the  good  old 
women. 

Ciaith.  Faith,  you  are  so  like  one  another,  tha 
a  man  cat»iioi  distinguish  them  ;  now,  were  I  an 
old  woman,  1  wou.d  ilesire  t«.  i;o  heiore  my  time, 
and  ctier  mvself  willmuly,  two  or  three  years  be- 
fore.  Oh,  liiose  are  br.ive  women,  and  worthy  tO 
he  commeiult'il  of  all    men  in  the  world,  that,  when 


•  A^a.  Il'htit  nil  ymi,  man.  pou  ip-ah  so  p1^^io^utcl;•  1^ 
i.  e.  Ml  iil.ii4iUvil>,  6t»^ollowIull>.     fitc  ai.'.c,  Act  I,  »r,  1 
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Enter   Lysandfk. 

And,  to  approve  mv  inirh,  8»»e  where  he  comes ! 
Laugh  softly,  gentlemen,  and  look  upon  him. 

[  Theit  go  atiile. 
Sim.  Now.  by  this  hand,  lie's   almoht  black  i'lhe 

mouth,  indeed. 
1  Court.   lie  should  die  shortly,  then. 
Sim.  Marry,  methinks  he  dies  t«»o  fast  already, 
For  he  was  all  white  but  a  week  ago. 

1  Cimrt.  Oh  !  this  same  coney-white   takes   an 
excellent  black  ; 

Too  soon,  a  mi:>chief  on't !     » 

2  Court,    lie  will  bet^uile 

Us  all,  ifthiit  little  tufc  northward  turn  black  too. 
Eug.    Nay,  sir,  I  wonder  'tis  so  long:  a  turning. 
Sim.   Miiy  be  some   fairy's    child,   held  -forth  at 
midnight, 
Has  piss'd  upon  that  side. 
1  Court,  is  this  the  beard  ? 

Ly*.  Ah,  sirrah!  my  yuung  boys,  I  sball  be  for 
yon  : 

This  little  mjmgv  luft  lakes  up  more  time 
Than  all  the  heard  beside.     Come  you  a  wooing, 
And  I  alive  and  lusty  ?  you  shall  find 
An  alreration,  jnck-boys  ;  I  have  a  spirit  yet 
(An  I  could  match  m>  hair  to't,  there's  the  fault*), 
And  can  do  offices  of  voutli  vet  lightly  ; 
At  least  I  will  do.  though  it  pain  nie  a  little. 
Shall  nor  a  man,  for  :i  little  fooli.sh  age 
Enjoy  his  wife  to  himself?  must  voun^  court  tits 
Play  tomboys'  tricks  »vith  her,  and  he  live,  ha  ? 
1  have  blood  that  will  not  bear't ;  yet  I  confess, 
I  should  be  at  my  prayers— but  where's  the  dancer, 
tliere ! 

Enter  Dancing-master. 

Master.  Here,  sir. 

Lift.  Cwme,  c«)me,  come,  one  trick  u  day, 
And  1  sIihI!   s<ion  retovt-r  all  a<;;aiii. 

Eug.  'Sli;j;lit,  an  you    lauj^h   too   loud,  we  are  all 
di.'.rovj'r'd. 

Sim.  And  1   have  a  scurvy  grinning  laugh  o'mine 
own. 
Will  spoil  all,  1  ntn  afraid. 

Eug.   iMiinv,take  liend,  sir. 

Sim.    Nay.  an  I  siiould  he  han;^'d  I  cannot  leave  it  ; 
Pup  ! — iheie  'tis.  [Laughs  aloud. 

Eug    J\ate  !  oil  ponce  • 

Lys.   Lonio.  1  am  read  v.  sir. 
I  heur  the  thnrchl>ook's  lo>t  ulierel  was  bom  too, 
And  that  shall  Sft  me  hack  oi:e  twenty  years; 
There  is  no  littl.-  comfort  left  in  that  ; 
And— then   my  three  couri-codlings,  that  look  par- 
bo  i  I'd, 

As  if  they  came  from  Cufiid's  scalding-house 

Sim.    lie  means  me  ^|<♦  ciwllv,  1  hnld  my  life. 

Mast.   \\  hat   trick    will  your  old    wor.ihjp    learn 
this  mornins:.  sir  f 

Lys.  Marry,  a  tru  k,if  thou  conhlst  teach  a  man 
To  keep  l)i>  wile  to  himselt  ;  \\\  fain  If  am  thai. 

Mast.  That's  a    liaril   tiiik,   for  an  old   man  spe- 
cially ; 
The  horse-trick  comes  the  lu-arest. 

Lys.    1  hou  >avest  true,  i'laiih. 
They  must  he  lor-sed  ukUm  d,tl>e  there's  no  keeping 

thfth. 

And  liiMsc-jilav  :,t  ffUir-'-cofe  :s  not  t.o  ready 

*  ("An  /  !'•  ulflvuiib  1111/  lnvr  in  I.  ififtf'ullir  faidi,)  i.e. 
there '*  Mn-  )///>/r(J '»  »,»• ;  n.i-  i-jili'i'lii  n  iilii  n  ;i!i«>n  ^l  wlt.u 
U  Mid  upon  dii-  Miljj.ci.     ^;.e  '/ /u-  Lundimtu,  Act  \.  ijc.  1. 


MoMt.  Look    you,   here's  your  worship's  horae- 
trick*.  sir.  [C/iw  c  sprmg, 

Lys.   Nay,  say  not  so, 
'Tis  none  of  mine  ;  I  fall  down  horse  and  man. 
If  I  but  offer    t  it. 

Mast.  My  lif     or  yours,  sir. 
Lys.  sav'st  thou  nie  so?  [Springs  alJt 

Mast.  Well  offer'd.  by  my  riol,  sir. 
Lya.  A  pox  of  this  horse-trick  I  't  has  played  ths 
jade  with  me. 
And  ifiven  me  a  wrench  I'the  back. 

Mast.  Now,  here's  your  intum,  and  your  trick 

above  ground. 
Lys.  Prithee,  no  more,  unless  thou  hast  a  mind 
To  lay  me  under-ground  ;  one  of  these  tricks 
Is  enough  in  a  morning. 

Mast.    For  your  gal  hard,  sir. 
\ou  are  complete  enough,  ay,  and  may  challenge 
The  proudest  coxcomb  of  them  all,  I'll  stand  to't. 
Lys.  Faith,  and  I've  other  weapons  for  the  rest 
too: 
I  have  prepared  for  them,  if  e'er  I  take. 
Aly  Gregories  here  again. 
Sim.  Oh  !  I  shall  burst, 
I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

Eug.   We  upoils  all.  [T'^^y  eomtfantartl. 

Lys.  The  devil  and  his  grinners  !  are  you  come? 
Bring  forth  the  weapons,  we  shall  find  you  play  ; 
All  feats  of  youth  too,  jack-hoys,  feats  of  youth. 
And  thexe  the  weapons,  drinking,  fencing,  duncingf: 
Your  otvn  road-ways,  you  clyster-pipes  !     i  am  old, 

you  sav. 
Yes,  parlous  old,  kids,  an  you  mark  me  *xell. 
J'his   beard  cannot   get  childrtn,  you  lank    suck- 

Unless  »ucn  weasels  come  from  court  to  help  us. 
We   will  ^et  our  own  brats,  you  letcherous  dog- 
bolts ! 

Euter  (I  sfriaut  uith  foils  uitd  i: lushes. 

Well  said,  d  iwn  with  them  ;  now  we  shall  see  vour 

•    spirits. 
What  !  dwindle  vou  s)':.eady  ? 

i?C  fluit.   1  liav«>  IK/  (|uulitv^. 

Sim.   Sor  1,  unless  drinkinir  may  be  reckon'd  for 
one. 

1  Court.   Why,  Sim,  it  sha'l. 

Lys.   C<nne,  due  \  <»n  cl'oo^e  your  weapon,  now  ? 

1   Court.   1  I  danciiiij.  >ir,  an  nou  will  be  bO  hastv. 

Lyi.    \\  eVi^  for  yon,  sir. 

5i  Court.    Kenciiii;,  I. 

Lus.   We'll  answer  vou  too. 

Sim.   1  am  for  drinkinir ;  your  wet  weapon  there. 

Lvs.    That   wet    one    has    cost     many  a   jirincox 
'life; 
And  I  will  send  it  through  you  Triih  a  powder? 

Sun.   Let  ii  come,  with  a  poc !  I  care  not,  so't  be 
drink. 


•  //fTf's  pour  U'ortfiip'a  fipr^'trick,]  Some  r«.«<:h  cor. 
vrltiiigi-o  lu*ie  ii!iMi>t,  but  1  kii<>w  ir  I  ihc  prerhi-  iii<>tion. 
Tlie  uniil  occni;*  in  A  tl  uuian  Kitted  tcith  KiMtittets : 
— *•  Tli'-iitili  \Vf  be  but  ruiiiitry  !'•  Hows,  it  n\A\  W,  iii*  the 
\\;i)  ui  d  iiiciiig,  wr  tail  di>  the  Aarjc-irick  as  \\%:\\  m5  the 
scixiiiii  null." — Act  1. 

♦  And  these  thr  ttvnpnnM,  drinkimj,  ffncing,  dcnrSng  :] 
Tin*  line,  \vi  nil  (l«M'ii'»i>  \«li.il  lit.  f.  als  t»t"  >• '.Jth  .of.  anil 
Miilii.iii  ''vjiifli  (lit-  <-iil).>t  i|iiriit  i>|M  e<-li«'i«  r.«Diiol  br  under* 
ftlotxi.  t>  wli'll)  cinitliil  I))   Mr.  M.   M.(>(M). 

i  l  l!iniit.  I  havf  tin  (jortli'v  ]  i  »'.  no  proie-?*li'B;  af 
K'a^l.  tiirfi  is  tlieH.Mi>c'  Jii  v.Lnch  Sniiuaiile»  lakt:»  il. 
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ifiits  ^m\\  hold,  nnd  tliut'rt  pVn  ail 
II  cMii  lir.tU  ior  ot  such  TrilhhnbM*. 
y  tlif  Hrsi  A-e:ipun ;  cume,  strike,  strike, 

:>ii  sh-.ri  he  fiist  ;  I'll  observe  court ruIeH  : 

worat  «;ofS  forfinosr,  so  *iw;ll  prove,  1 
[ }  Courtier  dat.en  a  galliardf, 
I've  8|)ir  v.'iir  {misoii  ;  now  come  1. 

years  ^o  liackward  and  n'>si:»t  me, 
If  b  At  inv  ag^f .  but  for  thri  e  minutes, 

iVel  no  crick  !   1  will  |.ut  iuir  fur'r, 

hiizard  twenty  sciut teas.  [^Dancet, 

hii  y««u 

V»»u*ve  done  well,  i'fuith,  sir. 
ou  c<Miii'>s  it  well,  'lis  excellent, 

hit  vou  soundly  ;   I  am  wuVm  now: 

weajiou  ui»rantiy. 
iMiui,  so. quick,  bir? 
01  allow  \uurself  a  brenthing-iime? 
i  breath  enough  at  all  times,  Lucifer** 
cud, 

iir  perfumed  worsliip  three  venues ; 
d  mill)  puts  his  thrust  better  home 
!^d  \f.uii};  man  :  theie  L         {^They  fence* 

I  hell  liMve  at  you,  fourscore. 

u   lie,    twenty,    1   hope,  and    you    ^hall 

I  eye 

glad   1  miss'd  this  weapon.    Td  had  an 

ere  tins    time,  or  my    two    butter>i««tb 

II  my  thr  at  instead  of  a  Hap-draj^on. 
jre's  two,  penlweezle.  [/fi/«  hUa, 
Kceileiitiy  ioucird,sir. 

Had  ever  man  such  luck  !  speak  yoar 
II,  i^eu'lenien. 

thinks  yuur  luck*s  good  that)  our  eyes 
still. 

d  ha\edropt  out  like  n  pig's  half  roasted, 
ere  wau(6  a  third — and   theiH  it  is  a^'ain  ! 

lUils  htm  again, 

'\  he  devil  has  steel'd  him. 
hat  a  »iroii<;  fit  nd  is  jeaiou>y  ! 
u  are  di>j>Jitch'd.  bear- whelp. 
w  conies  my  weapon  in. 
re,  ttjatUtuol.  here. 

id  I  must  play  these  three  wet  venues, 
iiues  in    Venice  glasses !   let   ihem  come, 
uise   no  fle^h,  1  m  bure,   nor  break  no 

Yet  you  may  drink  your  eyes  out,  sir. 
',  but  that's  nothing  ; 
go  \oluntarily  :   1  do  not 
ve  them  tluuat  out,  whether  ibry  will  or 

re's  your  first  weapon,  duck's-meat. 
•w  !  a  Dutch  wbat-ilo-you-call-Vm, 
Uerman  I'aulchioa  !  a  shrewd  ueapou, 

qf  tuch    tiillibnbs.]     TliU 

•  cant  word  for  any  tbin^ura  tiifliug  uatare: 
ii  again  in  Shirley : — 
at  1  i(itgi\e  ihcv,  and  forget  thy  tricks 
iidhiUibubs.'  Hyde  Park, 

\er  dancm  a  pallMrd.l  A  galliard  is  dtftcribvd 
DMvi^,  M«  a  ttuiji  and  wandering  dunce,  toith 
and  caprioU  in  the  air  ;  and  so  \ery  pn>p«fr  to 
>tiengiii  and  acii\iiy  of  Ljsandvr.  it  is  still 
icMU>  derciib<-d,  as  Mr.  C«iltbii>t  observes,  in 
laf.  q/Mflanchoty :  **  Ia*!  ibeni  lake  their  |>U*i«* 
;  iiieii  aiMt  niuids.  fl.  nrirhing  in  their  dge,  lair 
D  belit'lii,  well  attiied,  and  of  ciMiieiy  carriage, 
Irrehe  yaWuirde,  and,  a»  their  dam^  required, 
me,nitP*urnny,uov}  tracing,  now  apart ^  now 
wwavourtfsie,  then   a  caper,  tkc;  that   it  was 


And,  of  all  thinen,  hard  to  he  taken  down  : 
Vet  dott  II  It  niUht.  1  have  a  nose  goes  inlo'l  ; 
I  ^hall  drink  double,  1  think. 
1  Com  I,  '1  he  sooner  oft',  Sim. 
Lat,  I'll  pay  y  u  speedily,  withti  trick  * 
I  learnt  uiice  amongst  drunkards,  b*^re*s  a  h.iU-pike 

[  i)rinku 
Sim,  Ilalf-)iike  comes  well  after  Dutc'i  wiiu(-do« 
you-call-'em. 
They'tl  nevfr  be  asunder  by  iheir  good  willf. 
1  Court,   Well  pull'd  of  un  old  lelluw  1 
L}i$.  Uh,  but  \oiir  teliuws 
Pull  belter  at  a  rnpe. 

1  Court,   I  here's  a  hair,  Sim, 
In  that  glass. 

^im.Aii't  be  as  long  as  a  baiter,  down  it  go  s  ; 
No  hare  sh«ll  cross  me.  [  UritJa, 

Lift,  1  II  make  you  stink  worse  than  your  pole- 
cats do : 
IIere*tt  lung  sword,  your  last  weapon. 

lOjfen  him  tkeglau. 
Sim,  No  more  weapons. 

1  Court.  Why.    buw  now,  Sim!  t)ear  u]>,  thou 
sbaroest  us  all,  else. 

Sim,  *S.igbiy  1  shall  shame  you  worse,  nii  I  stay 
longer. 
I  hare  gut  the  sco:omy  in  my  head  alrendyl. 
The  wbimaey  :  you   all  turn   round— du  not  you 
dance,  gallaiiis? 
9  Cu'irt,  Pish  !  whai*s  all  this  ?  why,  Sim,  look, 

the  last  venue. 
Sim,  No  more   venues  go  down  here ;  for  these 
two 
Are  coming  up  again. 

2  Cotttt.  Out!  t  be  disgrace  of  drinkers ! 
Sim.  Yes,  'tw  ill  out. 

Do  you  smell  nothing  yet  ? 

1  CoMt,  Smell ! 

Sim.  Farewell  (piickly,  then  ;    • 
You  will  do,  if  I  stay.  [Eztl. 

1  Court.  A  foil  go  with  thee! 

i  Mi.  What,  bhttU  we  put  dowu  youth  at  her  own 
virtues  ! 
Beat  iiMy  in  her  own  ground  ?  wondrous  much  t 
Why  may  not  we  he  held  as  full  sufficient 
To  love  our  own  wives  then,  get  our  own  chihlren. 
And  live  in  free  peace  till  we  be  dissolv  d. 
For  such  spring  butterflies  ibat  are  gaudy  wing*d, 
But  no  more  substance  than  those  sbantble  Hies 
Which    butchers'    boys  smp   between   sleep  and 

waking  ? 
Come  but  to  crush  you  once,  you  are  but  maggots, 
For  all  your  beamy  outsides ! 

Enter  Cleanthes. 

"Eug,  Here's  Cleanibes, 
He  comes  to  chide ; — let  him  alone  a  little, 

•  L>san.  I'll  pay  you  §peedilp, with  a  trick, 

&c.]  L>»aiid(^r  givc«  them  all  bar^h  names— hen- lie  be»l«'WS 
one  oiS  Sinioniiief,  which  the  delicac)  or  liar  oi  the  old 
pllbli^her  wuuld  not  permit  him  to  hasaid  in  print :  loxi 
mieujF. 

t  This  str.ff  Is  not  worth  explaining  ;  bnt  the  reader,  il 
he  has  any  curiosity  on  the  subject,  may  amply  i:raiii>  it 
by  a  visit  Vi  Pantagrael  and  his  coiiiptnit>u8  on  ilie  Jalc 
Lnnasin.  Below,  there  i$  a  mist  rable  puu  upon  h.iir, — ibt 
crofting  of  a  Aonr  was  ominous. 

I  J  have  got  /Aescctoiny  tn  ta^  head  already.]  The  mcO" 
'omy  (^CfKOTutfia)  is  a  dizziness,  oi  swinimmg  in  the  hvad. 
Thus  Jonaon : — 

"  Cart.  How  does  he  with  the  8\«iinniing  of  bis  head  t 
Atot.  O,  ^lr,  'tis  past  the  $cotomy  ;  1m;  now 
Hath  lost  bis  feeling,"  &c.  The  Fa». 
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Our  cause  will  be  revenged  ;  look,  look,  his  face 

Is  set  for  stormy  weather  ;  do  but  mark 

liow  tbe  clouHs  gather  in  it,  'twill  pour  down 

struight. 
Clean,  Methinks,  I  partly  know  you,  that  s  my 
prief. 
Could  you  not  all  be  lost?  that  bad  been  hand- 
some. 
But  to  be  known  at  all,  'tis  more  than  shameful ; 
Why,  was  not  your  name  wont  to  be  Lysander  ? 
Li/i.  'lis  so  still,  cox. 
Cleiin.  Judgment    defer  thy  coming!  else  this 

maii'^i  miserable. 
Eiig.  1  told  you  there  would  be  a  shower  anon. 
2  Court.  We'll  in,  and  hide  our  noddles. 

[JEjtcu/iI  Eugenia  and  Coitrtiert, 

Clean.  What  devil  brought  this  colour  to  your 

mind, 

Which,  since  your  childhood,  Ine'ersaw  you  wear! 

[Sure]  vou  were  ever  of  an  innocent  gloss 

Since  i  was  lipe  for  knowledge,  and  would  you 

lose  it, 
And  cbun^^e  the  livery  of  saints  and  »ngels 
For  this  mixt  monsirousoess  :  to  force  a  ground 
That  bus  b**en  so  long  hallowed  like  a  temple. 
To  briii-r  forth  fruits  of  earth  now  ;  and  turn  back 
To  the  wild  cries  of  lust,  and  the  complexion 
Of  sill  ill  act,  lost  and  long  since  repented? 
Woulil  you  begin  a  work  ne'er  yet  attempted, 
To  pu!l  time  backward  1 
See  what  your  wife  will  do  !  are  your  wits  perfect) 

Lus.  iMv  wits  I 
N    Clean.  1  like  it  ten  times  worse,  for  *t  had  been 

suier 
Now  to  be  mad^,  and  more  excusable : 
I  heur  vou  dance  again,  and  do  strange  follies. 
Lu^.  I  njust  confess  Ihave  been  put  to  some,  cos. 
Clean.  And  v^t  you  are  not  mad !  pray,  say  not  so  ; 
Give  nie  ihiit  comfort  of  you,  that  you  are  mad, 
Thar  1  may  tliink  you  ore  at  worst ;  lor  if 
"^'ou  iire  not  Iliad,  1  then  must  g^uess  you  have 
The  lirsi  of  some  disease  was  never  heard  of, 
Wliich  iiniv  he  worse  than  madness, and  more  fearful. 
YouM  we»n  to  sie  yourself  else,  and  your  care 
'Jo  ]»iav  would  quickly  turn  you  whitoa^iain. 
I  ha«l  a  liillier,  hud  he  lived  ins  month  out. 
But  to  have  seen  ths  most  prodijjious  folly. 
Tilt  re  needed  not  the  law  to  have  him  cut  off; 
The  si}:lit  of  this  had  proved  his  executior.er. 
Anil  hioKe  his  heart :   he  would  hove  held  it  equal 
Don>*  to  a  sanciuary, — for  what  is  age 
But  tlie  ImjIv  jdace  of  lite,  chapel  of  ease 
For  sill  m»-n's  \\  earied  miseries?  and  to  rob 
That  ot  ht-r  ornaineni,  it  is  accurstf 
As  irom  a  prie-'^t  to  steal  a  holy  vestment, 
Ay,  anil  cunvert  it  to  a  sinful  cuverinp;. 

[El it  Lysander. 
I  see  'l  has  done  him  good  ;  ble^ising  go  with  it. 
Such  as  may  make  him  pure  again. 


for  't  had  been  mifrr 


Now  to  be  mad,  &c.]  Minua  e$t  iniut^ia  turpU.  There 
■re  iiiMii^  trails  ol  Ma&singer  in  tluA  pait  ot  lli«  scnic. 

♦ it  it  atvurAt]     I  he  tdiinrsarc 

nearly  anivul  at  the  cuiiciu>i«>ii  of  iln-ir  U(Mtin>,  yet  liiey 
arc  a^  t'-.r  iVoiti  >iii}  acquaiiit-ince  with  the  in<iMi;er  oi  ihiir 
author,  .t>  tl>4-\  ui  !>•  dl  M'UiiiK  uiil  ;  the>  both  iiim  rt  aa  hi'- 
fuic  :iri-iii.<-l,  ih<>ii^h  itttpiils  ihe  nutl»-.  •unl  \\.t^  lul  iIm:  Kiil- 
gnaui  ot  ih«  iiiitt.  It  woiiM  be  ihi)i<ii<I>  a  tbic  lo  p.i.*:*  •\et° 
Uii<<  .olii.ii  .il>|i  >|M-<  ch,  wilhi'iil  caliiii;  liic  le■«<ll^'^  utttiiiioii 
to  (hi  •  oi.ilitiiini:  hne^ :  Ihr  rii|icr),li«Mi  i»  h.i|i|i\,  aiid  the 
tkpri*  ioii  bciitinul  \a  the  hi^heAl  di^ree. 


Re-enter  Et'CEinA. 

F.ug.  Twas  bravely  touclrd.  i'  faith,  »ir. 
Clean,  Oh,  you  are  wehcimp. 
hug.  Exceedingly  well  handleil. 
CUan,  'lis  loyou  1  come;  he  fell  but  iAmywaj, 
Eug,  You  mark'd  his  beard,  cousin  ? 
Clean,  Mark  me. 

Eng.  Did  you  ever  »ee  a  hair  so  chan«:ed  ? 
Clean.   I  must  be  forced  to  wake  l»er  loudly  too. 
The  devil  has  rock'd  her  so  fast  asleep; — strumpetl 
Etig.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 
Qlfan.  Whore' 
Eng,  How  do  you,  sir? 
Clean.  Be  I  ne'er  so  well, 
I  must  be  Sick  of  iliee  ;  thou  art  a  disease 
rhat  Ktick'st  to  the  heari, — as  all  such  won^n  are. 
Eng,  What  ails  our  kindrrd?  ^ 
dean.  Bless  me.  slie  sleeps  still ! 
What  a  dead  modenly  is  iu  this  woman. 
Will  never  blu>h  agHin  !     I  ook  on  thy  work 
But  wiih  a  Christian  eye,  'twould  turn  thy  heart 
Into  n  shower  of  blood,  to  be  the  cause 
Of  that  old  man's  destruction,  think  upon'r. 
Rum  eternally  ;  for,  tlirou};h  thy  loose  lollies. 
Heaven  has  found  him  a  laint  servant  lately  : 
His  goodness  has  gone  backv^ard,  and  engender'd 
With  his  old  ikins  again  ;  he  has  lost  liia  prayers. 
And  rU  the  tears  that  were  companions  wiih  ibeait 
And  like  a  blind-fold  man  (giddy  and  blinded). 
Thinking  he  goes  right  on  still,  swerve  but  eoa 

foot. 
And  turns  to  the  same  place  where  lie  set  out ; 
So  he.  that  took  his  farewell  of  the  world. 
And  cast  the  joys  behind  him,  out  of  sight, 
Summ'd  up  his  hours,  made  even  with  lime  and 

men, 
Is  now  in  heart  arrived  at  youth  again. 
All  by  thy  wildness  :   thy  too  hasty  lust 
lias  driven  him  to  this  strung  opostacy. 
Imnn-desty  like  thine  was  never  oquallM  ; 
I've  heard' of  women  (shall  I  call  ththn  *o?) 
Have  welcomed  suitors  ere  the  Ci»rpse  were  cold; 
But  »h(»u.  thy  hushand  living: — tlioi.'rt  loo  hold. 
llf^.  Well,  have  you  done  now,  sii  ? 
Clean.   Look,  look  I   she  smilesi  yet. 
Kag.  All  this  IS  nolhinjj  to  a  mind  resolved  ; 
A.">k  anv  woman  thiit,  bUv'W  tell  you  »o  much  ; 
You  have  only  shown  a  pretty  saucy  wir, 
Which  1  shall  not  forget,  nor  to  letjuil*  it. 
Yuu  ^hall  l«ear  fiom  me  shortly. 

Clean.  Siiumeless  wonnin  ! 
1  ijike  my  counsel  from  thee,  'lis  too  honest, 
Antl  leave  thee  wholly  to  thy  stronger  master: 
Bless  the  bex  o'thee  Irom  tttee  !   that's  my  j.niyer. 
Wen-  all  like  th  e,  so  iinpudeuily  common. 
No  man  would  e'er  be  found  lo  wed  a  woman. 

Exit 

Eiig.  Ill  fit  you  gloriously. 
He  that  aliempis  to  t:ike  away  my  pleasure, 
I'll  take  awav  his  joy*^nml  I  can  sure. 
His  conceal'il  hi  her  pay->  lor  t :    I'll  e'en  tell 


•  I'll  lake  away  hi»  jny  :  and  J  can  ft'irr.^      S«i   the    old 
co|)>  :  loxcier  rophuticiti-d  this  |).ls^a^c  vtry  aukwAiUIy 

he  le.tiU, 

and  I  can  'snre  him 

Ilia  tonceaCd  jiilhir  pnyn  for  t  f 
The  pn  ity  ^lI»h.e^^^iA  f  jrnn*  n.r  </»»»»»<•;,  ami  Ihi-  \nljar  rae 
iiiiit*  oi    ilie  Miileine  into  Mu-  in  M  In.i-,    iiiik;hl    htve  r-il^ 
M«»|.i.  i-.ii«  III  rfii  oiiliii.ir>    '.iliiui   III  t  "he  IM  ^*^' iiK^i'irrtl; 
lull   Mr.  M.    ilaroii  \%.»»  imm  ^ii   oitiii.ai\    iililor  ;  ll  Cokcta* 
b»-  iiulil,  ll  i»  well;  11  not,  t»e  I'/oks  im  tint  lie  r. 
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Him  that  I  mean  to  make  my  husband  next, 

And  be  abull  tell  the  duke. — Mass,  here  be  comes. 

Re-enter  Simonidbs. 

Sim.  He  h»^  hnd  a  bout  with  me  too. 

Euir.  \Vba» '.  iio  t  since,  sir  •? 

Sim.  A   flirt,  a  little  flirt ;  be  calFd  me  straoge 
nuroes 
But  I  neVr  minded  liim. 

Eug.  Vou  shHil  quit  him,  sir. 
When  be  as  little  minds  you. 


Stm.  T  like  that  well. 
I    love  to    be    revenged    when    no    one    thinks 

of  me ; 
Tliere*s  little  danger  that  way. 

Kng,  This  is  it,  then  ; 
He    you    shall  strike  your  stroke  shall  be    pro* 

found. 
And    yet    your    foe    not    guess    who     gave    ths 
wound. 
Sim»  O'  my  troth,  I  love  to  give  such  wounds. 

[£x<unf. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I Before  a  Tavern. 

* 

Enter  Cnotiio,  Butler.  nailiflT,  Tailor,  Cook,  Drawer, 

and  Courtezan.  C 

Draw.  Welcome,  gentlemen,  will  you  not  draw 
sear?  will  you  drink  at  door,  gentlemen  ? 

But.  Oil  !  the  summer  air  is  best, 

Draw.  What  wine  will*t  please  you  drink,  gen* 
tiemen  ? 

Btit.  ])e  Clare,  sirrah.  I^^*'  Drawer, 

Cnoth.  What,  you're  nil  sped  already,  bullies) 

Cook.  My  widow's  o*  tin;  spit,  ana  half  ready, 
lad  ;  a  turn  or  two  more,  and  I  have  done  with  her. 

Gnoth.  Then,  cook,  I  hope  you  have  basted  her 
before' tliis  time. 

Cort/r.  And  stuck  her  with  rosemary  too,  to  sweeten 
her ;  she  w>is  tainted  ere  she  came  to  my  bands. 
What  an  old  piece  of  flesh  of  fifty-nine,  eleven 
months,  and  upwards  !  site  must  neeas  be  fly-blown. 
Gnoth.  Put  her  off.  put  her  off,  though  you  lose 
by  her  ;  the  weather's  hot. 

Cook,  Why,  drawer! 

Re-enter  Drawer.  , 

Draw,  By  and  by :  here,  gentlemen,  here's  the 
quintessence  of  Greece  ;  the  sages  never  drunk 
better  ^rape. 

Cofi/c.  Sir,  the  mad  Greeks  of  this  age  can  taste 
their  Palermo  as  well  as  the  sage  Greeks  did  before 
them. — Fill.  lick-spi«:j;ot. 

Draw.  Ad  imnm,  sir. 

Gnoth.  My  friends,  I  must  doubly  invite  you  all, 
the  fifib  of  the  r.ext  month,  to  the  funeral  of  my* 
first  wife,  and  to  the  marriago  of  my  second,  my 
two  to  one  i  this  is  she. 

Cook,  1  hope  some  of  us  will  be  ready  for  the 
funeral  of  our  wives  by  that  time,  to  go  with  thee : 
but  shall  they  be  both  of  a  day  ? 

GnUh,  Oh !  best  of  all.  sir ;  where  sorrow  and 
joy  meet  together,  one  will  help  away  with  another 
the  better.  Besides,  there  will  be  charges  saved 
too ;  the  same  ro:)emary  that  serves  for  the  funeral, 
will  serve  for  the  wedding. 

But,  How  long  do  you  make  account  to  be  a 
widower,  sir  ? 

•  Eoe.  R'hat!  nof  rincft*ir?]  So  the  qaarto.  Coxeter 
read*,  ti  hot  f  no  $incr,nrf  niid  Mr.  Mason,  alwaya  cor- 
«>*ctiog  la  Uie  wruug  pliice,  li^hat  t  not  rince,  Hr' 


Gnoth,  Some  half  an  hour;  long  enough  o'  con- 
science. Come,  come,  let's  have  some  agility ;  is 
there  no  music  in  the  house  ? 

Draw.  Yes,  sir,  here  are  sweet  wire-drawers  in 
the  house. 

Cook,  Oh  !  that  makes  them  and  you  hcldom 
part ;  you  are  wine-drawers  and  they  wire- draw  era. 

Tail,  And  both  govern  by  the  pe«:s  too. 

Gnoth,  And  you  have  pipes  in  your  consort  too. 

D^^ttw,  And.sack-buts  too,  sir. 

But.  But  the  heads  of  your  instrument  differ : 
yours  are  bogs-heads,  theirs  cittern  and  ^ii  tern- 
beads. 

BaiL  All  wooden-heads ;  there  thev  meet  si^^ain. 

Cook,  Bid  them  strike  up,  we'll  have  u  tiance, 
Gnotho  ',  come,  thou  shall  foot  it  too. 

[E.ut  DniH^r, 

Gnoth,  No  dancing  with  me,  we  liavc  .njihh  here. 

Cook,  Siren  !  'twas  Hiren,  the  f.iir  Gie^k,  man. 

Gnoth,  Fiye  drachmas  of  that ;  I  say  6n>n,  the 
fair  Greek,  and  so  are  all  fair  Greeks. 

Cook.  A  match ;  five  drachmas  her  name  was 
Hiren. 

Gnoih,  Siren's  name  was  Siren,  for  five  drachmas. 

CiHik,  'Tis  done. 

Tail.  Take  heed  what  you  do,  Gnotho. 

Guoth,  Do  not  I  know  our  own  countrywomen, 
Siren  and  Nell  of  Greece,  two  of  the  faireat  Greeks 
that  ever  were  ? 

Cook.  That  Nell  was  Helen  of  Greece  too. 

Gnoth.  As  long  as  she  tarried  with  her  husband, 
whe  was  Ellen  ;  hut  after  she  came  to  Tniy,  »he  whs 
Nell  of  Troy,  or  Bonny  Nell,  whether  you  will  or  no. 

Tail.  Why,  did  she  grow  shorter  when  she  came 
to  Troy  ? 

Gnoth.  She  grew  longer*,  if  you  mark  tlie  story. 
When  she  grew  to  be  an  ell,  she  was  deeper  than 
any  yard  of  Troy  could  reach  by  a  (juarter  ;  there 
was  Cressid  was  Troy  weight,  and  Neil  was  avoir- 
dupois ;  she  held  more  by  four  ounces,  than  Cies* 
sida. 


*  Gnoth.  She  grew  longert  &c.]  This  miserable  iranh, 
which  i>  quite  silly  enough  to  be  original,  ha»  \c  Uiu  merit 
of  being  ropied  from  Shakspeare.  The  rcadL-r  \^h(i  Im;*  a 
taste  fur  niceties  of  this  kind  will  find.  iip«iii  extminatiun, 
that  Maraiuger's  assistants  have  improved  upon  the  iixlccenc/ 
if  not  the  filth,  of  their  original. 
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Bail.  They  say  she  caused  many  wounds  to  be 
given  in  '1  roy. 

Gnoih,  True,  she  was  wounded  there  herself,  and 
cured  H^uin  bv  plai&ter  of  Pari;* ;  aud  ever  hiace  that 
has  been  used  to  stop  holes  with. 

Ue-enttr  Drawer. 

Draw.  Gentlemen,  if  you  be  disposed  to  be  merry, 
the  niuaic  is  ready  to  strike  up  ;  luid  here's  a  consort 
of  mad  (Jreeks,  I  know  not  whether  th**y  be  men  or 
woniHii,  or  between  both  ;  they  have,  what  do  you 
call  iliHin,  wizards  on  their  fiites. 

C"tik.   X'izards,  good  man  Uck-npicrgot. 

B..i.  If  they  be  wise  womt  n,  ihey  msy  be  wizards 
too. 

Draw.  They  desire  to  enter  amonp^st  any  merry 
conipiuy  of  j^etitlemen-good-felluws  fur  a  strain  or 
two. 

V.nter  Old  IKiime/i*  and  Aoatua  in  masku 

Ciuik.  We'll  strain  ourselves  with  (horn,  say  ;  let 

tbeni  com**,  (Jnotiio  ;  now  for  the  hoiimir  of  Kpire ! 

Giioth.  No  dancing  with  me,  we  have  Airen  here. 

^A  thmre  hq  the  Old  \Vimen  and  Aoatiia  ;  they 
ofjer  til  take  the  men  ;  all  agree  eicept  Gnoiiio, 
,    tt7(i'  siU  with  the  Courtezait, 

Ciwk.  Ay?  so  kind!  then  every  one  his  wench  to 
his  several  room  ;  Gnolho,  we  are  all  provided  now 
•S  yoti  nre. 

lExen't    all    but   Gnotiio,     Courtesan,    and 
Ar.AiUA. 

Guoih  1  shall  have  two,  it  seems  :  awtiy  !  I  have 
Siren  here  already. 

Jfi'i.   WIm  ,  a  mermaid  t?  [Takes  off  her  math. 

Cuoih,  No,  but  a  maii!,  hor»e-;uce  :  oh,  old 
woman  I   is  ii  you  ? 

Aga.  Ves,  'lis  I ;  all  the  rest  Ijjive  culled  them- 
selv*  s,  aiui  takon  their  own  wives,  and  shall 
know  ill. It  they  have  done  more  liian  they  can 
well  ;iUN\ver  ;  but  1  pray  )ou,  huabaiid,  what 
are  yoii  ihiiiiij  ? 

Ciaolh.  l-aiili,  thus  should  I  do,  if  ihon  uortdead, 
old  A-,  an<l  lliou  hast  not  lon^  to  live,  I'm  sure  : 
we  li.ive  Si-en  here. 

Aga.  An  thou  so  shameless,  whilst  1  am  living,  to 
kee(>  one  under  my  nose  1 

Cnolh.  No,  A«^,  I  do  prize  her  far  above  thy 
no^e  ;  if  tlioii  woiildst  hiy  nie  b  >th  ihine  e\es  in 
my  liaiiil  to  bo  it,  Til  not  leave  her  :  arr  not  asham- 
ed to  he  .seen  in  a  tavern,  and  has  ^calc•-  a  (urtiii*;ht 
to  live  I  oh,  old  wo?.inn,  wh.it  art  thou  .'  must 
thou   find   no  time  to  think  ot  thy  end? 

Aga.  O,  unkind  villain  ! 

Cii-oth.  And  then,  sweetheart,  thou  shalt  have  two 
new  g^owns  ;  and  the  best  of  this  old  woman's  shall 
make  thee  raiment  for  the  working  oays. 

Aga,  O  rascal  !  dost  thou  <juarler  my  clothes 
alr«  ady,  too  ? 

Gaoth.    Her  ruffs  will  serve  thee  for  nothing  but 

•  IMtrr  old  H'omen.]  The  stage dinclion  in  ('ovelcr  Mud 
Mr.  \l.  Ma^^on  is,  Enter  old  H  omen.  (!iiuili<>'t  (kiiice. 
The  luiiner  editiir  had  cart-k'sMy  lakcii  the  uaaie  from  the 
Bpttcli  oi  ihe  Couk,  Hiid  Hel.itttr  Hlli.■llllMl^ly  cuiitiiiiivd  the 
blumlcr,  though  lie  must  have  ftvc-ii  iiut  Guuihuiii  the  culy 
pt'iviii  who  does  nof  dance. 

t  Agi.  /*'Aa/,  a  mermaid  T\  The  inerinaids  of  the 
WMt«  I '»  time  had  Micceeded  t>>  Ihe  Syr<ii!i  ut'  tliC  Rncieots, 
and  p)!(!>«f.Md  all  ih«ir  niii»iciil  an  well  as  hcductive  quali- 
lie.s.  MerinaitI  ai^o  vkas  uiie  of  the  lh>>iift.iii(t  caul  teriiil 
which  served  to  detiule  a  siruiiipel,  aud  lu  this,  pcrUapSf 
i^aUu  alluded 


to  wash  di>hea ;  for  tbou  ahalt  have  thine*  of  ihi 
liew  tiishion. 

Aga.  Impudent  villain  !  ahamfless  harlot  ! 
Gnath.  \  ou  may   hear  she  never   xtvrv  any  bat 
raUs  all  her  litetime. 

Aga.  Let  me  come,  I'll  tear  the  strumpet  fraa 
him. 

Gnoth.  Uar*st  thou  call  my  wife  strum |»er.  thoa 
preterplupenect  tense  of  a  woman!  I'll  makt*  iliet 
do  penance  'u  the  sheet  thou  shult  beburitdia; 
abuse  my  choice  !  rov  iwo-to-one  ! 

.''ga.  N«i.  unkind  villian.  I'll  deceive  thee  yer, 
I  have  a  reprieve  for  five  years  of  life  ; 
I  am  with  child. 

Court.  Cud  so,  G  not  ho.  Til  not  larrv  so  lon^, 
five  years  I  1  may  bury  two  husbauds  by  that 
time. 

Guoth.  Alas  !  give  ihe  poor  woman  leave  ti  talk, 
she  with  child  !  ay,  with  a  puppy  :  as  long  as  I 
have  thee  by  me,  she  shall  not  be  with  child,  1  wsr- 
rant  thee. 

Aga.  The  law,  and  thou,  and  all,  shall  find  I  am 
with  child. 

Gnoth,  ni  take  my  corporal  oath  I  begat  it  not, 
and  then  thou  diestfor  adultery. 

Aga.  No  mutter,  that  will  ask  some  time  in  tbt 
proof. 

Gu<ah,  Oh !  you*d  be  stoned  to  death,  would  yoaf 
all  old  women  would  die  o'  that  fashion  with  all 
their  hearts ;  but  the  law  shall  overthrow  vou  tiis 
Other  WHy,  first, 

C<inr(.'lnd«|>d,  if  it  be  so,  I  will  not  linger  so  loag, 
G  not  ho. 

Gnoth.  Awny,  a%vay  !  some  botcher  has  {fot  it, 
'tis  but  a  cushion,  I  warrant  thee :  the  old  womsa 
is  Ukk  to  depart  f;  she  never  suug  other  tune  in  her 
life. 

Court.  We  will  not  have  our  noses  bored  with  t 
cushion,  ii  it  be  so. 

Cutuh.  Go,  ^o  ihv  ways,  thou  old  almanack  at  the 
twenty-eighili  day  of  December,  e'eu  almost  oui  of 
date!  Down  on  thy  knees,  and  nmke  thee  reiidy ; 
sell  some  of  thv  clothes  to  buy  thee  u  tleHthS  head, 
niid  put  upon  inv  middle  Hni;:er:  your  leas' con.-uler 
ing  bawd  does  so  much;  be  not  thou  worse,  ih(iu;;b 
thou  art  not  an  old  woman,  ns  she  is  :  1  am  cloy'd 
wiib  ohi  stock -tish,  here's  a  younjj  perch  is  sweriei 
meat  by  half;  priihee,  die  before  ihy  day  if  iboa 
cuuat,  that  ih(/u  inaysl  not  be  counted  u  wiich. 


•  for   thou   shall  have  ihine  nf  tbr 

fashton.]    The  «>ld  opy  nads,  nine    oj' the  nrw  jushitm: 

1  htf\e  lidledonbi  but  thai  the  word  winch    1  b^vv  iUM.ilt4 
it»  Ihe  r.i  itiMi.v  ohe. 

♦  The  o'd  uuiwan  is  loth  to  depart  :1  There  was  anriendj 
a  iniie  ol  liii.*  iianie,  and  lu  thai  (tnulho  alludes.  In  II  it  d 
Hevenil  U  fayons,  tin*  t-ld  Copy  has  — 

*•  Powyey    Hi.ni,  hum,  hum  !     He  h«m«  loth  to  depart." 
On  which  ihe  editors  ob5crvt,lhal  "  thtr  impiopriely  «i  pat 
tuij^  this  p.iM^a^e  iiiio  ruiiipe>'s  mouth   is  i\idcnt  u|»fii  xif 
bale    nieiilton,  as    it    unquttt'ouably    biluu^s    lu    Uit-  urx* 
speaker."     And    lu  the    next  speaker    they     tKihlly  ^.iw  il! 
but  they  did  not  undtrslaiid    their    author.     1  he  l.tBip4il  uf 
the  quotation    \s    meiily  a  maricinai  directiuo.'^aud  the  paa 
ta^t;  iu  future  should  be  dnis  leguLted  : 
**  Pump.  Hum,  hum,  hum  ! 

[lie  hums  Ltuh  to  Depart." 
The  s.ime  cxprcjsion   otcuiii  in    The  Mans  the  Afaattr  ^ 
d'Avenani,  whi  ic   the    n  odi  ru  editors    have  al»«  mi»uii'l(fl^ 
»lU4id  il :    "  Y>u'd  f-iiii  Ktay  tu  »ing /o/A  fo  depart." 

1 1  is  also  mentioned  iu  that  old  aud  popular  bal«d,  itrlAn^ 
of  Bradley'. 

**  Tin  n  Will,  and  his  sweetheart. 
Did  call  fur  luih  tu  defwrt/'  tiU 
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Agn.  No  thou  art  a  witcb,  and  111  prove  it;  I 
■aid  1  vias  with  child,  thou  knew*st  no  other  but  by 
■orcf  ry  :  tliou  said'st  it  wa>  a  cuiihion,  and  ho  it  is ; 
thou  iirt  a  witch  for't.  1*11  be  sworn  to't. 

Gnoth.  lla,  bo,  he!  I  told  thee  'twas  a  cushion. 
Go,  get  thy  sheet  ready,  we'll  see  thee  buried  as  we 
goto  church  to  be  married. 

[Eieunt  Gnotho  nnd  Caurtexan. 

Aga,  Xay.  1*11  follow  thee,  and  show  myself  a 
wife.  I'll  pla^iue  thee  as  \on%  as  1  live  with  thee  ; 
•nd  I'll  bury  some  money  before  I  die*,  that  my 
gbo«t  may  haunt  thee  afterward.  [  KxiL 


SCENE  II,— The  Country,     A  Foreii, 
Enter  Cleantiies. 

Ctean.  What's  that  ?  oh,  nothing  but  the  whisper- 

ing  wind 
Breathes  through  yon  churlish  hawthorn,  that  grew 

rtide. 
As  if  it  chid  the  gentle  breath  that  kiss'd  it. 
I  cannot  be  too  circumspect,  too  careful ; 
For  in  these  woods  lies  bid  all  my  life's  treasure. 
Which  is  too  much  never  to  fenr  to  lose, 
Thou«;h  it  be  never  lost :  and  if  our  watchfulness 
Ought  to  be  w^ise  and  serious  'gainst  a  thief 
That  comes  to  steal  our  goods,  things  all  without  us, 
That  prove  vexation  often  more  than  comfort. 
How  mighty  ought  our  providence  to  be 
To  prevent  those,  if  any  such  there  were. 
That  come  to  rob  our  bosom  of  our  juys, 
That  only  make  poor  man  delight  to  live! 
Pshaw  !     Vm  too  fearful — fie,  fie !    who  can  hurt 

me? 
But  'tis  a  general  cowardice,  that  ahnkes 
The  nerves  of  confidence ;  he  that  hides  treasure. 
Imagines  every  one  thinks  of  that  place, 
When  'tis  a  thing  least  minded  ;  nay,  let  him  change 
The  place  continually  ;  where'er  it  keep9,      [house 
There  will  the  fear  keep  Ktill :    yonder  s  th#  store- 
Of  all  my  comfort  now— and  see  !  it  sends  forth 

Enter  Hippo  lit  a. 

A  dear  one  to  me : — Precious  chief  of  women, 
How  does  the  good  old  soul  ?  has  he  fed  well  t 

Hip,  Besfhrew  me,    sir,  he  made   the  heartiest 
meal  to-day— ^ 
Much  good  may't  do  his  health. 

CieoH,  A  blessing  on  thee. 
Both  for  thy  news  and  wiah! 

Bip.  His  stomach,  sir. 
Is  beiter'd  wondrously,  since  his  concealment. 

Clean,  Heaven  has  I  blessed  work  iu't.     Come, 
we  are  safe  here  ; 
I  prithee  call  him  forth,  the  air's  much  wholesomer. 

Hip,   Father ! 

*  And  I'll  bvrjf  tome  money  bf/ore  I  die,  &c.)  ThU,  ns 
^Very  ouu  kiHtWf,  was  an  infrfl.jlile  invtluMl  «>f  taaiiiiix  the 
perron  who  did  it,  to  wnik  hflt*r  draih.  It  in  imi  uiipleaMiit 
to  reiiMrk,  hiiw  ufteii  one  f<<lly  i«  coniitcratltd  by  ■■•(•tlier: 
bat  lur ilii»8.iliitrfry  pcrtuNsicui,  uhicli  wa»un<e  \ery  p  i*v«- 
lent,  iiiniii  m<  ney  would  linve  bi*tn  lu^t  to  the  <-oiiinniiiiiy 
fo  tronbl<-i>onie  times,  'i  lii«  |m  ify  Mip*'r»tttioii  i^  di^nitiiil  by 
the  adi'piitiii  of  SliMk'pearr  ;  it  i:(M*M>  frvqiicuil^  to  b«  fuaiid 
41  tbv  wnifry  of  liiit  a^e.    T<  im  SliiiKy : 

**  I  do  but  thiitk  bow  t*t)uv  like  i;buftt<  will  wadk 
For  money  eurely  hiddfii." 
Again: 

**  CA\  tliis  a  cirirch  yard,  and  iinasincroe 
Some  wdkc-fid  itp)iai-iii(>ii  *iiioii|r  thi^  giavrs, 
Thitffor  nmte  treasure  fwUrdin  my  lifrt 
M  «lk  op  and  duwu  ibus."  7'A«  H'edding, 


ErJUr  LEOHiDn. 

Lean,  How  sweetly  sounds  the  voice  of  a  good 
woman ! 
It  is  !:o  seldom  heard,  that,  when  it  speaks. 
It  ravishes  all  senses.     Lists  of  honour ! 
I've  a  joy  weeps  to  see  you,  'tis  so  full. 
So  fairly  fruitful. 

Clean,  I  hope  to  see  you  often  and  return* 
I.oaded  with  blessings,  still  to  pour  on  some  ; 
1  find  them  all  in  my  contented  peace. 
And  lose  not  one  in  thou>ands  ;  they  are  disperst 
So  gloriously,  1  know  not  which  are  brightest. 
I  find  tlieoi,  as  angels  are  found,  by  legions  : 
First,  in  the  love  and  honesty  of  a  wife. 
Which  is  thechiefest  of  all  temporal  blessings; 
Next  in  yourself,  which  is  the  hope  and  joy 
Of  all  my  actions,  my  affairs,  my  wishes  ; 
And  lastly,  which  crowns  all.  I  find  my  soul 
Crown'd  with  the  peace  <*f  them,  the  eiernul  riches, 
Man's  onlv  portion  for  his  heavenly  marria^'e  ! 

Leon.  Rise,  thou   art  all    obedience,    love,    and 
goodness. 
I  dare  say  that  which  thousand  fathers  cannot. 
And  that's  my  piecious  comfort,  never  son  ^ 
Whs  in  the  way  more  of  celestial  rising  : 
Thou  art  so  mude  of  such  ascending  virtue, 
That  all  the  powers  of  hell  can't  sink  thee. 

[^A  horn  Bounded  within. 

Clean.  Hal 

Leon.  What  was'l  disturb 'd  my  joy  1 

Clean.  Did  you  not  hear. 
As  afar  off? 

Leon.  What,  my  excellent  comfortf  ? 

Cleait.    Nor  you  ?  %  * 

Hip,  1  heard  a —      ♦  [A  htrrnm 

Clean.  Hark,  again ! 

Leon.  Bless  my  joy. 
What  ails  it  on  a  sudden? 

Clean,  Now,  since  lately? 

Leon.  'Tis  nothing  but  a  symptom  of  thy  care, 
man.  • 

Clean,  Alas  !  you  do  not  hear  well. 

Leon.  What  wus't,  daughter? 

Hip.  I  heard  a  sound,  twice.  [i4  ham* 

Clean,  Hark  !  louder  and  nearer: 
In,  for  the  precious  good  of  virtue,  quick,  Mr ! 
Louder  and  nearer  yet !  at  hand,  at  hand  ! 

[Exit  Leonida 
A  hunting  here  ?  tis  strange '  I  never  knew 
Game  followed  in  these  woods  before. 

Entei'  EvANOER,  Simonides,  Courtiers,   and 

Cratilus. 

Hip.  Now  let  them  come,  and  spare  not. 
Cleun,    Ha!     'tis— is't    not    the    duke?— -lock 
sparingly. 


*  Clean.  7  hope  to  tee  you  often  and  return 
lAtaded  uHfh  bletuinyet]  itftm  and  retw-n,   for  o,ffm  n^ 

turn,  is  a  miKle  of  ftpeecb  so  familiar  to  M«i»>inui  r,  ib.it  we 
niiKhl  almost  aflirm  this  exqni»ilc  scene  lo  bv  hi*,  if  we 
c;iuld  maintain  any  thing  with  cunfidiure  in  ilii"  m<M  in- 
correct  piiblic4iion.  Be  ft  whose  it  may,  hrwiver,  ii  make* 
larite  amends  tor  the  dull  and  tedious  buttooueiy  of  (he  for- 
mer I  ait  of  this  act. 

♦  Leon  tthal,  my  excellent  comfort!]  The  tld  copy  has 
contort,  which  induced  Coiclir  to  give  the  t-jM *ch  lo  llip- 
pohla.  I  have  little  doubt  but  that  ihe  n.iM.«ki'  is  in  this 
woid,  vl'ich  shoMld  be  ctm^ort,  as  it  Kt^i.d- in  ;hetexi: 
by  this  term  the  fwiid  pirent  frequently  adMu-.-M-.o  Iks  rhil 
dieii.  lu  the  II  oMih  o»  Leonitles,  too,  it  loini*  h  iiainr^l  re- 
ply to  Ihe  qufsiion  of  Cleaiilhes,  who  then   turAS  *o  make 

I  Uic  same  demand  of  his  wife. 
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Hip.  'Tis  he.  but  wbat  of  that  ?  alas,  take  heed, 
sir. 
Your  care  will  overthrow  us. 

Etean,  Come,  it  shiill  not : 
Let's  set  a  pleusant  (ace  upon  our  fears, 
Though  our  hearts  shake  with  horror. — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Evau,  Hark  ! 

Ktean.  Prithee,  proceed  ; 

am  taken  with  these  light  things  inBniteljr* 
Since  the  oM  man's  decease ;    ha ! — so  they  parted  ? 
ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

£ixiit.  Why,  how  should  I  believe  this  ?     look, 
he's  merry 
As  if  he  had  no  such  charge  :  one  with  that  care 
Could  never  be  so ;  »till  he  holds  lis  temper, 
And  'tis  tiie  same  still  (with  no  difference) 
He  brouirht  his  lather's  corpse  to  the  grave  with ; 
He  laugh 'd  thus  tlien,  you  know. 

1  Court,  Ay,  he  may  laugh, 
That  shws  but  how  he  glories  in  his  cunning; 
And  is,  perhaps,  done  more  to  advance  his  wit, 
That  only  he  has  over-reach'd  the  law, 
Than  to  exprt'ss  aflection  to  his  father.  * 

Sim^  He  tells  you  right,  my  lord,  his  own  cousin- 
german 
Reveal 'd  it  first  to  me  j  a  free-tongued  woman. 
And  very  exiellent  at  telling  secrets. 

Evau.  If  a  contempt  can  be  so  neatly  carried. 
It  gives  nie  cause  oi  wonder. 

Him,     Troth,  my  lord, 
"Twill  prove  a  deli,  ate  cozening,  T  believe: 
I'd  have  no  scrivener  offer  to  come  near  it. 

Evaii.  Cleantlies. 

Elean,  M>  loved  lord. 

Evan.  Not  moved  a  whif. 
Constant  to  lightness  still*!    'Tis  strange  to  meet 

you 
Upon  a  ground  so  unfrequented,  sir: 
This  does  not  fit  your  passion,  you're  for  mirth, 
Or  I  mistake  vou  much. 

Clean.  But  fiixling  it 
Grow  to  a  noied  imiierfectivin  in  me. 
For  any  thing  too  much  is  vicious, 
I  come  to  ihe-;e  dibconsolate  walks  of  purpose, 
Onlv  10  dull  and  take  away  the  edge  on'l. 
I  ever  had  a  gr*  ater  zeal  to  sadness, 
A  natural  propension,  1  confess. 
Before  that  clieerf'ul  accident  fell  out — 
If  1  may  call  a  father's  funeral  cheerful 
Without  wrong  done  to  duty  or  my  love. 

Evan,  It  sp^ms  then,  you  take  pleasure  in  these 
walks,  sir. 

Clean.  Contemplative  content  I  do,  my  lord  : 
They  bring  into  my  mind  oft  meditations 
So  sweetly  precious,  that  in  the  parting 
I  find  a  shownr  of  grace  upon  my  cheeks. 
They  take  their  leave  so  feelingly. 

Eraw.  So,  ftir  ! 

Clean.  Which  is  a  kind  of  grave  delight,  my  lord. 

Evan.   And  I've  small  cause,  Cleanlhes,  to  afford 
you 
The  least  delij^ht  that  has  a  name. 

Clean.  My  lord  ! 

Sim.   Now  it  be«'ins  to  fadee. 

1  Court.  Peace  !   thou  art  so  greedv,  Sim. 
^  Eiviw.   In  your  excess  of  joy  you  have  expressed 
Vour  rancour  and  contempt  against  my  law  : 


Your  smiles  deserve  a  fining  ;  you  hav»»  pr)reM*d 

Derision  o))enlv.  eVn  to  my  face, 

Which  might  b«  death,  a  little  more  incensed. 

Vou  do  not  come  for  any  freedom  hero. 

But  for  a  project  of  your  own  : — 

But  all  that's  known  to  be  contentful  to  tliee. 

Shall  in  the  use  prove  deadly.      Vour  life's  mint. 

If  ever  your  presumption  do  but  lead  \ou 

Into  these  wulks  a.ain, — ay.  or  that  woman  ; 

I'll  have  them  wHtched  o'  purpose. 

[Ctfafithes  reliret  from  the  won!,  Jotloieti  it 
Hiftpolita, 
1  Court.  Now.  now,  his  colour  ebbs  and  flows. 
Sim.  Mark  her's  too. 

Hip,  Oh,  who  shall  bring  food  to  the  poor  oU 
man,  now  ! 
Speak  somewhat,  good  sir,  or  we're  lo>t  for  ever. 
CUan.  Ob,  you   did   wooderous  ill    to   call  mt 
again. 
There  are  not  words  to  help  us;  if  I  entreat, 
j  'Tis  found,  that  will  betray  us  worse  than  Mlence*; 
J  Prithee  let  heaven  alone,  and  let's  ^uy  nothing. 
1  Court,  You  have  struck  them  duiiib,  my  lofd 
Sim.  Look  how  guilf  looks  ! 
1  would  not  have  that  fear  upon  my  flesh, 
To  save  ten  fathers. 

Clean.  He  is  safe  still,  is  he  not  ? 
Hip,  Oh,  you  do  ill  to  doubt  it. 
Clean.  Thou  art  all  goodness. 
Sim.  Now  does  your  grace  believe! 
Evan,  'lis  too  apparent. 
Search,  make  a  speedy  search  ;  for  the  imposture 
Cannot  be  far  ofl',  by  the  fear  it  aends. 
Clean.  Ha! 

Sim,  He  has  the  lapwing's  cunning,  f  am  afiraid. 
That  cries  most  when  she's  furthest  from  the  nestf 
Clean.  Oh,  we  are  betray 'd. 
Hip.  Betray 'd.  sir1 
Sim    See,  my  loni. 
It  comes  out  more  and  more  still. 

[Simoniiies  and  Courtiers  enter  the  wood. 
Clean.  Bloody  thief! 
Come  from  that  place;  'tis  sacred  :  homiciae  . 
Tis  not  for  thy  adulterate  hands  to  torn  h  it. 

Hip.  Oh  miserable  virtue,  what  distress 
Art  thou  in  at  this  minute  ! 
Clean,  Help  me,  thunder. 
For  my  power's  lost !    angels,  shoot  plagues,  and 

help  me ! 
Why  are  these  men  in  health  and  T  t^o  heart-sick? 
Or  why  should  nature  have  that  power  in  me 
To  levy  up  a  thousand  bleeding  sorrows, 
And  not  one  comfort?  only  make  me  lie 
Like  the  poor  mockery  of  an  earthquake  here. 


if  I  mfren  t. 


•  (\m»fant  to  liulttiirM  *^7/.]    The  old  copy  rends.  Con- 
etant  to  lii;lr.eiiiD«  ttilt.    The  cinend4liou  by  Mr.  M.  Mmoo. 


*Ti»  foond,  that  will  betray  us  tcorge  than  tilmce  ;',  TVe 
sense  of  lhl«,  and,  Indrfd.uf  the  wht«lc  pprtch,  is  .«nf1irteniJy 
clear.  Yuu  >h(tidd  n<jt  have  called  me  back,My»  CkMmhes; 
no  words  can  help  us,  fur  if  I  be?cech  the  diiLc  lo  siiflirnM 
tu  remain  here,  the  secret  will  be  discovered:  eiitre.<lie«  win 
be  worse  than  silence,  for  b>  llusc  his  sii5pk-iiMis  will  be  con- 
firmed. Thi*,  however,  <1oes  not  8.tti:<fy  Mr.  M.  Muoa, 
who  chooses  to  nu>(teini7.e  it  in  this  wa>  : 

if  J  mfrrat, 

*Tit  sound  that  tcilt  betray  us  woige  than  silmre  ; 
♦  ,Sim.   //<•  ha.i  the  lapwing  s  cunning,  I  am  q/raid. 
That  critt  most  uhen  shea  farthest  from  the  nest.]    Om 
old  pot  t.<  abound  in  all(i.«ions  to  thi»    ^tratJ);eln   tf   the   lap* 
\^itit; ;  tiiMh  JonM^n  : 

"  H«-  that  know!(,  will  like  a  l.ipwing  fly 
Far  fr.  ni  the  nest,  aud  so  himself  belie 
To  others/'  &c.  UnderwoodM. 
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Panting  with  horror, 

And  have  not  so  much  force  in  alt  mj  ▼engeance. 

To  shake  a  villain  off  me. 

Rg-tmer  Simonides  and  Courtiers  with  Lbonides. 

Hip,  Use  him  gently, 
And  heaven  will  love  you  for  it. 

Clean.  Father  .'  oh  father !  now  I  see  thee  full 
In  thy  affliction  ;  thou*rt  a  man  of  sorrow, 
Bat  reverendly  hecom'st  it,  that's  my  comfort: 
Extremity  was  never  better  graced 
Than  with  that  look  of  thine,  oh  !  let  me  look  still. 
For  I  shall  lose  it ;  all  my  joy  and  strength 

[Kneels, 
It  e'en  eclipsed  together :  I  transgressed 
Your  law,  my  lord,  let  me  receive  the  sting  on't ; 
Be  once  just,  i^ir,  and  let  the  offender  die  : 
He's  innocent  in  all,  and  I  am  guilty.  [speaks, 

Lsim.  Your  grace    knows    when    affection   only 
Truth  is  not  always  there  ;  his  love  would  draw 
An  undeserved  misery  on  his  youth. 
And   wrong  a  peace  re>olved  on  both  parts  sinful. 
Tis  I  am  guilty  of  my  owii«concealment, 
And,  like  a  worldly  coward,  injured  heaven 
With  fear  to  go  to  t : — now  I  see  my  fault, 
And  am  prepared  with  joy  to  suffer  for  it. 

£t»fi.  Go,  give  him  quick  dispatch  ;  let  him  see 
death : 
And  your  presumption,  sir,  shall  come  to  judgment. 
[Eieunt  EvaH'fer,   Courtien,  Simanidee,  and 
Cratitut  toith  Leonidet, 

Hip,  He's  goings !  oh,  he's  gone,  sir ! 

Clean.  Let  me  rise. 

Hip,  Why  do  you  not  then,  and  follow) 

Clean,  I  strive  for  it. 
Is  there  no  hand  of  pity  that  will  ease  me, 
And  take  this  villain  from  my  heart  awhile?  [Rtiet. 

Hip.  Alas  !  he*s  gone. 

Clean.  A  worite  supplies  his  place  then, 
A  weight  more  ponderous  ;  I  cannot  follow. 

Hip.  Oh  misery  of  affliction  I 

Clean.  They  will  stay 
Till  I  can  come ;  they  must  be  so  good  ever, 
Though  they  be  ne'er  so  cruel : 
My  last  leave  must  be  taken,  think  of  that. 
And  bis  last  blessing  given ;  I  will  not  lose 
That  for  a  thousand  consorts. 

Hip,  That  hope's  wretched. 

Clean.  The  unutterable  stings  of  fortune  I 
All  griefs  are  to  be  borne  save  this  alone. 
This,  like  a  headlong  torrent,  orerturns 
The  frame  of  nature  : 
For  be  that  gives  us  life  first,  as  a  father, 
Locks  all  his  natural  sufferijigs  in  our  blood, 
The  sorrows  that  he  feels  are  our  heart's  too, 
Tbev  are  incorporate  to  us. 

Hip,  Noble  sir ! 

Clean.  Let  me  behold  thee  welL 

Hip.  Sir ! 

Clean.  Thou  shouldst  be  good. 
Or  thou'rt  a  dangerous  substance  to  be  lodged 
So  near  the  heart  of  man. 

Hip,  What  means  this,  dear  sir? 

Clean,  To  thy  trust  only  was  this  blessed  secret 
Kindly  committed,  'tis  destroy'd,  thou  seeat; 
What  follows  to  be  thought  on't  1 

Hip,  Miserable ! 
Why,  here's  the  unhappiness  of  woman  still : 
That,  having  forfeited  in  old  times  her  trust, 
Now  makes  their  faith  suspected  that  are  juat. 
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Clean.  What  tfhall  I  shv  to  all  my  sorrows  then. 
That  louk  for  satisfaction  ? 

Enter  Eugenia. 

EttX"*  Ha,  ha,  ha!  cousin. 
Clean.  How  ill  dost  thou  become  this  time 
£?/^.  Ha,  ba,  ba  ! 
Why,  that's  but  your  opinion  ;  a  young  wench 
Becomes  the  time  at  all  times. 
Now,  cos,  we  are  even  :  an  you  be  remember'i^ 
You  left  a  strumpet  and  a  whore  with  me. 
And  such  fine  field-bed  words,  which  could  not  coat 

you 
Less  than  a  father. 

Clean.  Is  it  come  that  way  t 
Eug.  Had  you  an  uncle. 
He  should  go  the  same  way  too* 

Clean.  Oh  eternity. 
What  monster  is  this  fiend  in  Isbour  with  t 
Eug.  An  ass-colt  with  two  heads,  that's  she  and 
you  : 
I  will  not  lose  so  glorious  a  revenge, 
Not  to  be  understood  in't ;  1  betray'd  him  ; 
And  now  we  are  even,  you'd  beat  keep  you  so*. 
Clean.  Is  there  not  |>oison  yet  enough  to  kill  me  f 
Hip,  Oh,  sir,  forgive    me;   it  waa  1   betray'd 

him. 
Clean.  How 
Hip.  1, 
Clean.  The  fellow  of  my  heart !  'twill  speed  me, 

then. 
Hip.  Her  teara  that  never  wept,  and  miue  own 
pity 
Even  cozen'd  me  together,  and  atole  from  me 
This  secret,   which  fierce  death  should  not  bare 
purchased. 
Clean.   Nay,  then  we  are  at  an  end  ;  all  we  are 
false  ones. 
And  ought  to  suffisr.     I  was  false  to  wisdom. 
In  trusting  woman  ;  thou  wert  false  to  faith. 
In  uttering  of  the  secret ;  snd  thou  false 
To  goodness,  in  deceiving  such  a  pily  : 
We  are  all  tainted  aome  way,  but  thou  worst. 
And  for  thy  infectious  spots  ought'st  to  dm  first. 

*  [Offen  ta  kill  Eugenia. 

Eng.  Pray  turn  your  weapon,  a'x,  upon  your 
mistress, 
I  come  not  so  ill  friended : — rescue,  servants ! 

Re-enter  Simonides  and  Courtiers. 

Clean.  Are  you  so  whorishly  provided  ? 
bim.  Yes,  sir. 
She  has  more  weapons  at  command  than  one. 
Eug.  Put  forward,  man,  thou  art  most  sure  fo 

have  me. 
Sim.  I  shall  be  surer  if  I  keep  behind,  though. 
Eug.  Now,  servants,  show  your  loves. 
Sim.  I'll  show  my  love,  too,  afar  off*. 
Eug.  I  love  to  be  ao  courted,  woo  me  there. 
Sim,  I  love  to  keep  good  weapona,  though  ne'er 

fought  with. 
I'm  abarper  set  within  than  I  am  without 
Hip.  Oh  gentlemen !  Cleanthes ! 
^^g'  Figbt !  upon  him ! 
Clean,  I'hy  thirst  of  blood  proclaims  thee  now  a 

strumpet. 


•  And  now  we  are  even,  peu'd  Wei  key  yoo  fo.]  I  know 
not  how  Mr.  M.  Ma«on  nndentood  this  liuc,  bai  h^}  alteff«4 
yoM  to  him  I 
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Eug,  Tis  daiD^,  next  to  procrMtton  fitting  ; 
I'd  either  be  destroying  men  or  getting. 

Enter  Guard. 

1  Officer.  Forbear,  on  your  allegiance,  gentlemen. 
He's  the  duke's  prisoner,  and  we  seize  upon  bim 
To  answer  this  contempt  against  the  law. 

Ctean,  I  obey  fate  in  all  things. 

Hip.   Happy  rescue ! 

Sim.  I  would  you'd  seized  upon  him  a  minute 
sooner,  it  bad  saved  me  a  cut  finger :  I  wonder  how 
I  came  by't,  for  I  never  put  my  hand  forth,  I'm 


sure ;  I  think  my  own  sword  did  cut  it,  if  truth 
were  known ;  may  be  the  wire  in  the  handle :  I 
have  lived  these  five  and  twenty  years  and  nerer 
knew  what  colour  my  blood  was  before. «  I  never 
durst  eat  oysters,  nor  cut  peck«1oaves.  [yoa 

Evg.  You've  shown  your  spirits,  gentlemen ;  hot 
Have  cut  your  finger. 

Sim.  Ay,  the  wedding-finger  too,  a  pox  on't ! 

1  Court,  You'll  prove  a  bawdy  bachelor.  Sin,  tD 
have  a  cut  upon  your  finger,  before  yon  are  married. 

Sim.  I'll  never  draw  sword  again,  to  hare  such  a 
jesr  put  upon  me.  [EtmmL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— A  Omrt  rf  Justice.     . 

Enter  SiMONiDss  and  Courtiers,   tword  and  maet 
carri^  before  them, 

Sim.  Be  ready  with  your  prisoner ;  well  ait  in- 
stantly, 
And  rise  before  eleven,  or  when  we  please; 
Shall  we  not,  fellow-judges  t 

1  Cimrt.  'Tis  committed 
All  to  our  power,  censure,  and  pleasure,  now ; 
The  duke  hath  made  us  chief  lords  of  this  sessions. 
And  we  may  speak  by  fits,  or  sleep  by  turns. 

Sim.  Leave  that  to  us,  but,  whatsoe'er  we  do. 
The  prisoner  shall  be  sure  to  be  condemned ; 
Sleeping  or  waking,  we  are  resolred  on  that. 
Before  we  sit  upon  him  I 

?  Court.  Make  you  question 
If  not  ? — Cleanthes !  and  an*  enemy  * 
Nav,  a  concealer  of  his  father,  too ! 
A  vile  example  in  these  days  of  youth. 

Sim.  If  they  were  given  to  follow  such  examples; 
But  sure  I  think  they  are  not :  howsoever, 
'Twas  wickedly  attempted,  that's  my  judgment. 
And  it  shall  pass  whilst  I  am  in  power  to  sit. 
Never  by  prince  were  such  young  judges  made. 
But  now  the  cause  requires  it :  if  you  mark  it. 
He  nuiAt  make  young  or  none  ;  for  all  the  old  ones 
He  hath  sent  a  fishing — and  my  father's  one, 
I  humbly  thank  his  highness. 

Enter  Euoenia. 

1  Court.  Widow  ! 

Eug.  You  almost  hit  my  name  now,  gentlemen  ; 
^  You  come  so  wonderous  near  it,  I  admire  you 
For  your  judgment. 
Sim,  My  wife  that  must  be  !    She. 
Eug.  My  husband  goes  upon  his  last  hour  now. 
1  Court.  On  his  last  legs,  I  am  sure. 


*  2  Conrt  Make  you  quettion 
If  not  t    Clfonthet  J  and  an  enemy  ! 
S'apt  a  concealer  qf  hia  father ,  too!]  The  old  copy  reads, 
3take  you  queMtion 
Jfnot  Cleanthea  and  one  enemyt 
which  Coxcter  printed,  thoogh  he  conjectured  it  shoald  be. 
Make  you  q%ieation 
if  not  Cleanthet  is  onr  enemy  f 
while  Mr.  M.  Maion    grMrely  pronuonces    that,  ttand  our 
•ieaiy  is  nearer  to  the  ori|iiial  1 


£u^.  September  the  seventeenth—  • 
I  will  not  bate  an  hour  on't,  and  to*monOfr 
His  latest  hour's  expired. 

t  Court.  Bring  him  to  judgment. 
The  iurjr's  panell'd,  and  the  verdict  giren 
Ere  be  appears ;  we  have  ta'en  a  course  for  that. 

Sim.  And  officers  to  attach  the  gray  young  man. 
The  youth  of  fourscore :  be  of  comfort,  lady. 
You  shall  no  longer  bosom  Jaimary  ; 
For  that  I  will  take  order,  and  provide 
For  you  a  lusty  April. 

Eug.  The  month  that  ought,  indeed. 
To  go  before  May. 

1  Court.  Do  as  we  have  said, 
Take  a  strong  guard,  and  bring  him  into  court. 
Lady  Eugenia,  see  this  char<;e  performed. 
That,  having  bis  life  forfeited  by  the  law. 
He  may  relieve  his  soul. 

Eug.  Willingly. 
From  shaven  chins  never  came  better  justice 
Than  these  ne'er  touch'd  by  razor*.  [Etik 

Sim.  What  you  do, 
Do  suddenly,  we  charge  you,  for  we  purpose 
To  make  but  a  short  sessions : — a  new  business  I 

Enter  Hippouta. 

1  Court.  The  fair  Hippolita!  now  whet's  you 
suit  ?  ^ 

Hip,  Alas  I  I  know  not  how  to  style  you  yet; 
To  call  you  judges  doth  not  suit  your  years. 
Nor  heads  and  beardsf  show  more  antiquity  ;— 
Yet  sway  yourselves  with  equity  and  truth. 
And  I'll  proclaim  you  reverend,  and  repeat 
Once  in  my  lifetime  I  have  seen  grave  heads. 
Placed  upon  young  men's  shoulders. 

*  From  thaven  chint  never  came  better  Juatiee 
Than  thete  ne'er  tonch'd  by  razor.]     This  is  the  eoBje» 
tnral  emendation  of  Mr.  M.  Mason:  the  old   copy  reads. 
Than  them;  rew  toucht  by  reason,  which,  thoagh  not  abai^ 
lutely  void  of  meaning,  is  so.  poor,   in  cooDparisoo  of  th« 
substitution  in  the  text,  that  few  doobtscan  rcmala  as  f o  tht 
propriety  of  the  exrhanee. 
i  7'o  call  you  judges  doth  not  euit  your  yMW, 
Nor  head§  and  beards  ehow  more  antiquity  ;]   Ifr.  M. 
Mason  reads. 

To  call  youjudget  doth  not  euit  your  fsert. 
Nor  head*  ;  and  braint  uhow  more  amtiqmiiy  ; 
It  is  evident  that  he  did  not  ci  mprehend  the  senrc,  which, 
though  ill  conreived  and  harshly  expressed,  i«,  Yoa  liaveiMl 
the  years  of  Judges,  nor    do   your  head^  aad    beea^  (old 
copy,  ^ratna^  show  moie  of  age. 
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f  Court.  Hark,  she  flouts  us. 
And  thinks  to  make  us  monstrous. 

Hip,  I'rove  not  so ; 
for  yet.  methinks*  you  bear  the  shapes  of  men 
^Thouj^h  nothing  more  than  merely  beauty  serves 
To  make  you  appear  aogels),  but  if  you  crimson 
Your  name  and  power  with  blood  and  cruelty, 
Suppress  (air  virtue,  and  enlarj^e  bold  vice*. 
Both  against  heaven  and  nature  draw  your  sword, 
Make  eiiiier  will  or  humour  turn  the  soul  t 
Of  vour  created  greatness,  and  in  that 
Oppose  all  goodness,  I  roust  tell  you  there 
You  are  more  than  monstrous  ;  in  the  very  act 
You  change  yourselves  to  devils. 

1  Court,  She's  a  witch  ; 
Hark  :  She  begins  to  conjure. 

Sim,  Time,  you  see, 
Is  short,  much  business  now  on  foot : — thtll  I 
Give  her  her  answer? 

f  Court.  None  upon  the  bench 
More  learnedly  can  do  it. 

Sim,  He,  he,  hem  !  then  list : 
I  wonder  at  thine  impudence,  young  huswife, 
That  thou  darest  plead  for  such  a  base  oflfender. 
Conceal  a  father  past  his  time  to  die  ! 
WhMt  son  and  heir  would  have  done  this  but  he  T 

1  Court.  I  vow,  not  I. 

Hip,  Because  ye  are  parricides  ; 
And  how  can  comfort  be  derived  from  such 
That  pity  not  their  fathers  > 

2  Court.  You  are  fresh  and  fair ;  practise  young 
women's  ends  ; 

When  husbands  are  distress'd,  provide  them  friends. 

Sim,  ril  set  him  forward  for  thee  without  fee : 
Some  wives  would  pay  for  such  a  courtesy. 

Hip.  Times  of  amasemeut !  what  duty,  goodness 

dwell 1 

I  sought  for  charity,  but  knock  at  hell.  [£xt(. 

Re-enter  Eitobnia,  and  Gvard  with  Lysahdm. 

Sim,  Eugenia,  come !  command  a  second  guard 
To  bring  Cleanthes  in  ;  we'll  not  sit  long ; 
My  stomach  strives  to  dinner^. 

Eug.  Now,  servants,  may  a  lady  be  lo  bold 
To  call  your  )>ower  so  low  ? 

Sim.  A  mistress  may. 
She  can  make  all  things  low  ;  then  in  that  language 
There  can  be  no  offence. 

Eug.  The  time's  now  come 
Of  manumissions,  take  him  into  bon4li9 
And  I  am  then  at  freedom. 

2  Court.  This  the  man  ! 
He  hath  left  off  o'late  to  feed  on  inakei ; 
His  beard's  tum'd  white  again. 

— « ; 

•  and  enlarge  b«»ld  vice,]  The 

qoarto  has,  qf  eld  vice,  of  which  the  furmer  editors  have 
made  old;  but  I  know  npt  In  what  sense  vice  conld  here  be 
termed  eld.  This  speech  has  soffered  both  by  alterations 
and  interpolations.  1  have  thrown  oot  the  one,  and  re- 
formed the  otber. 

t  I  : turn  the  sool]     So  the  old 

copy:  Colcter  and  Mr.  M.  BlNStm  rend,  turn  the  scale, 
which  has  neither  the  spirit  nor  the  sense  of  the  oriKinal. 
t  Hip  Thneaaf  amaxemerU.  H'hat  duty^  noodneee  dwell 
'  Mir.  M.  MaM>n  takes  this  fur  a  complete  sentence, 
and  wonld  re^id.  Where  do  you  goodneee  dweU  T  In  any 
ease  the  alteration  wonhl  be  t  lO  viulent ;  bat  none  Is  needi-d 
here.  Hippolita  sees  the  woman  whobetrayed  her  approach- 
ing, breaks  off  hrr  Intended  speech  with  an  indignant  ob- 
ierv»ti«)n,  and  hastily  retires  irum  the  coort. 

*i  My  eiemaeh  strives  to  ditumr.^  This  is  sense,  and 
thcrefiire  I  have  not  tampered  with  it :  but  I  suppose  that 
ibe  aaihor  wrote.  My  eHemeuDh  strikes  to  dkmer 


1  Court,  Is*t  possible  these  gou^  legs  danced 
lately. 
And  shatter'd  in  a  galliard? 

Eug,  Jeal()Ui»y 
And  iear  of  death  can  work  strange  prodigies. 
i  Ct*urt,   The  nimble  fencer  this,  that  made  m* 
tear 
And  traverse  'bout  the  chamber  t 

Sim,  Ay,  and  gave  me 
Those  elbow  healths,  the  hangman  take  him  for*l1 
They'd  almost  fetch'd   my  heart  out:  the  Dutch 

what-you-call 
I  swallow'd  pretty  well,  but  the  half-pike 
Had  almost  pepper'd  me ;  but  had  1  ta*en  long- 

swonl. 
Being  swollen,  I  had  cast  my  lung^  out. 

A  Flourish.     Enter  Evandbe  mnd  Cratilvs. 

1  Cofrt.  Peace,  the  duke  I 

Evan.  Nay,  back*  t'  your  seats:  who's  that) 

2  Court.  May't  please  your  highness  it  is  eld 
Lysander. 

Evan,  And   brought  in  by  his   wife !  a  worthy 
precedent 
Of  one  that  no  way  would  offend  the  law, 
And  should  not  psss  away  without  remark. 
You  have  been  look'd  for  long. 

Lvf.  But  never  fit 
To  die  till  now,  my  lord.     My  sins  and  I 
Hsve  been  but  newly  parted  ;  much  tdo 
I  had  to  grtt  them  leave  me,  or  be  taught 
That  difficult  lesson  how  to  learn  to  die 
1  never  thought  there  had  been  such  an  act. 
And  'tis  the  only  discipline  we  are  bom  for  : 
All  studies  else  are  but  as  circular  lines. 
And  death  the  centre  where  they  must  all  ^eH. 
I  now  can  look  upon  thee,  erring  woman. 
And  not  be  vez'd  with  joalouay  ;  on  young  mtn^ 
And  no  way  envy  their  delicioua  health. 
Pleasure,  and  strength  ;  all  which  were  once  mine 

own, 
And  mine  must  be  theirs  one  day. 

£t>ait.  You  have  tamed  him. 

Sim,  And  know  how  to  dispose  him ;  that*  my 
liege. 
Hath  been  before  determined.    Yon  confess 
Yourself  of  full  age  ? 

Ly»,  Yes,  and  prepared  to  inherit—— 

Eug,  Your  place  above. 

Stfii.  or  which  the  hangman's  atrength 
Shall  put  him  in  possession. 

Lyt.  '  ris  still  caredf 
To  take  me  willing  and  in  mind  to  die  : 
And  such  are,  when  the  earth  growi  weary  df  them^ 
Most  fit  for  heaven. 


*  Evan.  A'ay,back  t'  your  eeeUe:]  The  old  copy  reads. 
Nay,  b4ihe  your  smrs,  otit  of  which  Mr.  M.  Masua  formed 
keep  ;  Davis,  take  ;  and  every  one  roa>  make  wh«t  he  can. 
I  believe  the  young  men  were  pressing  forward  lo  receive 
the  duke,  and  that  his  exclamation  was,  as  above,  Nmy.h^ck 
t'  your  eeatK 

Coxeter  has  changed  almost  all  the  speakers  in  this  scene ; 
some  (if  them,  indred,were  evidently  wrong,  but  I  can  see 
no  reitfon  for  giving  the  duke's  seeoud  speed^  to  Sinaouides, 
as  it  is  in  perfect  unison  with  bis  real  character. 

t  Lyi>.  "lie  etill  cared 

To  take  me  willing  and  in  nund  to  die; 

And  euch  are,  whtm  the  earth  greumweary  qfikem, 

Moft  fit  for  heaven.]  Half  of  ihls  speech  Coneter  omKs, 
and  gives  ihe  otiier  half,  whiih  In  his  edition  has  no  seiue, 
to  Siinonides:  it  is  needless  to  observe  how  ill  It  soils  witt 
his  character.    Mr.  M.  Mason  follows  fiim,  as  atasll 
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Sim,  The  court  shall  make  his  mittimus. 
And    send    him    thi titer    presently :  i*    the    mean 

time 

Eicn,  Away  to  death  with  him. 

[  Exit  CratUus  tvith  Lysander, 

Enttr  Guard  with  Cleasihes,  Hippout a  following , 

weeping. 

Sim.  So  !  see  another  person  brought  to  ths  bar. 

1  Court,  The  arch-malefactor. 

2  Court.  The  g^rand  offender,  the  most  refractory 
To  all  good  order  ;  *tis  Cleanthes.  he 

Sim,   Thut  would  ha^e  sons  grave  fathers,   are 
their  fathers. 
Be  sent  unto  their  graves. 

EtMn,  There  will  be  expectation  "* 

In  your  severe  proceedings  against  him ; 
His  act  being  so  capiul. 

Sim,  Fearful  and  bloody ; 
Therefore  we  charge  these  women  leave  the  court, 
Last  they  should  swoon  o  ihear  it. 

Eug.  I,  in  expectation 
Qf  a  most  happy  freedom.  [Exit. 

Hip,  I,  with  the  apprehension 
Of  a  most  sad  and  desolate  widowhood.  [Hsif. 

1  Court,  We  bring  htm  to  the  bar 
f  Court,  Hold  up  your  band,  sir. 

Clean,  More  reverence  to  the  place  than  to  Um 
persons : 
To  the  one  I  offer  up  a  [spreading*]  palm 
Of  duty  and  obedience,  as  to  heaven, 
Imploring  justice,  which  was  never  wanting 
Upon  that  bench  whilst  their  own  fathera  sat ; 
But  unto  you,  my  hands  contracted  thus. 
As  threatening  vengeance  against  murderers. 
For    they    that   kill   in    thought ,   abed    innoeeDt 

blodd. 

With  pardon  of  your  highness,  too  much  passion 
Made  me  forget  your  presence,  and  the  place 
1  now  am  caird  to. 

Evan.  All  our  majesty 
And  power  we  have  to  pardon  or  condemn. 
Is  now  conferr'd  on  tliem. 

Sim.  And  these  we'll  uae 
Little  to  thine  advantage. 

dean.  I  expect  it  : 
And,  as  to  these,  1  look  no  mercy  from  them. 
And  much  less  meanf  to  entreat  it :  I  thus  now 
Submit  me  to  the  emblems  of  your  power. 
The   sword  and    bench :  but,   my   most  reverend 

judges, 
Er«  you  proceed  to  sentence  (foi  I  know       [thing? 
You  have  given  me  lost),  will  you  resolve  me  one 

1  Court.  So  it  be  briefly  questioned. 

V  Citurt.  Show  your  honour  j 
0ay  spends  itself  apace. 

Clean.  My  lords,  it|  shall. 
Resolve  me,  then,  where  are  your  6lial  tears, 

*  To  the  one  I  offer  up  a  [spreading]  palm]  I  have  in- 
irrti'd  gpreading,  not  merely  on  accoant  of  iu  completing 
the  vers^,  but  Ixfcaose  it  contrasts  well  with  contracted. 
Wbntwer  the  an'.h<*r's  word  was,  it  was  rhiiffled  oat  of  its 
place  ai  the  preia,  and  appears  as  a  misprint  (showduj  in 
the  succefding  line. 

f  And  much  lete  mean  to  entreat  it :]  For  mean  the  old 
copy  h<is  »hown,  whirh  is  pnre  nonsense :  it  stands,  however, 
in  all  the  c<liliuns.  I  have,  1  belirvr,  recover*^!  the  genoine 
text  by  Mdo(>iing  mean,  which  was  snperfluoasly  inserted  in 
the  Une  iinmediatfly  beluwit. 

I  Clean.  Mjf  torde,  it  shall.]  i.  e.  it  shall  be  hrie/ly  quee" 
tioned.  This  would  not  have  deserved  a  note  had  not  Mr. 
M.  Maaon  mistaken  ihc  meaning,  and  corrupted  the  text  to 
I/plonie,1  ehatU 


Your  mourning  habits,  and  sad  hearta  become. 

That  should  attend  your  fathers'  funerals? 

Though  the  strict  law  (which  I  will  not  accutt. 

Because  a  subject)  snatch'd  away  their  lives. 

It  doth  not  bar  you  to  lament  their  deaths: 

Or  if  you  cannot  spare  one  sad  suspire. 

It  doth  not  bid  you  laugh  them  to  their  grarea. 

Lay  subtle  trains  to  antedate  their  yeais. 

To  be  the  sooner  seized  of  their  estates. 

Oh,  time  of  age  !  w here's  that  iF.neas  now. 

Who  letting  all  his  jewels  to  the  flames ; 

Forgetting  country,  kindred,  treasure,  friends. 

Fortunes  and  all  things,  save  the  name  of  son. 

Which  you  so  much  forget,  godlike  iEneas, 

Who  took  his  bedrid  father  on  his  back, 

And  with  that  secret^  load  (to  him  no  burthen) 

Hew'd  out  his  way  through   blood,  through  fffs, 

through  [arms*,] 
Even  all  the  arm*d  streets  of  brigbt-boming  Troj, 
Only  to  save  a  father  ? 

Sim,  We've  no  leisure  now 
To   hear  lessons  read  from   Virgil ;  w«  m  pot 

school. 
And  all  this  time  thy  judgaa. 

«  Court.  It  is  6t 
That  we  proceed  to  sentence. 

1   Court,  You  are  the  mouth. 
And  now  'tis  6t  to  open. 

Sim.  Justice,  indeed, 
Should  ever  be  close-ear'd,  and  open-mooth'd  ; 
That  is  to  hear  a  little,  and  speak  much. 
Know  then,  Cleanthes.  there  is  none  can  be 
A  good  son  and  bad  subject ;  for,  if  princes 
Be  called  the  people's  fathers,  then  the  subjects 
Are  all  his  sjns,  and  he  that  flouts  the  prince 
Doth  disobey  his  ftither  :  there  you  are  gone. 

1  Cottrt.  And  not  to  be  recover 'd. 

Sim.  And  again — 

f  Court.  If  he  be  gone  once,  call  him  not  again. 

5ini.  I  say  again,  this  act  of  thine  expresses 
A  double  disobedience  :  as  our  princes 
Are  fathers,  so  they  are  our  sovereigns  too. 
And  he  that  doth  rebel  'gainst  sovereignty 
Doth  commit  treason  in  the  height  of  degree: 
And  now  thou  art  quite  gone. 

1  Court.     Our  brother  in  commission 
Hath  spoke  his  mind  both  learnedly  and  neatly. 
And  1  can  add  but  little  ;  howsoever, 
It  shall  send  him  packing. 
He  that  be|;ins  a  fault  that  wants  example, 
Ou^ht  to  be  ftade  example  for  the  fault. 

Clean.  A  fault !  no  longer  can  I  hold  myself 
To  hear  vice  upheld  and  virtue  thrown  down. 
A  fault !  judge,  I  desire  then,  where  it  lies. 
In  those  that  are  my  judges,  or  in  me  : 
Heaven  stands  on  my  side,  pity,  love,  and  duty. 

Sim.  Where  are   they,  sir  ?  who  sees  them   but 
yourself? 

Clean.  Not  you  ;  and  I  am  sure 
You  never  had  the  gracious  eyes  to  see  them. 


*  Hew'd  out  hie  way  through  blood,  through  Jlre,  through 
[arma,] 
Even  all  the  arm'd  etreete  qf  bright- bumimg  Trof, 
Only  to  earte  a  father  r\    ho  the  lines  staiid  in  the  ol«l 
copy,  with  the  exception  of  tl>e  word  enclosed  in  br^ckeis 
for  which  I  am  answerable.      They  wanted  but  litilc  p>>Knl« 
lion,  as  the  lender  sees;  >et  both  the  edit*  ir*  blundered  ttnrm 
into  downright  prose.  Coxeter,  a  circomstance  by  no  means 
common  with  him,  gave  an  incorrect    »talemeni  of  the  ori 
ginal,  and  Mr.  M.  Mason,  who   never    looked    bcvond  his 
,  page,  was  reduced  to  random  gueaaeai 
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Vou  think  that  yoa  arraign  me,  but  I  bop^ 
To  sentence  yoa  at  tbe  bar. 

S  Court,  That  would  show  brave. 

CUan.  This  were  tbe  judgment-seat  we  [stand 
at]  now*  ! 
or  the  heaviest  crimes  that  ever  made  up  [sin], 
Unnaturalness,  snd  inhumanity, 
Voa  are  found  foul  and  guilty,  by  a  jury 
Made  of  your  fathers'  curses,  which  have  brought 
Vengeance  impending  on  you  ;  and  I  now 
Am  forced  to  pronounce  judgment  on  my  judges. 
The  common  laws  of  reason  and  of  nature 
Condemn  you  ipso  facto  ;  you  are  parricides, 
And  if  you  marry,  will  heget  the  like, 
Who,  when  they  are  grown  to  full  maturityf. 
Will  hurry  you  their  fathers,  to  their  graves. 
Like  tr.iitors,  you  take  counsel  from  the  living, 
Of  upright  judgment  you  would  rob  the  hencb 
(Kxperieiice  and  discretion  snatch'd  away 
From  the  earth's  face),  turn  all  into  disorder. 
Imprison  virtue,  and  infranchise  vice. 
And  put  the  sword  of  justice  in  the  hands 
Of  boyi>  and  madmen. 

Sim.   Well,  well,  have  you  done,  sir! 

Cienn,  I  have  spoke  my  thoughts. 

Sim.  Then  1*11  begin  and  end. 

Evuit.  *'I'is  time  1  now  begin — 
Here  \  nur  commission  ends. 
CleHiitlies,  come  you  from  the  bar.     Decause 
I  know  you  are  severally  disposed,  I  here 
Invite  you  to  an  object  will,  no  doubt, 
Work  ill  you  contrary  effects.     Music  ! 

Loud  Mu$ie.    Enter  Leonides,  Creok,  Lysandea. 
and  other  old  meu. 

Clean.  Pray  heaven,  I  dream  not !  sure  he  moves, 
talks  comfortably. 
As  jov  can  wish  a  man.     If  he  be  changed 
(  Fiir  above  from  me),  he*s  not  ill  entreated  ;  • 

Hi-'  face  doth  promise  fulness  of  content,  | 

And  ^lory  hath  a  part  in't. 

Leon.  Oh  my  son  !  i 

KwH.  Vou  that  can  claim  acquaintance  with  these  | 

\mU,  I 

Talk  fr#»ely.  • 

Sim.  I  can  see  none  there  that's  worth  t 

One  hand  to  you  from  me.  «.  [ 

F.iau.    Ihese  are  thy  judges,  and  by  their  gTETtt  J 

law  I 

I  find  thee  clear,  but  these  delinquents  guilty. 

Vou  must  change  places,  for  'tis  so  decreed  : 

Such  juht  pre-f  niinence  hath  thy  goodness  gain'd, 

1  Itou  art  the  judge  now,  they  the  men  arraign'd. 

[To  Ckanthet. 

1  Court.  Here's  fine  dancing,  gentlemen. 

2  C'eurf.  Is  thy  father  amongst  them  ? 


*  Clc»(i.  Thie  were  the  judgment  eeat  we  {eland  eW]  new. 
tec]  i.  e.  (),that  this  werr,  &c  Bat,  indeed,  Ihts  speech 
{a  mi  rirnn^il)  printed  in  the  qnarto,  that  it  is  almost  impo«> 
sible  tu  KtitM  Hliat  tltc  writer  realty  meant.  Tli«:  first  three 
linek  t\An*\  thus : 

(Mean.  Thit  were  the  judgment  eeat,  we  now 

The  heavtett  crimet  that  ever  made  up 

(  ttnaturallneeein  humanitp. 
WhetiM  r  the  u*'n»inc,  or,  indeed,  any  senne  be  elicited  by 
th{'  adititioiis  which  I  have  been  coni|>ellt'fl  to  make,  is  not 
mini-  l«»  B.<y  ;  but  rertatuly  some  allowance  will  be  made 
fur  Hii\  tt  niprratc  endeavour  to  re^ulitte  a  text,  where  tbe 
WMd"',  ill  loo  many  inhtanccs,  appe;ir  as  if  they  had  lieen 
shotik  «  ni  of  the  printer's tioxrs  by  the  hand  ot  chance. 

t   tt  ho,  wheniUty  »Te  grown  to /uH  maturity,]    Former 
editors  have,  h  ho  woken  yoo'rc :  but  this  cannot  be  ri);ht. 


Sim.    Oh,  pox!    I  saw    him   the  first  thing  I 
Iook*d  on. 
Alive  again  !  'slight,  I  believe  now  a  father 
Hath  as  many  lives  as  a  mother. 

Clean,  'Tis  full  as  bletised  as  'tis  wonderful. 
Oh  !   bring  me  back  to  the  same  law  again, 
I  am  fouler  than  all  these ;  seize  on  me,  oflScers, 
And  brinir  me  to  new  sentence. 

Sim.  What's  all  this  ? 

Clfan.  A  fault  not  to  be  pardon'd, 
Un naturalness  is  hut  sin*s  shadow  to  it 

Sim.  I  am  glad  of  that  I  I  hope  tbe  case  may  alter. 
And  turn  judge  again. 

Evan.  Name  your  offence. 

Clean,  'i'hat  I  should  be  so  vile. 
As  once  to  think  you  cruel. 

Eoan,  Is  that  all  ? 
'Twas  pardon'd  tare  confess'd  :  you  that  have  sons, 
If  they  be  worthy,  here  may  challenge  them. 

Creon,  1  should  have  on» amongst  them,  had  he 
had  grace 
To  have  retained  that  name. 

Sim.  I  pray  you,  father.  [KneeU, 

Creon.  'J'hat  name.  I  know, 
Hath  been  long  since  loruoL 

Sim.  1  find  but  small  comfort  in  remembering  it 
now. 

Evan.    Cleanthes,  take  your  place    with    these 
grave  fathers, 
And  read  what  in  that  table  is  inscribed. 

[Oives  him  a  jtaptr. 
Now  set  these  at  the  bar. 
And  read,  Cleanthes,  to  the  dread  and  terror 
Of  disobedience  and  unnatural  blood. 

Clean,  [reads.]  It  is  decreed  by  the  grave  and  learned 
et'Vncil  of  Epire,  that  no  son  and  heir  shall  be  held 
capable  of'  his  inheiitance  at  the  age  of  ime  alid  twenty, 
unless  he  be  at  that  time  as  mature  in  obedience,  mannen, 
and  (goodness. 

Sim.  Sure  I  shall  never  be  at  full  age,  then, 
though  I  live  to  an  hundred  years  ;  and  that's  nearer 
by  twenty  than  the  last  statute  allow'd. 

1  Court.  A  terrible  act ! 

Clean.  Moreover,  it  ta  enacted  that  all  sons  aforesaid, 
whom  either  this  law,  or  their  oicn  grace,  shall  reduce 
into  the  true  method  of  duty,  virtue,  and  affection,  [shaU 
appear  before  us\  and  relate  their  trial*  and  approbation 
from  Cleanthes,  the  son  ot'  Leonides — from  me,  my 
lord! 

Ew^,  From  none  but  you  as  fullest  Proceed, 
sir. 

Clean.  Whom,  far  his  manifest  virtues,  we  make 
such  judge  and  censffr  of  youih,  and  the  absolute  refer- 
enee  of'  tfe  and  manners, 

Sim.  This  is  a  brave  world !  When  a  man  should 
be  selling  land  he  must  be  learning  manners.  Is't 
not,  my  masters  ? 

Reenter  Eugenia. 

Eug,  What's  here  to  do  ?  My  suitors  at  the  bar ' 
The  old  band  shines  again f :  oh,  miserable ! 

\She  swoons, 

*  [ShaU  appear  before  um\  and  relate  their  trial,  &c.] 
In  the  old  copy,  which  the  inoderD  editions  follow,  and  re- 
late comes  inimediati-ly  aitervirtoe  andatlectlon.  That  this 
cannot  be  right  Is  evident  :  whether  the  words  which  Ihave 
inserted  convey  the  author's  meaniii);,  or  not,  may  be 
dunbied,  but  tliey  make  ponic  sense  of  the  passage,  and  this 
is  all  to  which  ihey  priiind. 

i  The  ol^  hand  $hinr$  at,atn  :]  Coketcr  piinird.  The  old 
banl  thinet  ayain  i  Mi.  M.  lkla»on,  \- ho  could  wake noihioC 
of  this,  proposes,  as  the  eeouinc  reading.  The  old  rtvivei 
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Eian.  Read  tlie  lavr  over  to  her,  *tvrill  awake  ber: 
Tis  ont»  deservea  small  pitv. 

*ClHrtt».  Lastlu,  U  II  oiJtiined,  that  all  turh  iHrei 
•1010  ifhntuteier,  that  shiU  tieiign  their  huibaiuli  deaths 
to  he  toon  rid  of  them,  and  entertain  tnitort  in  their 
hu^and»'  lifetime — 

Sim  You  had  best  read  that  a  little  louder  ;  for, 
tfanv  tiling,  that  will  bring  her  to  herself  again, 
and  find  her  tongue. 

Clean.  Shall  not  presume,  on  the  penalty  of  our 
heaoii  d»>pleaiuret  to  marru  within  ten  peurs  after, 

Eug,  I'he  law  is  too  long  by  nine  year:$  and  a  half, 
1*11  tsike  my  death  upon't ;  so  shall  most  women. 

Clean.  And  those  incontinent  womni  to  offending,  to 
be  judged  and  censured  by  Hippolita,  wife  to  Cleauthet. 

Kug.  Of  all  the  rest,   I'll  nut  be  judged  by  her. 

Rt-enter  HiPPOtrrA. 

Clean.  Ah  !  here  she  comes.  Let  me  prevent  thy 
Prevent  them  but  in  part,  and  hide  the  rest ;  (joys, 
Thou  hnst  not  strength  Enough  to  bear  them,  else. 

Hip.  Leonides !  \^Shefaintt. 

Clean.  I  fear*d  it  all  this  while  ; 
I  knew  'twas  past  thy  power.     Hippolita! 
What  contmrieiy  is  in  women's  blood  ! 
One  faints  for  spleen  and  anger,  she  for  grace. 

Evan  Of  sons  and  wives  we  see  the  worst  and  best. 
May  future  ages  yield  Hippolitas 
Many  ;  but  few  like  thee.  Eugenia ! 
Let  no  Simonides  henceforth  have  a  fame,    [withi^. 
But  all  blest  sons  live  in  Cleanthes'  name —  [Mutic 
Ha  !  what  strange  kind  of  melody  was  that  7 
Yet  give  it  entrance,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
Tliis  dfiy  is  all  devote  to  liberty*. 

Enter  Fiddler*,  Gnotho.  Courtezan,  Cook,  Butleri 
Sic,  with  the  old  Women,  Agatha,  and  one  b»iring 
a  bridecake  for  the  wedding. 

Cnoth.  Fiddlers,  crowd  on,  crowd  onf  ;  let  no 
in»n  lav  a  block    in  your  wav. —  Crowd  on,  I  say. 

again;  while  Mr.  Davu.-s,  with  «lne  soleiniiily,  declares 
tli»t  llie  insertion  or  a  letter  will  make  all  rit;lit,  and  that  it 
should  b4-,  '/fie  old  beard  shhutayain.  Noiliing  can  be 
mofc-  preposieruiis  than  the  coiidiict  ot  ihe^e  j'tnlleinen,  in 
thus  pr(-»iiniin^  to  correct  Ma«^in^;er,  upon  the  authority  of 
Coxetcr.  The  v\\  copy  neither  leads  bard  nor  heard,  but 
band,  a  inijinriiit,  perhaps,  for  hand.  In  the  last  scene  i>f 
"J'he  Fatal  Dowry,  by  a  similar  uversi<;hl,  hand  is  printed 
for  baud. 

•  It  is  to  be  lamented  that  The  Old  J. aw  did  not  end 
here  :  the  higher  characters  are  all  di^p<t?ed  of,  and  the 
clown  and  his  fellows  mi;:ht  have  been  silently  sunk  on  the 
reader  without  exciting  the  flinlite;»t  rejjrel.  But  the 
ground'inys  ni  those  days,  like  th«*  podliusis  of  the  riVe*rnt, 
were  tt>o  a|it  to  cry  out  wiih  ChriMophtr  Sly,  linen  doe§ 
thefool  come  az.ain,  Sim  f  and,  unioilMnat«>ly,  tliey  have  had 
but  too  inurh  influence,  at  all  limes,  over  the  inanat^eis. 

What  follows  is  utterly  unworth>  of  Ma!«singer  (indeed.  It 
was  not  written  by  lijm)  an«l  n«ay  be  pa«t  ovrr  withonl  loss; 
"Of  allpeiine»s,  tliatof  folly  is  tlie  ino>t  titesome.and  here  is 
little  eliie ;  but  the  audience  were  lo  be  dismissed  in  yood 
humour,  and  they  undoubtedly  walked  home  as  merry  a^ 
noise  and  nonsense  'Oiild  make  them. 

It  appears  from  the  lillf-page  of  the  quarto,  that  The  Old 
Law  was  a  faviHirile  wiili  all  ranks  of  jieople,  and  not,  in- 
deed, without  siiine  degree  'f  juftice;  Ibr  the  pl«>t,  though 
hii{hly  improbable,  is  an  Inierei^iinir  i>ne,  and  conducte<l 
Hilh  sin|;ulHr  artifice,  to  a  pleasing  and  jiurprising  end.  It 
must  bt  allowfd,  h«»wever,  that  liie  moral  jnstice  «»f  the 
piece  is  not  altocMher  what  it  should  be;  (or  thou};h  Clean- 
thes and  Hip^Milita  receive  the  full  reward  of  their  filial 
piety,  \et  Siim>nt<leo  and  Engenia  do  not  meet  a  punish- 
ment adiquate  to  iheir  unnatural  con<!uct.  As  a  composi- 
lion,  tiii«  play    has  «t-veral    charminsi  scenrs,  and  not  a  few 

Eas»ages  of   e\(|ui»lie  beauty  :   it  once,    perhaps,  liad  more, 
ut  the  traiiscribt  r  and  the  printer  have  conspired  to  reduce 
them. 

♦  (Mown.  Fiddtrrs,  croicd  on,  croud  on  ;]  Mr.  M.  Mason 
Obftvrves,  that  a  fidflk  was  formerly  called  %  crowd.     Why 


Evan.SiX^\  the  crowd  awhile ;  let's  know  the 
reason  ^this jollity. 

Clean.  Sirrah,  do  you  know  where  you  are  ? 

Gnoth,  Yes,  sir ;  I  am  here,  now  here,  and  dow 
here  again,  sir. 

Lyt.  Your  hat  is  too  high  crown'd,  the  duke  in 
presence.  j 

Gnoth.  The  duke  !  as  he  i6  my  sovereign,  I  do 
give  him  two  crowns  for  it*,  and  that's  equal 
change  all  the  world  over :  as  I  am  locd  uf  the  day 
(being  my  marriage-day  the  second)  I  do  advance 
my  bonnet.     Oowd  on  afore. 

Leon.  Good  sir,  a  few  words,  if  you  will  voueb- 
safe  them ; 
Or  will  you  be  forced  ? 

Gnoth.  Forced  !  1  would  the  duke  himself  would 
say  so. 

Evan.  I  think   he  dares,  sir,  and  does ;  if  yo« 
stay  not. 
You  shnll  be  forced. 

Gnoth.  I  think  so,  my  lord,  and  good  reason 
too  ;  shall  not  1  stay  when  your  grace  says  1  shall  ? 
I  were  unworthy  to  be  a  bridegroom  in  any  part  of 
your  highness 's  dominions,  then  :  will  it  please  yoo 
to  tHste  of  the  wedlock^courtesy  ? 

Evan.  Oh,' by  no  means,  sir  ;  you  shall  not  de* 
face  so  fair  an  ornament  for  mo. 

Gnoth.  If  your  grace  please  to  be  cakated.  say 
so. 

Evan.  And  which  might  be  your  fair  bride,  sir  ? 

Gnoth,  rhis  is  my  two  for  one  that  must  he  the 
uxor  uxorit,  the  remedy  doloris,  and  the  very  sifceum 
amor  it. 

Evan.  And  hast  thou  any  else? 

Gnoth.  I  have  an  older,  my  lord,  for  other  uses 

Clean,  My  lord, 
I  do  observe  a  strange  decorum  here  : 
These  that  do  lead  this  dnv  of  jollirv. 
Do  niareh  with  music  and  mosl  mirthful  cheeks: 
'J'hose  that  do  follow,  snd,  and  woefully, 
Nearer  the  haviour  of  a  funeral 
Than  of  a  wedding. 

Evan,  'lis  true  ;  pray  expound  that,  sir. 

Gnoth.  As  the  destiny  of  the  dny  tails  nut,  my 
lord,  one  goes  to  wedding,  anotlier  goes  to  li:ir:<r- 
ing  :  and  your  grace  in  the  due  considenifion  shall 
find  them  much  alike  ;  the  one  hath  ilie  iin«r  u|Kjn 
her  finger,  the  other  the  halter  about  her  neck  I 
take  ihee,  Beatrice,  says  the  bridegroom  ;  /  take  iheCy 
Agatha,  says  the  hanj^man  ;  and  both  say  toi^ether, 
to  have  and  to  hold,  till  death  do  part  ui. 

Evan.  This  is  not  yet  plain  enough  to  my  under- 
standing. 

Gnoth.  If  further  your  grnce  examine  it,  you 
shall  find  1  show  myself  a  dutiful  subject,  ami  obe- 
dient to  the  law,  myself,  with  these  my  good  friemls, 
and  your  j;ood  subjects,  our  old  wives,  w  hoe  days 
are  ripe,  and  their  lives  forfeit  to  the  law  :  onlv 
myself,  more  forward  than  the  rest,  am  already  pro- 
yided  of  my  second  choice. 


^  formerly?  Is  it  not  still  called  so  in  almost  every  part  of 
■  the  kiiDfdom  f  But  he  was  ambitious  of  following  (be 
j  learned  cominentattcs  on  other  dramatic  writtrrs,  \\ht>  ^;ravi'iy 
I  tell  us  ihat  word.s,  which  aie  in  every  one's  fiiouth.  once 
ftiKnified  such  and  such  thin •:8  in  Cornwall,  perhap«,or  North- 
umberland ! 

•  (fnotii.  The  duke  f  a$  he  h  my  sovereign.  /  do  pice  him 
two  crown* /or  it,  \c]     Here  is  sone  p<'or  pun.     A   sove- 
reign was  a    gold    eoin  worth  ten  shillings  ;  or,  is  llie  wit  in 
some  fancied  similarity  of  soumi  betvxeeii  duke  and  ducat  (a 
I    piece  of  the  same  value  as  the  other)  t  pudet,  jmdet. 
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Evan,  Ob !  take  heed,  sir,  youll  run  yourself 
into  danger ; 
If  tbe  law  finds  you  with  two  wives  at  once. 
There's  a  shrewd  premunire. 

Gnoih.  1  have  taken  leave  of  the  old,  my  lord.  I 
have  nothing  to  say  to  her  ;  she's  goin}!^  to  sea, 
your  grace  knows  whither,  bftter  than  1  do :  she 
has  a  /strong  wind  with  her.  it  stands  full  in  her 
poop ;''  when  you  |:lease.  let  her  disembogue. 

Coo/c.  And  the  rest  of  her  neighbours  with  her, 
whom  we  present  to  the  satisfaction  of  your  high- 
ness' law. 

Cnoth,  And  so  we  take  our  leaves,  and  leave 
them  to  your  highness. — Crowd  on. 

Evan,  Stay,  stay,  you  are  too  forward.     Will  you 
marry, 
And  your  wife  yet  living? 

Gnoth.  Alas  !  she'll  be  dead  before  we  can  get 
to  church.  If  your  grace  would  set  her  in  the  wav, 
I  would  dispatch  her:  1  have  a  venture  on^ 
which  would  return  me,  if  your  highness  would 
make  a  little  more  haste,  two  for  one. 

Evan.  Come,  my  lords,  we  must  sit  again  ;  here's 
a  case 
Craves  a  most  serious  censure. 

Cook.  Now  they  shall  be  dispatched  out  of  the 
way. 

Gnoth,  I  would  they  were  gone  once ;  tbe  time 
goes  away. 

Evan.  Which  is  the  wife  unto  the  forward  bride- 
groom? 

Aga.  I  am,  an  it  please  your  grace. 

Eton.  Trust  me,  a  lusty  woman,  able-bodied, 
And  well-blooded  cheeks. 

Gn»th,  Oh,  she  paints,  my  lord  ;  she  was  a  cham- 
bermiiid  once,  and  learn 'd  it  of  her  lady. 

Evan,  Sure  I  think  she  cannot  be  so  old. 

Aga.  Truly  I  think  so  too,  an't  please  your  grace. 

Gnoth.  Two  to  one  with  your  grace  of  that  1 
she's  threescore  by  tbe  book. 

Leon.  Peace,  sirrah,  you  are  too  loud. 

Cook.  Take  heed,  Gnotho :  t(  you  more  tbe 
duke's  patience,  'tis  an  edge-tool  j  but  a  word  and  a 
blow,  he  cuts  off  your  head. 

Gnoth.  Cut  off  my  head  !  away,  ignorant !  he 
knows  it  cost  more  in  the  hair ;  he  does  not  use  to 
cut  off  many  such  heads  as  mine ;  1  will  talk  to  him 
too  ;  if  he  cut  off  my  head,  I'll  give  him  my  ears. 
I  say  my  wife  is  at  full  aire  for  the  law,  the  clerk 
shall  take  bis  oath,  and  Uie  church-book  shall  be 
sworn  too. 

Evan.  My  lords,  I  leare  this  censure  to  you. 

Leon.  I'hen  first,  this  fellow  does  deserve  punish- 
ment, 
For  offering  up  a  lusty  able  woman. 
Which  may  do  service  to  the  commonwealth, 
Where  the  law  craves  one  impotent  and  useless. 

Creou.  therefore  to  be  severely  punished 
For  thus  attempting  a  second  marriage, 
His  wife  yet  living. 

Ly$.  Nay,  to  have  it  trebled ; 
That  even  the  day   and  instant  when  he  shoald 

mourn 
As  a  kind  husband,  at  her  funeral, 
He  leads  a  triumph  to  the  scorn  of  it; 
Which  unseasonable  joy  ought  to  be  punbh'd 
With  till  severity. 

But.  The  fiddles  will  be  in  a  foul  case  too  by  and 
by. 

Leon.  i^%y,  further ;  it  seems  he  has  a  venture 


Of  two  for  one  at  his  second  mairiagv. 
Which  cannot  be  but  a  oonspirmcy 
Against  the  former. 

Gnoth.  A  mess  of  wise  old  men  ! 
Lyi.  Sirrah,  what  can  you  answer  to  all  these  r 
Gnoth,  Ye  are  good  olil  men,  and  talk  as  age  will 
give  you  leave.  I  ^ould  speak  with  the  youthful 
duke  himself ;  he  and  1  may  speak  of  things  that 
shall  be  thirty  or  forty  years  after  you  are  dead  iind 
rotten.  Alas  !  you  are  here  to  day,  and  gone  to  sea 
to-morrow. 

£txin.  In  troth,  sir,  then  I  must  be  plain  with  vou. 
The  law  that  should  take  away  your  old  wile  from 

you. 
The  which  1  do  perceive  was  your  desire, 
Is  void  and  frustrate ;  so  for  the  rest : 
There  has  been  since  another  parliament 
Has  cut  it  off. 

Gnoth,  I  see  your  grace  is  disposed  to  be  pleasant. 
Evan.  Yes,  you  might  perceive  that ;  1  had  not 
else 
Thus  dallied  with  your  follies. 

Gnoth.  ril  talk  further  with  your  grace  when  I 
come  back  from  church  ;  in  the  mean  time  you 
know  what  to  do  with  the  old  women. 

Evan.  Stay,  sir,   unless  in  the  mean  time  you 
mean 
I  cause  a  gibbet  to  be  set  up  ixk  your  way. 
And  hang  you  at  your  return. 
•^^^'  ^  gracious  prince! 

Eoan,  Your  old  wives  cannot  die  to-day  by  any 
law  of  mine  :  for  au^ht  I  can  say  to  them. 
They  may,  by  a  new  edict,  bury  you, 
And  then,  perhaps,  you'll  pay  a  new  fine  too. 
Gnotli.  This  is  fine,  indeed  ! 
Aga.  O  gracious  prince !  may  he  live  a  hundred 

years  more. 
Cook,  Your  venture  is  not  like  to  come  in  to-day, 
Gnotho. 
Gnotfi,  Give  me  the  principal  back. 
Cook.  Nay,  by  ray  troth  we'll  venture  still — and 
I'm  sure  we  have  as  ill  a  venture  of  it  as  you  ;  for 
we  have  taken  old  wives  of  purpose,  that  we  had 
thought  to  have  put  away  at  this  market,  and  now 
we  cannot  utter  a  pennyworth. 

Evan.  Well,  sirrah,  you  were  best  to  discharge 
your  new  charge,  and  take  your  old  one  to  you. 
Cnoth,  Oh'music,  no  music,  but  prove  most  dole- 
ful trumpet ; 
Oh  bride  !  no  bride,  but  thou  mayst  prove  a  strumpet ; 
Oh  venture!    no  venture,   1  have,  for  one,  now 

none  ; 
Oh  wife !  thy  life  is  saved  when  I  hoped  it  had 

been  gone. 
Case  up  your  fruitless  strings  ;  no  penny,  no  wed- 
ding ; 
Case  up  thy  maidenhead  ;  no  priest,  no  bedding  * 
A  vaunt,  my  venture  !  ne'er  to  be  restored. 
Till  Ag,  my  old  wife,  be  thrown  overboard : 
Then  come  again,  old  Ag,  since  it  must  be  so  ; 
Let  bride  and  venture  with  woful  music  go. 
Cook.  What  for  the  bridecake,  Gnotho? 
Gno(^  Let  it  be  mouldy  now  'tis  out  of  season^ 
Let  it  grow  out  of  date,  currant,  and  reason  ; 
Let  it  be  chipt  and  chopt,  and  given  to  chickens 
No  more  is  got  by  that,  than  William  Dickins 
Got  by  his  wooden  dishes. 
Put  up  your  plums,  as  fiddlers  put  up  pipes. 
The  wedding  dash'd,  the  bridegreom  weeps  and 
wipes. 
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Fiddler*,  farewell!  and  now,  without  perhaps, 
Pat  lip  your  fiddles  as^you  put  up  scraps. 

Lit*'  1  i>i^  passion*  has  giren  some  satisfaction 
yet.  My  lord,  I  tiiink  you*Il  pardon  him  now, 
with  all  the  rest,  so  they  live  honestly  with  the 
wives  they  have. 

Eviin.  Oh!  most  freely  ;  free  pardon  to  all. 

Cook.  Ay,  we  have  deserved  our  pardons,  if  we 
can  live  Itonestly  with  such  reverend  wives,  that 
have  no  motion  in  them  hut  their  tongues. 

Aga.  Heaven  hiess  your  grace!  you  are  a  just 
prince. 

Gnoth.  All  hopes  dash*d  ;  the  clerk's  duties  lost ; 
My  venture  pone  ;  my  second  wife  divorced  ; 
And  which  M  worst,  the  old  one  come  back  again  ! 
Such  vovnges  are  made  now-a-days  !  % 
Besides  I hene  two  fountains  of  fresh  wafer.  I  will 
weep  two  salt  out  of  my  nose.  Your  grace  had  been 
more  kind  to  your  young  subjects — heaven  bless  and 
mend  your  laws,  that  they  do  not  gull  your  poor 
countrymen :  but  I  am  not  the  first,  by  forty,  that 
has  been  undone  by  the  law.  Tis  but  a  folly  to 
stand  upon  terms;  I  take  my  leave  of  your  grace, 
as  well  ai  mine  eyes  will  give  me  leave:  I  would 
they  had  been  asleep  in  their  beds  when  they  opened 
them  to  see  this  day.     Come  Ag,  come  Ag. 

[Exeunt  Gnotho  and  Agatha, 

Creon.  Were  not  yc*i  all  ray  servants! 

Coiik.  During  your  life,  as  we  thought,  sir;  but 
our  young  master  turn'd  us  away. 

Cretm.  I  low  headlong,  villain,  wert  thou  in  thy 
ruin  I 

Sim.  I  followed  the  fashion,  sir,  as  other  young 
men  did.  If  vou  were  as  we  thought  you  had  been, 
we  should  neVr  have  come  for  this,  1  warrant  you. 
We  did  not  feed,  after  the  old  fashion,  on  beef  and 
mutton,  and  such  like. 

Creon.  Well,  wlint  dnmage  or  charge  you  have  run 
yourst'lve.s  into  by  marriage,  1  CHnnoi  help,  nor  de- 
liver vou  from  your  wives  ;  them  you  must  keep  ; 
yourselves  shall  again  return  to  me. 

All.  We  tliHnk  your  lordship  for  your  love,  and 
must  (hnuk  ourselves  for  our  bad  bargains. 

[  Exeunt, 

Evon.  Chanthes,  you  delay  the  power  of  law, 
To  be  inflicted  on  these  niisgovern'd  men, 
That  filial  duty  have  80  far  tiansgress'd. 

Clean.   My  lord,  I  see  a  satisfaction 
Meeting  the  sentence,  even  ])reventing  it, 
Beatinu:  niv  w(,rils  buck  in  their  utterance. 
See,  sir,  there's  salt  sorrow  bringing  forth  fresh 
And  new  duies,  as  the  sea  propagates. 

The  elephants  have  found  their  joints  too 

[They  hneeL 
Why,  here's  humilify  able  to  bind  up 
'J'he  punishing  hands  of  the  severest  masters, 
Much  more  the  j;entle  fathers*. 

Him.  I  had  ne'er  thought  to  have  been  brought  so 
low  as  my  knees  again  ;  but  since  there's  no  remedy, 
fathers,  reverend  fathers,  as  you  ever  hope  to  have 
good  sons  and  heirs,  a  handful  of  pity  !  we  confess 
we  have  deserved  more  than  we  are  willing  to  re- 
ceive at  your  hands,  though  sons  can  never  deserve 


•  Lyw.  This  paMion  hnB  givm  some  aatis faction  pet  f] 
i.e  ti<i5  pathiiic  cxclaiiMiion :  it  ia  paiixlied  in  pait  iVuiii 
'/"he  .S'yahtM/i  Tragedy,  ami  \9,  without  all  qiU'*ti'iii.  by  far 
tht-  ?tllpl(^^t  atliuiptat  w'w  tu  which  that  p«  r^'i-ouud  IM.iy 
fvtT  m\r  ri-f.  Tli.it  II  aliouUd  soinr  tafisf'actinn  t<»  l.\S(ii- 
der   oui;!!!.  Ill  c<)itit('>),  tube   .itliibiitcd   to  hi!>ha\in^  iiK>rt> 

>-•«)  nalui  t:  tbaii  l3»l«^ 


too  much   of  their  fathers,  as    shall  appear  albr* 
wards. 

Cieon.  And    what  war    can    yon  deelin*  jov 
feeding  now  ?  i 

You  csnnot  retire  to  beeves  and  muttons,  sura. 

Sim,  Alas  !  sir,  you  see  a  good  pattern  for  tliit» 
now  we  have  laid  by  our  high  and  lusty  meats,  md 
are  down  to  our  marrowbones  already. 

Creon.  Well,  sir,  rise  t^  virtues :  well  biiih  j(Ml 

now ;  [^Vy  *^ 

You  that  were  too  weak  yourselves  to  govern^ 
By  others  shall  be  govern *d. 

Lvi.  Cleantbes, 
I  meet  your  justice  with  reconcilement: 
If  there  be  tears  of  faith  in  woman's  breaat, 
I  have  received  a  myriad,  which  confirms  me 
To  find  a  happy  renovation. 

Clean.  Here's  virtue's  throne, 
Which  I'll  embellish  with  my  dearest  jewela 
Of  love  and  faith,  peace  and  ufiection  ! 
I'his  is  the  altar  of  my  sarrifice. 
Where  daily  my  devoted  knees  shall  bend. 
Age-honoured  shrine  !  time  still  so  love  you. 
That  I  so  long  may  have  you  in  mine  eye 
Until  my  memory  lose  your  beginuing  ! 
For  you,  great  prince,  long  may  your  fame  snrnr^ 
Your  justice  and  your  wisdom  never  die. 
Crown  of  your  crown,  the  bussing  of  your  land. 
Which  you  reach  to  her  from  ycur  regent  hand  ! 

Lton.  O  Cleantbes,  had  you  with  us  tasted 
The  entertainment  of  our  retirement, 
Fear'd  and  exclaim'd  on  in  your  ignorance. 
You  might  have  sooner  died  upon  the  wonder. 
Than  any  rage  or  passion  for  our  loss. 
A  place  at  hand  we  were  all  strdugers  in. 
So  sphered  about  with  music,  such  delights. 
Such  viands  and  attendance,  and  once  a  day 
So  cheered  with  a  royal  visitant. 
That  oft  times,  waking,  our  unsteady  fancies 
Would  question  whether  we  yet  lived  or  no. 
Or  had  possession  of  that  paradise 
Wheie  angels  be  the  guard  ! 

Eian.   Knough,  Leonides, 
You  go  beyond  the  praise  ;  we  have  our  end. 
And  all  is  ended  well  :   we  have  now  seen 
J'he  flowers  and  weeds  that  grow  about  our  court. 

Sim.  If  these  be  weeds,  I'm  afraid  1   shall  wear 
none  so  good  again  as  long  as  my  father  lives. 

Evan.  Only  this  gentleman  we  did  abuse 
With  our  own  bosom:  we  seeni'd  a  tyrant. 
And  he  our  instrument.     Luok,  'tis  Craiilus, 

[Diicoveri  Cratihis, 
The  man   that  you  supposed   had    now   been  tra- 
vel I'd  ; 
Which  we  gave  leave  to  learn  to  speak. 
And  bring  us  foreign  languages  to  CireeCe. 
All's  joy,  1  see  ;  let  music  be  the  crown 
And  set  it  high,  "  The  good  needs  fear  nto  law. 
It  is  his  safety,  and  the  bad  man's  awe." 

[Fburish.      Exeunt, 

•  It  must  be  nnacccplabl«  lK)lh  to  the  roadcr  and  to  myseJ/ 
to  enter  into  any  eva'niiiation  of  tlii>  uiiioriiiiiate  comedy,. 
The  purpose  which  it  piofr.VM'8  is  •>iitticiiMilly  5o<»d  ;  bat  we 
Io5«  ^il;ht  of  it  in  the  iiiraiim  .m  and  exlrava^mce  which  disfi- 
gure tile  Mibjoci.  Yrt  it  i*  iinpo?>ihlf  not  to  l>e  touched  by 
ttccasional  pa«!>ai:«-!i,  which,  ni  lriwh-ine>9  and  tK^auiy,  are 
hanlly  t'xcflUil  by  aiix  of  M.i.Hjinm-i.  'J'hry  are  .  ither  de- 
scriptive or  M-iiliiiiriit.il,  and  arc  r.ulu-r  cm  ri->c<-itC(*s  ln>mthe 
Btor\  than  c5M-iitial  p:tit.«  of  it  ;  aiDl.oii  ihi*  aictMint  they  may 
be  c.imIv  «lcl.»<  lu«l,  .111(1  rciiMinlu'ii  <l,  tor  tin  ir  own  excei- 
Uiicc.\\hcn  ill*'  plac  «•  in  which  tlic_\  were  riMind  i*  (!• -seiveflly 
tui-ii,otten.   Pel  haps  the)  deri\c  a  ;;racv  (ruin  their  ver     siliu 
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lisn;— Ihcr  in"fnc\att  Jcwdi''  ii  tk*  "btad"  of  ■ill' 

Mlililkta^«iRl!'i>ley,w»hlbe''bi>lloH<>flibn.r.    Thing- 
^ona  •>(  Ihe  venlliiMlMl,  *Iid  Ul.  0b«1.rlW  of  »  ininjr  nt 


ith«rv  Cleiuilict  uiil  Leonidvi  fooilLy  cjipiiEble  on  the  h>p- 

■Ha  I  (uTpwl'lno  u  TktfM^Ln.  He  may  be  beller 
pkw«l  wlib  a  few  obMmlhHU  iriuni  from  ■  gcBcnl  view 
of  Ike  Pliyi  of  Muifaier,  ■nd  aSunJlnf  tniat  llliumiiun, 
kaweverliBpcrfccl.afbii  ulenu  wcJ  rtur^Kr. 

Il  li  Iroly  inrprlnlnt  Ibil  [be  genlu  wWA  prodnnl  Iheae 

ihKi  i»il  apptir  Ihal  ia  ut  ate  ilice  lile  owa  Hiufntir  hu 
been  r*Bl.«laiBDiiilbeprtiKrpalwiHenfutlbiin|!e.KareJ]i 

hd  been  univiUiBViM  meallon  bii  ume.  ll  bu  atlrlbuteil 
*4rirlj'ai>il(reilaeaof  rkaraetertoNliakipeireaiKl  FMtliir, 
■>  if  Hwjugt^r  had  uttr  eiUcil.or  wen  fnUlM  lo  UHK  of 
■Mapniie.    It  baa  sbJetMd  Is  Uie   deacbet  loil  bonbaal 

Ttillt  lu  Manlnier  dial  be  bai  Uule  ol  Ihe  oae  and  Ich  of 
Ibt  oUier;  aail  jt  baalaneared  Uw  too  cIiho  and  laboured 

3laHlij£er  ii  aunf  of  tbe  matt  cbatt*  and  Aowiai  wbicb  Ibv 


McuUarllirB  aliidi  K>o  DftcD  cbiMl  tbe  pwlni  of  Sliakipraie. 

CTeo  la  the  muN  lolcnB  asd  puatonale  of  bit  ■»(•;  and 

wnrdi  aimnli  Is  Iheir  oriilnal  nmtca.  He  l>  coMral  wilb 
tbeir  ouil  laeepUliaii ,  awl  duH  not  UUnpt  to  belihleB 
poetic  e«ocl  eHber  by  iDTanlmi  or  a  ttriujce  ik  of  carnal 
unm.  Tke  raulu  iDlo  wbleJi  be  ocwIoaiUv  falli  are  bU 
own,  and  ■rl^e  ftoa  Iba  eaic  wbkb  tHtenllf  4iHln|abb(e 
blri.  lU-  ih^toently  *Hdi  ■  Una  wi*  an  orilnpanuM  word, 
•RTiiH  oiilvua  paHBge  ID  (be  oeu  linej  and  toneUnei 
I<ni  hOluvriai  lina  an  hwrieri  on  In  Ibe  HIBe  lieoiiideraie 
Duancr:  Hiiiietlraea  bi  rjitoei  i  Jiogle  bj  Ihfowiof  bila  lh> 
aame  Use  luo  wordi  of  toiacwhal  iludltr  toaad,  bit  uf  dlf- 
Invpl  taeaniHg:  now  anfl  tkrn  loo  be  rbymet  la  Ibe  nfcMIe 
M  a  ipHTli.  Tbtie  an  bkmiihei;  bat  Ibn  (inw  IVon  ibe 
wr*  IreeiluHi  of  bu  puetry,  ami  ikow  bii  baMlnalem  Uimi|k 
Uie  Kcbiental  cattleHieia  wUth  Ibef  tmtmj :  nor  an  h  be 
dcBlBl  Uiat  la  (rBenl  be  It  eililkd  u  oar  iJaHre  ariailra- 
Uoa  ew  Ihe  parilf  ni  tlaiplklty  of  bU  laaunaie,  Ibe  free 
atnclareof  bit  linei.and  Ibe  nalanl  thiwind  Biaarciedhar 

Ibe  want  o/^tor^  and  "•Iranllclljr  if  dkt'lon."  aealitlee 
wbkb  be  unnoi  ducover  1b  SbakipeiR.  K<  tnlf  bl  hare 
pralKdibi'iHlnMavkwer;  bolbe  rant  have  beenattniinr 
■•  IbeK  l'la>>,  and  adordaose  ln>UBee  more  ol  Ibe  bbBc- 
aerved  arEltTi  wMeb  baa  hiikcRo  been  ibelr  pectloa. 

AooUirr  ..r  lb(  pecBlla.lllei  ot  Maialager  arim  fnrai  Ibe 
■aaaaeneM  of  bla  Plvt.  Hie  nader  laait  bin  obtervcd. 
bi  no  nwiiy  lBUanc«,wltb  whal  npMlly  the  ttory  <>  carried 
iB,wllb>>b>l>iedcc«o[lini(aad|iUce,aDd.nD(aarre<|<mly, 
•f  ebirxt^-r  iii^.  TUi  ladted  wa>  not  anainal  wllb  utbir 
wfiun  Bl  Ibal  an.  Wbal  dMlBgaUbei  MaHlnur,  l>  bli  care- 
MlewoCaKiaoTTaaiMrtbiaBetleeterpnbalilllly.  He  dui 

•  plaB  of  b")  IrreEBUrillei  bttim  be  eaUra  ana  Iheincalka 
oribem.  'rblaappearaCniBilht  eaalloowlibwhlcblbeym 
iBUndaF^I :  tiir  »i«  of  ibe  aDanierl  iKhteali  wMcb  an  lo 
behl  bl<  I  lurulen  an  pointed  oil  by  eiriy  lUvbea  aKl  Xa- 
dirri  iaiimiliuai.  TbooibOenBeia  aa  lo  (be  coariuion  of  bla 
HorydiH-d  HDl  lUereftm  apply  to  blio,  aa  it  ilc»ci  la  aifacrs. 

ler,  prcclpiialioD  wiUi  pn- 


I  baa  bwn  icinarked  by    )rydeB  v 
.mph.     WhilcTrniutLilaxebeci 


:•;  ar.tlndofibw.beioddenlyWialBK 
aerord  wllb  the  iraviiy  of  blaAnl  dcai|» 
leaa  the  effect  of  nUti^ry  by  a  ckoicc  ihh 


rred  u  a  plilKLpal  cauir  ot  lin 

'iutloBi'IiyiBb^ 

SuneiiiMabe 
aafflclEntly  uia- 


iliibed.  Hrb>apklby"ad 


•jsrs". 


Iaya,liie  readrrjrmil  bavr  already  observed^     ftot  if  bv  lev  la 

Ircdmalance  or  I'mh  amid  the  aiaaa  of  ia*«aiiaB,  ahil  «iJi 
•U  Ibe"ucred  Inflocixe"  iXblalorlc  lltbi,  oblcb  iomMin»i— 

"  Sbooia  rar  into  Ibe  boaom  of  dim  Dlabl 

A  rllmnKriai  da«o," 

ne  LlibKiNa  nf  Haidnier  hen  aBttFaatltarlf.   II  lecmt 

tahtTebTenaiiinithDOInipecublUly;  yet  nlbtroniaintDUl 

lo  b[)  poetry  than  >ery  lolid  or  lety  conipiibeDilie.    It  naa 

lajurticb  Apart  frunbli  treatment  of  hla»iry,wbkhbalb(eB 
Jdm  noticed,  it  chiefly  cooalita  U  an  acqaaiBlvKe  witb  tba 
moraliala  and  poela,  aad  ibowa  itaelf  1b  aa  ocoalonal  lalro- 
dBctionofaane  ancient  mitinareaaklBj/romtbiobKmtiDa 
._.....    .   ■  ' gi,  j,|,  Ian  K,„a.    Not ani^ neatly, Indeed, 


ka  kad  no  okjcethm  lu  make  a  manenlaTy  eaneriinenl  on 
what  waa  tke  aenrnl  ebaniter  or  Joaaoa.  Hii  hvoorlle 
buak  la  OvM:  and  bia  ebkf  diaplay  li  of  the  eoBiaion  and 
pnpalir  njlhniour.  (If  Uilr,  ladeed,  be  la  Infarloo  faad. 
Soinetlnaet  be  lailaljiea  ll  qilnat  probjibillly.  In  acrnea  from 
wkicb  lb*  IfWHun  aaii  tattailly  or  Uie  aptakcra  aagbt  lo 
bav*  eirlnded  it ;  and  aoiiieUnwi  afaiBat  pnpilety,  wbea  Ibe 
ulemnily  of  thv  bOFiacBa,HiHi  Ihe  cKf^^piiKBI  of  ibe  altcptJoB 


iiaioHBidonaahw>,l<,  atalrbli  njlbobflcal  tale  too  cinaai- 
•tanllally  .and  lo  ilapl  it.  p<dnt  by  point,  lotbe  altaatloB  wbicb 
lie  uteana  id  IlloUnle.  He  Ii  ninolely  exact  in  app|viB( 
wkal  iImibM  ban  bera  coaveyed,  if  conveyeri  u  all,  by  a 
fntnl  irlaace :  aiid  while  lie  pleavri  bimielr  wilb  the  icra- 

KhHa  ddcllty  or  hi)  paritnilan,ibc  reader  la  more  and  more 
paiien^  loo  I«ie  a  dctratloB  Hvm  Ibe  prnprr  bn^neaa  of 
ibealaiwTTbere  i>,  indred,  another  kind  of  readlai  which 

jHti,  how  coDve'^uI  wUh  thcTmate*  »d  eenllnienia  wbicb 

lo  dwell  with  kindiieuan  coavcnUwalo  the  faith;  Indoigei 
with  IVrroar  Ihe  mode  of  n>aonln(  wbkb  bad  bees  nied 
hetwcen  the  early  Chrlfliana  aad  Ihe  Paiana.  and  ii  aa  Im- 
^aacd  wllb  ll  that  be  emplo)a  the  aanic  train  of  ibootbl  for 
Ibe  perBaatioa  of  Maliuineiani  and  idulalcra.    Wberelie  ob- 


icall  ti 


.    There 


letrrmlne  wbrlbcr  be 

•aoreeap^ntcdantlnibeobarrvatianaoa  riefdvlia  Jforfyr, 
ur  In  Ihoae  on  Tin  Htttgada :  from  the  (eaeral  apprariBce 
Df  bla  karaint,  I  have  an  objectliai  lolhaopialoB  ibalbewaa 
uqaaiatedoUh  iheworkaof  UieChilitluwrlteralheniehrea. 
One  Iblni  ia  very  obMrvaUe  in  him.  When  he  deicribea  the 
ceremonlea  ot  nJifUin  aa  Ibry  are  pnctbed  Inthe  ebarch  of 

wlAcicnt  fnctbeaiippanDf  ibecbanKter  ihit  apuka.  Of  llila 


^(UoaBaOat 


Mlriiain!.,  up. 


a  familiarly  acitlcd  npoa  RunuB 
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The  foont  oat  of  which,  with  their  holy  hand*, 
Th«y  drew  thai  keavenly  liqnor/'  6cc'. 

One  cireamstance,  however,  Kcms  to  have  cicaped  hit 
attention,  which  Uie  hi»iory  of  Christian  antiquity  woiUd  liave 
afforded  him.  In  caaei  oi  ixtrcinity,  when  the  rage  of  per- 
•ecation  would  not  ailow  the  consolation  of  religioas  rites,  the 
death  its»-lf  of  the  »atterer  was  supposed  by  some  to  convey 
the  desired  booi'lit,  and  liie  blood  of  the  martyr  was  the  sala> 
tary  water  of  baptism.  Hut  1  will  add  no  more  on  this  sub- 
Ject.  The  learuing  of  MaMinger  appears,  in  this  view  of  it, 
to  have  some  connexion  with  his  rc'lii>ion.  Indeed,  the 
•oarces  from  which  his  plots  were  derivetl  might  have  for- 
nislied  some  of  the  circumstances  just  nutice<l :  but  if  they 
are  his  own,  they  are  suflicitrnt  to  raise  a  suspicion  that  he 
had  a  secret  attadiment  to  the  church  of  Rome :  and  thia 
•eems  to  be  the  more  pntbabk*  opinion. 

Tlic  MoBAM  of  Ma»binper  shall  next  be  noticed.  It  may 
seem  surprising  that  the  licentionsness  which  too  frequently 
appears  in  these  Plays,  shonkl  be  accompanied  with  any  ex- 
pressions of  regard  for  morality.  However,  we  mnst  remember 
the  times  in  whic  h  he  wrote,  and  make  allowance  for  the 
influence  which  the  general  state  of  society  will  always  liave 
on  compositions  for  the  stage.  The  comparative  groa»nefs  of 
rommou  conversation,  the  rude  manner  in  whi«  h  theatrica! 
business  wa%  conducted,  the  wish  of  giving  as  strong  an  cflect 
as  possible  to  the  character  represented,  and  a  taste  as  yet 
imperfectly  formed  for  the  management  of  delicate  situations, 
ana  the  expression  of  wrong  desires;  these  and  many  other 
cauMis  must  have  been  very  unfriendiv  to  the  pnrity  which 
virtue  demands.  In  these  particular*  Massinc;er  was  unhappy 
with  other  writers.  Indeed  no  situation  in  lite  was  a  snfecicnt 
security  fur  theatrical  decorum ;  and  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 
one  the  sun  of  a  judge,  the  other  of  a  bishop,  are  still  more 
licentious  than  Massiiiger,  without  the  consoling  attention  to 
moral  consequences  ^hicb  he  discovers. 

In  the  observations  on  several  of  these  Plays,  the  reader  will 
have  nt»tice<l  the  seriousness  of  the  moral  arising  from  the 
conclu>iuu  uf  the  story  :  and  in  Justice  to  Massinger  it  must 
be  added,  that,  however  bUineable  he  ii  for  the  admission  of 
any  in«lv«'ency  uf  others  into  a  work  ovei  which  he  had  a 
coiitrul,  the  mo5t  ottensivc  parts  are  not  his  own.  The  licen- 
tiuuK^l■^x  fur  which  he  is  personally  answerable,  is  of  two 
sorl^ — one,  the  chirf  part,  consists  in  the  incidents  of  the  story 
it.Mlf:  itif  u(|ier,ln  loose  conversation  not  strictly  subservient 
to  tilt:  plot,  hut  rather  gratuitously  Indulged.  It  is  wiih  much 
satJKfat  tiou  ue  ubierve,  (hat  the  indelicacy  in  the  formrr  case 
iit  in  •«onic  intasure  atoned  for  by  the  meiited  punishment  to 
Mhtrli  h«'  couMuoiily  Conducts  the  ottenders;  and  lest  his  de- 
sign «li..;i|!l  Ii.'  fniuLili'rjt«Mi'l,  he  »arn«'»tl>  n-minds  u>«,"  that, 
ii<.|v\i  l'-:ji;tliif4  ilu-  i^rosrn<">A  of  tliC  »t«»ry,  he  htill  niean.n  to 
•rivr  ilir  imiim-  i»f  viriut'.  and  that  wickt■<lnc^»  is  Mirt-  to  be 
*•  nmlthd"  l)\  hiiu  "i.i  the  conclusit»n."  The  Parliament  o/ 
/.Off,  \\li«-if  tills  c.intion  occurs,  is  a  convincini;  iii>tJiiri>  of 
iIm-  pi.ic(i<  ••  ill^t  ii()ti««-(i,  a^  it  conibii)C5  licen(ioil^^(■9^  of  in- 
ridi  lit  Willi  cli  <r.icicri>tic  punishment  on  the  contiivcr^  of 
the  iiiiMluti,  For  the  other  part  no  excuse  can  or  ou|;ht  to 
be  «>H«  mmI.  TluMi-  is  only  one  coi»M»lation  iimler  it :  happdy, 
liM  i«)()vf  «ii;ili"4iie  i.H  ill  iiianai:ed.  It  is  >%iih<>ut  s|i%it  or  at- 
trai'doii,  as  it  lii.-.  iniiiii  had  no  natural  inclination  to  it;  and 
till-  icidi-r  iiiu<i  be  of  a  disposition  decidedly  prurient  who 
will  tiiin  t«i  thi»>e  scenes  a  second  time.  One  prairie  remains 
for  Ma-kiii^ir,  .iiid  I  iiiention  it  with  lieartfelt  »atiE>facti<m ; 
he  is  »iiiir,ly  wiih<'Ut  profaiieness.  How  is  it  to  be  wisi.ed 
thai  Shalcpeare  li;td  bet  n  thus!  and  that  th*:  extraordinary 
■)(»\ver  uiiii  which  he  iinprehscs  both  ^owl  an<l  evil  sentiment 
lad  ii«-v«  r  hcviM-iii|l<>)ed  in  loo!>eiiin^  the  reverence  «»f  ^acred 
piiiieiplcn  ill  iiif  iiiinclof  the  \ouns;  and  inexperienced  reader, 
or  in  te.irhint;  other  men  of  };eniu»  to  recommend  the  most 
pernicj.His  levity  lhroili;h  the  attractions  of  their  wit  I 

The  roi.iTiCALCHARACTEH  ol  Ma!».*inijer  is  very  cretiitable 
to  him.  Hi*  allii.«-ioiis  to  the  pnhlic  eveiiis  of  the  times  are 
not  nnrre»|iipiit ;  and  they  are  such  as  to  hhow  him  a  man  of 
hone.»ty  and  ^pili^  He  ridicules,  with  succes>lul  humour,  the 
weak  and  lic«  ntums  lopjk  who  iiU'eKed  the  court.  He  iiulig- 
nanlly  exptise.-*  the  «>\»nin  of  favouriti«m,  which  was  w)  in- 
jurioui*  tt)  ilie  oiuiitr)  in  the  rei^n  of  Janie»,  and  laj^hes  the 
ea»y  or  cornipt  tiant  of  monopolies  with  the  honest  views  of 
a  patriot  In  n  turn,  he  lakes  a  plea.-ure  in  contra«tiii|;  the 
loyalty  of  the  Hue  liuii-.U  ot  the  throne  with  the  interested 
s<'rvices  of  coniiiion  ct)Uiiier->.  He  al>o  endeavours  to  correct 
ths  prolli;:ale  lacility  wiU  whith  a  peisonal  <levolion  was 
pledjjetl  to  the  soveieiirn,  and  glances  at  the  Ihoiichiless  or 
fallacioiM  oUeis  ol  "  lives  and  fortunes."  The  dreadlnl  events 
which  took  jilaee  ikI  loii^  alter  the  ex;ire>«ion  of  the-e  .sen- 
timents ihiow  an    uniKii.d   iiiteioi  ov«  r  lliein  ;  and   we  are 


E 


•  The  rea<ler  tnay  coitipaie  this  with  the  pious  othce  which 
Tasso  makes  Taiu-r«d  peitoiin  lo  Cloiinda: 

Pocu  quindi  Ionian  nil  sen  del  inoiito,  &c. 

Canto  12   St.  67. 


persuaded  by  his  personal  satire,  as  well  as  by  thr  i»pea 
praises  whiih  lie  b(•^tlnv»  nn  his  country,  hi»w  \tn4it;  and 
sincere  was  the  patiioti-m  of  Bfassinger.  It  is  obMr^ablc 
too,  that  he  dues  nut  bend  to  the  ilaviah  doctrine  whi  h  ii4S 
iucnlcuied  by  so  many  other  writers  of  the  aijc ;  bu",  ukilc 
he  pre^«:lVi-ft  a  tirm  and  subntaniial  reverence  to  the  tS.iNir, 
he  watches  over  the  actions  of  the  sovereign,  and  di>«i.i(>d>hrs 
between  his  j MM  authoiit>  ami  the  arbitrary  rxre^Mnoi  it. 
One  circum»tance  mure.  Ma^ini^er  lived  t»ir  the  mot  part 
in  poverty  and  neglect ;  and  it  is  hi];hl>  htmourable  lu  him 
that  there  are  no  traces  of  public  spleen  or  taction  in  his 
writings.  He  is  alMa>s  a  uo«h1  subject;  and  if  he  repnhends 
the  follies  or  the  vices  which  rttKKl  too  near  the  thnme,  lie  does 
.it  as  a  friend,  ami  wiih  the  view  of  restoring  it  to  that  pnritj 
and  wisdom  whitli  became  it,  ami  to  tl«t  lustre  in  which  be 
loved  to  see  it  »hine. 

It  wouM  not  be  necessary  to  mention   Mas^ingT'*  Imita- 
Tio.NS  of  his  contemporaries,  if  Mich  a  practice  had  iwit  bero 
nnduly  attributed  to  him.     Mr.  M.  Mason  seems  di<^|NiMd  to 
talk   of   passages  remembered    fr«  m    Shak»peare.     tint  thr 
practice  is  nut  very  irequent,  and  whenever  it   dw*  iK^ur, 
the  obligation  is  Kmi  unimportant  to  be  dwelt  nptm.     lutleed, 
it  may  be  affirmed  in   general,  that,  though  he   ma\  a.1opc 
occasional  sentiments  of  Shakspeare,  he  can  haidly'be  said 
to  copy  his  incidents  or  situations.     Perhaps  the  nearest  an- 
proach  to  such  an  obligation  is  in  The  Emperor  of  the  East, 
where  Jealousy  on  account  of  the  ap|)le  recalls  to  our  mind 
the  handkerchief  of  Othello.  Yet  even  here  the  hi>tory  itsetf 
may  well  be  supposed  to  furnish  the  situation  without  aa«ist- 
ance  from  any  other  quarter ;  and  the  imitatiou  is,  after  aB, 
confined  to  a  few  scattered  thoughts.     It  ouvbt,  indeed,  to  b« 
allowed  (since  the  subject  is  thus  entered  upon),  that  wha 
such  an  imitation  docs  take  place,  it  is   sometimes  nut  qaitc 
so  happy  as  the  reader  might  wi»b.    Either  the  thoughts  art 
not  so  forcibly  expressed  as  by  Shakspeare,  or  they  art 
given  to  persons  whose  characters  do  not  so  wdl  agree  wiik 
them.    Thus,  when  Asambeg  (Rmeyado)  rc|>eats  hi«  deter 
minalion  to  do  something  terrible,  but  what,  he  docs  not  yef 
know,  he  reminds  os  of  a  sentiment  highly  characteristic  ol 
the  wild  ao'l  ungoverne<l  temper  of  Lrar.     But  A«jimbeg  is 
of  a  different  ca^t.     In  the  mid>t  rf  Ins  passion  hix  intercil 
is  consulted ;  he  blusters  indeed,  but  stops  to  calculate  cva- 
sequences,  and  in  reality  is  a  tame  character.     A;:ain,  when 
imprecations  are  used  against  Richard,   and  cuilty  fear  is  to 
deprive  him  of  the  power  of  wieUI ing  his  swonl.  w»-  feel  that 
the  thoHuht  is  naluial.     But  when  Overreach  f' AVf?  Ilapts 
Pay  Old  IJebta)  ftnds  that  the  curses  of  those  whooi  hr  has 
nnd.ine  are  \\\\**\\  hlin,  and  take  away  his  stien»th.  we  per- 
ceive an  mi  oii:_i  iiii_\       A  .sword  wis  the  natur.il  aii't  r.ioirr 
Weapon  ol   Hit  li.inl,-   the  instrument   hs  whicli   I  i>   >iiiMiii.n 
waj  lo  he  iii.iii,'.  :i,H  d.  (Krtreachh.15  a  vwoni  i<e\ir  intendid 
;   to  be  (h,iv\  II  :  In-   eii.le.ivoiirs    to   use    it    in    ti.e    inoincnt  of 
fren/>  ;  \ii  i.dk-  oi  ii«i  failure  in  the  terms  of  a  h.ittle«l  .•ol- 
dier,  a>»  if  it  wtudd   iio  lunger  avenge  his  cau^e,  or  preserve 
his  talliii'^  lot  tune*. 

This  notice  wiM  he  suflicient  for  the  imita'ion*  attributed 
to  Ma.<»iii;:er,  and  ihe  circtim.otances  wJiich  aiteml  them.  In 
fact,  he  has  bonowed  liiile  from  his  contemporarii  «.  and  has 
i:ivcn  to  Milion  alon,-  lurli  ips  as  much  ><  ntimeiit  aN  he  has 
himself  taken  ttoi:i  Shakspeare.  To  some  later  writers  he 
has  been  too  couvtnient  a  quarrj.  \\  iihont  acknowledg- 
ment, the>  ha\e  diij;  iroin  his  scenes  for  the  constrnction  of 
their  own,  and  hase  d«ine  him  at  once  an  iniusiice  and  an 
ht)nour.  By  their  uii>kiliiil  use  of  his  plundered  matter,  they 
have  proved  how  mud.  he  i«.  their  siiiHrior.  Tlie  iinitatioa 
of  The  Fatal  Dowry  in  Th^  Fair  PefiHent,U^^  been  already 
noticed.  If  the  reader  will  pass  from  one  of  the-'e  J»Uys  to 
the  other,  he  will  hardly  (ail  to  acknowledge  the  truth  oi  this 
asser'ion,b«>id  as  it  may  appear:  he  will  tiiri,notwiiii«tandiDS 
the  praises  bestowed  on  |{owe»>  Dr  Johii-M-n.  that  labtmred 
S4>rtnos8  and  artificial  reniiinent  are  but  an  ill  exth.tiice  for 
the  Kcnuine  feelings  of  nature,  and  Ihe  cennwie  e\prt  ^<ion  of 
them.  Again,  it  he  will  compare  The  (htardianut  Ma*Mnfer 
with  the  imiia«ion  of  it  in  The  Inromtaut  of  F.ii.pihar.  ke 
cannot  hut  «d)^er\e  how  iimcti  the  n:ttMral  bri-kiie^.  ami  flow- 
ing humour  of  Duia/.zo  are  dejjradtil  in  the  torn  d  l.vit\  and 
empty  bustle  of  OhI  Mirabel.  I  am  m.t  cert.iin  thai'  Lee 
rememberefl  iMa.-'i'iiiger  in  his  TheodotiuM,  or  the  Force  nf 
Love ;  but  he  boasts  Jif  the  reception  <if  that  pi«  re  l»>  the 
public.  Yetwhoevir  will  coinpaie  The  Ftnptrnr  of  the 
Ea»t  wiih  it.  will  s.ton  learn  to  think  favonrablv  ul  Mas^in^er 
on  this  account  also  ;  and  will  wi>nder  that  hi*  naiuie  and 
force  rhotild  be  neyleeted,  while  the  public  taste  has  been 
content  to  admire  in  Lee  pa«.si..u  which  never  moves  the 
stMil,  and  vehemence  which  <loes  but  cveite  i».ii.Mi|e. 

From  th«>e  few  particulars  »«>me  ciMicln^ion  ma\  br  drawn 
respectinn  the  genius  and  disposition  of  Ma-»ini:er  Perhaps 
he  cannot  be  called  sublime.  HediM*  not,  like  .Slukspeare, 
s-'ize  the  soul, and  in  a  moment  pierce  it  with  lerp.rui  at)tic- 
lion ;  nor  does  he  sustain  it  at  will  in  trausporik  bcyubo  tht 
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minal  height  of  natnre.  He  moTet  ns  rather  by  the  accumn* 
lation  of  circniiittances,  than  by  single  passages  of  'inusaal 
kf  rength  anci  linp*?»(iun.  He  melts  too,  rather  than  terrifies. 
Vet  while  we  scirrnder  all  oar  compassionate  fei'lings  to 
JTte  Fatal  Dowry t  we  mast  remember  the  horror  excited  by 
The  Unnatural  Combat ;  horror  inherent  in  the  very  situa- 
tions of  the  principal  agents,  and  increased,  with  eqaal 
artifice  and  power,  by  dark  and  mysterions  alln»ions  to  the 
caasef  of  their  rtrange  enmity,  and  of  the  fearfal  Impreca- 
tions which  they  utter.  He  does  not  ventore  into  the  ideal 
world,  and  create  new  personages  and  imagine  strange  ageii* 
cies  for  them.  His  few  ghosts  deserve  no  mention.  The 
good  and  bad  spirit  in  Ihe  Virgin  Martyr  are  not  to  be 
compared  with  the  fantastic  beings  of  Shakspeare  :  their 
appearance  b,  for  the  most  part,  human  :  and  when  their 
true  natnre  breaks  forth,  they  act  in  a  manner  which  custom 
had  already  prescribed  for  them,  llie  most  imposing  use  of 
ail  event  beyond  the  experience  of  common  life  occurs  in 
The  Picture  :  yet  this  is  an  extraordinary  trirk  of  art,  which 
appeals  rather  to  the  ear  than  the  e>e,  and  which,  once 
allowed,  saflices  thronghoat  the  piece ;  there  k  no  magical 
apparatus,  no  visible  agent  conducting  the  train  of  surprise. 

His  comic  talent  is  not  equal  to  hb  tragic  power.  His 
merit  chiefly  consists  in  the  invention  of  comic  situations ; 
and  in  these  he  is  often  remarkably  happy.  But  the  great 
•npport  of  comedy  i^  dialogue,  and  in  ihb  he  is  deficient. 
In  general  it  wants  briskness  and  variety.  Of  course,  we 
must  not  look  into  him  for  those  characters  whose  wit  pre- 
dominates throni^h  the  piece,  or  whose  fatuity  ii>  the  princi- 
pal cause  of  laughter.  He  has  neither  a  Pabtaff  nor  a 
Bessus  ;  not  even  a  master  Stephen,  or  a  Slender.  Sylli, 
however  small  his  pretensions,  is  his  chief  mirth-maker. 
Indeed,  the  Comedy  of  Massinger  has  a  near  connexion 
with  history  and  the  graver  satire.  He  draws  copious  de- 
scriptions of  the  trifling  or  vicious  manners  of  the  age,  and 
discovers  strong  purposes  of  moral  correction,  rather  than 
smartness  of  conversation,  and  the  attacks  an'i  defences  of 
dramatic  wit.  Of  this  sort  is  Tlie  City  Madam.  This  I 
regard  as  the  chief  effort  of  his  Comedy,  as  The  Fatal 
Dowry  is  of  his  Tr^igedy.  These  two  Plays  alone  would  be 
sufficient  to  create  a  high  reputation.  Pit)*  for  suflfering 
virtue  can  hardly  be  excited  iu  a  stronger  manner  than  in 
the  btter.  In  the  former,  it  is  diflicult  to  say  which  quality 
prevails  ;  the  powerful  ridicule  of  an  unfeeling  affectation, 
•  r  the  just  reprobation  of  hypocrisy. 

This  deterinine<i  ihe  nMture  of  Massinger's  writings.  He 
does  not  soar  to  the  heights  of  fancy  ;  heduTlIsainongmen, 
and  describes  their  bu.«inei>s  and  their  passions  with  judg- 
ment,    feeling,   and  discrimination.     He  has  a  ju^tneM  of 

eriuciple  uhich  is  admirably  fitted  to  the  best   interests  of 
umanlife;  and  I  know  no  writer  of  his  cluss  from  whom 
more  maxims  of   prudence,  morality,  or  religion  may  be 
drawn.     He  is  eminently  successful  in  representing  the  ten- 
der attachment  of  virtuous  love,  and  In  maintaining  the  true 
delicacy  and  dignity  of  the  female  character ;  and  in  gene- 
ral he  displays  a    warmth  of  teal  on  the  side  of  goodness, 
which ''.t  once  plea»esand  elevates  the  reader.    To  this  ex- 
cellence of  sentiment  he  adds  much  strength  and  variety  of 
talent,  nor  will    any  on*r  doubt  it   who  has  penued  these 
Plays  with  atlvntinn.     The  general  chasteneM  of  language 
with  which  thfrv  are  written,  the  peculiar  elegance  of  style 
In  The  Great  Duke  of  Florence,  and    The  Parliament  of 
Love;  the  united   di^tniiy  and  madness  of  passion  of  The 
Duke  qf  Milan— the  animation  xnd  heroism  of   The  Bond- 
man,   and  the   talent  of  discrimination    added  to  those  in 
The  Maid  of  Honour  ;  the  striking  eloquence  of  The  Ro- 
man ilcfor— the   comic  force  of    The   Very  Ffoman— the 
strong  ridicule  and  moral  reprobation  in    The  New  ffay  to 
Pay  Old  DebtM,  and  the   peculiar  playfulness  of   The  Pie 
ture ;  these,   and   manv  others  which  mi)&ht  be  mentioned 
with  equal  Justice,  are  mcontrovertible  proofs  of  a  genius 
far  beyond  the  common  level.    Cartwright  has  invidiously 
remarked   the  **  wretched    genius  and  dependent  fires"  of 
those  who,  in  his  time,  wrote  Phys  for  bread.    This  c.innot 
be  said  of  Massinger  without  the  greatest  injustice.     He  has 
written  not  for  his  benefactors  alone ;  his  oountry  owes  him 
an  obligation,  ardit  would  be  a  reproach  to  our  discernment 
Vao  msch  merit  were  still  overlooked.     Indeed  it  u  very 


difflcnlt  to  account  for  the  long  inattention  of  which  ne  has 
hitherto  to  complain.  The  troubles  which  so  soon  followed 
the  first  appearance  of  these  Plays,  dro9l  the  curtain  on 
Massinger,  and  every  other  genuine  writer  for  ilie  sta^e. 
Perhaps  for  about  twenty  years  the  stage  was  altof^filier 
silent.  It  might  have  been  expected,  however,  th4t  the 
Restoration,  which  revived  several  of  the  Plays  or'  Shak- 
speare, and  more  of  Beaumont  and  Pletcher,  would  have 
done  some  Justice  to  Massinger. 

I  am  not  sanguine  about  my  conjecture,  but  the  following 
may  be  considered  as  one  of  the  leading  causes  of  liie  ne 
gleet  which  he  experienced.  It  appears  tbat  the  prevailiug 
taste  of  those  times  was  such  as  his  scenes  were  not  uuicij 
calculated  to  gratify.  An  extraoidinary  attachment  burst 
forth  to  the  swift  turns  and  graces  of  the  stage,  as  Drydio 
terms  them,  and  to  th«  chase  of  wit  briskly  pur^tued  in  dra- 
matic conversation.  These  qualities,  as  ii  was  Just  now  ob- 
served, do  notdistingnish  Massinger.  Tliey  were  supposed, 
at  that  time,  to  be  possessed  by  Pletcher  alone,  and  iliis 
probably,  was  toe  reason  of  the  marked  preference  which 
ne  obtained  ;  for  we  know  fh>m  Dryden,  that  two  of  Fletch- 
er's Plays  were  acted  for  one  of  Shakspeare.  As  to  the  wit 
of  Jonson,  it  was  considered  as  too  stiff  for  that  age.  But 
the  chief  injustice  seems  to  rest  with  Dryden  himself.  In 
hb  Euay  on  Dramatic  Poetry,  he  praises  others  tor  qiia.i 
ties  of  which  Massinger  might  have  been  adduced  as  mi  ex- 
ample, and  blames  them  for  failings  from  which  he  was  free ; 
yet  of  Massinger  no  mention  is  made:  and,  probably,  thb 
was  sufficient  warrant  for  succeeding  critics  to  pass  b>  a 
name  which  so  great  a  man  had  appeared  not  to  know,  or 
not  to  varae.  As  to  the  attempts  in  the  last  centnr>  to  make 
Massinger  known  through  succeeding  editions  of  his  works, 
they  call  for  some  acknowledgment  on  account  of  their  mo- 
tive ;  but  the  performance  can  hardly  be  mentioned  with- 
out indignation.  Lord  Bacon  somewhere  tflks  of  the  disser- 
vice done  to  literature  by  the  "  ra»h  diliyettce"  of  some 
"  in  the  correction  and  editing  of  authors."  One  wonid 
think  he  had  looked  forward  to  the  treatment  of  pttor  Mas- 
singer by  Coxeter  and  Mr.  M.  Mason.  But  it  is  time  that 
hb  obscured  merit  should  at  length  appear  in  its  proper 
light ;  and  Mas»inger  has  found,  flrom  the  present  editor, 
wnat  has  been  so  humanely  wished  for  him— a  vindication 
of  his  name  In  a  pure  and  accurate  text. 

One  thing  yet  remains,  to  mplain  why  I  have  taken  a  part 
in  the  present  publication.  The  account  is  short  and  simple. 
The  editor,having  already  resolved  on  the  publication,  .uul 
prepared  the  text  for  the  press,  requested  oi  nie  a  revision 
of  these  Pli«ys,and  such  observations  as  the  active  discharge 
of  professiouid  duties  would  allow  me  to  bestow  on  ilicin. 
To  this  he  was,  doubtless,  impelled  by  his  known  pariialiiy 
to  the  Judgment  of  his  frienil,  and  in  some  measnre,  per- 
haps, by  the  recollection  that,  In  our  early  days,  we  had 
read  together  some  of  the  works  of  our  dramatic  writers. 
This  statement,  it  is  hoped,  will  excuse  me  with  the  pro- 
fessed lovers  of  the  drama,  who  may  find  these  observations 
of  too  serious  a  cast,  or  wanting  that  minu'c  a-  quainiance 
with  the  stage  which  might  be  required.  My  chief  atten- 
ti«in  has  long  since  b<4n  turned  to  other  pursuits,  ni»r  have  J 
thrust  myself  into  this  employment;  neither,  indeed,  has 
any  **  calling"  been  **  left"  for  it.  Massinger  has  truly 
said,  that  to  be  able 

*• to  pierce  to  the  depth 

Or  write  a  comment  on  the  obscurest  poets. 
Is  but  an  ornament.** 
The  great  business  of  life  has  ipore  solemn  claims ;  and  it  is 
aconsoUtiontoadd.  that  while  this  act  of  friendship  has  been 
performed,  the  higher  and  more  important  duties  h  <ve  not 
huffered.    If,  with  this  necessary  reservation,  the  talent  of 
Massinger   has  been    at  all  unfolded,  add  c«-pectally,  if  his 
writings  are  now  made  more  useful  than  they  might  other- 
wise have  been,  by   the  careful  observation   of  hb  subject 
and  the  pointing  of  his  moral,  I  shall  be  satisfied.     As  to  the 
rest,  it  is  but  a  trifling  service  which  can  be  performed  by 
me  in  this,  or  perhaps  any  other,  province  of  letters;  but, 
to  apply  the  words  of  a  great  man  on  a  far  higher  occasion, 
**  So  have  I  been  content  to  tune  the  Instruments  of  the 
Muses,  that  they  may  play  who  hav«  better  bands." — Da. 
Irblamd. 


P    0    EMS 


ow 


SEVERAL     OCCASIONS. 


K 


PHILIP    MASSIN6ER. 


TO  MY  HONORABLE  FPREINDE  S* 
FFRANCIS    FFOLIAMBE,    KNIGHT 
AND  BARONET. 

,&  with  my  serriee  I  pitesent  this  booke 

A  trifle,  I  confessoi  bat  pray  yoa  looke 
Upon  the  sender,  not  bis  goift,  with  year 

Accustomde  f^Tor,  and  tben't  will  endure 
Year  serch  the  better.     Somethinge  then  may  bee 

You'I  finde  in  the  perusall  fit  for  raee 
To  give  to  one  I  honor,  and  may  pleade, 

In  your  defence  though  you  descende  to  reade 
A  Pamplet  of  this  nature.     May  it  proTS 

In  your  free  iudgement,  though  not  worth  your  llore 
Yet  fit  to  fiude  a  pardon  and  I'll  say 

Upon  your  warrant  that  it  is  a  play* 

Ever  at  your  commandment 

PniLiP  Massinger. 


TO    MY  JUDICIOUS  AKD    LEARNED   FRIEND   THE    AUTHOR 

(jAMFs  Shirley),   upon   |ii8  ingeniols  poem  thr 

GRATEFUL      SERVANT,     A     COMEDY,      PUBLISHED      IN 
1630. 

Though  I  well  know,  that  ray  obscurer  name 

Listed  with  theirs*  who  here  advance  thy  fame. 

Cannot  add  to  it,  gi\'e  me  leave  tu  be. 

Among  the  rest  a  modest  votary 

At  the  altar  of  thy  Muse.      I  dare  not  raise 

Giant  hyperboles  unto  thy  praise; 

Or  ho[)P  it  can  find  credit  in  this  age, 

Thoufjii  I  should  swear,  in  each  triumphant  page 

Of  this  thy  work  there's  no  line  but  of  weight. 

And  j»oesy  itself  shown  at  the  height : 

Such  coinnion  places,  friend,  will  not  agree 

With  ihvown  vote,  and  my  integrity. 

ril  steer  a  niid  way,  have  clear  truth  my  guide. 

And  urge  a  praise  which  cannot  be  denied. 


•  Hsffd  with  thrirg.]  John  Fox,  John  Hall,  Charles 
Alpyn,  Tlioin.is  U>n(i<>l|<h,  Hubert  Stjpylton,  Thoina*  Cra- 
ford,  William  Uabiut^duc 


Here  are  no  forced  expressions;  no  rack'd  pbmtx 

No  Babel  compositions  to  amaze 

The  tortured  reader  ;  no  believed  defence 

'Jo  strengthen  the  bold  Atheist's  insolence  ; 

No  obscene  syllable,  that  may  compel 

A  blush  from  a  chaste  maid,  but  all  so  well 

Kxpress'd  and  order'd,  as  wise  men  must  say 

It  is  a  grateful  poem,  a  good  play  : 

And  such  as  read  ingeniously,  shall  find 

Few  have  outstripp'd  thee,  rnany  halt  behind. 

Philip  Massingei. 

to  his  son  j.  s.  upon  his  **  minerva*." 

Thou  art  my  son  ;  in  that  my  choice  is  spoke  : 
Thine  with  thy  father's  INI  use  strikes  equal  stroke. 
It  show'd  more  art  in  Virgil  ti»  p*lute^ 
And  make  it  worth  the  hearing,  his  gnat's  fate. 


f  To  his  son  J.  S.  upon  his  Miiierv«.]  Coxt-ter  and 
Mr.  M.  .Ma«ou  (or  ratlu-i  L.\.\.  i»r  alont-,  Un  |hh.i  Mr.  M. 
Mi»*«ni  iieilher  knew  iu)r  tlnMi;;lii  nuy  ilin.g  Hb.mt  llic  mat- 
ler)  wy  Uiis  Utile  Poem  was  ail«lrL»»eil  lo  James  Shirley  i 
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Than  to  conceive  what  those  great  minds  must  be 

That  sought,  and  foun<i  out,  fruitful  Italy. 

And  such  as  read  and  do  not  apprehend. 

And  with  applause,  the  purpose  and  the  end 

Of  this  neat  poem,  in  themselves  coofest 

A  dull  stirpidity  and  barrenness. 

Metbinks  I  do  behold,  in  this  rare  birtb, 

A  temple  builrup  to  facetious  Mirth, 

Pleased  Phoebus  smiling  on  it :  doubt  not,  then, 

But  that  the  suffrage  of  judicious  men 

Will  honour  this  Thalia ;  und.  for  those 

That  praise  Sir  Bevis,  or  what's  worse  in  prose, 

Let  them  dwell  still  in  ignorance.    To  write 

In  a  new  strain,  and  from  \t  raise  delight, 

At  thou  in  this  hast  done,  doth  not  by  chance. 

But  merit,  crown  thee  with  the  laurel  branch. 

Puiup  Massing  EX. 

SERO  SED  SERIO. 

TO  TBB  RIOHT  HONOURABLE  MY  MOST  SINGULAR  GOOD 
LORD  AND  PATRON,  PHILIP  EARL  OP  PBMBROEE  AND 
MONTGOMERY,  LOAO-CHAMBERLAIN  OP  HIS  MAJESTY 's 
HOUSF.MOLU,  EIC,  UPON  THE  DEPLORABLE  AND  UN- 
TIMELY DEATH  OP  HIS  LATE  TRULY  NOBLE  SON 
CHARLES  IX)RD  HERBERT.  ETC. 

TwAS  fate,  not  want  of  duty,  did  me  wrong ; 
Or,  with  the  rest,  my  hymeneal  soug 
Had  been  presented,  when  the  knot  was  tied 
That  made  the  bridegroom  and  the  rirgin  bride 
A  happy  pair.     1  curs*d  my  absence  then 
That  hinder'd  it,  and  bit  my  star-cross'd  pen. 
Too  busy  in  stage-blanks,  and  trifling  rhyme, 
When  such  a  cause  caird,  and  so  apt  a  time 
To  pay  a  general  debt ;.  mine  being  more 
Than  they  could  owe,  who  since,  or  heretofore. 
Have  labour'd  with  exalted  lines  to  raise 
Brave  piles,  or  rather  pyramids,  of  praise 
To  Pembroke  and  his  family :  and  clare  I, 
Being  silent  then,  aim  at  an  elegy  1 
Or  hope  my  weak  Muse  can  bring  forth  one  rerae 
Deserving  to  wait  on  the  sable  hearse 
Of  yuur  late  hopeful  Charlea  1  bis  obsequiea 


and  Davlet,  in  h\»  L{fe  qf  Maarimger,  reaaont  opon  ft  as  an 
IndiBputable  facL  The  inith,  however,  b,  tbiit  thc«e  inltUl 
letters  belon](  to  James  Smith,  a  roan  of  considerable  wit 
and  learning,  and  a  dignitary  of  the  chnrch.  He  was  the 
anthor  of  several  short  pieces,  and,  among  the  rest,  of  that 
to  which  this,  with  othei  commendatory  poems.  Is  prefixtd, 
The  inftovatiom  qf  Penelope  and  Ulpasee,^  bnrlesqoc  satire 
upon  some  incoherent  translation  of  those  days,  and  the 
prototype,  perhaps, of  Cotton's  Virgil  and  TTke  itekeanal. 
Wood  says,  that  Smith  **  was  much  in  esteem  with  the  poll> 
tical  wits  of  that  day,  particularly  with  Philip  Massingcr, 
%eho  called  him  hie  eon."^Athen.  Ojrois.  Vol.  II.  p.  397. 

*  Charles  Lord  Herbert,  whose  early  death  is  here  la- 
mented, wan  the  eldest  surviving  son  of  Pliillp  E«rl  of 
Pembroke  and  Montgomery.  He  was  made  a  knight  of  the 
Bath  at  the  coronation  of  Charles  I.,  and  married,  in  1834, 
to  Mary,  daughter  of  the  great  duke  of  Bockingham,  soon 
after  which  he  went  abroad  (for  she  was  too  yoaac  for  coha- 
bitation) and  died  of  the  nnaU-poz  at  Florcacc,  in  Janaary, 
1635^ 


Exact  the  mourning  of  all  hearts  and  eves 

That  knew  him,  or  loved  virtue.     He  tnat  would 

Write  what  he  was,  to  all  posterity,  should 

Have  ample  c|redit  in  himself,  to  borrow. 

Nay,  make  bis  own,  the  saddeat  accents  sorrow 

Ever  express 'd,  and  a  more  moving  quill 

Than  Spenser  used  when  he  gave  Astropbil 

A  living  epicedium.     For  poor  me. 

By  truth  i  vow  it  is  no  flatterv, 

I  from  my  soul  wish  (if  it  might  remove 

Griefs  burthen,  which  too  feelinelv  yon  prove). 

Though  I  have  been  ambitious  of /tune, 

A  s  poets  are,  and  would  preserve  a  name, 

That,  my  toys  burnt,  I  had  lived  unknown  to  men. 

And  ne'er  had  writ,  nor  ne'er  to  write  again. 

Vain  wish,  and  to  be  scom'd !  can  my  foul  dross 

With  such  pure  gold  be  valued  1  or  the  loss 

Of  thousand  lives  like  mine  merit  to  be 

1  he  same  age  thought  on,  when  his  destiny 

Is  only  mentioned  ?  No,  my  lord,  his  ^te 

Is  to  be  prized  at  a  higher  rate ; 

Nor  are  the  groans  of  common  men  to  be 

Blended  with  those  which  the  nobility 

Vent  hourly  for  him.     That  great  ladies  mourn 

His  sudden  death,  and  lords  vie  at  his  urn       ^ 

Drops  of  compassion  ;  that  trueaorrow,  fed 

With  showers  of  tears,  still  bathe    the  widow'd 

bed 
Of  his  dear  spouse ;  that    onr    great    king    and 

queen 
(To  grace  your  g^ef)  disdain'd  not  to  be  seen   ' 
Your  royal  comforters  ;  these  well  become 
The  loss  of  such  a  hope,  and  on  his  tomb 
Deserve  to  live  :  but,  since  no  more  could  be 
Presented,  to  set  off  his  tragedy. 
And  with  a  general  sadness,  why  should  you 
(Pardon  my  boldneas!)  pay  more  than  his  due. 
Be  the  debt  ne'er  so  great  ?    No  stoic  can. 
As  you  were  a  loving  father,  and  a  man. 
Forbid  a  moderate  sorrow  ;  but  to  take 
Too  much  of  it,  for  his  or  your  own  sake, 
If  we  may  trust  divines,  will  rather  be 
Censured  repining,  than  true  piety. 
I  still  presume  too  far,  and  more  than  fear 
My  duty  may  offend,  pressing  too  near 
Your  private  passions.    I  thus  conclude. 
If  now  you  show  your  passive  fortitude 
In  bearing  this  affliction,  and  prove 
You  take  it  as  a  trial  of  heaven's  love 
And  favour  to  you, you  ere  long  ahall  sea 
Your  second'Care*  retum'd  from  Italy, 
To  bless  his  native  England,  each  rare  part. 
That  in  his  brother  liv'd  and  joy'd  your  heart, 
Transferr'd  to  him,  and  to  the  world 'make  known 
He  takea  possession  of  what's  now  his  own. 
Your  honour's 

Most  humble  and  faithful  servant, 

Phiuv  Masbiinibb* 

*  Yottr  eeeond  can,]  Philip  Herbert,  who  sarvlvedkla 
and  sacceedcd  to  bb  title  and  estates. 
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